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LANSDOWNE'S     POEMS, 


EARL  OF 


■r  o    T  ■  « 
PETERBOROUGH, 


Oa  to  taffy  AccotmpTtJhment  9/  the  Marriage  beMveen 
Us  Rijal  Wgbnefi  and  the  Prmeefi  Mary  d'Efte, 
rfMadaia,  Written  feoeral  ytan  after^  in  imita- 
tk»  of  the  Style  of  Mr,  Waller, 

HIS  Judo  barren,  in  unfruitful  joys, 
Our  Britifh  Jove  his  ^nuptial  hours  employs: 
So  Fate  ordains,  that  all  our  hopes  may  be. 
And  an  oor  profpe^,  gallant  York,  in  thee.         ' 

By  the  f«ie  wifh  afpiring  Queens  arc  led. 
Each  langat(hing  to  mount  his  royal  bed  \ 
(fit  youth,  his  wifdom,  and  his  early  fame 
Geate  in  every  brcaft  a  rival  flame  : 
Jtemoteft  Kings  ik  trembling  on  their  thrones. 
As  if  no  diftince  couM  fecure  their  crowns ; 
Fearing  Ifis  valour,  wifely  they  contend 
To  bribe  vnth  beauty  fo  renowned  a  fHeod  ; 
Beauty  the  price,  there  need  no  other  arts* 
Lwe  is  the  fnreft  bait  for  heroes  hearts  ; 
Kor  can  the  Fair  conceal  as  high  concern. 
To  fee  the  Prince,  for  whom,  unfeen,  they  bum. 

Brivc  York,  attending  to  the  general  voice. 
At  length  refolvcs  to  make  the  wifh'd-for  choice. 
To  noble  Mordaunt,  generous  and  juft. 
Of  his  great  heart,  he  gives  the  facred  truft  : 
"  Thy  choice,  faid  he,  (hall  well  dire^  tliat  heart, 
"  "Where  thou,   my  beft  belovM,  haft  fuch  a  part, 
"  In  council  oft,  and  oft  in  battle  try*d, 
•*  Betwixt  thy  mafter,  and  the  world  decide.*' 

The  chofen  Mercury  prepares  t"*  obey 
Thb  high  command.     Gently  ye  winds  convey 
And  with  aufpicious  gales  his  fafety  wait. 
On  whom  depend  Great  Britain*s  hopes  and  fate. 
So  Jafon  wi^h  his  Argonauts,  from  Greece 
To  Cholcos  failM,  to  feek  the  Golden  Fleece. 
As  when  the  Goddefles  came  down  of  old 
On  Ida's  hill,  fo  many  ages  fold. 
With  ^fts  their  young  Dardanian  Judge  they  try'd. 
And  »ch  bade  high  to  win  him  to  her  (ide  ; 
So  tempt  they  him,  and  emulouHy  vie 
To  bribe  a  voice  that  empires  wiuld  not  buy  ; 
With  balls  and  banquets,  his  pleisM  fenfe  they  bait. 
And  Queens  and  Kings  upon  his  pleafures  wait. 

Th'  impartial  Judge  furveys  wirh  vjft  delight 
All  that  the  fun  furrounds  of  fair  nnd  bright. 
Then,  ftridlyjuft,  he  with  adoring  eyes. 
To  radiant  Eftc  gives  the  royal  prise. 


Of  andque  fbck  her  higb  defcent  fhfc  bHogf ^ 
Bom  to  renew  the  race  of  Britaia*«  Kings  s 
Who  could  deferve,  like  her,  in  whom  wc  fee 
United,  a]t  that  Paris  found  in  three. 
O  equal  Pair  !  when  both  were  fet  above 
All  other  merit,  but  each  other*s  love. 

Welcome,  bright  Princefs,  to  Great  firitain*s  fliori^ 
As  Berecynthia  to  high  Heaven,  who  bore 
That  (hining  race  of  GoddeiTes  and  Go<fs 
That  fiird  the  fldes,  and  rulM  the  blcft  abodes  : 
From  thee,  my  mufe  expels  as  noble  Themes, 
Another  Mars  and  Jove,  another  James  ; 
Our  future  hopes,  ^|1  from  thy  womb  arife  j 
Our  orefent  joy  and  fafety,  from  your  eyes,     . 
Tho(c  charming  eyes,  which  (hine  to  reconcile 
To  hwmony  and  peace,  our  ftubbom  Ifle. 
On  brazen  Memnon,  Phccbus  cafts  a  ray. 
And  the  tough  metal,  fo  falutes  the  day. 

The  BritUh  Dame,  f»m*d  for  refiftlefs  grace. 
Contends  not  now,  but  for  the  fecond  place. 
Our  love  fufpended,  we  negled  the  fair 
For  whom  we  bum*d,  to  gaae  adoring  here. 
So  fang  the  fyrens  with  enchanting  found, 
Enricing  all  to  liften  and  be  drownM  ; 
Till  Orpheus  ravifh*d  in  a  nobler  ftrain, 
They  ceasM  to  fing,  or,  finging,  charm'd  in  vain. 

This  blift  alliance,  Peterborough,  mgy 
Th*  indebted  Nation  bounteoufly  repay  j 
Thy  ftatues,  for  the  Genius  of  our  land. 
With  palm  adom'd,  on  every  threihold  ftand. 


^Utinam  modo  dicer e  fcjem 


Carmina  digna  Dea :  Certe  eft  Dea  cat  mine  digna. 


^ien  by  the  Authwy  he*r!g  then  not  t^oehve  Tears  of 
Age^  to  her  Rryal  Highrtefs  the  Duche/s  of  Tork, 
at  Trinity  College  in  Caniridge. 

WHEN  join*d  in  one,  the  Good,  the  Fair,  the 
Great, 
Defcend  to  view  the  Mufes  himible  feat, 
Though  in  mean  lines,  they  their  vaft  joys  declare. 
Yet  for  Sincerity  and  Truth,  they  dare 
With  your  own  Tas80*s  mighty  felf  compare.  ^ 
Then,  bright  and  merciful  as  Heav'n,  receive 
From  them  fuch*  praifes,  as  to  Heaven  they  give. 
Their  praifes  for  that  gentle  influence. 
Which  thofe  aufpicious  lights,  your  eyes,  difpenfe ; 
B  Thofe 
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Thoft  radiant  eyes,  whofe  irrefiftlefs  flame 

Strikes  Envy  domb,  and  keeps  Sedition  tame : 

They  can  to  gazing  multitudes  give  law, 

Convert  the  la^ous,  and  the  i^l  awe ; 

They  conquer  for  the  Duke,  where-e'er  you  trcad^ 

Millions  of  proftlytes,  behind  are  led  ; 

Through  cr^s  of  new-made  converts  ftill  you  go, 

PleasM  and  triumphant  at  the  glorious  (bow. 

Hippy  tfait  Prince  who  has  in  you  obtained 

A  greater  oonqueft  than  Jus  arms  e*er  gain*d. 

With  an  War*s  rage,  he  may  abroad  o'eroomci 

But  Love's  a  gentler  vidory  at  home ; 

Securely  here,  he  onthat  fiu%  refiety 

Xay^  by  his  anns,  ani  conquers  with  your  eye». 

And  all  the  glorious  adions  of  his  IHe 

Thinks  wen  rewarded,  hlcft  with  fuch  a  wife. 


TO    THE    KING. 

In  the  firfl   Ytwr  of  Jtis  Afajefy^s  Reign. 

MAY  all  thy  years,  like  this,  aufpicious  be, 
And  bring  thee  crowns,  and  peace,  and  vidory ! 
hadft  thou  time  t'unibeath  thy  conquering  blade, 
It  did  but  glitter,  and  the  rebels  fled  : 
Thy  (Word,  the  faftguard  of  thy  brother's  throne. 
Is  now  as  much  the  bulwark  of  thy  own. 
Aw'd  by  thy  fame,  the  trembling  nations  fen^ 
Throughout  the  world,  to  ctrnrt  f6  firm  a  ^iend. 
The  guilty  Senates,  that  rcfus'd  thy  fway, 
Kepent  their  crime,  and  hailen  to  obey  5 
Tribute  they  raife,  and  vows  and  ofTrings  bring, 
Coniefs  their  phrcnay,  and  confirm  their  King, 
Who  with  their  tenom  overfpread  thy  foil, 
Thofe  fcorpionsof  the  ftate,  prefent  their  oil. 

So  the  i^rld's  Saviour,  like  a  mortal  drcft. 
Although  by  daily  miracles  coofefl, 
Accufed  of  evil  do6hine  by  the  Jews, 
The  giddy  crowd  their  rigkfiil  Pririce  refVrfe  j 
But  when  they  faw  fuch  terror  in  the  fkjesg 
The  temple  rent,  their  King  in  glory  rife  j 
ScizM  with  amaze,  they  ownM  then-  lawful  Lord, 
And  ftruck  with  guilt,  bow*d,  trcmblM,  and  adot'd. 


TO    THE    KING. 

THO*  train'din  army,  and  levn'd  in  martial  arts, 
Thou  choofeft,  not  to  conquer  mcn^  but  hearts; 
Ixpe^'ng  nations  for  thy  triuihphs  wait, 
But  thou  prefer*(t  the  name  of  Just  to  G«  eat. 
So  Jovt  fulpends  his  fubjtd  world  to  doom, 
Which»  would  he  pleafe  to  thunder,  he'd  confume. 
O!  could  the  ghofts  of  mighty  heroes  dead. 
Return  on  earth,  and  quit  th'  £lyfian  flxadc  ! 
Brutus  to  James  would  truft  the  people's  cauic  j 
Thy  juftice  is  a  ftronger  guard  than  laws- 
Marius  and  Sylla  would  refign  to  thee. 
Nor  Caefar  and  great  Pompey  rivals  be  ; 
Or  rivals  only,  who  (hould  beft  obey, 
And  Cato  give  hb  voice  for  regal  fway. 


TO    THE    KING. 

T  TEROES  of  old,  by  rapine,  and  by  fpoil, 
XJL  Iq  fearch  of  fome,  did  all  the  world  embroQ  3 
Thus  to  then-  Gods  each  then  allyM  his  name. 
This  fprang  from  Jove,  aid  that  from  Titao  came  : 
With  equal  valour,  and  the  fame  (ticcefs, 
Dread  King,  might  *fl  thou  the  univerfe  opprels  ; 
But  Chriftian  laws  conftrain  thy  martial  pride. 
Peace  is  thy  choice,  and  Piety  thy  guide  } 
By  thy  example  Kings  arc  Uught  to  fway. 
Heroes  to  fight,  and  faints  may  learn  to  pray. 
From  Gods  d^cended,  and  of  race  divine, 
Neftor  in  council,  and  Ulyffes  (hine  ; 
But  in  a  day  of  battle,  aU  would  yield 
To  the  fierce  mafter  of  the  feven-fold  (hleld  x 
Their  very  deities  were  grac*d  no  more^ 
Mars  had  the  courage,  Jove  the  thunder  boce. 
But  all  perfedions  meet  in  James  alone, 
And  Britain's  King  is  all  the  Gods  In  one. 


TO    THE    AUTHOR, 

Oft  Jus  forcgemg  Verfei  to  the  King, 

BT    MS.  EDMUNn    WALLER. 

A    N  early  plant,  which  fuch  a  blofTom  bears, 
Jl\,  And  flicWs  a  genius  fo  beyond  his  years, 
A  judgment  that  could  make  fo  jair  a  choice. 
So  high  a  fuSjed  to  employ  his  voice  ;       * 
Still  as  it  grows,  how  fweetly  will  he  fing 
The  growing  grcatnefs  of  our  nwtchlefs  King. 


ANSWER 

TO     MR.    WALLER. 

WHEN  into  Libya  the  young  Grecian  came. 
To  talk  with  Hammon,  and  confult  for  fiune  j 
When  fiioro  the  facred  tripod  where  he  (food. 
The  prieft  infpir'd,  faluted  him  a  God  j 
Scarce  foch  a  joy  that  haughty  vidor  knew. 
Thus  own'd  by  heaven,  as  I,  thus  prais'd  by  you. 
Whoe'er  their  names  can  in  thy  numbers  fljow. 
Have  more  than  empire,  and  immortal  grow } 
Ages  to  come  (hall  fcom  the  pow'rs  of  old. 
When  ^x  thy  verfe,  of  greater  Gods  they're  tdd  } 
Our  beauteous  Queen,  and  royal  James's  name. 
For  Jove  and  Juno  (hall  be  plac'd  by  fome  j 
Thy  Charles  (or  Neptune  (hall  the  feas  command. 
And  SachariiTa  (hall  (or  Venus  (land  : 
Greece  (hall  no  longer  boaft,  nor  haughty  Rome, 
But  think  fimm  Britain  all  the  Gods  did  come. 


MR. 


Ttf  the  immortal  Memory  of 

EDMUND    WALLER, 

UPON     HIS     DEATH. 

A    LIKE  partaking  of  celefii^  fire, 
jf\  Poets  and  Heroes  to  renown  afpjre, 
'Till  crown'd  with  honour,  and  immortal  name. 
By  wit,  or  valour,  led  to  equal  fune. 
They  mmgle  with  the  God«  who  brcath'd  the  aobfe 
flame. 

To 
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To  hi^  exploits,  the  praifes  that  belongs 
Live,  hot  as  nouriih'd  by  the  Poet*s  foag. 

A  trer  of  life  is  £Krecl  Poetry^ 
Sweet  IS  the  fhiit,  and  tempting  to  the  eye ; 
Mmf  there  are,  who  nibble  without  leave, 
BotaoKwho  are  not  born  to  tafte,  funriye. 

Wallib  ihall  never  die,  of  life  fecure. 
As  long  as  Fame,  or  aged  Tin^e  endure, 
Wal  l  I r,  the  Mufe*s  darling,  free  to  tafte 
Of  an  thor  ftores,  the  mafter  of  the  fksA  j 
Not  Gke  old  Adam,  ftinted  in  his  choice^ 
But  Lord  of  »il  the  fpacious  paradife. 

Thofe  Iocs  to  Virtue,  Fortune,  and  Manltind, 
FaT^riog  his  fiune,  once,  to  do  juftice  joinM  } 
No  arpng  critic  interrupts  his  praife  j 
Komal  fttives,  but  for  a  fecond  place  ; 
Ko  want  coofbain^d  ;  (the  writer's  ufual  hit) 
A  Poet  with  a  plentiful  eftate ; 
The  Mt  of  rooitals  who  before  the  tomb, 
Scr^cktbt  pernicious  monfler,  Envy,  dumb ; 
MaBce  »d  Pride,  thofe  favages,  difarm*d  ; 
Not  Orpheus  with  fuch  powerful  magic  charmed. 
Scarce  in  the  grave  can  we  allow  him  more. 
Than  Giing  we  agreed  to  give  before. 

Hh  noble  nrafe  employed  her  generous  ragt 
b  ciDwmng  virtue,  fcoming  to  engage 
Tbe  vice  and  follies  of  an  impious  age. 
Nofkyr  lorkt  within  this  hallowM  ground, 
Bot  nymphs  and  hermnes,  kings  and  gods  abound  $ 
Glorjr,  and  arms,  azkI  love,  19  all  the  fotmd^ 
Hii  Eden  with  fK>  Serpent  is  defiPd, 
Bat  all  is  gay,  delicious  all,  and  mild. 

Bfiftaken  men,  his  Mufe  of  flattery  blamt| 
Adorning  twice  an  impious  tyrant's  name. 
We  raife  our  own^  by  giving  fame  to  fbes  ^ 
Tlie  valour  that  he  prais*d,  he  did  oppofe. 

Kor  were  his  thoughta  to  poetry  confinM, 
The  fbte,  and  boBnefs  fhar'd  his  ample  mind } 
As  all  the  Fair  were  captives  to  his  wit. 
So  Senates  to  his  wnfdom  would  fubmit ; 
His  voice  fo  (oik,  his  eloquence  fo  flrong, 
like  Cato*s  was  his  fpec^h,  lil^e  Ovid's  wa?  his  long. 

OnrBritiih  kings  are  rais'd  a6ove  the  her&i 
Immoital  made,  in  his  immortal  verfe  ; 
Ko  more  are  Mars  and  Jove  poetic  themes. 
Bat  the  celeflial  Charles's,  and  juft  James  t 
]«»  and  Pallas,  all  the  ihining  race 
Of  heavenly  beauties,  to  the  Queen  give  place  ; 
Clear,  like  her  brow,  and  graceful  was  his  fong. 
Great,  like  her  mind,  and  like  her  virtue  Arong.. 

Parent  of  Gods,  who  doft  to  Gods  remove, 
Where  art  thou  plac'd  ?  And  which  thy  feat  above  f 
Wal  I  It,  the  God  of  Verfe,  vre  will  proclaim^ 
Not  Phcrbus  now>  but  Wallir  be  his  name ) 
Of  joyful  Bards,  the  fweet  feraphic  choir 
Acknowledge  thee  their  oracle  and  fife  ; 
T]}^  Spheres  do  homage,  and  the  Mutes  fing 
Wallib,  the  God  of  Verfe,  n^^  was  the  King, 


'] 


TO     M  Y  R  A. 
LOVING  AT  FIRST  SIGHT, 
'^^ro  waroi^  of  th'  approaching  flame, 
X^    Swifdy,  like  fudden  death,  it  came  i 
Like  travellers,  by  lightening  kill  *d, 
I  burnt  the  moment  1  beheid. 

In  whom  fo  many  charms  are  plac'd. 
Is  with  a  mind  as  nobly  grac'd  $ 
The  cafe  fo  ihining  to  behold. 
Is  fill'd  with  richeft  gems,  and  gold. 

To  what  ray  eyes  admir'd  before, 
I  add  a  thoufand  graces  more  i 
And  Fancy  blows  into  a  flame. 
The  fpark  that  from  her  beauty  came. 

The  objed  thus  improv'd  by  thought. 
By  my  own  image  I  am  caught ; 
Pygmalion  fo,  with  fatal  art 
Polifh'd  the  form  that  fhing  his  heart. 


TO     M  Y  R  A. 

WARN'D,  and  made  wife  by  others  flame, 
I  fled  from  whence  fuch  mifchiefs  came. 
Shunning  the  Sex,  that  kills  at  fight, 
I  fought  my  fafety  in  my  flight. 

But,  ah!  in  vain  fl-om  fate  we  fly. 
For  Arfk,  or  laft,  as  all  muft  die  ; 
So  'tis  as  much  decreed  above. 
That  firft,  or  laft,  we  all  mufl  love. 

My  heart  which  ftood  fo  long  the  fhock 
Of  winds  and  waves,  like  fome  firm  rock» 
By  one  bright  fpark  ftom  Myra  thrown. 
Is  into  flai^,  like  powder,  blown. 


SONG. 

TO     MYRA. 

FOOLISH  Love,  begone,  faid  I, 
Vain  are  thy  attempts  on  me  ; 
1  ny  fof^  allurements  I  defy, 
Women,  thofe  fair  diflemblers,  fly, 

My  heart  was  never  made  for  thee. 
Love  heard;  and  (Iraigbt  prepared  a  dart) 

Myra,  revenge  my  caufe,  faid  he: 
Too  f«ire  *twas  fbot,  I  feel  the  fmart, 
It  rcisds  my  brain,  and  tears  my  heart  i 
O  Love!  my  coaq'rar,  patymc. 


An  Jmtat'm  of  the  jectnd  Citrus  in  tkt  ftfw^  AH  •/ 
$taeca*i  TAyefiet, 

WHEN  will  the  Gods,  propitious  to  our  prayers, 
Compofe  our  fa^ions,  and  conclude  our  vrars  ? 
Ye  fons  of  Inachus,  repent  the  guilt 
Of  crowns  ufurp'd,  and  blood  of  pmrnts  fpilt  j 
For  impious  grcatnefs,  vengeaiKe  is  in  flore  j 
Short  is  the  date  of  all  ill-gotten  power. 

Give 
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Give  ear,  ambklous  1Viiiccs9  and  be  wife; 
Liften,  aod  learn  wherein  true  greatoef'  lies  j 
Place  not  your  pride  in  roofs  thi^  (Mne  with  g!eins» 
In  purple  robea,  nor  fpaxkling  diadems  i 
Nor  in  dQminion,  nor  extent  df  land  t 
He 's  only  great,  who  can  himfelf  command, 
Whofe  guard  is  peaceful  inoo^rnce,  ifrhofe  guide 
Is  faithAil  reafon ;  who  is.  yoid  of  pride. 
Checking  ambition ;  nor  is  idly  vain 
Qf  the  nilfe  incenfe  of  a  popular  train ; 
Who  without  ftrifo,  or  envy,  can  behold 
His  ndghbour's  pten'-y,  and  tiis  heaps  of  gold  } 
Nor  covets  other  wealth,  b^(^hat  we  find 
In  the  poiTeflions  of  a  virtuous  mind. 

Fearlefs  he  fees,  who  is  with  virtue  crowned. 
The  tenipcft  rage,  and  hears  the  thunder  found  i 
Ever  the  fame,  let  Fortune  fraile  or  frown. 
On  the  red  fcafTold,  or  the  blazing  throne ; 
Serenely,  as  be  lived,  reHgns  his  breath, 
Meets  deftiny  halfway,  nor  (hrink^  at  death. 

Ye  fovereign  Lords,  who  fit  like  Gods  in  iUte^ 
Awing  the  world,  and  buftling  to  be  great  i 
Lords  but  in  ritle,  vaffah  in  effedl, 
Whom  luft  controuh,  and  wild  defires  dired  : 
The  reins  of  empire  but  fuch  hands  difgrace. 
Where  Pa/Hon>  a  blind  driver,  guides  the  race. 

What  is  this  Fame,  thus  crowded  round  with  flaves? 
The  breath  of  fools,  the  bait  of  flattering  knaves : 
An  honeft  hearty  a  confcience  fre^  from  blame. 
Not  of  great  a^s,'  but  good,  ^ive  me  the  name : 
In  vain  we  plant,  we  build,  our  ftores  increafe. 
If  confcience  rpots  up  all  our  In^yard  peace. 
What  need  of  arms,  or  inftruments  of  vrar, 
Or  battering  engines  that  deftroy  from  hi  t 
The  greateft  king,  and  conqueror  is  he» 
Who  JLord  of  his  own  ippctites  can  be  ; 
Bleft  with  a  pow'r  that  nothing  can  deftroy* 
And  all  have  equal  freedom  to  enjoy. 

Whohi  worldly  luxury,  and  pomps  allure. 
They  tread  on  ice,  and  find  no  footing  fure  j 
Place  roe,  ye  Po^yers  !  in  fome  obfcure  retreat^ 
O  !  keep  me  innocent,  make  others  great : 
In  quiet  (hade,  content  with  rural  fports, 
Give  me  a^  li^  remote  from  guilty  courts. 
Where  free  from  h^pes.  or  fears,  in  humble  eafe, 
Unheard  of,,  I  iqay  Hve  and  die  in  peace. 

Happy  the  man  who  thus  retired  from  fight, 
Studies  him(etf^  and  feeks  no  other  light  t 
But  moft  unhappy  he,  who  fits  on  high, 
£xpos*d  to  every  tongue  and  every  eye ; 
Whofe  follies  blazed  about,  to  all  are  known,  1 

But  are  a  (ecret  to  himfelf  alone  ; > 

Worfe  is  an  evil  Fame,  much  worfe  thi|n  oooe^         j 


A   LOYAL   EXHORTATION. 

WBITTSN    IN    THI    YIAB    1688. 

OF  Kings  dethroned,  and  blood  of  brethren  fpUt^ 
In  vain,  O  Britain !  you'd  avert  the  guilt ; 
If  crimes  which  your  forefathers  blu(h*d  to  own, 
Repeated,  call  for  heavier  vengeance  down. 


Tremble,  ye  people,  who  your  Rbgi  iHknA$ 
Tremble,  ye  Kings,  for  people  yon  opprels  j 
Th'  Eternal  fees,  arm'd  with  his  fbrky  rods. 
The  rife  and  faU  of  empires  fxnoi  tlie  Gods. 


1 


VERSES. 

Sent  f  tki  Amthgr  in  kia  Rttkemmt. 

WRITTEN  BT  MRS.  SLiSABBTa  BIOCONS. 

WHY,  Granville,  b  thy  life  to  (hades  confinMj 
Thou  whom  the  Gods  defigo*4 
In  public  to  do  credit  to  oiankind  ? 
Why  fleeps  the  noble  ardour  of  thy  blood. 

Which  firom  thy  anceftors  fo  many  ages  paft* 
From  Rollo  down  to  Bevil  flow*d. 
And  then  appearM  again  at  laft  t 
In  thee,  when  thy  vidorious  lance 
Bore  the  difpvted  prise  from  all  the  yootfa  of  Fmce. 

II. 
In  the  firft  trials  which  are  made  for  fame. 
Thofc  to  whom  Fate  fuccefs  denies. 
If  taking  counfel  fixun  their  fhame. 
They  modcftly  retreat,  are  wif<;. 
But  why  fltould  you  who  fUll  fucceed. 
Whether  with  graceful  art  you  lead 
The  fiery  barb,  or  ynth  as  graceful  motlpa  tread^ 
In  (hining  balls,  where  ^1  agree 
To  give  the  highefl  praife  to  thee? 
Such  harmony  in  every  motion*s  Ibund. 
As  art  could  ne*er  exprefs  by  any  found. 

^  III. 
So  loyM  and  praisM,  whom  all  admire. 
Why,  why  ihould  you  from  cofirta  and  camps  retbt  ^ 

If  Myra  is  unkind,  tf  it  can  be. 

That  any  nymph  can  be  unkind  to  thee  i 

If  penfive  madk  bv  love^  you  thus  retire. 

Awike  your  Muie,  and  fhing  your  lyre  | 
Your  tender  fong,  and  your  melodk>us  ffarain.  1 

Can  never  be  addreft  in  vain  ;  f 

She  needs  muft  love,  and  we  (hall  have  yon  back  again.  3 


„1 


OCCASIONED  BY  THE  FOREGOING  VERSES. 

WRITTEN  IN  THE  TEAR   169O. 

CEASE,  tempting  Siren,  ceafe  thy  flattering  ibaio. 
Sweet  is  thy  charming  fong,  but  fung  in  ▼«">  * 
When  the  winds  blow,  and  bud  the  tempefls  roar. 
What  fool  would  truft  the  wayes,  aqd  quit  theflw«? 
Early,  and  vain,  into  the  worid  I  came. 
Big  with  falfe  hopes,  and  eager  af^  finne  i 
Till  looking  round  noe,  ere  the  race  began. 
Madmen,  and  giddy  fix>ls,.were  all  that  ran} 
Reclaim*d  betimea,  I  from  the  lifts  retire. 
And  thank  the  Gods,  who  my  retreat  infpirev 
In  happier  tmset  our  anceivors  were  oied. 
When  virtue  was  the  only  path  to  tread  i 
Give  me,  ye  Gods  I  but  the  fame  nMd  to  fmah 
Whatever  my  fathers  dar*d,  I  dare  the  fame. 
ChangM  is  the  fcene,  fome  baneful  planet  rules 
An  impious  world,  contrived  for  knaves  and  ibols. 
Look  now  aroond,  and  with  impartial  eyes 
Confider.  and  cxaau&c  all  who  tiki 

■  ■     •  •■  ■ v^ 
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WoghtvcOlMraaSoiity  and  thdr  tretherooi  ends. 
How  grends  growt«  and  by  what  ftepi  afcendt ; 
Whatiavdersy  treafonsy  perjuries,  deceit  $ 
Howoaoy  crufli*dy  to  make  one  modket  great. 
Woakjcn  cwnmand  ?  Have  fbitune  in  yoor  pow*r  ? 
Hsf  wnen  jcq  ftab»   and  fmile  when  you  devour  ? 
Be  bloody,  £die,  flatter,  forfwear,  and  lie. 
Tarn  P^n^i  pathick,  parafite,  or  fpy  i 
Such  aniring  arts  may  vour  wi^*d  purpoie  bring, 
A  MmSta  at  leaft,  perhaps  a  King. 

Foctuoe,  we  naoft  nnjuftly  partial  call, 
Aniftreij  htt,  wfab  bids  alike  to  all  ^ 
Baton  foch  tenns  as  only  fuit  the  bafe, 
Hoaoor  denies  and  fhxuA  the  foul  embnce. 
The  booeft  man,  who  ilarres  and  is  undone. 
Not  fortune,  but  his  yirtue  keeps  him  down. 
Had  Cato  bent  beneath  the  conquering  cauTe, 
He  might  hxfc  livM  to  give  new  Senates  laws  } 
But  OD  rik  tetms  difdaining  to  be  great, 
He  periA*d  by  his  choice,  and  not  his  <ate. 
Hbooort  and  life,  th*  ufurper  bids,  and  all 
That  vab  miftak^  ooen  good^fertnoe  call, 
Viitiie  ibrbidB,  and  fets  before  his  eyes 
Aa  booeft  death,  wUch  he  accepts,  and  dies  r 
0  glorious  reiblntion  !  Noble  pride  ! 
Mot  bobourM,  than  the  tyrant  liT*d,  he  dy*d ; 
MoR  loT'dy'flMre.prais'd,  more  envyM  in  his  doom, 
Tbaa  CvCri*  tramplingion  the  rights  of  Rome. 
,Tbe  yiitnons  nothing  fear^  but  life  with  (hame, 
Aad  death's  a  pleafant  road  that  leads  to  fame; 

-   On  bones,  and  fcraps  of  dogs  let  roe  be  fed,        1 
Mf  limbs  uncovered,  and  exposM  my  head  S- 

Toblcakeft  colds,  a  kennel  be  my  bed.  J 

TIm,  and  all  other  martyrdom  (or  thee, 
Seems  glorious,  all,  thrice  beauteous  Honefty  ! 
lodge  me,  ye  powers  !  let  Fortune  tempt  or  ^wn, 
J  ftnd  prepar*d,  my  honour  is  my  own. 

Ye  great  Difturbers,  who  in  endlefs  ooife, 
Ib  blood  and  rapine  feek  unnatural  joys  j 
For  what  is  all  this  buftle  but  to  (bun 
Tboie  thoughts  with  which  you  dare  not  be  alone  f 
As  men  in  miiery,  oppreft  with  care, 
Seek  in  the  rage  of  wine  to  drown  defpair. 
Let  others  fight,  and-eat  their  bread  in  blood]^ 
Regardlefs  if  tbe  caufe  be  bad  or  good  ; 
Or  cringe  In  courts,  depending  on  the  nods 
Of  ftzuttiog  pigmies  who  would  pafs  (or  Gods. 
For  me,  unpraidisM  in  the  courtiers  fchool, 
^ffho  loathe  a  knave,  and  tremble  at  i  (bol ; 
Who  honour  generous  Wycheriy  oppreft, 
Foficft  of  little,  worthy  of  the  beft, 
UcH  in  Inmiclf,  in  virtue  that  outibines 
Allbnt  the  fame  of.  his  immortal  lines, 
More  than  the  wealrhieft  lord,  who  helps  tO'drttn 
.  Tbe  &au(hM  land,  and  rolls  in  impious  gain : 
Wbat  can  I  hope  }n  couits  ?  Or  how  fucceed  ?        1 
'Fygers  and  wolves  (hall  in  the  ocean  breed,  > 

The  whale  and  dolphin  £itten  on  the  mead  j^  3 

And  every  element  exchange  its  kind, 
£re  thriving  honefty  in  courts  we  find. 

Happy  the  man,  of  mortals  happieft  he^ 
}         Wbofe  quiet  mind  from  vain  dc/iies  is  finee ; 
t        Whom  neither  hopes  deceive,  nor  fears  torment^ 
^h/i  lira  at  peace,  within  himrcl(  coateot. 


In  thought,  or  ad,  accountable  to  none, 
But  to  himfel^  and  to  the  Gods  alone ! 
O  fweetnefs  of  content  I  feraphic  joy  ! 
Which  nothing  wants,  and  nothing  can  deftroy. 

Where  dwells  this  peace,  this  freedom  of  the  mind ! 
Where,  but  in  (hades  remote  firom  human  kind ; 
In  flowery  vales,  where  nymphs  and  (hepherds  meet. 
But  never  comes  within  the  palace  gate. 
Farewel  then  cities,  courts,  and  cainps,  farewell. 
Welcome,  ye  groves,  here  let  me  ever' dwell, 
From  cares,  from  bufinefs,  and  mankind  remove. 
All  but  the  mufes,  and  inipiring  Love : 
How  fweet  the  mom  !  How  gentle  is  the  night ! 
How  calm  the  evening  !  And  the  day  how  bright ! 

From  hence,  as  from  a  hill,  I  view  below 
The  crowded  world,  a  mighty  wood  in  (how, 
Where  feveral  uranderers  travel  day  and  night. 
By  difiTerent  paths,  and  none  are  in  the  ri^t. 


SONG. 


LOVE  IS  by  Fancy  led  about 
From  hope  to  fear,  horn  joy  to  dpubt  ^ 

Whom  we  now  an  angel  call, 
Divinely  grac'd  in  every  feature^ 
Straight 's  a  defbrmM,  a  peijurM  creature  | 

Love  and  hate  are  Fancy  all. 
TU  but  as  Fancy  (hall  prefent 
Objeds  of  grief,  or  of  content. 

That  the  lover's  blcft,  or  dies  : 
Vifions  of  mighty  pain,  or  pleafure, 
Imagin*d  want,  imagined  trcafure. 

All  in  powo^  Fancy  lies. 


BEAUTY    AND    LAW. 

A    roSTICAL    PLIAOING.  , 

Kmg  Qmrlet  77.  having  wiade  a  grant  of  ^b*  reotrptn^ 
0^  an  tffict  m  the  court  of  King's-htncbf  to  bit  Son 
tbe  Duke  of  Grafton ;  tbe  Lord  Chief  Jufiice  laying 
ciaiwt  to  it,  as  a  fer<^mfte  legally  belonging  to  bis 
ofice^  tbe  canfe  came  to  be  beard  before  tbe  Houje, 
of  L^dif  betnveen  tbe  Duebefs^  Refia  of  tbe  Jaid 
Duke,    and  tbe  Chief  Jtiftiee, 

TH  £  Pr'mces  fat  j  Beauty  and  Law  contend  j 
The  Queen  of  Love  will  her  own  cai^e  defend ; 
Secure  (he  loolcs,  as  certain  none  can  fee 
Such  Beauty  plead,   and  not  her  caprive  be. 
What  need  of  words  with  fuch  commanding  eyes  f 
Muft  I  then  fpcak  ?   O  Heavens  !  the  charmer  cries ; 
O  barbarous  clime !  where  Beauty  borrows  aid 
From  eloquence,  to  charm,  or  to  perfuade  ! 
Will  difcord  never  leave  with  envious  care 
To  raife  debate  f  But  difcord  governs  here* 
To  Juno,  Pallas,  wifdom,  fame,  and  power. 
Long  (ince  preferr*d,  what  trial  needs  there  more  f 
Confefs*d  to  fi^t,  thr^e  GoddefTes  defcend 
On  Ida*8  hill,  and  for  a  prize  contend } 
Nobly  they  bid,  and  lavUhly  purfue 
A  gift*  that  only  could  be  Beauty's  due : 
Honours  and  wealth  the  generous  judge  denies, 
^^  gives  the  triumph  to  the  brigbtcft  eyes. 
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Soch  precedents  are  nmnberlerty  we  draw 

Our  right  from  cuftom ;  cuftom  is  a  law 

As  high  as  heaveii)  as  wide  as  Teas  or  land ; 

As  ancient  as  the  world  is  our  command. 

M ai s  and  Alcides  woiUd  this  plea  allow : 

Beauty  was  ever  abfolute  till  now. 

It  is  enough  that  I  pronounce  it  mine, 

And,  right  or  wrong,  he  fhould  his  claim  refigQ ; 

Not  bears  nor  tygers  fure  fo  favage  are, 

As  thefe  iU -mannered  monfters  of  the  bar. 

I<ovd  *  nimour  has  proclaimM  a  nymph  divioey 
Whofe  matchlefs  form,    to  counterbalance  mine, 
^y  dmt  of  Beauty  fliall  extort  your  grace : 
Let  her  appear,  this  rival,  foce  to  fiice ; 
Let  eyes  to  eyes  oppos'd  this  ftrifc  decide ; 
Now,  when  I  lighten,  let  her  beams  be  try*d. 
Was  *t  a  vain  promife,  and  a  gowniman*s  Ue  ? 
Or  (lands  ibe  here  unmark'd,  when  I  am  by  .^ 
So  heav*n  was  mock'd,  and  once  all  Elys  rouodi 
Another  Jupiter  was  Ciiid  to  found » 
On  braren  floor  the  royal  aStor  tries 
To  ape  the  thunder  rattling  in  the  ikies  ; 
A  brandtih*d  torch,  with  emulating  blase» 
AffeAs  the  forky  lightning's  pointed  rays : 
Thus  borne  alofb,  triumphantly  ne  rode 
Through  crowds  of  worihippers,  and  ads  the  God. 
The  fire  omnipotent  prepares  the  brand. 
By  Vulcan  wrought,  an*  arms  his  potent  hand  ; 
Then  flaming  hurls  it  hifling  from  above. 
And  in  the  vaft  abyfs  confounds  the  mimic  Jove, 
Prefumptuous  wretch  !  with  mortal  art  to  dare 
Immortal  power,  and  brave  the  thunderer ! 

Cafliope,  preferring  with  difdain. 
Her  daughter  to  the  Nereids,  they  complain  ) 
The  daughter,  for  the  mother's  guilty  fcorn. 
Is  doomed  to  be  devoured  ;   the  mother 's  borne 
Above  the  clouds,  where,  by  immortal  lights 
Reversed  flie  ihines,  expofed  to  human  fight| 
And  to  a  fliameful  pofture  is  confined. 
As  an  eternal  terror  to  mankind. 
Did  thus  the  Gods  fuch  private  nymphs  refped  ? 
What  vengeance  might  the  Queen  of  t«ve  exped  f 

But  grant  fuch  arbitrary  pleas  are  vain, 
Wav'd  let  them  be  j  mere  juftjcc  (hall  obtain. 
Who  to  a  huiband  juftljer  can  fucceed. 
Than  the  (oft  partner  of  his  nuptial  bed  i 
Or  to  a  father's  right  lay  ftronger  claim. 
Than  the  dear  youth  in  whom  furvives  his  name  ? 
Behold  that  youth,   confidcr  whence  he  fprings. 
And  ra  his  royal  veins  rcfpeft  your  kings  : 
Immortal  Jove,  upon  a  mortal  (he, 
Be^at  his  fire :  Second  (torn  Jove  is  he. 

Well  did  the  father  blindly  fight  your  caufc. 
Following  the  cry — of  Liberty  and  Laws, 
If  by  thofe  laws,  for  which  he  loft  his  life  f ,  ' 
You  fpoil,  ungratefully,  the  fon  and  wife. 


*  A  report  fpread  of  a  beautiful  young  lady,  niece 
to  the  Lord  Chief  Juftice,  who  would  appear  at  the 
bir  of  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  and  eclipfe  the  charms  of 
tSe  Duchefs  of  Grafh>n  i  No  fuch  lady  was  feen  there, 
nor  perhaps  ever  in  any  part  of  the  world. 

+  The  Duke  of  Grafbn,  (lain  at  the  ficge  of  Cork 
\a  litUodi  about  the  beginning  of  the  RcvolutioQ. 


What  need  I  more  f  *Tis  treaibo  to  difpnttt 
The  grant  was  royal ;  that  decides  the  fuit. 
**  Shall  vulgar  laws  imperial  power  confhain  ? 
**  Kings  and  the  Gods,   can  never  ad  in  vain.** 

She  fini(h*d  here,  the  Queen  of  every  gncc, 
Difdain  vermilioning  her  heavenly  face  t 
Our  hearts  take  fire,  and  all  in  tumult  rife. 
And  one  wih  fparldes  in  a  thoofand  eyes. 
0 1  might  fome  champion  finiih  thefe  debates! 
My  fword  (hall  end,  what  now  my  pen  relates. 
Up  rofe  the  Jodge,  on  each  6de  bending  km, 
A  craffy  fmile,  accompanies  his  bow; 
\J\yfCes  Iike>  a  gentle  paufe  he  makes. 
Then,  raKiug  by  degrees  his  «oice,  be  fpeaks. 

In  you,  my  Lords,  who  judge  $   and  all  who  hesty 
Methmks  I  read  your  wi(hes  for  the  f^  f 
Nor  can  I  wonder,  even  I  contend 
With  inward  pain,  unwilling  to  offend  ; 
Unhappy  !  thus  obliged  to  a  defence. 
That  may  difpleafe  fuch  heavenly  excellence. 
Might  we  the  laws  on  any  terms  abufe, 
So  bright  an  influence  were  the  heft  excufe ; 
Let  *  Niobe*s  juft  fate,  the  vile  ,difgrace 
Of  the  f  Propertides*  polluted  race  ; 
Let  death,  or  (hame,  or  lunacy  furprise. 
Who  dare  to  match  the  lufhe  of  thofe  eyes ! 
Aloud  the  faireft  of  the  Sex  complain 
Of  captives  loft,  and  loves  invokM  in  vain  $ 
At  her  appearance  all  their  glory  ends. 
And  not  a  ftar,  but  fets,  when  (he  afcends. 

Where  Love  prefides,  ftill  may  (he  bear  the  prise  i 
But  rigid  Law  has  i^either  ears  nof  eyes  : 
Charms,  to  which  Mars  and  Hercules  wo^ld  bo^i 
Minos  and  {  Rhadamanthus  difavow. 
IMoCf  by  nothing  bias'd,  or  inclined. 
Deaf  to  perfua(aon,  to  temptation  blind. 
Determines  without  ^vour,  and  the  laws 
O*erlook  the  patties,  to  decide  the  caufe. 
What  then  avails  it,  that  a  beardlefs  boy 
Took  a  ra(h  fimcv  for  a  female  toy  ? 
Th*  infulted  /^sgkresy  with  a  numerous  hoft, 
Purfue  revenge,  and  feek  the  Datdan  coaft  ; 
Though  the  Gods  built,  antf  though  the  Gods  defeod 
Thofe  lof^  towers,  the  hoftile  Greeks  afccnd  i 
Nor  leave  they,  till  the  town  in  afhes  lies. 
And  all  the  race  of  royal  Priam  dies  : 
The  Queen  of  D  Pathos,  mixing  in  the  fiay. 
Rallies  the  tcoops,  and  urges  on  the  day  ; 
In  perfon,  in  the  foremoft  ranks  (he  (tands. 
Provokes  the  charge,  direfb,  aflUb,  commands  ; 
Stem  Diomed,  advancing  high  in  air. 
His  lof^  javelin  ftrikes  the  heavenly  Fair ; 
The  vaulted  ikies  with  her  loud  (hrieks  refbund. 
And  high  Olympus  trembles  at  the  wound. 

*  Niobe  turned  into  a  (bone  for  prefuming  to  oom- 
pare  herfelf  with  Diana. 

•f*  Propctides,  certain  virgins,  who,  for  affrontiog 
Venus,  were  condemned  to  open  pro(^itutiony  and 
afterwards  tximed  into  ftone. 

}  Minos  and  Rhadamanthus,  famous  legiflators, 
who  for  their  ftrift  adroiniftration  of  juftice,  were  a(^ 
then-  deaths  made  chief  judges  in  the  infernal  regions. 

II  Venus. 
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hi  cn&s  foSti  WQold  all  the  Gods  oppofe, 
Twcre  hooe*  to  difpute  5  fo  Cato  cnofe. 
Difinufs  tfajt  plea,  and  what  fliall  blood  avanl  ? 
If  heaaty  is  deny*dy  flnll  birth  (nrvnl  ? 
Bk»d^  ijtd  high  deeds,  in  diftant  ages  donot 
An  ear  fbrefiathers  merit,  not  oar  own. 
Mi^  ttooe  a  jnft  potfTeflion  be  allowM, 
Bat  who  coald  bring  defert,  or  boaft  of  Uood  ? 
What  Dttmbert,  even  here,  miglit  be  condemnM, 
Strip'd,  and  defpoilM  of  all,  reviled,  contemned  f 
Take  a  juil  view,  how  many  may  remark, 
Who  oow*s  a  peeri  his  grandfire  was  a  clerk : 
Socne  few  remain,  ennobled  by  the  fword 
h  Gothic  times :  But  now  to  be  My  Lord, 
Stody  the  bw  j  nor  do  thefe  robes  defpife  $ 
Hoooor  the  gown,  from  whence  your  honours  rife* 
Tbofe  fka*d  diaators,  who  fubdu*d  the  globe. 
Gave  the  piecedence  to  the  peaceful  robe  > 
The  imglty  Julius,  pleading  at  the  bar, 
Was  greattr,  than  when  thundering  in  the  wjtf 
Be  ctogaer'd  nations  :  *Tis  of  more  renown 
To/m  a  cHenty  than  to  (losm  a  town. 

How  dear  to  Britain  are  her  darling  laws  I 
What  blood  has  ihe  not  laviih^d  in  their  caufe! 
Kings  are  like  common  flaves  to  flaughter  led, 
Or  wander  through  the  world  to  beg  their  bread. 
"  When  regal  power  afpires  abore  the  laws* 
^  A  private  wrong  becomes  a  public  caufe.** 

He  fyokc.     The  nobles  differ,  and  diride, 
Some  join  with  Law,  and  fome  with  Beauty  iide. 
Mbrdaunt,  though  once  her  flave,  infults  the  Fair, 
Whofe  fir^ers  'twas  his  pride,  in  youth,  to  wear : 
So  Lucifer  revolting,  brav*d  the  power 
Wbom  he  was  wont  to  worfhip  and  implore, 
like  impious  is  their  rage,  who  have  in  chace 
A  new  Omnipotence  in  Grafton*s  face. 
Bot  Rochefter,  undaunted,  juft,  and  wife, 
Aflbts  the  Goddefs  with  the  charming  eyes  } 
And  O!  may  Beauty  never  want  reward 
For  thee,  her  noble  champion,  and  her  guard. 
Beauty  triumphs,  and  Law  fubmittlng  lies. 
The  tyraar  tam*d,  aloud  for  mercy  cries  ; 
Cooqueft  can  never  fail  in  radiant  Graflon*s  eyes* 


} 


LADY    HYDE,» 

WHEN  fam*d  Apelles  fought  to  frame 
Some  image  of  th*  Idalian  dame. 
To  fumifh  graces  f^  the  piece. 
He  fonunon'd  all  the  nymphs  of  Greece  i 
So  many  mortals  were  combined. 
To  ihew  how  one  immortal  (hinM. 

Had  Hyde  thus  fat  by  proxy  too. 
As  Venus  then  was  faid  to  do, 
VcmsherfHfy  and  all  the  train 
Of  GoddefTes  had  funrnion^d  been ; 
The  painter  muft  have  fearch*d  the  ikies. 
To  match  the  luftre  of  her  eyes. 

Comparing  then,  while  thus  we  view 
Tbe  ancient  Venus,  and  the  new  f 
Ifl  her  we  many  mortals  fee. 
As  many  GoddefTes  in  thee. 


Lady  Hyde    Aavtiig  the  Small  Pox,  fottn  after  tie 
.    Recovery  of  Mrs,  Mohun, 

SCARCE  could  the  general  joy  for  Mohun  a^peir. 
But  new  attempts  (hew  other  dangers  oear^ 
Beauty's  attacked  in  her  imperial  fort. 
Where  all  her  loves  and  graces  kept  their  court ; 
In  her  chief  refidcnce,  bcfiee'd  at  laft, 
I^aments  to  fee  her  fsdreft  fieMs  laid  waftc. 

On  things  inmiortal,  all  attempts  are  vain  ; 
Tyrant  Dileafe,  *tis  lofs  of  time  and  pain  5 
Glut  thy  wild  rage,  and  load  thee  with  rich  prise 
Tom  from  her  cheeks,  her  fragrant  Ups,  and  eyes  | 
Let  her  but  live  ;  as  much  vermilion  takcy 
As  might  an  Helen,  or  a  Venus  make ; 
Like  Thetis,  fbe  fhall  fruitrate  thy  vain  rape* 
And  in  variety  oi  charms  efcape. 

The  twinkling  fbrs  drop  numberlels  eachnigfaC^ 
Yet  ihines  the  radiant  firmament  as  bright ; 
So  from  the  ocean  fhould  we  rivers  drain. 
Still  would  enough  to  drown  the  world  remab. 


*  Afterwards  Couotefs  of  Clarendon  and  Rochcftcr. 


Tie  Daehefs  of  ,  wifeafrnably  furfrijei  ht  fia 

Embraces  of  her  Lard. 

J  FAIREST  Zelinda,  ccafc  to  chide,  or  grieve  j 
*    Nor  blu(h  at  joys  that  only  you  can  give  ; 
ho  with  bold  eyes  furvevM  thofe  matchlefs  charms* 
Is  puni(h'd,  feeing  in  another's  arms : 
With  greedy  looks  he  views  each  naked  part, 
Joy  feeds  his  eyes,  but  envy  tears  his  heart. 
So  caught  was  Mars,  and  Mercury  alaud 
Proclaim'd  his  grief,  that  he  was  not  the  God  ; 
So  to  be  caught  was  every  God's  defire : 
Nor  lefs  than  Venus,  can  Zelinda  fire. 
Foi^ve  him  tjien,  thou  more  than  heavenly  Fair, 
Forvive  his  ralhnefs,  punifh'd  by  defpair  | 
All  that  we  know,  which  wrretched  mortals  feel 
In  thofe  fad  regions  where  the  tortur'd  dwell. 
Is,  that  they  fee  the  raptures  of  the  blcfs'd. 
And  view  the  joys  which  they  mufl  never  tafic 


TO    F  L  A  V  I  A. 

ffrittcn  OH  her  Garden  m  the  NertL 

WHAT  ch^m  is  this,  that  in  the  midil  of  foow. 
Of  ftorms  and  blafts,the  choiceft  fruits  dogrow^ 
Melons,  on  beds  of  ice  are  taught  to  bear. 
And  ftrangcrs  to  the  fun,  yet  ripen  here  ; 
On  frozen  ground  the  fweeteft  flowers  ariie, 
ITnfcen  by  any  light,  but  Flavla's  eyes ; 
Where-c'er  Ac  treads,  beneath  the  Charmer's  fi^t 
The  rofe,  the  jefs'mine,  and  the  lilies  meet  ^ 
Where-e'er  (he  looks,  beheld  fome  fuddcn  birth 
Adorns  the  trees,  and  fruAifics  the  earth  ^ 
In  mldfl  of  mountains,  and  unfruitful  ^und. 
As  rich  an  Eden  as  the  firft  b  found. 
In  this  new'Paradife  the  Goddefs  reigns. 
In  fovercign  ftate,  and  mocks  the  lover's  pains  ; 
Beneath  thofe  beams  that  fcorch  us  from  her  eyes. 
Her  fnowy  bofom  ilill  unmelted  lies  $ 
Love  from  her  lips  fprcads  all  his  odours  round. 
Bur  bears  on  ice,  and  fprings  from  frozen  grouzid. 
So  cold  the  clime  that  can  luch  wonders  bear. 
The  garden  fccms  aA  emblem  of  the  (xa, 
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TO    THE    SAME. 


Her  Gardens  Jiavifig  eJcMped  a  Flood  that  Ud  Imd  mII 
tie  Country  round  under  Heater, 

WHAT  hands  divine  have  planted  and  proted. 
The  torrent  fparesy  and  deluges  refped  $ 
So  when  the  waters  o*er  the  world  were  fpruidy 
Covering  each  oak»  and  every  mountain*s  head» 
The  chofen  Patriarch  failed  within  his  ark, 
Nor  might  the  waves  o*erwheIna  the  facred  bark* 
The  charming  Flavb  u  no  left,  we  find. 
The  ftvourite  of  Heav*n,  than  of  mankind  \ 
The  Gods,  like  rivals,  imitate  oar  care. 
And  vie  with  mortals  to  oblige  the  Fair ; 
Thefe  favours  thus  beftowM  on  her  alone. 
Are  but  the  homage  which  they  fent  her  down* 

O  Flavia !  may  thy  virtue  from  above 
Be  crowned  with  blcffings,  cndlefs  at  my  love* 


TO  MY  FRIEND  DR.  GARTH. 

IN    HIS    SICCNISS. 

MACH  AQN  Tick,  in  every  ^ce  we  find»     . 
His  danger  is  the  danger  of  mankind  j 
Whofe  art  proteding,  Nature  could  expire 
But  by  a  Di^luge,  or  the  general  Fire. 
More  lives  he  (aves,  than  perilh  in  our  warty 
And  fafterthan  a  plague  deflroys,  repairs. 
The  bold  cjuroufer,  and  adventurous  dame, 
Nor  fear  the  fever,  nor  refufe  the  flame  ; 
Safe  in  his  /kill,  from  all  refbaints  fet  free. 
But  confcious  fhame,  renx>rfe,  or  piety. 

Sire  *  of  all  arts,  defend  thy  darling  fon ; 
O!  faye  the  man  whofe  lifers  fo  much  our  own  ( 
On  whom,  like  Atlas,  the  whole  worId*s  reclin*dy 
And  by  reftoring  Garth,  preferve  mankind. 


TO    MT    DIAR    KINSMAN, 

CHARLES  LORD  LANSDOWNE. 

Ufon  tAe  Bomhardment  of  tie  Town  of  GranvilU  in 
Normandy,  by  the  Eitgrt/k  FUet, 

THO*  built  by  Gods,  confumM  by  hoftik  flame, 
Troy  buryM  lies,  yet  lives  the  Trojan  name  i 
And  fo  (hall  thine,  though  with  thefe  woHs  were  loft 
All  the  records  our  anceftors  could  boaft. 
For  Latium  conquered,  and  for  Tumus  (lain, 
i^neas  lives,  though  not  one  (lone  remain 
Where  he  arofe :  Nor  art  thou  lefs  rcnown*d 
For  thy  loud  triumphs  on  Hungarian  ground. 

Thofe  f  arms  which  for  nine  centuries  had  brav*d 
The  wrath  of  Time,  on  antique  ftone  engravM, 
Now  torn  by  mortars,  (fand  yet  unde^c*d 
On  nobler  tiophies,  by  thy  valour  raisM : 
Safe  on  thy  ^£agle*s  wings  they  foar  above  1 

The  rage  of  war,  or  thunder  to  remove,  > 

Borne  by  the  Bird  of  Ctefar,  and  of  Jove.  j 


•  Apollo,  God  of  Poetry  and  Phyfic. 

f  The  Granville  Arms  ftill  remaining  at  that  time 
on  one  of  the  gates  of  the  town. 

X  He  was  cre^ed  a  Count  of  the  Empire,  the  Fa- 
mily Arms  to  be  borne  for  eve?  Upon  ihc  breaft  of  the 
Imperial  fpread  Eiglc 


LADY    HYDE, 

Sitini  M  Sr  Godfrey  KmUer't  for  ktr  FOwrt, 

WHILE  Kneller,  with  Inimitable  wt, 
Attempts  that  hat  whofe  print's  on  et«ry 
heart. 
The  Pbet,  with  a  pencil  lefs  confin*d. 
Shall  paint  her  virtues,  and  defcribe  her  mind, 
Unlock  the  ihriae,  and  to  the  fight  unfold 
The  fecret  gems,  and  all  the  inward  gold. 
Two  only  patterns  do  the  Mnfes  name. 
Of  perpela  beauty,  but  of  guilty  fiune } 
A  Venus  and  an  Helen  have  been  feen. 
Both  perjur'd  wives,  the  Ooddeft  and  the  Queen : 
In  this  the  third,  are  recondPd  at  laft 
Thofe  jarring  attributes  of  Fair  andCbafte, 
With  graces  that  tttraa,  but  not  tnfiwie. 
Divinely  good,  as  ihe*s  divinely  fair ; 
With  beauty,  not  affeded,  vain,  nor  proud  \ 
With  gpeatnefs,  eafy,  affable,  and  gwd : 
Others  by  guilty  artificff,  and  artt 
Of  promisM  kindnefs,  pra£Hcc  on  out  heartit 
With  expedation  blow  the  pafiton  up ; 
She  fans  the  fire,  without  one  gale  of  hope, 
Like  the  chafte  moon,  (he  (hines  to  all  mankind, 
But  to  Endymion  is  her  love  confinM. 
Whatcroel  deftiny  on  Beauty  waitt. 
When  on  one  face  depend  (b  many  ftt«t! 
Obliged  by  honour  to  relieve  but  one. 
Unhappy  men  by  thoufands  are  undone. 


TO  MRS.   GRANVILLE, 

OF  WOTTON  IN  BUCKINGHAMSHIRE} 

AfTtBWABDt    LADY    CONWAT. 

T    O  V  E,  like  a  tyrant  whom  no  laws  conftrabt 
1   A  No^  for  fome  ages  kept  the  world  in  pain  t 
Beauty,  by  vaft  deilru^ions  got  renown, 
And  Trovers  only  by  their  rage  were  known  t 
But  Granville,  more  aufpidous  to  mankind, 
Conquering  the  heart,  as  much  inftruds  the  mind  { 
Bleft  in  the  ftte  of  her  viftorious  eyes, 
Seeing,  we  love  ;  and  hearing,  #e  grow  wife : 
So  Rome  for  wifdom,  as  for  conqueft  6mi*d, 
Improved  urith  arts,  whom  (hs  by  arms  had  tam*ir 
Above  the  clouds  is  placed  this  glorbus  ligbt^ 
Nothing  lies  hid  from  her  enquiring  fight  { 
Athens  and  Rome  for  arts  refVorM  rejoice. 
Their  language  takes  neW  rou(ic  firom  her  voice  \ 
Learning  and  X.ovc,  in  the  fame  feat  we  find. 
So  bright  her  eyes,  and  (o  adorn*d  her  mind. 

Long  had  Minerva  governed  in  the  (kies. 
But  now  defcends,  confefl  to  human  eyes  \ 
Behold  in  Granville,  that  infpiring  Queen> 
Whom  learned  Athens  fo  ador*d  nnfeen. 


SONG. 


I'LL  tell  her  the  next  time,  faid  I, 
In  vain '  in  vain!  far  when  I  try. 
Upon  my  timorous  tongue  the  ti^mblii^;  acccflfii  dSe. 
Alas !  a  thoufand  thoufand  fears 
Still  overawe  when  ihe  appears ! 
My  breath  u  fpenc  in  fighs,  my  eyes  are  drown*diACearfr 
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II 


TO    MRS.     AFRA    BEHN, 

Two  warrior  •  chiefs  the  voice  of  Fame  diride, 
Who  bcft  dcfervM,  not  Plutarch  could  decide : 
Behold  two  mistier  conquerors  appear, 
Some  /or  yoar  wit,  feme  for  your  eyes  declare  ; 
Debtfes  arife,  which  captivates  us  moft, 
And  none  can  tell  the  charm  by  which  he*s  loft. 
TIjc  bow  and  aolver  does  Diana  bear  ; 
Venus  the  dove  ;  Pallas  the  fhietd  and  fpear ; 
Poets  fcch  emblems  to  their  Gods  affign, 
Heats  bleeding  by  the  dan,  and  pen  be  thii^e. 


THE     DESERTION. 

Now  fly,  Difcretion,  to  my  aid, 
Sec  haughty  Myra,  fair  and  bright) 
In  all  the  potnp  of  love  array 'd  ; 
Ah!  how  I  tremble  at  the  fight ! 
She  comes,  {he  comes— before  her  all 
Mankind  does  proftrate  fall. 
Love,  a  dcftroyer  fierce  and  young, 
AdTcnt*rott$,  terrible,  andftroi^, 
Cnid  toA  rafh,  delighting  ftill  tp  vex. 

Sparing  nor  age  nor  fex, 
Coamaods  in  chief;  well  fortify  *d  he  lies, 
Aad  from  her  lips,  her  cheeks  and  eyes. 
All  oppofition  he  defies. 
Aeafoo,  Loire*s  old  inveterate  fotf 
Scarce  ever  reconciled  till  now, 
Reafon  affifb  her  too. 
Awiiecomtnander  be,  for  council  fit ; 
But  nice  and  coy,  nor  has  been  feen  to  fit 
la  modem  fynod,  nor  appear*d  of  late 
In  courts,  nor  camps,  nor  in  affairs  of  ftate  $ 
Reaibn  proclaims  them  all  his  f«es, 
Who  fach  refifUefs  charms  oppofe. 
My  very  bofom  friends  make  war 
Within  my  brcaft,  and  in  her  interefts  are  ; 
Heem  and  judgment  with  ftrong  fancy  join 
To  court,  and  call  the' fair  invader  in  j 
My  darling  fevourite  inclination  too, 
All,  all  confpiring  with  the  foe. 
Ah!  whither  Hull  I  fly  to  hide 
My  weakneTs  from  the  conquVor^s  pride  ? 
Now,  now,  Difcrcfjon  be  my  guide. 
But  (etf  this  nughty  ^rchimedes  too. 
Surrenders  96W. 
Prefuming  longer  to  refill 
His  very  name, 
Difcretion  mu&  difdaim ; 
Fdly  and  madnefs  only  would  perfift.  . 


IN    PRAISE    6f   myra. 

TUNE,  tune  thy  lyre,  begin  my  Mufe, 
What  nymph,  what  Queen,  what  Goddefs  wilt 
thou  choofe  > 
"Whofc  praifes  fing  ?  What  charmer's  name 
Traofinit  inunortal  dowji  to  Fame  ? 
Strike,  fbike  thy  ftrings,  let  Echo  take  the  found, 
Aad  bear  it  far,  to  all  the  mountains  round  ; 


Vojt.  V. 


•  Alexafidcr  and  Csfar. 


Pindus  again  ihall  hear,  again  rejoice. 

And  Hemus  too,  a^  when  th*  enchanting  voice 

Of  tuneful  Orpheus  charm*d  the  grove. 

Taught  oaks  to  dance,  and  made  the  cedars  move. 

Nor  Venus,  nor  Diana  will  we  name ; 
Myra  is  Venus  and  Diana  too. 
All  that  was  fcignM  of  them,  apply M  to  her,  is, true ^ 

Then  fing,  my  Mufe,  let  Myra  be  our  thone. 
As  when  the  ihepherds  would  a  garland  make. 

They  fearch  with  care  the  fragrant  meadows  round  { 
Plucking  but  here  and  there  and  only  take 

The  cholceft  flowers  with  which  fome  nyipph  If 
crown*d. 
In  framing  Myra  fo  divinely  fair. 
Nature  has  taken  the  fame  are  ; 
All  that  is  lovely,  noble,  good,  we  fee. 
All,  beauteous  Myra,  all  bound  up  in  thee. 
Where  Myra  is,  there  is  the  Queen  of  Love» 
Th'  Arcadian  paftures,  and  th'  Idalian  grove- 
Let  Myra  dance,  fo  charming  is  her  mien. 
In  every  movement  every  grace  is  feen  ; 
Let  Myra  fing,  the  notes  fo  fweetly  wound^ 
The  fyrcns  would  be  filent  at  the  found. 
Place  me  on  mountains  of  eternal  fhow. 
Where  all  is  ice,  all  winters  winds  that  blow  ; 
Or  caft  me  underneath  the  burning  line. 

Where  everlafUng  fua  d«es  flune  ;  ^ 

Where  all  is  fcorch'd^wbatever  you  decreet       ' 
Ye  Gods!  wherever  I  fhall  be, 
Myra  fltall  ftill  be  lov'd^  and  (till  ador'4  by  roe. 


TO     MYRA. 

NATURE  indulgent,  provident  and  kind. 
In  all  things  that  excell,  fome  ufs  defign*d ; 
'Ihe  radiant  fun,  of  every  heavenly  light 
The  firft  (did  Myra  not  difpute  that  right)    * 
Sends  from  above  ttn  thoofand  blefilings  do%vn  j 
Nor  is  he  fet  fo  high  for  (how  alone. 
His  beams  reviving  with  aufpicious  fire. 
Freely  we  all  enjoy  what  all  admire : 
The  moon  and  ilars,  thofe  faithful  guides  of  night. 
Are  placed  to  help,  not  entertain  the  fight: 
Plants,  fruits,  and  flowers  the  icrtile  fields  produce. 
Not  for  vain  ornament,  but  wholefome  ufe  j 
Health  they  reflore,  and  nourifhment  they  give. 
We  fee  with  pleafure,  but  we  ttftt  to  live. 

Then  think  not,  Myra,  that  thy  form  was  inevit 
More  to  create  defire,  than  to  content ; 
Would  the  juft  gods  fo  many  charms  provide; 
Only  to  gratify  a  mortaPs  pride  f 
Would  they  haye  fi>rm*d  thee  fo  above  thy  fex» 
Only  to  play  the  tyrant,  and  to  vex  ? 
*Ti$  impious  pleafure  to  delight  in  harm. 
And  Beauty  ihould  be  kind  as  well  as  charm. 


MYRA.      . 

^t  a  Re-view  cf  tie  Guards  in  Hydt-fark, 

LE  T  meaiver  beauties  conquer  fingly  ftill, 
But  haughty  Myra  will  by  thoufands  kill  i 
1  hrough  armed  ranks  triumphantly  fhe  drives. 
And  with  one  glance  commands  a  thoufand  lives : 
The  trembling  heroes,  nor  refift,  nor  fly. 
But  at  th^  ^ad  tff  ail  their  f^vadrons  die. 
C  SONQ 
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M  Y  R  A. 
I. 


WHY,  cruel  creatarCy  why  fo  bent 
To  vex  a  tender  besot? 
To  gold  and  title  you  relent, 
liore  throws  in  vain  hit  dait« 

II. 

Let  glittenng  fboli  in  courts  be  great  } 

For  pay,  let  armies  move  ; 
Beauty  fliould  have  no  other  bait 

But  gentle  vows,  and  love. 

m. 

If  on  tbofc  endlefs  charms  you  lay 

The  value  that's  their  due. 
Kings  are  themfelves  too  poor  to  pay^ 

A  thoufaAl  worlds  too  few. 

IV. 

But  if  r  paflion  withoot  vke. 

Without  difguife  or  art. 
Ah  Myra!  if  troe  love's  yoor  price, 

BehoM  k  in  my  heart. 


MYRA    SINGING. 

TH£fyrens,  once  deluded,  vainly  charmed, 
Ty'd  to  the  roaft,  Ulyfles  fail'd  unharm'd  ; 
Had  Myra*s  voice  entic'd  his  liftening  ear, 
The  Greek  had  ftopt,  and  would  have  dyM  to  hear. 
When  Myra  (ings,  we  feek  th*  enchanting  found. 
And  bfefs  the  notes  that  do  Co  fweetly  wound. 
What  mufic  needs  muft  dwell  upon  that  tongue, 
Whofe  fpeech  is  tuneful  as  another*s  (bng! 
Such  harmony !  Aich  wit !  a  hce  fo  fair ! 
So  many  pmnted  arrows  who  can  bear  ^ 
Who  from  her  wit,  or  firom  her  beauty  flies^ 
If  with  her  voice  ihe  overtakes  him,  dies. 

Like  foldiers  lb  in  battle  we  fucceed, 
One  peril  Tcaping,  by  another  bleed ; 
In  vain  the  dart,  or  glittering  fword  we  (hun, 
COiidemn*d  to  perifli  by  the  flaughtering  gun. 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  BEAUTY. 

^1  ^  H  E  God  of  day  defcendtng  from  above, 
1.     Mixt  with  the  fea,  and  got  the  Qoecn  of  love. 
'  Beauty,  that  fires  the  world,  twas  fit  fliould  rife 
From  lUm  alone  who  fights  the  liars  and  fkies. 
In  Cyprus  long,  by  men  and  Gods  obeyM, 
The  lover's  toil  fbe  gratefully  repaid, 
Promifcttous  bleffings  to  her  Oaves  aifign'd, 
And  taught  the  world  that  Beauty  fhould  be  kind. 
Learn  by  this  pattern,  all  ye  fair,  to  charm, 
Brig^  be  your  beams,  but  without  fcor«hing  warm. 
Helen  was  next  from  Greece  to  Phrygia  brought. 
With  much  expence  of  bfood  and  empire  fought : 
Beauty  and  Love  the  nobleft  caufe  afford. 
That  can  try  valour,  or  employ  the  fword. 
Not  men  alone  incited  by  her  charms. 
Bat  Heavca*s  caacesn*d^  and  aU  the  Gods  take  arms. 


■•} 


The  happy  Trojan  glorioafly  pofTefl, 

Enjoys  the  dame,  and  leaves  to  fate  the  reft. 

Your  cold  refle^Uons,  moralifts,  forbear, 

Wis  title's  bcft  who  beft  can  pl«Uc  the  fair. 

And  now  the  Gods,  in  pity  to  the  cares. 

The  fierce  defires,  didrafUons,  and  defpairs 

Of  tortur'd  men,  while  beauty  was  confin'd, 

Refolv'd  to  multiply  the  charming  kind. 

Greece  was  the  land  where  this  bright  race  begun. 

And  faw  a  thoufand  rivals  to  the  fun. 

Hence  fbllow'd  arts,  while  each  employ'd  his  care 

In  new  produdions  to  delight  the  fair : 

To  bright  Afpafia  Socrates  retir'd. 

His  wifdom  grew  but  as  his  love  infpir'd ; 

T/.dfc  tocks  and  oaks  which  fuch  emorjons  fefr. 

Were  cruel  maids  whom  Orpheus  taught  to  melt  ^ 

Mufic,  and  fongs^  and  every  way  to  move 

The  ravifh'd  heart,  were  feeds  and  plants  of  love. 

The  Gods,  entic*d  by  Co  divine  a  birth, 
Defcend  from  heaven  to  this  new  heaven  on  earth  ; 
Thy  wit,  O  Mercnry's  no  defence  from  love  j 
Nor  Mars,  thy  target;   nor  thy  thunder,  Jove* 
The  mad  immortals  in  a  thoufand  fhapet. 
Range  the  wide  globe;  fome  yield,  fome  fufier  rapes, 
Invaded,  or  decciv'd,  not  one  efcapes. 
The  wife,  thoogh  a  brig^  Goddefs,  thus  gives  place 
To  mortal  concubines  offreih  embrace ; 
By  fuch  examples  y^tre  we  taught  to  fee 
The  life  and  foul  of  love,  is  fweet  variety. 

In  thofe  firft  times,  ere  charming  womankind 
Refbrm'd  their  pleafures,  poliflurig  the  mind. 
Rude  were  their  revels,  and  obfcene  their  joys. 
The  broils  of  drunkards,  and  the  luft  of  boys ; 
Pbcrbtts  laments  for  Hyacinthus  dead, 
And  Juno  jealous,  ftornm  at  Ganymed. 
Return,  my  Mufe,  and  dofe  that  odious  fcene. 
Nor  fiain  thy  verfe  with  images  tnclean ; 
Of  Beauty  fing,  her  fhining  pmgrefs  view,  "I 

From  clime  to  clkne  the  dazaling  light  purfue,        I 
Tell  how  the  Goddefs  fpread,  and  how  in  empire    t 
grew.  J 

Let  others  govern,  or  defend  the  ftate. 
Plead  at  the  bar,  or  manage  a  debate. 
In  lofty  arts  and  fciences  excell. 
Or  in  proud  domes  employ  their  boafted  flcill> 
To  marble  and  to  brafs,  fuch  features  give. 
The  metal  and  the  ftene  may  fcem  to  live ; 
Defcribe  the  ftars,  and  planetary  way. 
And  trace  the  fbotfteps  of  eternal  day : 
Be  this,  my  Mufe,  thy  pleafure  and  thy  care, 
A  flave  to  beauty,  to  record  the  Fair. 
Still  Mrand'ring  in  love's  fweet  delicious  maxe. 
To  fing  the  triumph  of  fome  heavenly  face. 
Of  lovely  dames,  who  with  a  fmile  or  frown. 
Subdue  the  proud,  the  fuppliant  lover  crown. 
From  Venus  down  to  Myra  bring  thy  fong, 
ToHhee  alone  fuch  tender  talks  belong. 

From  Greece  to  Afric  Beauty  takes  her  flight. 
And  ripens  with  her  near  approach  to  light : 
Frown  not,  ye  Fair,  to  hear  of  fwarthy  dames. 
With  radiant  eyes,  that  take  unerring  aims  j 
Beauty  to  no  complexion  is  confin'd, 
Is  of  all  colours,  and  by  none  defin'd  $ 
Jewels  that  fhine,  in  gold  or  filvcr  fet. 
As  precious  and  as  fparkling  aK  in  jet.  . 
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Hefe  CUopatrSi  with  a  liberal  heart. 
Bounteous  of  lovcy   improvM  the  joy  with  axt> 
The  firf  who  gave  recruited  flaves  to  know 
That  the  rich  pearl  was  of  more  ufe  than  ihow. 
Who  with  high  meats,  or  a  luxuriout  draught. 
Kept  tore  for  erer  flowing,  and  full  fraught. 
Jaiios  and  Anthony,  thofe  lords  of  all, 
£ach  in  his  turn  prefent  the  conquered  ball ;  - 
Tbtkfe  dreadful  eagles  that  had  fac*d  the  light 
From  pole  to  pole,   fall  daccled  at  her  fight : 
Nor  was  ber  de:^  lefs  glorious  than  her  life, 
A  con&iBt.  mifhrfs,  and  a  faithful  wife ; 
Her  dying  truth  fonoe  generous  fears  would  cofl, 
Had  not  her  fate  *  infpirM  the  World  well  Loft ; 
With  fecret  pride  the  ravifh'd  Mufcs  view 
The  hnage  of  that  death  which  Drydcn  drew. 

PkasM  in  fach  happy  climates,  warm  and  bright. 
Love  Sot  fome  ages  revel'd  with  delight  ^ 
The  numal  Moors  in  gallantry  refin*d, 
lovent  new  arts  to  make  their  charmers  kind ; 
See  ia  the  lifts,  bv  golden  barriers  bound, 
b  warlike  ranks  they  wait  the  truropet*s  found ) 
Stmt  love -device  is  wrought  on  every  fword. 
And  every  ribbon  bears  fome  myftic  word. 
As  when  vre  fee  the  winged  winds  engage. 
Mounted  on  courfers,  foaming  flame  and  rage, 
Rnftling  from  every  quarter  of  the  fky, 
North,  eaft,  and  wefl,  in  airy  fwifhiefs  vie ; 
One  cloud  repulsM,  new  combatai^s  prepare 
To  meet  as  fierce,  and  form  a  thundering  war } 
So  when  the  trumpet  founding,  gives  the  fign. 
The  juftting  chiefs  in  rude  rencounter  join. 
So  meet,  and  fo  renew  the  dextrous  fight, 
£ach  fair  beholder  trembling  for  her  knight ; 
Still  as  one  foils,  another  rufhes  in. 
And  all  mofl  be  overcome,  or  none  can  win. 
The  Tt£tor,  firom  the  fhining  dame,  whole  eyes 
Aided  his  oooqu'ring  arm,  receives  a  precious  prise. 
Thos  fkwrifhM  Love,  and  Beauty  reignM  in  (late. 
Till  the  proud  Spaniard  gave  thefe  glories  date : 
Pafi  is  the  gallantry,  the  fame  remains, 
Tranfmitted  fafe  in  Dryden*s  lofly  fcenes ; 
Granada  f  lofl,  beheld  her  pomps  reftor*d. 
And  Almahide  (,  once  more  by  kings  ador*d. 
Love  driven  thence,  to  colder  Britain  flies. 
And  with  bright  nymphs  the  diflant  fun  fuppUes } 
Rcmunces  which  relate  the  dreadful  fights. 
The  lawts  and  prowefs  of  adventurous  knights ; 
To  animate  their  rage,  a  kifs  record 
From  Britain*8  faiveft  nymph  wras  the  reward ; 
Thus  ancjent  to  Love*s  empire  was  the  claim 
Of  Britifh  beauty,  and  fo  wide  the  fame, 
Wtdch,  iike  out  flag  upon  the  feas,  gives  law 
By  rigfait  avowM,  and  keeps  the  world  in  awe. 

Our  gallant  kings  of  whom  large  annals  prove 
The  mighty  deeds,  (land  as  renown'd  for  love  5 
A  monarches  right  o'er  Beauty  they  may  claim, 
Lords  of  that  ocean  from  whence  Beauty  came. 


•  All  for  Love  j  or,  The  World  well  Loft :  written 
by  Mr.  Dryden. 

f  The  Conquefl  of  Granada |  written  by  Mr.  Dry- 
den. 

t  The  part  of  Almahide,  performed  by  Mrs.  Elc3- 
am  Gwyn,  Miftrefs  to  King  Charles  11. 


Thy  Rofamond,  great  Henry,  on  the  lUgc, 
By  a  late  Mufe  prefented  in  our  age. 
With  aking  hearts,  and  flomng  eyes  we  view. 
While  that  dUTerobled  death  prefents  the  true 
In  Dracegirdle  §,  the  perfons  fo  agree. 
That  all  foems  real  the  fpe^aton  fee. 

Of  Scots  and  Gauls  defeated,  and  their  kings. 
Thy  captives,  Edward,  Fame  for  ever  fings  j 
Like  thy  hfgh  deeds,  thy  noble  loves  are  prais'd. 
Who  haft  to  Love  the  nobleft  trophy  raisM : 
Thy  ftatues,  Venus,  though  by  Phidias*  handy 
Defign'd  immortal,  yet  no  longer  ftand  j 
The  magic  of  thy  fhining  xone  is  paft. 
But  Salift)ury's  Garter  (hall  for  ever  laft. 
Which  through  the  world  by  living  monarchs  wornt' 
Adds  grace  to  fceptres,  and  does  crowns  adorn. 

If  fuch  their  fiune  who  gave  thefe  rights  divine 
To  f^cred  Love,  O !  what  di/honour*s  thine. 
Forgetful  Queen,  who  fever*d  that  bright  jl  head 
Which  charm*d  two  mighty  monarchs  to  her  bed  ? 
Hadft  thou  been  bom  a  man,  thou  hadft  not  err'd^ 
Thy  fame  had  liv*d,  and  Beauty  been  preferred ; 
But  O !  what  nughty  magic  can  afTuage 
A  woman's  envy,  and  a  bigot's  rage  ? 

Love  tir'd  at  length,  Love,  that  delights  to  (tcile. 
Flying  from  fcenes  of  horror  •,  quits  our  iflc. 
With  Charles,  the  Cupids  and  the  Graces  gone. 
In  exile  live,  for  Love  and  Charles  were  one  5 
With  Charles  he  wanden,  and  for  Charles  he  mourns^ 
But  O !  how  fierce  the  joy  when  Charles  returns  ! 
As  e:iger  flames  with  oppofition  pent. 
Break  out  impetuous  when  they  find  a  vent  j 
As  a  fierce  torrent  bounded  on  bis  race, 
Forcing  his  wiy,  rolls  with  redoubled  pace 
From  the  loud  palace  to  the  filent  grove. 
All,  by  the  King's  example,  live  and  love  § 
The  Mufes  with  diviner  voices  fing; 
And  all  rejoice  to  pleafe  the  godlike  King. 

Then  Waller  in  immortal  verfe  proclaims 
The  ftiining  court,  and  all  the  glittering  damei  } 
ThyTjeauty,  Sydney  f ,  like  Achilles'  fwofd,     . 
Refiftlefs,  ftands  upon  as  fure  record  j 
The  fierecft  hero,  and  the  brighteft  dame. 
Both  fung  alike,  ftiall  have  their  fate  the  fame* 

And  now,  my  Mufe,  a  nobler  flight  prepare. 
And  fing  (o  loud  that  heaven  and  eaith  may  hear. 
Bc;hold  from  Italy  an  awful  ray 
Of  heavenly  light  illuminates  the  day. 
Northward  fhe  bends,  m^cflically  bright. 
And  here  fhe  fixes  her  imperial  light. 
Be  bold,  be  bold,  my  Mufe,  nor  fear  to  raifls 
Thy  voice  to  her  who  was  thy  earlieft  praife  ; 
What  though  the  fullen  Fates  refVife  to  fhine^ 
Or  frown  fevere  00  thy  audacious  line. 
Keep  thy  bf  ight  thenae  within  thy  fbady  fight. 
The  clouds  fliall  fly  befixc  the  daxsling  1i|^t, 
And  everlafting  day  dired  thy  lof^  flight. 


I 


§  A  famous  a^refs. 

(Mary  Qjieen  of  Scots,  beheaded  by  Queen  £lixa« 
beth. 

*  The  Rebellion  $  and  death  of  King  Charles  I. 

f  The  Lady  Dorothy  Sydney,   cel^rated  by  Mr. 
Waller  under  the  oanie  oi  Sachaiiila. 

"*  Thou 
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Thou  vrbo  haft  never  yet  put  on  difgnifc 
To  flatter  fadion,  or  defccnd  to  vice ; 
Let  no  -vain  fcv  thy  generous  ardor  tame. 
But  (land  ered,  and  found  as  loud  as  Fame. 

As  when  our  eye  fomc  profpeft  would  purfue, 
Defcending  from  a  hill,  looks  round  to  view, 
Pafles  o*er  lawns  and  meidows  till  it  gains 
Some  favourite  fpot,  and  ^ing  there,  remains  : 
With  equal  rapture  my  tranijported  Mufe 
Flies  other  objeds,  this  brig^  theme  to  choofe. 

Queen  of  our  heats,  and  charmer  of  our  fight, 
A  monarch*8  pride,  his  glory  and  delight, 
^incefs  ador*d  and  lov'd !   If  verfe  can  give 
A  dcathlefs  name,  thine  ihall  for  ever  live  $ 
Invoked  where-e*er  the  Britiih  lion  roars, 
^Extended  as  the  Teas  that  gird  the  Britiih  (horcs. 
The  wife  immortals  in  their  feats  above. 
To  crown  their  labours,  ftjll  appointed  Love  ; 
Plxebus  enjoy 'd  the  Goddef»  of  the  fca, 
Alddes  had  Omphale,  James  hi^  Thee. 
O  happy  James  !  content  thy  mighty  mind. 
Grudge  nor  the  world,  for  ftill  thy  Queen  h  kind. 
To  lie  but  at  whofe  feet  more  glory  brings 
Than  *tis  to  trc  id  on  fccptrcs,  and  on  kings  : 
Secure  of  empire  in  that  beauteous  brcifl, . 
"Who  would  not  give  their  crowns  to  be  fo  blcft  ? 
Was  Helen  half  fo  fair,  fo  fbrm'd  for  joy. 
Well  chofc  the  Trojan,  ard  well  burnt  was  Troy. 
But  ah  !  what  ftrange  vicifli^udes  of  fate. 
What  chance  attends  on  every  worldly  ft  ate  ? 
As  when  the  flcics  were  fack'd,  the  conqocrM  Cods 
CompelPd  from  heaven,  fbrfnok  their  bleft  abodes  > 
Wandering  in  woods,  they  hid  from  den  to  den, 
And  fought  their  ftffety  in  the  ihapes  of  men. 
As  when  the  winds  with  kindling  flames  confpire, 
The  blaxe  encreafes,  as  (hey /an  the  fire ; 
From  roof  to  roof  the  burning  torrent  pours. 
Nor  fpares  the  palace,  nor  the  lofbieft  towers : 
Or,  as  the  ftately  pine,  ereding  high 
Her  lof^  branches,  ihooting  to  the  fky. 
If  riven  by  the  thunderbolt  of  Jove, 
Down  falls  at  once  the  pride  of  all  the  grove, 
Level  with  loweft  ihrubs  lies  the  Ull  head 
That  rear*d  aloft,  m  to  the  clouds  was  fpread. 
So         ••••••• 

But  ceafe,  my  Mufe,  thy  colours  are  too^nt. 

Hide  vrith  a  veil  thofe  griefs  which  none  can  paint  { 

This  fun  is  fet.*— But  fee  in  bright  array 

What  hofts  of  heavenly  light  recruit  the  day. 

Love,  in  a  Aining  Oalaxy,  appears 

Triumphant  ftiU,  and  Crtf^  leads  the  fbrs. 

Ten  thoufand  loves,  ten  thoufasd  fcveral  ways 

Invade  adoring  crowds,  who  die  -to  gtce  $ 

Her  eyes  reitftlefs  u  the  fyrens  voice, 

So  fweet's  the  charm^  we  make  our  fate  our  choice. 

Who  moft  refcmbles  Jet  her  next  be  nara'd, 

Villiers  *  for  wifdom  and  deep  judgment  fun*d, 

Of  a  high  race,  vidorious  Beauty  brings 

To  grace  our  couits,  and  captivate  our  kings. 


} 


•  Ooontefs  of  Orkney. 


With  what  delight  my  Mufe  to  Sandwich  flies! 
Whofe  wit  is  piercing  as  her  fparkling  eyes :  ^ 
Ah  I  how  fhe  mounts,  and  fprei*!:  her  airy  wings, 
And  turp3  her  voice,  when  (he  of  Onnond  fings  '• 
Of  radiant  Ormond,  only  fit  to  be 
The  fucceifor  of  beauteous  OCTnry, 

RichirK>rul*s  a  title,  that  but  namM,  tmpHet 
Majeftic  graces,  and  vidorious  eyes ; 
Fair  Villiers  firft,  then  haughty  Stuart  came, 
And  Brudenel  now  no  lefs  adoms  the  nanoe. 
Dorfet  already  is  immortal  made 
In  Prior*s  verfe,  nor  needs  a  fecond  aid. 

By  Bentinck  and  fair  Rutenberj  we  find. 
That  Beauty  to  no  climate  h  confined. 

Rupert  of  royal  blood,  with  modeft  grace,' 
Bluihes  to  hear  the  triumphs  of  her  face. 

Not  Helen  with  St.  Albania  might  compare  t 
Nor  let  the  Mufe  omit  Scroop,  Holms,  and  Hare 
Hyde,  Venus  is ;  the  Graces  are  Kildare. 

Soft  md  delicious  as  a  fouthem  fky. 
Are  D^fli wood's  fmilcs }  when  Damly  fipowns  *  we  die, 
Circlefs  f,  but  yet  fc:ure  of  conqueft  fUll, 
i^u'fon  unaiming,  never  fails  to  kill ; 
Guiklefs  of  pride  to  captivate,  or  fhine. 
Bright  )virhout  art,  fhe  wounds  without  defign: 
But  Wyndham  like  a  t  j  rant  throws  the  dart. 
And  takes  a  cruel 'pleafure  in  the  fmart. 
Proud  of  :he  ravage  that  her  beauties  make. 
Delight:  in  wounds,  and  kills  for  killing  fake; 
Affertin^'  *hc  dominion  of  her  eyes. 
As  heroes  fight  for  glory,  not  for  prize. 

The  fkilful  Mufe^s  earlieft  care  has  been 
The  praife  of  never-fading  Mazarine ; 
The  Poet  %  and  his  theme,  in  fpite  of  Time, 
For  ever  young,  enjoy  an  endlefs  prime. 
With  charms  fo  numerous  Myra  does  furprife^ 
The  lover  knows  not  by  which  dart  he  diet  | 
So  thick  the  volley,  and  the  wound  ^  fore. 
No  flight  can  fave,  no  remedy  can  cure. 

Vet  Ij  dawning  in  her  infancy  of  fight, 
O  fee !  another  Brudenel  heavenly  bright. 
Bom  to  fulfil  the  glories  of  her  line. 
And  fix  Love's  empire  in  th^  race  divine. 

Fain  would  my  Mufe  to  Cecil  ^  bend  her  fifht. 
But  turns  aftonifh'd  firom  the  dazzling  light. 
Nor  dares  attempt  to  climb  the  fteepy  flight. 

V 

O  Kneller !  like  thy  pidures  were  my  fong, 
Clear  like  thy  paint,  and  like  thy  pencil  ftrong  j 
Thefe  matchlefs  Benutics  fhould  recorded  be. 
Immortal  in  my  verfe,  as  in  thy  Gallery  §. 


} 


*  Lady  Catharine  DamJey,  Dachefs  of  Buckingham* 

t  Lady  Cower. 

J  Monfieur  St.  Evremont. 

I  Lady  Molyneauz. 

^  Lady  Ranelagh. 

^  The  Gallery  of  Beauties  in  Hampton-Ctooit, 
Irawn  by  Sir  Godfrey  KacUer. 
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TO       T    H    » 

COUNTESS    OF   NEWBOURG, 

hjifh^ eamefily  to  be  told  who  1  meant  by  Mt ma. 

WITH  Myra's  Charms,  and  my  extreme  defpair, 
LoD^  had  my  Mufe  amazM  the  reader*8  ear, 
Myinendsy  with  Piry,  heard  the  mournful  foondy 
AsA  jJI  coqqir*d  from  whence  the  fatal  wound ; 
Tb'  aiionlft'd  world  beheld  an  endlefs  flame, 
Ne'er  ro  be  quenched,  unknowing  whence  it  came : 
So  (c3tter'd  fiie  firom  fcorch*d  VefuTiui  flies, 
Unknown  the  fourcc  from  whence  thofe  flames  arifc : 
i£gyptian  Nile  fo  fpreads  its  waters  round, 
O'o^owing  fu  and  near,  its  head  unfbund. 

Myra  berfclf,  touchM  with  the  moving  fong, 
Would  needs  be  told  to  whom  thofe  plaints  belong  { 
Mytitnorouj  tongue  not  daring  to  confefs, 
Trrirbiin^to  name,  would  ^n  have  had  her  guefs  $ 
liTfinccr  of  excufe,  (he  urges  fHll, 
Pcrift,  in  her  demand,  (he  muft,  ihe  will  j 
If  Sen'. f  J  am  threatened  with  her  hate ; 
If  I  obey— Ah !  what  may  be  my  fete  ? 
Uncertain  to  conceal,  or  to  unfbfd, 
She  rmiiei— the  goddefs  fmilcs-^  and  I  grow  bold. 

My  vows  to  Myra,  all  were  meant  to  thee, 
Th«  pnife,  the  love,    the  matchlefs  confUncy. 
* Tu-as  thus  of  old,   when  all  th*  inunortal  dames 
^Vtrt  ^rac'd  with  poets,  each  by  fereral  names ; 
Fc  Venus,  Cirhen^a  was  involcM; 
Alters  for  Pallas,  to  Tritooia  fmolc*d. 
5uwS  lumci  were  theirs ;  and  thou  the  moft  divine, 
Mc6  lov'd  of  heavenly  beauties— Myra*s  thine. 


T  O 


MYRA. 
I. 


§0  calm,  and  To  ferene,  but  now. 
What  me^s  this  change  on  Myra*s  brow  ? 
aguifh  love  now  glows  and  bqms. 
Then  chills  and  fhakes,  and  the  cold  flt  returns, 
II. 
Mock*d  with  deluding  looks  and  finiles. 

When  on  her  pky  I  depend, 
My  airy  hope  (hr  Toon  beguiles. 
And  laogbs  to  {ee  my  torments  never  end. 
III. 
So  up  the  fteepy  hill,  with  pain. 
The  weighty  ftone  is  roird  in  yain. 
Which  having  touchM  the  top,  recoils. 
And  leaves  the  laborer  to  renew  his  toils.  ' 


TO     MYRA. 

LO  S  T  in  a  labyrinth  of  doubts  and  joys. 
Whom  now  her  fmiles  revi  v  *d ,  her  fcorh  defhoys ; 
ShewiU^and  flie  will  not,  (he  grants,  denies, 
Conieots,  retrads,  advances,  and  then  flies,  ' 
Approving,  atid  rejeding  in  a  breath, 
Now  proflF*ring  mercy,  now  prefenting  death. 
Thus  hoping,  thus  defpairin^,  never  fure, 
How  various  are  the  torments  I  endure ! 
Cr^  cfbte  of  Doubt !  Ah,  Myra,  try 
Oace  to  sefiahw— «r  let  ne  lire,  Ordif. 


TO     MYRA, 
I. 

THOUGHTFUL  nights,  and  reftlefs  wakli^, 
Oh,  the  pains  that  we  endure ! 
Broken  faith,  unkind  fbrfaking. 
Ever  doubting,  never  fure. 
II. 
Hopes  deceiving,  vain  endcavonrs, 

What  a  race  has  love  to  run ! 
Falfe  protefUng,  fleeting  favoun, 
Ev'ry,  ev'ry  way  undone. 
III. 

Still  complaining,  and  defending, 

Both  to  love,  yet  not  agreb ; 
Fears  tormenting,  Paflion  rending. 

Oh !  the  Pangs  of  jealoufy !  • 

IV. 
From  fuch  painful  ways  of  living, 

Ah !  how  fweet  could  love  be  free ! 
Still  prefenting,  fUU  receiving. 

Fierce,  immortal  edlacy. 


SONG    TO    MYRA. 

WHY  flunild  a  heart  (b  tender,  break  ? 
O  Myra !  give  its  anguifli  eafe ; 
The  ufe  of  beauty  you  miftake. 
Not  meant  to  vex,  but  pleafe. 

Thofe  lips  for  fmiling  were  defignM  ; 

That  bofom  to  be  preft  ; 
Your  eyes  to  langui/h,  and  look  kind  ; 

For  amoious  arms,  your  waifl. 
Each  thing  has  its  appointed  right, 

EftablUhM  by  the  Pow'rs  above. 
The  fun  to  give  us  warmth,  and  light, 

Myra  to  lundle  love. 


TO     MYRA. 


SINCE  trpth  and  conflancy  are  vain. 
Since  neither  love  nor  fenfe  of  pain. 
Nor  force  of  r^^fon  can  perfuade. 
Then  let  example  be  obcy*d. 

In  courts  and  cities,  could  you  fee 
How  well  the  wanton  fools  agree  j 
Were  all  the  curtains  drawn,  youM  fioi^ 
Not  one,  perhaps,  but  who  is  kind. 

Minerva,  naked  from  above. 
With  Venus,  and  the  wife  of  Jove, 
ExpOfing  ev*ry  Beauty  bare, 
Defcending  to  the  Trojan  heir ; 
Yet  this  was  fhc  whom  poets  name 
Goddefs  of  chaftity  and  fame. 

Penelope,  her  lord  away. 
Cave  amorous  audiences  all  day : 
Now  round  the  bowl  the  fuitors  fit. 
With  wine,  provoking  miith  and  wit. 
Then  down  they  take  the  fhibbom  bow. 
Their  fbength,  it  feems,  ihe  needs  muft  kaovf* 
Thus  twenty  chearfiil  winters  paf(, 
She's  yet  iiMiMitalis'd  for  cbaftc. 


Smile 
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Soule  Myn»  then,  reward  my  i^uo^f 
And  be  as  much  fecure  of  fame  ; 
By  all  tbofe  matdhlefs  beauties  firM, 
By  my  own  matchlefs  love  infpir*d  ; 
So  will  I  fing,  fuch  wonders  write. 
That  when  th*  aftoni/h'd  world  fliall  cite 
A  nymph  of  fpotlefs  worth  and  £une| 
Myra  ihall  be  th*  immortal  name. 
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SONG    TO    MYRA^ 

FORSAKEN  of  my  kindly  ftar»» 
Within  this  melancholy  grove 
1  wafte  my  days  and  nights  in  tears> 
A  vidimto  ingrateful  love. 

The  happy  ftill  untimely  end, 
t     Death  flies  from  grief,  or  why  fl^uld  I 
S&  nuny  hours  in  forrow  fpend, 
Wiibing,  alas !  in  vain  to  die  ? 

Ye  powers,  take  pity  of  my  piin, 

This,  only  this  is  my  defire ; 
Ah !  cake  £rom  Myra  her  difdain^ 

Or  let  me  with  this  figh  expire. 


T  O 


M 


Y  R  A. 


WHEN  wilt  thou  break,  my  ftubbom  heart  ? 
O  death !  how  flow  to  take  my  part ! 
Whatever  I  purfue,  denies. 
Death,  death  itfelf,  like  Myra,  flies. 
U. 

Love  and  defpair,  like  twins,  poflVft 
At  the  f:»me  fatal  birth  my  breaft  $ 
No  hope  could  be,  her  fcorh  was  al] 
That  to  my  de(Un'd  lot  could  tdil. 

ni. 

I  thought,  alas !  that  love  could  dwelt 
But  in  warm  climes,  where  no  fnow  feU ; 
JLikr  plants,  that  kindly  heat  require. 
To  be  ooaintain'd  by  Conftant  fire. 

IV. 
That  without  hope,  'twould  die  as  fooi^ 
A  little  hope — but  I  hive  none !  ' 

On  air  the  poor  Camel  iom  thrive, 
Dcsy'd.  e'en  that,  my  love  can  live. 

V. 
As  ttmgheft  trees  in  ftorms  are  bred, 
And  grow  in  fpite  of  wind*,  and  fpread  ; 
The  more  the  tcmpeft  tears  and  fliakes 
My  love,  the  deeper  root  it  takes. 

VI. 
Delpair,  that  aconite  does  prove. 
And  certain  death  to  others  ipve  $ 
That  poifon,  never  yet  withflood, 
Docs  nouriih  mine,  and  turns  to  fbo^. 

VII. 
O I  for  what  crime  is  my  torn  heait 
Condemii'4  to  fuflTer  deathlefs  fmart  t 
Like  fad  Prometheus,  thus  to  lie 
laendkfs  pain,  and  never  die. 


PHYLLIS    DRINKING. 
I. 

WHILE  Phyllis  b  drinking,  lore  and  wine  ia 
alliance. 
With  forces  united,  bid  refliUefs  defiance, 
By  the  touch  of  her  lips  the  wine  fpaildes  higher. 
And  her  eyes,  by  her  drinking,  redouble  thar  fire. 

H. 

Her  olteeks  glow  the  brighter,    recruiting  their 
colour. 
As  flowers  by  fprinkling  revive  with  Mh  odour ; 
Each  dart  dipt  tn  wine,  gives  a  wound  beyond  curing, 
And  the  liquor,    like  oil,   maizes  the  flame    more 
enduring. 

III. 
Then  Phyllis,  begin,  let  our  raptures  abound. 
And  a  kifs,  and  a  glafs,  be  fliH  going  round. 
Relieving  each  other,  our  pleafnres  arc  lafling. 
And  we  never  are  cloy*d,  yet  are  eyer  a  tafting. 


TO     MYRA. 


PREPARED  to  rail,  refoIvM  to  part , 
When  I  approach*d  the  peijurM  fair^ 
What  is  it  awes  my  rimorous  heart  f 
Why  does  my  tongue  fi>rbear  i 

n. 

With  the  leaft  glance,  a  little  kind. 

Such  wfond*raus  pow*r  have  Myra's  channs^ 
She  calms  my  doubts,  enflaves  my  mind. 

And  all  my  rage  difarms. 

III. 

Forgetful  of  her  broken  vows. 
When  gating  on  th^t  form  divine. 

Her  ii\jur*d  vaflal  trembling  bows. 
Nor  dares  her  flave  repine. 


THE    ENCHANTMENT. 

In  Imitation  of  Theocritus, 

MIX,  mix  the  Philters,  quick — flie  flies »  ihe  flies. 
Deaf  to  my'call,  regardlcfs  of  my  cries, 
ws  fo  vafn  ?  could  oaths  fo  feeble  prr»vc  ? 
Ah!  with  what  eafe  fhe  breaks  thofe  chains  of  level 
Whom  love  with  all  his  force  had  bound  in  vain. 
Let  charms  compel,  and  magic  rite^  regain. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myflic  fpells  prepare^ 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjurM  wanderer. 
Queen  of  the  night,  bright  em^fc  of  the  ftars, 
tKc  friend  of  love,  aflift  a  lover's  cares  } 
And  thou,  infernal  Hecate,  be  nigh. 
At  whofe  approach  fierce  wolves  aif^righted  fly  s 
Dark  tombs  difclofe  th^ir  dead,  and  hollow  cries 
Echo  firom  under  ground— Arife,  arife. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare, 
Brijig  Myta  b«k,  my  perjur*<(  wanderer. 
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As  crackling  lo  tbe  fire  this  laorel  lies, 
Soy  ftrogling  in  love*s  flame,  her  lover  dies  ; 
It  borfts,  and  in  a  blaze  of  light  expires. 
So  may  Ae  bom,  but  with  more  lafUng  fires. 
Begh>>  begin,  the  my  (lie  fpells  prepare, 
Bfmg  Mjra  back,  my  peijurM  wanderer. 
Ai  the  wai  melts,  which  to  the  flame  I  hold, 
$0  nay  Ae  melt,  and  nev^  more  grow  cold. 
Toi^h  iron  will  yield,  and  flubborn  marble  run. 
And  bardefl  hearts  by  love  are  melted  down. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpclls  prepare. 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjured  wanderer. 
Aitnthitepetuous  motion  whirling  round, 
Tltis  magic  wheel  ftill  moves,  yet  keeps  its  ground, 
Iterretaraing,  fomay  ihc  come  back, 
And  never  more  the  appointed  round  for  fake. 
Bcfia,  begin,  the  myftiefpelh  prepare, 
BiugMyra  back,  my  pcrjur'd  wanderer. 
V'ujo,  Bail '  all  hail !  moft  welcome  thou. 
To  wbom  th^  infernal  king  and  judges  bow  ; 
Otbon,  whofe  art  the  power  of  hell  di  farms. 
Upon  a  Eiithlcfs  wonrtan  try  thy  charms. 
Hark!  the  dogs  howl,  (he  comes,  thcgoddefs  comes, 
Sound  the  loud  tnmip,  and  beat  our  brazen  drums. 
Begia,  begin,  the  myftic  fpclls  prepare, 
ftng  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
How  calm's  the  (ky  !  how  undifturb*d  the  deep ! 
Niture  is  hu(ht,  the  very  tempcfts  fleep  ; 
The  dmwfy  winds  breathe  gently  thro'  the  trees. 
And  fiknt  on  the  beach,  repofe  the  feas  : 
J^e  only  W3ikes ;  the  ftorm  that  tears  tny  breaft 
For  ever  rages,  and  di(h^3  my  reft  : 
Olovc!  relentlefs  Jove !  tyrant  accurft. 
In  defarts  bred,  by  cruel  tygers  nurs'd ! 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpclls  prepare. 
Brig  Myra  back,  my  perjurM  wanderer. 
This  Ribbon,  that  once  bound  her  lovely  ^vaift, 
0  tbat  nly  arms  might  gird  her  there  as  faft  ! 
Smiling  (he  gave  it,  and  I  prized  it  more 
Than  the  rich  sone  the  Idalian  Goddefs  wore  s 
Tha  Ribbon,  this  lovM  nWd  of  the  fair. 
So  kift,  and  fa  preferv*d— thus— thus  I  tear. 
0  kve !  why  doft  thou  thus  delight  to  rend 
My  (m1  with  pain  ?  Ah !  why  torment  thy  firiend? 
Bepn,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare, 
Bru^  MjTa  back,  my  perjurM  wanderer. 
Thrice  have  I  facrific*d,  and  proftrate  thrice 
Ador'd:  aflift,  ye  powers,  the  facrifice. 
Whoe'er  he  is  whom  now  the  fair  beguiles 
With  gtiilty  glances,  and  with  petjur'd  fmiles. 
Malignant  vapours  blaft  his  impious  head, 
Ye  fightnin^s  fcorch  him,  thunder  ftrike  him  dead  ; 
Hom)r  of  confcience  all  his  (lumbers  break, 
Kfinfl  his  reft,  as  love  keep?  me  awake  ; 
IC  narried,  may  his  wife  an  Helen  be, 
And  conM,  and  fcom*d,  like  Menelaus,  he. 
Begra,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare. 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
HVfe  powerful  drops,  thrice  on  the  thrc(hold  pour, 
And  batthe  with  this  enchanted  juice,  her  door, 
Tbat  door  where  no  admittance  now  is  found. 
But  where  my  foul  is  ever  hovering  round. 


Hafte,  and  obey  ;  and  binding  be  the  fpell ; 
Herd  ends  my  charm  ;  O  Love  !  fucceed  it  well : 
By  (brce  of  magic,  ftop  the  flying  fair. 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjurM  wanderer. 
Thou  'rt  now  alone,  and  painful  is  reftraint, 
Eafe  thy  prcft  heart,  and  give  thy  forrows  vent ; 
Whence  fprang,  and  how  begin  thefc  griefs,  declare  ; 
How  much  thy  love,  how  cruel  thy  dcfpair. 
Ye  rhoon  and  ftars,  by  whofe  aufpicious  light 
I  haunt  thcfc  groves,  and  waftc  the  tedious  night '. 
Tell,  fhr  you  know  the  burthen  of  my  heart. 
Its  killing  anguilh,  .and  its  fccret  fmart. 
Too  late  (or  hope,  for  my  repofe  too  foon 
I  faw,  and  lovM  :  Her  heart  engagM,  was  gone  j 
A  happier  man  pofTefsM  whom  I  adore  ; 
O  !  I  (hould  ne*et  have  fe^  or  feen  before. 
TelJ,  for  you  know  the  burthen  of  my  heatt. 
Its  killing  angui(h,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
What  (hall  I  do  ?     Shall  I  in  filence  bear, 
Deftroy  myfelf,  or  kill  the  ravi(her  ? 
Die,  wretched  lover,  die  ;  but  O  !  beware. 
Hurt  not  the  man  who  is  belovM  by  her  ; 
Wait  (br  a  better  hour,  and  truft  thy  (ate. 
Thou  feek*ft  her  love,  beget  not  then  her  hate. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burthen  of  my  heart. 
Its  killing  angui(h,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
My  life  confuming  with  eternal  grief. 
From  herbs  and  fpells,  1  fcek  a  vain  relief; 
To  every  wife  magician  I  repair 
In  vain,  for  (^11 1  love,  and  I  defpair. 
Circe,  Medea,  and  the  Sybils*  books. 
Contain  not  half  th*  enchantment  of  her  looks. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burthen  of  my  heart, 
Its  killing  anguifh,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
As  melted  gold  preferves  its  weight  the  fame. 
So  burnt  my  love,  nor  wafted  in  the  flame. 
And  now,  unable  to  fupport  the  ftrifc, 
A  glimmering  hope  recalls  departing  life  : 
My  rival  dying,  I  no  longer  grieve. 
Since  I  may  a(k,  and  (he  with  honour  give. 
Tell,  fbryou  know  the  burthen  of  my  hearf, 
Its  killing  anguifh,  and  iu  fecret  (mart. 
Witneis,  ye  hours,  \rith  what  unwearied  care. 
From  place  to  place  I  ftill  purfuM  the  fair  j 
Nor  was  occafion  to  reveal  my  flame. 
Slow  to  my  fuccour,  for  it  kindly  came. 
It  came,  it  came,  that  moment  of  delight, 
O  Cods  !  and  how  I  trembled  at  the  fight ! 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burthen  of  ftiy  heart, 
Its  killing  angui(h,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
DifnIkayM,  and  motionlcfs,  confusM,  amazM, 
Trembling  I  ftood,  and  terrifyM  I  gazM  ; 
My  faultering  tongue  in  v;un  for  utterance  tryM, 
Faint  was  my  voice,  my  thoughts  abortive  d>M, 
Or  in  weak  founds,  and  broke.-i  accents  camt, 
Imperfi;^,  as  difcourfes  in  a  dier^m. 

Tell,  for  you  know  the  burthen  cf  my  l.cart. 
Its  killing  angiu(h,  and  its  fecret  fmart.. 
Soon  (he  divinM  what  this  confudon  meant. 
And  guefsM  vrith  eafe  the  caufc  of  my  complaint. 
My  tongue  emboldening  as  her  looks  were  mUd, 
At  length  I  told  my  jricfa— anJ  ftUi  liic  rirH  d. 

O  rvr-1 : 
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Ofyren!  fyren!  ^deludery  fay^ 
Why  would  you  tempt  to  tnift,  and  then  betrty  ? 
So  faithlefs  now,  why  gave  vou  hopes  before  f 
Alas!  you  ihoold  have  been  leTs  kmd,  or  more. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burthen  of  my  hearty 
Its  killing  anguiih,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
Secure  of  innocence,  I  feek  to  know 
From  whence  this  change,  and  my  misfortunes  grow, 
Rumour  is  loud,  and  every  voice  proclaims 
Her  violated  faith,  and  confcious  flames : 
Can  this  be  true  ?  Ah !  flattering  mifchicf  fpeak  ; 
Could  you  make  vows,  and  in  a  moment  break  f 
And  can  the  fpace  fo  very  narrow  be 
Betwixt  a  woman's  oath,  and  perjury  f 

0  Jealoufy  •  all  other  ills  at  flrft 

JVly  love  elTayM,  but  thou  art  fore  the  worft. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burthen  of  my  hearty 
Its  killing  anguifh,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
XTngrateful  Myra  !  urge  me  thus  no  more. 
Nor  think  me  tame,  that  once  fo  long  I  bore  ; 
If  paflion,  dire  revenge,  or  black  defpair, 
Should  once  prevail  beyond  what  man  can  bear, 
Who  knows  what  I  ?  Ah  t  feeble  rage,  and  vain  ! 
With  how  fecure  a  brow  flie  mocks  my  pain  t 
Thy  heart,  ibnd  lover,  does  thy  threats  belie, 
Canft  thou  hurt  her,  fbr  whom  thou  yet  wouldft  die  ? 
Nor  durft  (he  thus  thy  juft  refenfment  brave. 
But  thar  (he  knows  how  much  thy  fouKs  her  flave. 

But  fee  !  Aurora  rifing  with  the  fun, 
Diflblves  my  charm,  and  frees  th*  enchanted  moon  } 
My  fpells  no  longer  bind  at  fight  of  day. 
And  young  Endymion  calls  his  love  away  : 
Love's  the  reward  of  all,  on  earth,  in  heaven^ 
And  for  a  plague  to  me  alone  was  given  : 
But  ills  not  to  be  fhunn'd  we  mufl  endure. 
Death,  and  a  broken  heart's  a  ready  cure. 
Cynthia,  Crewel,  go  reft  thy  wearied  light, 

1  muft  for  ever  wake— We'll  meet  again  at  night. 


THE     VISION. 

JN  lonely  walks,  difb^ed  by  defpair. 
Shunning  maiikind,  and  torn  with  killing  care, 
y  eyes  o'eHlowing,  and  my  frantic  mind 
Rack'd  with  wild  thoughts,  fwelling  with  fighs  the 

wind  I 
Through  paths  untrodden,  day  and  night  I  rove. 
Mourning  the  fate  of  my  fuccefslefs  love. 
Who  moft  defire  to  live,  untimely  fall, 
But  when  we  beg  to  die,  death  flies  our  call ; 
Adonis  dies,  and  torn  is  the  lov'd  breail 
In  midft  of  joy,  where  Venus  wont  to  reft  ; 
That  fate,  which  cruel  feem'd  to  him,  would  be 
Pity,  relief,  and  happinefs  to  me. 
When  will  my  forrows  end  ?     In  vain,  in  vain 
I  call  to  heaven,  and  tell  the  Gods  my  pain  ; 
The  Gods  avcrfc,  like  Myra,  to  my  prayer, 
Confent  to  doom,  whom  fhe  denies  to  fpare. 
Why  do  I  feek  for  foreign  aids,  when  I 
Bear  ready  by  my  fide  the  power  to  die  ? 
Be  keen,  my  fword,  and  ferve  thy  mafter  well. 
Heal  wounds  with  wounds,  and  love  with  death  repel. 
Straight  up  I  rofe,  and  to  my  aking  bneafty 
My  bofom  bare>  the  ready  point  I  preft  ^ 


inoenuno, 

a,         .  7 

fongs  prevail,  > 
JdfeUf         J 


When  lo  !  aftonifh'jj,  aa  unufual  light 
Pierc'd  the  thick  flude,  and  all  around  grewbrijbt ; 
My  daxzled  eyes  a  radiant  form  behold, 
Splendid  with  light,  like  beams  of  burning  gold } 
Eternal  rays  his  fluning  temples  grace  j 
Eternal  youth  fit  blooming  on  his  face. 
Trembling  I  liftcn,  prcftnte  on  the  ground, 
His  breath  perfumes  the  grove,  and  mufic's  in  the 
found  ♦. 

Ceafc,  lover,  ceafe,  thy  tender  heart  to  vei, 
In  fruitlefs  plaints  of  an  ungrateful  fex. 
In  Fate's  eternal  volumes  it  is  writ, 
That  wonnen  ever  (hall  be  foes  to  wit. 
With  proper  arts  their  fickly  minds  command. 
And  pleafe  'em  with  the  things  they  underftand ; 
With  noify  fopperies  their  hearts  siTail, 
Renounce  all  fenfe  ;  how  fhould  thy  fongs  | 
When  I,  the  God  of  Wit,  fo  oft  could 
Remember  me,  and  in  my  (h>ry  find 
How  vainly  merit  pleads  to  womankind  : 
I,  by  whom  all  things  (hine,  who  tunc  the  fphocs, 
Create  the  day,  and  gild  the  night  with  ftars ; 
Whofe  youth  and  beauty,  from  all  ages  paft, 
Sprang  with  the  world,  and  with  the  world  (hall  \i&» 
How  oft  wfth  fruitlefs  tears  have  I  implored 
Ungrateful  nymphs,  and  though  a  God,  ador'd  * 
When  could  my  wit,  my  beauty,  or  my  youth, 
Move  a  hard  heart  ?  or  mov'd,  fecure  ics  truth  ? 

Here  a  proud  nymph,  with  painful  fleps  I  chace^ 
The  winds  out-flying  in  our  nimble  race ; 
Stay,  Daphne,  ftay.     In  vain,  in  vain  I  try 
To  ftop  her  fpeed,  redoubling  at  my  cry. 
O'er  craggy  rocks,  and  rugged  hills  fhe  climbs. 
And  tears  on  pointed  flints,  her  tender  limbs  t 
'Till  caught  at  length,  juft  as  my  amas  I  fold, 
Tum'd  to  a  tree  ihe  yet  efcapes  my  hold. 

In  my  next  love,  a  difF'rent  fate  I  find. 
Ah !  which  is  worfe,  the  ^Ife,  or  the  unkind  f 
Forgetting  Daphne,  I  Coronis  "t*  chofe, 
A  lunder  nymph    too  kind  for  my  repofe  : 
The  joys  I  give,  but  more  provoke  her  breaft. 
She  keeps  a  private  drudge  to  quench  the  reft  ; 
How,  and  writh  wiioro,  the  very  birds  proclaim 
Her  black  pollution,  and  reveal  my  fluime. 
Hard  lot  of  beauty !  fatally  beflow'd, 
Or  «ven  to  the  fiife,  or  to  the  proud ; 
By  different  ways  they  bring  us  equal  painy 
The  fUfe  betray  us,  and  the  proud  difdain. 
Scom'd  and  abus'd,  from  mortal  loves  I  fly. 
To  feek  more  truth  in  my  own  native  fky. 
Venus,  the  faireft  of  immortal  loves, 
Bright  as  my  beams,  and  gentle  as  her  doves. 
With  glowing  eyes,  confcmng  warm  defuses. 
She  fummons  heaven  and  earth  to  quench  her  fires. 
Me  (he  excludes  j  and  I  in  vain  adore, 
Who  neither  God  nor  man  refus'd  before ; 
Vulcan,  the  very  monfter  of  the  (kies, 
Vulcan  fhe  takes,  the  Cod  of  Wit  denies. 

'  Then  ceafe  to  murmur  at  thy  Myra's  pride, 
Whimfy,  not  Reaibn,  is  the  female  guide : 


•  Apollo.  •? 

-f*  A  nymph  belov'd  by  Apollo,  but  at  the  fame 
time  had  a  private  intrigue  with  one  Jichis,  which  wa$ 
difcoveied  by  a  crow. 

The 
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The  fiity  of  vliicii  tbeu-  mafter  does  coropl2m» 

Is  of  bad  omen  to  th*  infpired  train. 

What  TOWS  boat  failed  ?  Hark  how  Catullus  mourns. 

How  Ori^  weeps,  and  flighted  Galliis  burns ; 

In  meltiaf  ftrams  iee  gentle  Waller  bleed, 

UiunoT*d  (be  heard,  what  none  unxsovM  can  read. 

Aui  tbtn,  who  oft  with  fuch  ambitious  choice, 

Htfk  rm*d  to  Myra  thy  aipiring  voice. 

What  profit  thy  negledcd  seal  repays  P 

Ah  what  return  ?  Ungrateful  to  thy  praife  ? 

Clunge,  change  tiiy  ftyle,  with  mortal  rage  return 
Unjaft  ^dain,  and  pride  oppoie  to  fcorn ; 
Seaich  all  the  fecrets  of  the  fair  and  young, 
Aad  tben  proclaim,  foon  (hall  they  bribe  thy  tongue; 
The  flurp  dctrador  with  fuccefs  aflails, 
Soie  to  be  gentle  to  the  Rkan  that-  rails  ; 
Women,  lie  cowards,  tame  to  the  fcvcre. 
Are  only  fierce  when  they  difcover  fear. 

Tims  Ipake  the  God  ;  and  upward  mounts  in  air, 
lojuftreientnienC  of  his  paft  defpair. 
'PiOTok'd  to  vengeance,  to  my  aid  I  call 
Thefbries  round,  and  dip  my  pen  in  gall : 
Not  one  (hall  Tcapc  of  all  the  corening  fex, 
Vcx'd  (hall  they  be,  who  fo  delight  to  vex. 
in  Tim  I  try,  in  vain  to  vengeance  move 
My  gentle  moie,  (o  us'd  to  tender  love  ; 
Such  magic  rules  sny  heart,  whatever  I  write 
Toms  all  to  foft  complaint,  and  amorous  flight. 
Bcjooe,  fond  thoughts,  begone,  be  bold,  faid  If 
Sadre  *s  thy  theme — ^In  vain  again  I  try. 
So  charming  Myra  to  each  fenfe  appears. 
My  (bol  adores,  my  rage  diflTolves  in  tears. 

Sothegaird  lion,  fmarting  with  his  wound. 
Threatens  his  foes  and  makes  the  fbreft  found. 
With  his  (bong  teeth  he  bites  the  bloody  dart. 
And  tears  his  £dc  with  more  provoking  fmart. 
Till  having  fpcn?  bis  voice  in  fraitH"'.  cries, 
He  lays  him  down,  breaks  his  proud  heart,  and  dies. 


ADIEU    L'AMOUR. 

HERE  end  my  chains,  and  thraldont  ceafe, 
If  not  in  joy,  I'll  live  at  leaft  in  peace; 
bince  for  the  pleafores  of  an  hour, 
We  muft  endure  an  age  of  pain, 
lU  be  this  abje^  thing  no  more. 

Lore,  ^give  me  hack  my  heart  again. 
Defpair  tormented  firft  my  breaft. 
Now  falfehood,  a  more  cruel  gueft ; 
O !  for  the  peace  of  human  kind  j 
Make  women  longer  true,  or  fooner  kind } 

With  juftice,  or  with  mercy  reign, 
0  Lore !  or  give  me  back  my  heart  again. 


LOVE. 

To  love.  Is  to  be  doom'd  on  earth  to  feel 
What  af^er  death  the  tortur'd  meet  in  hell: 
The  vulture  dipping  in  Prometheus*  fide 
His  bloody  beak,  with  his  torn  liver  dy*d, 
ULoft:  The  (h>ne  that  labours  up  the  hill, 
Mxking  the  labourer's  toil,  returning  ft  ill. 
Is  Love.     Thofc  fb-earas  where  Tantalus  is  curft 
To  fit,  and  never  drink^  with  endlefs  thirU ; 
Vol.  V. 


Thofe  loaden  boughs  that  with  their  burden  bead 
To  court  his  tafle,  and  yet  efcapc  his  h«id. 
All  this  is  Love,  that  to  diflTcmbled  joys 
Invites  vain  men,  with  real  grief  dcihoys. 


MEDITATION    ON    DEATH. 
I. 

ENOUGH,  enough,  my  foul,  of  worldly  nolfe. 
Of  aery  pomps,  and  fleeting  joys ; 
What  does  this  bufy  world  provide  at  beft. 

But  brittle  goods  that  break  like  glafs. 
But  poifonM  fweets,  a  troubled  fea(V, 
And  pleafures  like  the  winds,  that  in  a  moment  pafs  ? 
Thy  thoughts  to  nobler  meditations  give. 
And  ftiidy  how  no  die,  not  how  to  live. 

IL 

How  firail  is  beauty  ^  Ah !  how  vain, 
And  how  (hort-liv*d  thofe  glories  are, 

That  vex  our  nights  and  days  with  pain. 
And  break  our  hearts  with  care ! 

In  duit  we  no  diftindllon  (ee. 
Such  Helen  is,  fuch,  Myra,  thou  muft  be. 

in. 

How  fltort  is  life  ?  why  will  vain  courtiers  toil. 
And  croud  a  vainer  monarch,  for  a  fmile  ; 
What  is  that  monarch,  but  a  mortal  man, 
Kis  crown  a  pageant,  and  his  lifi;  a  fpan  ? 
With  all  his  guards  and  his  dominions,  he 
Muft  ficken  too,  and  die  as  well  as  we. 

IV. 
Thofe  boafted  names  of  Conquerors  and  of  Kings 
Are  fwallowM,  and  become  forgotten  things 
One  deftinM  period  men  in  common  have 
1  he  great,  the  bifc,  the  coward,  and  the  brave, 
All  food  alike  for  worms,  companions  in  the  grav 
The  prince  and  parafite  together  lie, 
No  fortune  can  exalt,  but  death  will  climb  as  high. 


e.  > 


ESSAY 

Ufcn  unnatural  Frights  in  Poetry. 

AS  when  fome  image  of  a  charming  face 
In  living  paint,  an  artift  tries  to  trace. 
He  carefully  confults  each  beauteous  line, 
Adjufting  to  his  obje^,  his  defign. 
We  praife  the  piece,  and  give  the  painter  fame,  . 
But  as  the  juft  refemblance  fpcaks  the  dame. 
Poets  are  limners  of  another  kind. 
To  copy  out  ideas  in  the  mind  j 
Words  are  the  paint  by  which  their  thoughts  arc  (ho\ra, 
And  nature  fits,  the  objeiSk  to  be  drawn. 
The  written  pifture  we  applaud,  or  blame. 
But  as  the  due  proportions  are  the  fame. 

Who  driven  with  ungovernable  fire, 
Or  void  of  art,  beyond  thcfe  bounds  afplre. 
Gigantic  forms,  and  monftrous  births  alone 
Produce,  which  Nature  (hock'd,  difdains  to  own. 
By  true  reflexion  I  would  fee  my  face. 
Why  brings  the  fool  a  magnifying  glafs  ? 

D  (i)  "But 
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«*  But  Poetry  in  fiaion  takes  (flight, 
**  And  mounting  in  bold  figures  oirt  of  fijht,, 
*<  Leaves  Truth  behind,  in  her  audacious  flight 
**  Fables  and  metaphors,  that  alwsys  lie,  1 

**  And  rafli  hyperboles  that  foar  fo  high,  > 

"  And  every  ornament  of  verfe  nnift  die. "        j 
Miilalce  me  not :  no  figures  I  excludc^v 
And  but  forbid  intemperance,  not  food, 
"Who  would  with  care  fome  happy  fi£tion  frame. 
So  mimicks  truth,  it  looks  the  very  fame ; 
Not  raisM  to  farce,  or  fclgn'd  in  itature^s  foom. 
But  meant  to  grace,  illuftrate,  ai)d  adom« 
Important  truths  ftill  let  your  fables  hold. 
And  moral  myfteries  uith  art  unfold. 
Ladies  and  beaux  to  plcafe,  is  all  the  tafk, 
But  Axe  iharp  critic  will  inftru^on  afk. 

(2)  A^  veils  tranfparent  cover,  but  not  hide. 
Such  metaphors  appear  when  right  apply'd ; 
When  thro'  the  phrafe  we  plainly  fee  the  fenfe. 
Truth,  wi^cre  the  meaning*s  obiiiout,  will  difpenie ; 
Thr  re  uler  what  in  reafbn^s  due,  believes, 

Nor  can  Mre.  call  that  faUe,  which  not  deceives. 

(3)  Hyperboles,  ib, daring  and  fo  bold, 
Difdaining  bounds,  are  yet  by  rules  caintrofd; 
Above  the  clouds,  but  ftill  vnthin  our  Hght, 

They  mount  with  truth,  and  make  a  tow'ring  flight, 
Piefenting  things  impoflible  to  view. 
They  \*ander  thro*  incredible  to  true  : 
Falfehoods  thus  mix'd,  like  metals  are  refined. 
And  truth,  fike  filtei*,  leaves  the  drofs  behind. 

Thus  Poetry  has  ample  (pace  to  foar. 
Nor  needs  forbidden  regions  to  explore : 
Such  vaunts  as  his,  who  can  with  patience  read. 
Who  thus  defcribes  his  hero  (lain  and  dead  : 

(4)  «  KillM  as  •  he  was,  infenfiblc  of  death, 

**  He  ftiU  fights  on,  and  fcoms  to  yield  his  breath.** 
The  noify  Culverin  o*erchaig*d,  lets  fly, 
And  burd  unaiming  in  the  rended  iky : 
Such  frantic  flights  are  like  a  madman*s  dream. 
And  nature  fuffers  in  the  wHd  extreme. 

The  captive  Cannibal  weigh*d  down  with  chains. 
Yet  braves  his  foes,  reviles,  provokes,  difdains, 
■  Of  nature  fierce,  untameable,  and  proud. 
He  grins  defiance  at  the  gaping  crowd. 
And  fpent  at  laft,  and  fpeechlefs  as  he  lies, 
With  looks  iUU  thfcatning,  mocks  their  rage  and  dies, 
This  is  the  utmod  ffretch  that  Nature  can. 
And  all  beyond,  is  fill  fome,  hlfc,  and  vain. 

Beauty's  the  theme ;  fome  nymph  divinely  foir 
Excites  the  Mufc :  let  truth  be  even  there  ; 
As  painters  flatter,  fo  may  poet?  too. 
But  to  refemllance  muff  be  ever  true. 

(5)  "  The f  day  that  fhe  was  bom,  the  Cyprian  Queen 
**  Had  like  t*  have  dy*d  thro*  envy  and  thro*  fpleen  j 
<*  The  Graces  in  a  hurry  left  the  fkies 

•*  To  have  the  honor  to  attend  her  eyes ; 
•<  And  love,  defpairing  in  her  heart  a  place, 
**  Would- needs  take  up  his  lodging  in  her  face.  '* 
Tho*  wrote  by  great  Corncillc,  fwch  lines  as  thcfe. 
Such  civil  npnfcnfe  furc  could  never  pleafe. 
Waller,  the  beft  of  all  th*  infpir'd  train. 
To  mdt  the  fair,  inftruds  the  dying  fwain. 


•  Ariofto. 
t  Cococille. 


(6)  The  •  Roman  wit,  who  impKmfly  dividtt 
His  hero,  and  his  goJs  to  difTrent  fide<, 

I  would  condemn,  but  that  in  (pite  of  fcnle 
Th*  admiring  world  fWl  ftands  in  his  defence. 
How  ofl,  alas  I  the  beft  of  men  in  vam 
Contrtid  for  bleffingi  whkh  the  worf*  obtain '. 
The  Gods,  permitting  traiton  to  fucceed. 
Become  not  pirties  in  an  impious  deed  : 
And  by  the  tyrant*s  murder,  we  msy  find 
That  Cato  and  the  Gods  were  of  a  mind. 

Thus  forcing  truth  with  fuch  prcj»oft*rdus,pn4fcf 
Our  characters  we  lefTen,  when  weM  raife : 
Like  caftles  built  by  magic  art  in  ahr, 
That  vaniih  at  approach,  fuch  thoi>ghts  appear ; 
But  rais*d  on  truth,  by  fame  judicious  hand, 
As  on  a  rock  they  fhall  for  ages  ftand. 

( 7 )  Our  King  f  rctum*d,  and  bani/h'd  peace  rcfbwM, 
The  Mufe  ran  mt^d  to  fee  her  exU*d  Lord  ; 

On  the  crack*d  ftage  the  bedlam  heroea  roar*d, 
And  fcarce  could  fpeak  one  reafbnable  word  i 
Dryden  himfclf,  to  pleafe  a  frantic  age. 
Was  forc*d  to  let  his  judgment  ftoop  to  rape. 
To  a  wild  audience  he  conformed  his  voice, 
Comply*d  to  cuftom,  but  not  err*d  by  choice : 
Drcm  then  the  people's,  oot  the  writer's  (in, 
Almanfor's  rage,  and  rants  of  Maxhmo  ; 
That  fury  fpent  in  each  elaborate  piece. 
He  vies  for  fame  with  ancient  Rome  and  Greece. 

Firft  X  Mulgrave  rofe,  Rofcommon  next,  like  Ilghf» 
To  clear  our  darknefs,  and  to  guide  our  flight  j 
With  fteady  judgment,  and  in  lofly  founds. 
They  gave  us  patterns,  and  they  fet  us  bounds  j 
The  Stagirite  and  Horac^  laid  alide, 
Infurm*d  by  them,  we  need  no  foreign  guide : 
Who  fcek  from  poetry  a  lading  hamc. 
May  in  their  leftbns  learn  the  road  to  fame ; 
But  let  the  bold  adventurer  be  furc 
That  every  line  the  teft  of  truth  endore  ; 
On  this  foundation  may  the  fabric  rife. 
Firm  and  umhaken,  till  it  touch  the  fkies. 
^  From  pulpits  banifli'd,  firom  the  court,   from  kwe, 
Forfaken  Truth  feeks  fheker  in  the  grove  ; 
Cherifh,  ye  Mufcs  !  the  ncgk£led  fiir. 
And  take  into  your  train  th*  abandon*d  wanderer. 


EXPLANATORY  ANNOTATIONS 

ON      T  H  1 

FOREGOING    POEM. 

( 1 )  npHE  Potttt  world  k  nothing  but  fi£Uon  5  Par- 
\  nafTus,  Pegafus,  and  the  Mufes,  pure  im^i- 
gination  and  chimera:  but  being  however  a  fyflem 
univerfally  agreed  on^  all  that  has  or  may  be  contrived 
or  invented  upon  this  foundation,  according  to  nature, 
fhall  be  reputed  as  truth  ;  but  whatfoever  fhall  dimi- 


nifh  from,  or  exceed  the  juft  proportions  of  naturx. 
fhall  be  rejected  as  falfc,  and  pafs  for  cxtraTagancc  j 
as  dwarfj  and  giants,  for  monfters. 


*Lucan. 

t  Ring  Charles  IL 

X  Earl  of  Mulgrave*s  EfTay  upon  Poetry ;  and  Lari 
Rofcomoaon*s  upoa  tranilated  Vetfe, 

(a>  When 
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(i)  Yfhai  Hoinert  mentioning  Achillet,  tenns  him 
•  lioa,  this  Is  a  WKltafhoT,  and  the  meaning  ii  obvious 
and  true,  though  tiie  literal  lenfe^be  &Ue,  the  poet 
intendii^  thereby  to  gire  his  reader  fome  idea  of  the 
ftrei^  aad  Jbnitnde  of  his  hero.  Had  he  faid,  tliat 
wolf,  or  that  bear,  this  had  been  falfc,  by  prefenting 
an  ifliaie  not  conionnabk  to  the  nature  and  charafter 
of  a  bero^  &c. 

(3)  Hyperboles  are  of  divers  forts,  nnd  the  manner 
of  introducing  them  is  difTerent :  fome  are  as  it  uere 
Jiraralized  and  eftabliihed  by  a  cuftomary  way  of  cx- 
preAon  ;  as  when  we  fay,  fuch  a  one*s  as  fwift  s&  the 
>oad,  whiter  than  fnow,  or  the  like.  Homer  fpeak- 
iog  of  Nereusy  calls  him^  beauty  itfelf.  Martial  of 
ZmIvs,  Lewdncfs  itfelf.  Such  hyperboles  lye  indeed, 
bat  deceive  us  not  i  and  therefore  Seneca  ierms  them 
hrk  that  readily  condqift  our  imagination  to  truths, 
and  hare  an  inrelligible  (igniAcation,  ttiough  the  ex- 
prcfion  be  ftruined  beyond  credibilif^y.  Cuftom  has 
Ukewifc  fimiiiarlzcd  another  way  for  hyperboles,  for 
eiampk,  by  Irony  5  as  when  we  fay  of  fome  infamous 
voQao.  ilae's  a  civil  perfon,  where  the  meaning  is  to 
be  taken  quite  opposite  to  the  latter.  Thefe  few  fi- 
fuits  are  memioned  only  for  example  fake ;  it  will  be 
underftood  that  all  others  are  to  be  ufed  with  the  like 
est  and  difcrction. 

{4)  I  needed  not  to  have  travelled  fo  far  for  an  ex- 
trrrifant  flight ;  1  remember  one  of  Britiib  growth 
of  the  like  nature  : 

See  thofe  dead  bodies  hence  convey'd  with  care. 

Life  may  perhaps  returD-*>with  change  of  air. 
fiot  I  choofe  rather  to  corred  gently,  by  foreign  ex- 
amplejty  hoping  that  fuch  as  are  confcious  of  the  like 
exceflcs  will  take  the  hint,  and  fccretly  reprove  them- 
frl»cs.  It  may  be  pofliblc  fi»r  fome  tempers  to  main- 
tilo  Age  and  indignation  to  the  lad  gafp  i  but  the  foul 
nd  body  once  parted,  there  muft  neccdarily  be  a  dc- 
tenninatioa  of  adion. 

^aodttaque  (fiendit  mbiJU  xncredulut  odi. 

I  cannot  forbear  quoting  on  this  occafion,  as  an  ex- 
ample for  the  prefent  purpofe,  two  noble  lines  of 
Jifper  Main^s,  in  the  coUc^ion  of  the  Oxford  Verfes 
printed  in  the  year  1643,  upon  the  death  o£  my 
grandfather  Sir  Bevil  Granville,  flaln  in  the  heat  of 
aftion  « the  battle  of  Landfdowne.  The  poet,  after 
hivn^  defcribed  the  fight,  the  foldiers  anim-sted  by 
th«  example  of  their  leader,  and  enrage^  at  his  death, 
thos  concludes : 

Thus  he  -being  flain,  his  a^ion  fought  anew. 

And  the  dead  ccnquer'd,  whilft  the  living  flew. 
Thb  is  agreeable  to  truth,  and  within  the  compafs 
c!  Mlure :  it  is  thus  only  that  the  dead  can  aft. 

{5)  Lejxr  qu*eIU  naqvitf  yenus  b':en  fu*immoruUi, 
fnfa  Muttrir  de  konte^  en  la  veyatit  jf  Ic/ie, 

Lesp-aca  a  Pefrvi  dffccndirent  da  deux 

Par  az'zir  Pbcrcur  d'ofcompagner  fe$  yeuXf 

tt  Pamcurf  ^ui  ne  fut  entrtr  dam  loo  ccurage^ 
y^iiUt  chfiinement  loger  furfoft  vifige. 
Thi>  u  a  lover*t  defcriptlon  of  his  miftrefs,  by  the 
pc£  Cbrncille ;  civil  to  be  furo,  and  polite  as  any 
T'^'.Tg  tin  be.  Let  any  body  turn  over  Waller,  and 
^<  viin  fee  how  much  more  naturally  and  delicately 
t^r  Engliih  author  treats  the  article  of  love,  than  this 
cv«Katfid  FrecduBaxt.     1  woi4(l  not,  bowescr,  be 


thought  by  any  derogatory  quotation  to  take  from  the 
merit  of  a  writer  whofe  reputation  is  fo  univerfally 
and  fo  juftly  efbblifhed  in  all  nations  ;  but  as  1  faid 
before,  I  rather  choofe,  where  any  failings  are  to  be 
found,  to  correft  my  own  countrymen  by  foreign  ex- 
amples, than  to  provoke  them  by  inilanccs  drawn  fi^m 
their  own  writings,  Humamim  eft  errare,  I  cannot 
forbear  one  quotation  roo^e  firom  another  celebrated 
French  author.  Jt  is  an  epigram  upon  a  monunoent 
for  Francis  I.  King  of  France,  by  way  of  queftioa 
and  anfwer,  which  m  Englifh  is  verbatim  thus  ; 

Under  this  marble,  who  lies  buried  here  ? 

Francis  the  Great,  a  king  beyond  compare. 

Why  has  fo  great  a  king  fo  fmall  a  flone  ? 

Of  that  great  king  here  's  but  the  heart  alone. 

Then  of  this  conqueror  here  lies  but  part  ? 

No— here  he  lies  alU^^ot  he  was  all  heart. 
The  author  was  t  Gafcon,  to  whom  I  can  properly 
oppofe  nobody  fo  well  as  a  Welchmrm,  for  which 
purpofe  1  am  farther  fiirnifhed  from  the  foremcntioned 
colleftion  of  Oxford  VerfesJ  with  an  epigram  by 
Marvin  Uueliin  upon  the  fame  fubjed,  which  I  re- 
member to  have  heard  often  repeated  to  me  when  I 
was  a  boy.  Befides,  from  whence  can  we  draw  belter 
examples  than  from  the  very  feat  and  nurfery  of  the 
Mufes? 

Thus  fliin,  thv  valiant  •  anccftor  did  He, 

When  his  one  bark  a  navy  did  dciy  ; 

When  cow  encompkfs'd  round,  he  viftor  ftood. 

And  b.ithM  his  pinnace  in  hi:  conquering  blood. 

Till  all  the  purple  current  dry'd  and  fpent, 

Hf  fell,  and  made  the  waves  his  monument. 

Where  Ihall  the  next  fam'd  Granville*s  afhes  fland? 

Thy  grandfire*s  fill  the  fea,  and  thine  the  land. 
I  cannot  fny  the  two.  laft  lines,  in  which  Confifts  the 
fting  or  point  of  the  epigram,  are  fhiftly  conform- 
able to  the  rule  herein  fct  down :  the  word  ajkei^ 
metaphorically,  can  fignify  nothipg'but/mf ;  which 
is  mere  found,  and  can  fill  no  fpace  either  of  land  or 
fea :  The  Welchman,  htm-cver,  muft  be  allowed  to 
have  out  -done  the  Gafcon.  The  fallacy  of  the  French 
epigram  appears  at  firft  fight ;  but  the  Englifh  ftrikes 
the  fancy,  fufpends  and  dazzles  the  judgment,  and 
may  perhaps  be  allowed  to  pafs  under  the  fheher  of 
thofe  daring  hyperboles,  which  by  prefenting  an  ob- 
vlirti^;  meaning,  make  their  way,  according  to  Seneca, 
through  the  incredible  to  true. 

(6)  ViSinx  cauja  pels  pl^cuit,  fed  viffa  Catom. 
The  ^onfcnt  of  (0  many  ages  having  eftabliflicd  th^ 
reputation  of  this  line,  it  may  perhaps  be  prefump- 
tion  to  alfack  it ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  fuppofed  that 
Cato,  wl'.o  is  defcribed  to  have  been  a  man  of  rigid 
morals  and  ftrift  devotion,  more  rcfembling  the  Gods 
than  men,  would  have  chofen  any  party  in  oppofition 
to  thofe  Gods,  whom  he  profeiTed  to  adore.  The 
poet  would  give  us  to  underftand,  that  his  hero  was 
too  righteous  a  perfon  to  accompany  the  Divinities 
themfelvcs  in  an  unjuft  caufe ;  but  to  repreferit  a 
mortal  mm  to  be  either  wifer  or  jufter  than  thp  Deity, 
may  fhew  the  impiety  of  the  writer,  but  add  nothing 


•  Sir  Richard  Granville,  Vice-Admiral  of  England, 
in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  maintained  a  fight 
witfi  his  fmgle  (hip  againfk  the  whole  Armada  of  Spain, 
confirting  of  fifty -three  of  tLcii  beft  mfa  of  war. 
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to  the  merit  of  the  hero  ;  neither  reafon  oor  religion 
wll  allow  it,  and  it  is  impoffible  for  a  corrupt  bdng 
to  be  more  excellent  than  a  divine :  Snccefs  implies 
p^rmiffion,  and  not  approbation ;  to  place  the  Gods 
always  on  the  thriving  fide,  is  to  make  them  parta- 
kers of  all  fuccefsfuj  wickednefs  :  To  judge  right, 
we  muft  wait  for  the  conclufion  of  the  adion  ;  the 
cataftrophe  will  bcft  decide  on  which  fide  is  Providence, 
and  the  violent  death  of  Caefar  acquits  the  Gods  from 
being  companions  of  his  ufurpation. 

Lucan  was  a  determined  republican  $  no  wonder 
he  was  a  firee-thinker. 

(7)  Mr.  Dryden,  In  one  of  his  prologues,  has 
thefe  two  lines : 

He  *s  bound  to  pleaie,  nat  to  write  well,  and  knows 

There  is  a  mode  in  plays,  as  well  as  clothes. 
From  whence  it  is  plain  where  be  has  expofed  him- 
felf  to  the  crilies ;  he  was  forced  to  follow  the  fafiiion 
to  humour  an  audience,  and  not  to  pleafe  himfelf. 
A  hard  facrifice  to  make  for  prefent  fubfiftcnce, 
cfpecially  for  fuch  as  would  have  their  writings  live  as 
well  as  themfelves.  ^or  can  the  poet  whofe  labours 
are  his  daily  bread,  be  delivered  from  this  cruel  ne- 
ceflity,  unlefs  fbme  more  certain  encouragement  can 
be  provided  than  the  bare  uncertain  profits  of  a  third 
day,  and  the  theatre  be  put  under  fome  more  impartial 
management  than  the  jurifdi^on  of  players.  Who 
write  to  live,  muft  unavoidably  comply  with  their 
tafte  by  whofe  approbation  they  fubfiA  ;  fome  gene- 
rous Prince,  or  Prime  Minifler  like  Richlieu,  can 
only  find  a  remedy.  In  his  Epiftle  Dedicatory  to  the 
Sp-iniOi  Frbr,  this  incomparable  poet  thus  cenfures 
himfelf: 

**  I  remember  fome  verfes  of  my  own,  Maximin 
^*  and  Almansor,  which  cry  vengeance  upon  me  for 
*'  their  extravagance,  &c.  All  I  can  fay  for  thofe 
**  paflages,  which  are  i  hope  not  many,  is,  that  I 
*^  knew  they  were  bad  enough  to  pleafe,  even  when 
^'  I  wrole  them  ;  but  I  repent  of  them  among  my 
*'  fins :  And  if  any  of  their  fellows  intrude  by 
*'  chance  into  my  prefent  writings,  I  draw  a  ftrokc 
**  over  thofe  Dalilahs  of  the  theatre,  and  am  refolved 
**  I  will  fettle  myfelf  no  reputation  by  the  apphufe 
«  of  fools  :  'Ti^  not  that  I  am  mortified  to  all  ambi- 
**  tjon,  but  I  fcom  as  much  to  take  it  from  half-witted 
^'  judges,  as  1  fhould  to  raife  an  eflate  by  cheating  of 
«  bubbles  :  Neither  do  I  difcommend  the  lofty  ftyle 
**  in  Tragedy,  which  is  pompous  and  magnificent  5 
<<  but  nothing  is  truly  fubHme,  that  is  not  juft  and 
**  proper.** 

This  may  fbnd  as  an  unanfwerable  apology  for 
Mr.  Dryden,  againfl  his  critics;  and  likewife  for 
an  unqueftionable  authority  to  confirm  thofe  prindples 
which  the  foregoing  Poem  pretends  to  lay  down,  for 
nothing  can  be -juft  and  proper  but  what  is  built 
upon  truth. 


EPIGRAMS  AND  CHARACTERS,  &c. 

INSCRIPTION 
For  a  Ftgure  reprtfent'mz  tie  CW  of  Lcve. 

HOE'ER  thou  art,  thy  lord  and  matter  fee, 
Thou  wa6  my  flave,  thou  art,  or  tfaoq  fhalt  be. 


w 


DEFINITION    OF    LOVE. 

LOVE  is  begot  by  fimcy,  bred 
By  ignorance,  by  expe^Ution  fied, 
Deftroy'd  by  knowledge,  and  at  bcft. 
Loft  in  the  moment  *tis  poflefsM. 

WOMEN- 

Women  to  cards  may  be  compar*d  j  we  play 
A  round  or  two,  when  us*d  we  throw  awapr,  ^ 
Take  a  firefh  pack  $  nor  is  it  worth  our  gneving. 
Who  cuts  or  fliufiies  with  our  dirty  leaving. 

&iif  t9  CLARINDA  witA  a  Nwd^  mtitkJ, 

LES    MALHXUKS    DK    L^AMOUI. 

Haste  to  Clarinda,  and  reveal 
Whatever  pains  poor  lovers  feel ; 
When  that  is  done,  then  tell  the  fair 
That  I  endure  much  more  for  her : 
Who'd  truly  know  love's  powV  or  fmart, 
Muft  view  her  eyes,  ^and  read  my  heart. 

WRITTEN    IN    HER    PRAYER-BOOK, 

In  vain,  Clarinda,  night  and  day 
For  pity  to  the  gods  you  pray  ; 
What  arrogance  on  heav*n  to  call 
For  that  which  you  deny  to  all ! 

SONG 

TO    THE    SAMC. 

In  vain  a  thoufand  flaves  have  try'd 
To  overcome  Chrinda*s  pride  : 

Pity  pleading. 

Love  perfuading. 
When  her  icy  heart  is  thaw'd. 
Honour  chides,  and  fhaight  Ac's  aw'd. 

Foolifh  creature. 

Follow  nature, 
Waf^  not  thus  your  prime  | 

Youth's  a  treafure, 

Love'*$  a  pleafure. 
Both  deftroy'd  by  time. 

ON    THE    SAME, 
Qarioda,  with  a  haughty  grace^ 
In  fcomful  poftures  fets  her  face. 
And  looks  as  fhe  were  bom  alone 
To  give  us  lovc^  and  take  firom  none. 
Tho'  I  adore  to  that  degree, 
Clarinda,  I  would  die  for  thee. 
If  you're  too  proud  to  eafc  my  pain, 
I  am  too  proud  for  your  difdain. 

HER       NAME. 

GvEss,  and  I'll  frankly  own  her  name 
Whofe  eyes  have  kindled  fuch  a  flame  $ 
The  Spartan  or  the  Cyprian  Queen 
Had  ne'er  been  fung,  had  (he  been  feen* 
Who  fet  the  very  gods  at-war. 
Were  but  feint  images  of  her. 
Believe  me,  for  by  Heav'ns  'ris  true  ! 
The  Sun  in  all  his  ample  view 
Sees  nothing  ludf  fo  feir  or  bright. 
Not  even  his  own  reflected  light. 
So  fweet  a  face  !  fuch  graceful  mien  !  » 

Who  cao  this  be?— *Tis  HowAK  A— cr  Baz.  z.  X  ND  X  K« 
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THE       RELIEF. 
Ot  tvo  Reliefs  to  cale  a  lore-fick  miod^ 
FlaVu  pre/cribes  defpair  ;  I  urge,  be  kind  : 
VlzvUf  be  kind,  the  remedy's  as  furc, 
Tis  the  nwft  pleaianty  and  the  quickeft  cure. 


C    L    E    O    R    A. 

CLEOR  A  has  Her  wkh,  (he  weds  a  pe^. 
Her  weighty  train  two  pages  fcarce  can  bear  $ 
Perfa,  and  both  the  Indies  muft  provide. 
To  grace  her  pomp,  and  gntify  her  pride  i 
Of  rich  brocade  a  (hioing  robe  (he  wears, 
Aid  gems  furrotiDd  her  lovely  neck,  like  ftars ; 
Drawn  by  6x  greys,  of  the  proud  Belgian  kind, 
Wnh  along  train  of  livery  beaux  behind, 
She  dams  the  park,  and  fets  all  hearts  on  fire. 
The  Udy'i  envy,  and  the  mens  defire. 
Bcbldii^  thus,  O  happy  as  a  queen ! 
We  cry }  but  (hjft  the  gaudy  Hattering  fcene  ; 
Vinr  her  at  home,  in  her  domcftic  light ; 
Forthitber  flie  nratift  come,  at  leaft  at  night  j 
^lut  has  ibetheR  ?    A  farly  ill-bred  lord, 
Wlo  dudes,  and  fnaps  her  up  at  every  word  ; 
A  bnital  Tot,  who  while  (he  holds  his  head, 
Wkh  drunken  filth  bedawbs  the  nuptial  bed  ; 
Sick  to  the  heart,  (he  breathes  the  naufeous  fiime 
Of  odious  fleams,  that  poifon  all  the  room  ^       ' 
Wefping  all  night  the  trembling  creature  lies, 
Asd  counts  the  tedious  hours  vHien  (he  may  rife  t 
Bvt  ffloft  {he  fears,  left  waldng  ihe  fhould  find. 
To  make  amends,  the  monfler  would  be  kind ; 
Tbofe  matchlefs  beavdes,  worthy  of  a  god, 
Muft  bear,  tho*  much  averfe,  the  loathfnme  Joid  : 
What  then  may  be  the  chance  that  next  enfues  ? 
Sxane  vile  difeafc,  fire(h  reeking  fitwn  the  ftews  5 
The  fecTct  venom  ctrding  in  her  veins. 
Works  thro*  her  flcin,  and  burfts  in  bloatiqg  ftains; 
HcT  cheelcs  their  fireflmcfs  lofe,  and  wonted  grace. 
And  an  onufual  palenefs  fpreads  her  face ; 
Her  eyes  grow  dim,  and  her  corrupted  breath 
Tainting  her  gums,  infers  her  rv*ry  teeth  ! 
Of  (harp  nodumil  anguifhfhe  complains, 
And,  luilrlefs  of  the  cauie,  relates  her  pains. 
The  CQofcious  hufband,  whom  like  fymptoms  feizc, 
Chiijes  on  her  the  guilt  of  their  dileafc  $ 
A<frdzDg  fury,  a£b  a  madman^s  part. 
Hell  rip  the  fatal  fecret  firom  her  heart ; 
Kds  herconfefs,  calls  her  ten  thoufand  names ; 
h  Tain  fhc  kneels,  fhe  weeps,  protefls,  exclaims  5 
Scarce  with  her  life  fhc  'fcapes,  exposed  to  fhome,    1 
bbodytoitur'd,  murder'd  in  her  fame,  ^  > 

R«$  with  a  vile  adalterefn's  nanae.  '  j 

AbndonM  by  her  friends,  without  defence. 
And  happy  only  in  her  innocence. 

Such  is  the  vengeance  the  jufl  Gods  provide 
For  thofe  who  barter  liberty  for  pride, 
Whoimpbufly  invoke  the  powers  above 
To  vitoefs  to  falfc  vovrs  of  mutual  love. 
Thcnfands  of  poor  Cleora's  may  be  found,  ' 
Sochholbandsy  and  fuch  wretched  wives  abound,  s 

Ve  guardian  Powers  !  the  arbiters  of  blifs, 
Prefenre  Clarinda  from  a  fate  like  this  $ 
Vou  fbrmM  her  fair,  not  any  grace  deny*d. 
Be  ^e,  alas  !  a  fpark  too  much  of  pride« 


Rcfium  that  ^ing,  and  protedl  her  fttll ; 

O  fave  her  from  the  curfe  of  choofing  ill ! 

Deem  it  not  envy,  or  a  jealous  caar, 

That  moves  thefe  wifhcs,  or  provokes  this  prayer ; 

Though  worfe  than  death  I  dread  to  fee  thofe  chacnos 

Allotted  to  tome  happier  mortaI*s  arms. 

Tormenting  thought !  yet  could  I  bear  that  pain^ 

Or  any  ill,  but  hearing  her  complain  \ 

Intent  on  her,  my  love  forgets  his  own, 

Nor  frames  one  wifh,  but  for  her  fake  alone  ; 

Whome'er  the  Gods  have  deftinM  to  prefer. 

They  cannot  make  me  wretched,  bleffing  her. 


IMPATIENT  with  defire,  at  laft 
1  ventured  to  lay  forms  afide ; 
*'i'was  1  was  modefl,  not  fhe  chafte, 

Cloe,  fo  gently  prefs'd,  comply "d. 
"With  idle  awe,  an  amorous  fool, 

I  ga2*d  upon  her  eyes  with  fear  ; 
Say,  Love,  how  came  your  Have  fo  dull. 

To  read  no  better  there  ? 
Thus  to  ourfelves  the  greateft  foes, 

Although  the  nymph  be  well  incUn'd  j 
For  want  of  courage  to  propofe^ 

By  our  own  folly  fhe's  unkind. 


MRS.     CLAVERING*. 
SINGING. 

T  T  TH  E  N  we  behold  her  angel  face ; 
V  V       ^^  when  fhe  fmgs  with  heavenly  grace. 

In  what  we  hear,  or  what  we  fee. 

So  ravifhing*s  the  harmony. 

The  melting  foul  in  rapture  loll. 

Knows  not  which  charm  enchants  it  mod. 

Sounds  that  made  hills  and  rocks  rejoice, 

Amphion*s  lute,  the  fyren*s  voice. 

Wonders  with  pain  rcccivM  for  true. 

At  once  find  credit,  and  renew ; 

No  charms  like  Clavcring's  voice  furprifcj 
Except  the  magic  of  her  eyes. 


SONG. 


TH  £  happiefl  mortals  once  were  wc« 
I  lov*d  Myra,  Myra  me  j 

Each  defirous  of  the  bleffing. 

Nothing  wanting  but  pofleffing  } 
I  lov*d  Myra,  Myra  me, 
The  happiefl  mortals  once  were  we. 
But  fmce  cruel  fates  diflcver, 
Tom  from  love,  and  torn  for  ever, 

Tortures  end  me. 

Death  befriend  me ; 
Of  all  pains,  the  greatefl  pain. 
Is  to  love,  and  love  in  vain. 


*  Afterwanis  Lady  Cowper. 
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THE  WILD  BOAR'S  DEFENCE.  C      L      O 


AB  O  A  R  who  had  enjoyM  a  happy  reign 
For  many  a  year,  and  kd  on  many  a  man^ 
Caird  tQ  account,  foftenJng  his  favagc  eves> 
Thus  fupplianty  pleads  his  caufe  before  he  dies. 

For  what  am  I  condemnM  ?  My  crime*t  no  more 
To  eat  a  man,  than  yours  to  eat  a  boar : 
We  feek  not  you,  but  take  what  chance  provides. 
Nature,  and  mere  neceflicy  our  guides. 
You  murder  vs  in  fport,  then  diih  us  up 
For  drunken  feaftt,  a  reli/h  for  the  cup  : 
We  lengthen  not  our  meals  j  but  you  muft  feaft, 
Gorge  till  your  bellies  burft— pray  who's  the  bcaft  ? 
With  your  humanity  you  keep  a  ftifs, 
But  arc  in  truth  worfe  brutes  than  all  of  us  ; 
We  prey  not  on  our  kind,  but  you,  dear  brother, 
MofV  bcaftlyof  all  beafts,  devour  each  other : 
Kings  worry  kings,  neighbour  with  neighbour  ftrlves. 
Fathers  and  Tons,  friends,  brothers,  hulbi-.iJs,  wives. 
By  fhiud  or  fwrce,  by  poifon,  Iword,  or  gun, 
Deftroy  each  other,  every  mother's  fun. 


FOR    LIBERALITY. 

THOUGH  Cxfc  thou  think'ft  !hy  frcafure  lies, 
Hidden  in  chcfts  from  human  eye:, 
A  tire  may  come,   and  it  miy  be 
Bury*d,  my  friend,  as  far  from  thee. 
Thy  vcflel  that  yon  ocean  ftems, 
Loaded  with  golden  duA,  and  gem":, 
Pyrch^'d  with  forauch  pains  and  cuft. 
Yet  in  a  tempeft  may  b^  loft. 
Pimps,  whores  and  bawds,  a  thapklefs  crew, 
Pricfts,  Pick-pockets,  and  lawyers  too, 
All  help  by  feveral  wiys  to  drain, 
Thanking  themfelvcs  tar  what  they  gain  : 
The  liberal  arc  fecure  alone, 
For  what  we  fritikly  give,  for  ever  is  our  own. 


C    O    R    I    N    N    A. 

CORINNA,  in  the  bloom  of  youth 
Was  coy  to  every  lover, 
Regardlefs  of  the  tcndercft  tru'^h. 

No  fofc  complaint  could  move  her. 
Mankind  was  hen,  all  at  her  feet 
'    Lay  proflrate  and  adoring  ; 
The  witty,  handfome,  rich,  and  grert. 

In  vain  alike  imploring. 
But  now  grown  old,  fhc  w^uld  rrpii^ 

Her  lofs  of  time,  and  plcafurc  j  - 
With  willing  eyci^  and  wanton  air. 

Inviting  every  gazer, 
put  love*s  a  fummer  flower,  that  dies 
'    With  the  firft  weather's  changing. 
The  lover,  like  ttie  fwallow,  flies 

From  fun  to  fun,  ft|ll  ranging. 
^lyra,  let  this  example  move 

Your  foolifh  heart  to  rcafon  i 
y^nzh  is  the  proper  time  for  love| 

"And  ?gc  h  vii-luc'i  fcafon. 


B 


RIGHT  as  the  day,  and  like  the  morr&ng,  fiv, 
Such  Cloe  b        and  common  as  the  air. 


A  RECEIPT  FOR  VAPOURS. 

WHY  pines  my  dear  ?  To  Fulvia  his  young  bri(le, 
Who  weeping  fat,  thus  aged  Cornus  cry'4, 
Alas !  faid  fhe,  fuch  vifions  break  my  reft, 
The  ftrangeft  thoughts !  1  think  I  am  poffeft: 
My  fymptoms  I  have  told  to  men  of  fkill. 
And  if  1  would — they  fay — 1  might  be  well. 

Take  their  advice,  faid  he,  my  poor  dear  wife, 
ril  buy  at  any  rate  thy  precious  life. 
Blu/hing,  ihe  would  excufe,  but  all  in  vain, 
A  Dodor  muft  be  fetch*d  to  eafe  her  pain. 
Hard  prefsM,  Ae  yields:  From  Whitens,  or  Will's, 

or  Tom's, 
No  matter  which,  hc*s  fummonM,  and  he  coaies. 
7  he  careful  hufband,  with  a  kind  embrace. 
Entreats  his  care :  then  bows,  and  quks  the  pUce: 
For  little  ailments  olt  attend  the  fair. 
Not  decent  for  a  hufband's  eye,  or  car. 
Something  the  dame  would  fay:  The  ready  Kmjit 
Prcvcnrs  her  fpeech — Here's  that  (hall  fct  you  n^t 
Madam,  faid  he — with  that  the  doors  made  dofe, 
He  gives  dclicioufly  the  healing  dofe. 
Alas!  ihe  cries:  ah  me!  O  cruel  cure! 
Did  ever  woman  yet  like  me  endure  ? 
The  work  perfbrm'd,  up  riling  gay  and  light. 
Old  Comos  is  called  in  to  fee  the  iight ; 
A  fprightly  red  vermillions  all  her  face. 
And  her  eyes  languiih  with  unufual  grace  : 
Wkh  tears  of  joy  irefli  gufting  from  his  eyes, 
O  wnnd^Tous  power  of  art !  old  Comua  cries ; 
Amaxing  change !  afloniihiDg  fuccefs  ! 
Thrice  happy  1 !  What  a  brave  Doftor's  this ! 
Maids,  vfivcsj  and  wido>vs,  with  fuch  whims  opprefti 
May  thus  find  certain  tjit. ^^rohatum  efi. 


ON  AN  ILL-FAVOURED  LORD. 

THAT  Macro's  looks  are  good,  let  no  man  doubt, 
Which  I,  his  friend  and  fervant — thus  nuke  out. 
In  every  Hne  of  his  perfidious  face. 
The  fecrct  malice  of  his  heart  v/c  trace  $ 
So  fair  tht  warning,  and  fo  plainly  writ. 
Let  none  condemn  the  light  that  {hows  a  pit. 
Codes,  whofe  face  finds  credit  for  his  hearty 
Who  can  efcape  fo  fmoot^h  a  villain'3  art  ? 
Adorn'd  with  every  grace  that  can  pcrfuade. 
Seeing  we  truft,  though  fureto  be  Betray 'd  ; 
His  looks  arc  fnarcs :  But  Macro's,  cry  Bcwafe, 
Believe  not,  though  ten  thoufand  oaths  he  fwcar  } 
If  thou  'rt  deceiv'd,  obfcrving  well  this  rule. 
Not  Macro  is  the  knive,  but  thou  the  fool. 
In  this  onp  point,  he  and  his  looks  agree, 
As  they  betray  their  mafter— fo  did  he. 

CLOE. 
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C     L      O      E, 

CLOE'sfbe  wonder  of  her  fcx, 
'Tis  well  her  heart  Is  tender, 

I-icwmi^lif  fHchkiHing  eyes  perplex, 
With  virtue  to  defend  her  ? 
■pbr  Nature  gracioufly  inclin'd 
R^  With  liberal  hand  to  pk ^fc  us, 
Hms  to  her  boundlefs  beauty  joln'd 
^ft  A  bauodlefs  bent  to  eafc  us. 

ON     THE      SAME. 

OF  irvjur'd  t'xmc,  and  mighty  wrongs  rccclv'd, 
Cloc  compliins,  and  wondVoufly  's  aggiicv'd  j 
Thit  free,  and  lavish  of  a  bciuterms  face, 
t  faireft,  and  the  foulcft  cf  her  race  j 
R*sminc,  ortbinc,  or  rtrolling  up  and  down, 
4/oinorf  filth,  than  any  fink  in  town, 
^rfcny:  This  I  have  faid,   *tistTuc  j 
tvnwig!  to  give  fo  bright  a  nymph  her  due. 


C    O    R  ,  I    N    N     A. 

«11  CorJnna  like."  the  joy, 
BTOws  fhe'll  never  more  be  coy, 
KnksetcmHl  draughts  of  plea fu re  j 
n'4  draughts  do  not  fuffice, 
''  pTc  me,  give  me  more,  flie  crle^i 
'iltoolinle,  little  mcafure. 
us  wifely  Ihc  maTcrs  up  for  time 
'imit,  while  youth  was  in  its  prime  : 
'  tratcllers  who  w.ifte  the  day, 
-rinl  and  czu^ious  of  their  way, 
'■ingat  length  the  fetting  fun, 

nd  their  pace  as  night  comes  on, 
•^ir  fpccd  to  reach  their  Inn, 
•  '  .i  ij"i  and  rpur  through  thick  and  thin. 


CLOE  PERFUMING  HERSELF. 

BtUEYE  me,   Cloe,  thofe  perfumes  that  toft 
^uch  fums  to  fweeten  thee,  is  trcafure  loft  j 
^«  jII  Arabia  would  fuffiticnt  be, 
Thou  fecil'rt  not  of  thy  fwcets,  they  ftlnk  of  thee. 


^^CK 


BELINDA. 

EUNDA's  pride  's  an  arrant  cheat 
A  fooliih  artifice  to  blind  ; 
boneft  glance  that  fcorns  deceit 
Doci  ftill  reveal  her  native  mind. 
V'lth  look  demure,  and  forc'd  difdain, 

^hc  idly  afts  the  faint ; 
^f  fee  through  this  difguife  as  plain 

As  we  diftinguiffi  paint. 
So  bavc  I  feen  grave  fools  dcfign, 

^iih  formal  looks  to  pafs  for  wife  j 
E'lt  nature  ii  a  ll^ht  will  fhinc. 
Aid  break  throu^L all  difguife. 


•I 


TO    MY    miEND 

MR.     JOHN     D  R  Y  D  E  N, 

On  Aiifi'verai  excellent  TiGnJlatimi  <tj  the  ancient  Pcefs^ 

AS  flowers  tranfplanted  from  a  fouthem  iky. 
But  hardly  bear,  or  in  the  raifrng  die. 
Milting  their  naiivc  fun,  at  beft  retain 
But  a  faint  odour,  aud  furvivc  with  pain  ; 
Thus  ancient  wit,  in  mt.dcrn  numbers  taught, 
Wanting  the  warmth  with  which  its  author  wrote. 
U  a  dead  image,  and  a  fenfelefi  draught. 
While  wc  transliafe  the  nimble  Ijf-Iiit  rlici, 
Efcapes  unfcen,  evjporatcs,  and  dies. 
Who  then  to  copy  Rnnian  wit  dcfire, 
Muft  imitate  with  Rcmc-n  force  and  fire, 
]n  Lkgancc  of  ftylc,  and  phrnfc  the  fame. 
And  in  the  fparkling  genius,  and  the  flame  f 
When^.c  we  conclude  firom  thy  tranflitcd  fonj. 
So  jurt,  fo  fmooth,  fo  fofr,  and  yet  lo  ftrong  j 
Ccleftial  Poet !  Soul  of  harmony  ! 
T  hat  every  grmu3  was  reviv'd  in  thee. 
Thy  trumpet  founds,  the  dead  arc  rais'd  to  light, 
Never  to  die,  and  take  to  heaven  their  flight  ; 
DeckM  in  thy  vcrfc,  as  clad  with  rays  they  fliine. 
All  glorify 'd,  immortal,  and  divine. 

As  BiJtain  in  rich  foil,  abounding  wide, 
Furni(h*d  for  ufe,   for  luxurj',  and  pridc» 
Vet  fpreads  her  wanton  fails  on  every  fliorr 
For  foreign  wealth,  infatiatc  ftill  of  more  ; 
To  her  own  wool  the  filks  of  Afia  joins  } 
And  to  her  plenteous  har\'efts,  Indian  mines  : 
So  Dry  den,  not  contented  with  the  fame 
Of  his  oWn  works,  though  an  immortal  name. 
To  lands  remote,  fends  forth  his  learned  mufe. 
The  nob  I  eft  fcedi  of  foreign  %vit  to  choofc  j 
Fcafting  our  fenfc  fo  many  various  way?, 
Say,  is  *t  thy  bounty,  or  thy  thirft  of  praifc  ? 
That  by  comparing  others  all  might  fee, 
Who  moft  cxceird,  are  yet  excell'd  by  thee. 


DRINKING  SONG  TO  SLEEP. 

GREAT  God  of  Sleep,  fmcc  it  muft  be. 
That  we  muft  give  fome  hours  to  thee, 
In\adc  me  not  while  the  free  bowl 
Glows  in  my  cheeks,  and  warms  my  foul  j 
That  be  my  only  time  to  fntre, 
When  I  can  laugh,  and  drink  no  more  ; 
Short,  very  fhort  be  then  thy  reign, 
For  I  *m  in  hafte  to  laugh  and  drink  again. 

But  O  !*  if  melting  in  my  arms. 
In  fome  foftdrcrjn,  with  all  hcrchaimj;. 
The  nymph  beicvd  ftiould  then  furprlze. 
And  grant  what  waking  fhc  denies  y 
Then,  gentle  flumber,  pr'ythee  ftay, 
Slowly,  ah  !  ftewly  bring  the  day. 
I^t  no  rude  noife  my  blifs  deftroy. 
Such  fwcct  del uficn  '$  rtsljcy. 


I  j.r- 
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IMPROMPTU. 

TFntten  under  a  P'lSure  of  tke  Counteft  of  Sandwub 
drcnon  m  ManU  habit, 

WHEN  Sandwich  in  her  fez^t  garb  we  fee> 
The  Qoecn  of  Beauty  then  ibe  feems  to  be: 
Kow  fkir  Adonis  in  this  male  difguife. 
Or  little  Cupid  with  his  mother^s  eyes. 
No  ftyle  of  empire  chang*d  by  this  remove, 
Who  (eemM  the  Goddefs,  feems  the  God  of  Love. 


A   MORNING  HYMN, 

To  tke  Duchefs  of  Hamlton, 

AWAKE,  bright  Hamilton,  arife, 
Goddefs  of  Love,  and  of  the  day  i 
Awake,  difclofe  thy  radiant  eyes. 

And  (hew  the  fun  a  brighter  ray. 
Ph<rbu»in  vain  alU  forth  the  blu(hing  mom^ 
He  but  creates  the  day  which  you  adorn. 
The  lark,  that  woot  with  warbUng  throat 

Early  to  falute  the  (kics. 
Or  fleeps,  or  elfe  fufpends  his  note, 

Difclaiming  day  till  you  arile» 
Godde(s  awake,  thy  beams  difplay, 
Rcftore  the  univerfe  to  light. 
When  Hamilton  appears,  then  dawns  the  day ) 
And  when  ibe  diiappears,  begins  the  night. 
Lovers,  who  watchful  vigils  keep, 
(For  lovers  never,  never  flecp) 
Wait  for  the  riling  of  the  Fair, 
To  offer  fongs  and  hymns  of  prayer ; 

Like  PeHians  to  tlK  fun. 
Even  life,  and  death,  and  fate  are  there  : 
For  in  the  rolls  of  ancient  deftiny, 
Th*  roevitaUe  book,  *twas  noted  down* 
The  dying  Aould  revive,  the  living  die. 
As  Hamilton  ihall  fmik,  as  Hamilton  flull  kcmn  ! 


Awake,  bright  Hamilton,  arife, 

Goddefs  of  bve,  and  of  the  day, 
Awake,  difcloie  thy  radiant  eyes. 
And  (how  the  fun  a  bri^iter  ray. 
Phffbus  in  vain  calls  forth  the  bluihing  mom. 
He  but  creates  the  day  which  you  adoni. 


WlfTTKN    UNDER    MRS.    HA1E*S    NAMl,    VPON 
A    DRINKING    GLASS. 

THE  Gods  of  Wine,  and  Wit,  and  Love  prepare, 
With  cheaHul  bowls  to  celebrate  the  Fair : 
Love  is  en3<Mn*d  to  name  his  ^ourite  toaft, 
And  Hare's  the  Goddefs  that  delights  him  moft ; 
Phorbus  approves,  and  bids  the  trumpet  (bund. 
And  Bacchus  in  a  bumper  fends  k  lound. 


UNDER    THE    DVCRESS    OP    BOLTONS. 

LOVE*s  keeneft  darts  are  radiant  Bolton's  care. 
Which  the  bright  Goddefs  poifons  with  defpair : 
The  God  of  Wine  the  dire  tSt€t  fbrcfees. 
And  favi'i  the  juice  that  gives  the  lover  eaie. 


UNDER  THS  LA9T  BAKPER*ff  NAME. 

TO  Harper,  fprightly,  yotin|,  and  gayi 
Sweet  as  the  rofy  mom  in  May, 
Fill  to  the  brim,  I  *ll  drink  it  up 
To  the  laft  drop,  were  poiibn  in  the  cup. 


fDER    THE    LADY    MART    VILIIERS' 

IF  I  not  love  you,  Villiers,  more 
Than  ever  mortal  lov'd  before. 
With  fuch  a  paAoa  ixt  and  (iire. 
As  even  pofTeflion  could  not  cure. 
Never  to  ceife  but  with  my  breath ; 
May  then  this  bumper  be  my  death. 


CUPID    DISARMED. 

To  the  Prince/s  D^Auvefjne. 

CUPID,  delighting  to  be  near  her, 
CharmM  to  heboid  her,  charmed  to  heff  bcr. 
As  he  ftood  gazing  on  her  face. 
Enchanted  with  each  matchlefk  grace. 
Loft  in  the  trance,  he  drops  the  dm, 
Which  never  ^Is  to  reach  the  heart : 
She  fdies  it,  and  arms  her  hand, 
"  *Tis  thus  I  Love  himfelf  command  } 
•«  Now  tremble,  cruel  boy,  (he  faid, 
"  For  all  the  mifchief  you  have  made.  ** 

The  God,  recovering  hb  furprizcy 
Trufts  to  his  wings,  away  he  flies. 
Swift  as  an  arrow  cuts  the  wind, 
And  leaves  his  whole  artillery  behind. 
Princefsf  refhne  the  boy  his  uielefs  dartsy 
With  furer  charms  you  captivate  our  bests  i 
Lovers  captives  of^  their  libeity  regain. 
Death  only  can  raleafe  us  from  your  ehaim 


EEPLICATIOV    IN    PRtNCH. 

CUPIDON    DESARME. 

Fah/e  pour  Madame  la  FriMceJJi  D'^jhveritu. 

CUPIDON  prenant  plaifir  de  fe  trouver  toujoun 
afiprcs  d*elle ;  charme  de  la  voir,  charme  de 
rentendre :  Comme  il  admiroit  un  jour  fes  graces 
inimitables,  dans  cctte  diftraAion  dt  fon  ame  ft  de 
fd  fens,  il  laifTa  tomber  ce  dard  fatal  qui  ne  mtoqof 
jamais  de  percer  les  ccrurs.  Elk  le  nonaie  (badaic> 
tc  s*armant  la  belle  main; 

**  Ceft  ainii,  dit-elle,  que  je  me  rends  maitPciTe 
«  de  Tamour,  tremblez,  en£int  malln,  je  veux  vanger 
**  tous  les  maux  que  tu  as  fait.  ** 

Le  Dieu  etoone,  revenant  de  fa  furprize,  fe  fian^ 
i  fes  ailet,  s*cchappe,  ic  s^envole  vite  comme  oae 
fleche  qui  fend  Pair,  &  lui  laiile  la  poflcffion  de  toote 
fon  aztUlerie. 

Prince0e,jendez  lui  fes  armes  qui  vous  ibnt  imitiks : 
La  nature  vous  a  donne  des  chanaes  plus  puiilants: 
Les  capdfs  de  Tamour  fbovent  recoovrcnt  la  libeitei 
il  D'y  a  que  la  moit  icule  qui  puifle  aiiranchir  les  votres. 

BACCHUS 
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BACCHUS   DISARMED. 

T«  AOrt.  LsMTM  DUloMj  mw  Lady  FtaUkUnd. 

BACCHirS  to  artm,  the  enefiiy*s  it  hand, 
Lran  appears;  ftand  to  your  glaffes,  ftand, 
1  he  God  of  Love,  the  God  of  Wine  defies, 
BehoMliiiD  in  foil  marchy  in  Latin*s  eyes : 
Bdccfau  to  anns,  and  to  iefii(  the  dait, 
Exh  with  a  faithful  brimmer  guard  his  heart. 
Fly,  Bacchus,  fly,  there*s  treafon  in  the  cup, 
For  Lore  comes  pouring  in  with  every  drop  i 
I  ^  him  in  my  hear|,  my  blood,  my  brain, 
Flj,  Bacchus,  fly,  refiftance  is  in  vain, 
Or  oaring  quarter,  crown  a  friendly  bowl 
To  Laora's  health,  and  gire  op  all  thy  foul. 


THYRSIS    AND    DELIA. 
SONG    I  N    DIALOGUE. 

T   H   T   R  S   I  S. 

DELIA,  how  long  mnft  1  defpair, 
And  tax  you  with  difdain  ; 
Still  to  my  tender  love  fevere, 
UntDoch'd  when  I  complain  ? 

DELIA. 

Whea  men  of  equal  merit  love  us. 

And  do  with  equal  ardor  fue, 
TlijrTfis,  you  know  but  one  muft  move  us. 

Can  I  be  yours  and  Strephon^s  too  ? 

Mj  ejet  view  both  with  mighty  pleafurey 

In^aitial  to  your  high  defert. 
To  M  alike,  efteem  I  meafure. 

To  one  alone  can  give  my  heart. 

THYRSIS. 

MjfterMQs  guide  of  inclinarion. 

Tell  me,  tyrant,  why  am  I 
Wkfa  equal  merit,  equal  paflfon, 

Thus  the  vidim  dbofen  to  die  ? 
Why  am  I 

Tbe  viftim  cbofen  to  di&? 

DELIA. 
On  Fate  aldne  depends  fuccefs, 

And  Fancy,  Reafon  over-rules. 
Or  why  fliould  virtue  ever  mifs 

Reward,  fo  ofben  given  to  fools  ? 

Tn  not  the  valiant,  nor  the  witty. 

But  who  alone  Is  bom  to  pleafe ; 
iflwdocs  predefHnate  our  pity, 

We  choofe  but  whom  he  Mt  decrees. 


A  LATIN    INSCRIPTION 

On  m  Medml  for  Lew'u  Xir  of  Franci. 

FOXIMUS  Sc  fimllis  regnas,  Ludovice,  tonanti. 
Vim  fummam,  fuftima  cum  pietate,  gcris, 
Magnus  es  expanlis  alls,  fed  xhaximns  armtt, 
Prategis  hinc  Anglos,  Teutooes  indc  /cris. 
Q^  coeant  toto  Titania  foedera  Rheno, 
Sla  aquilam  tantuffl,  Gallia  fiilmcn  habet. 
Vot.V. 


TAe  foregwng  Engl]/iedf  and  applied  to  S^ueen  Atme. 

"^TEXT  to  the  Thunderer  let  Anna  fland, 
1  ^    In  piety  fupreme,  as  in  command ; 
Fam*d  for  vi^orious  arms  and  generous  aid. 
Young  Auftria*s  refuge,  and  fierce  Bourbon*s  dread. 
Titanian  leagues  in  vain  ihall  brave  the  Rhine, 
When  to  the  Eagle,  you  the  thunder  join. 


URGANDA'S  PROPHECY. 

Spoken  hj  tmry  of  Epilogue  at  tbefirfi  reprejentation  of 
the  Brityk  Enckanten, 

PROPHETIC  fury  rolls  within  ray  breaft, 
And  as  at  Delpbos,  ^^n  the  foaming  priefl 
Full  of  his  God,  proclaims  the  dlftant  doom 
Of  kings  unborn,  and  nationfs  yet  to  come ; 
My  labouring  mind  fo  (buggies  to  unfold  *> 

On  Britifh  ground  a  future  age  of  gold  }  \ 

But  left  inoedulous  ye  hear— behold :  j 

Here  a  Scene  rcprefntmg  fAr  Queen,  and  tiejevtrat 
Traimpbs  of  Her  Majefly's  Reign. 

High  on  a  throne  appears  the  martial  Queen, 
With  grace  fublime,  and  with  imperial  raeln  i 
Surveying  round  her,  with  impartial  eyes, 
Whom  to  proted,  or  whom  fhe  (hall  chaftife. 
Nexfto  her  fide,  vi£lorious  Marlbro*  ftands. 
Waiting,  obfervant  of  her  dread  conmunds  j 
The  Queen  ordains,  and  like  Alcldes,  he 
Obefi,  and  executes  her  high  decree. 
In  every  line  of  her  aufpiclous  face 
Sofl  mercy  fmiles,  adom'd  with  every  grace ; 
So  angels  look,  and  fo  when  heaven  decrees. 
They  fcourge  the  world  to  piety  and  peace. 

Emprefs  and  conqueror,  hail !  thee  Fates  ordain 
0>r  all  the  willing  world  fole  arbitrefs  to  relga  i 
To  no  one  people  are  thy  laws  confined. 
Great  Britain*8  Queen,  but  guardian  of  mankind  | 
Sure  hope  of  all  who  dire  oppreflion  bear. 
For  all  th'  opprcfs*d  become  thy  inftant  care. 
Nations  of  conqueft  proud,  thou  tam^ft  to  free. 
Denouncing  war,  prefcnting  liberty  ; 
The  viftor  to  the  vanquifliM  yields  a  prize. 
For  in  thy  triumph  their  redemption  lies  ; 
Freedom  and  peace,  for  ravUhM  fame  you  give* 
Invade  to  blefs,  and  conquer  to  relieve. 
So  the  fun  fcorches,  and  revives  by  turns. 
Requiting  with  rich  metals  where  he  bums. 

Taught  by  this  great  example  to  be  juft. 
Succeeding  Kings  ihall  well  ^Ifil  their  truft  i 
Dtfcord,  and  war,  and  tyranny  ihall  ceafe. 
And  jarring  nations  be  compellM  to  peace ; 
Princes  and  ftates,  like  fubjeAs  (hall  agree 
To  truft  her  power,  iaie  in  her  piety. 


PROLOGUE 

To  the  Briti/k  Enckanters, 

POETS  by  obfcrvation  find  it^true, 
'Tis  harder  much  to  pleafe "tjicmfclves  than  you} 
To  weave  ii  plotj  to  work  nnd  to  refine 
A  laboured  fc^ne  }  to  poliflj  every  line 
Judgment  muil  fwcat  and  feel  a  njother's  pains  : 
Yam  foohl  thus  to  dUlurb  and  rack  their  brains, 
£  Whca 
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iVhen  mofe  indulgent  to  the  writers  eife, 
Yoa  are  too  good  to  be  fo  Hard  to  pkafe  i 
Vo  fach  ooBTulfire  pangs  it  will  rtiqtiire 
To  write  the  pretty  things  which  you  adnme. 

Our  author  then,  to  pleafe  you  in  your  Wafj 
Prefents  you  now  a  bauhle  of  a  play  : 
In  jingling  rhyme,  well  fortjfi*d  and  ftrong, 
He  figfau  entrenched  o*er  heati  and  ean  in  foog. 
If  here  and  there  feme  eril-fated  iine» 
Should  chance  through  Inadvertency  to  /hlne. 
Forgive  hiflfty  Bea^x,  he  meant  you  no  effimoey 
But  begs  you  for  the  love  of  fong  and  dance. 
To  pardon  all  the  poetry  and  feofe. 


ANOTHER  EPILOGUE, 

Defignedfor  the  fame, 

WIT  once,  like  Beauty,  without  art  or  drcfs. 
Naked,  and  unadom*d,  could  find  fuccefs. 
Till  by  fruition,  novelty  deftroy'd. 
The  nymph  muft  find  new  charms  to  be  enjoy*d. 
At  by  his  equipage  the  man  you  prize, 
And  ladies  mxA  have  gemi  belide  their  eyes : 
So  fares  it  too  with  plays  }  in  vain  we  write, 
Vnlefs  the  muiic  and  the  dance  invite. 
Scarce  Hamlet  clears  the  charges  of  the  night. 
Would  you  but  fix  ibme  ftandard  how  to  mov^ 
We  would  transform  to  any  thing  you  love  ; 
Judge  our  defure  by  our  coft  and  pains, 
Sure  the  expence,  uncertain  are  the  gains. 
But  though  we  fetch  from  Italy  and  France 
Our  fopperies  of  tune,  and  mode  of  dance. 
Our  fhinly  Britons  fcorato  borrow  fenfb : 
However  to  foreign  fafhionvwe  fubmit. 
Still  every  fbp  prefers  his  mother  wit. 
In  only  wit  this  confbncy  it  fhown. 
For  never  was  that  artant  changeling  \aiainii 
Wh»  for  another*!  fenfe  would  qvlthit  own. 

Onr  author  would  excufe  thefe  youthful  fccnes. 
Begotten  at  his  entrance  in  his  teens  : 
Some  childifh  Guides  may  approve  the  toy, 
Some  like  the  Mufb  the  more  for  being  a  boy  } 
And  ladies  fhould  be  pleased,  if  not  content, 
To  find  fo  young  a  thing,  not  wholly  impotent. 
Our  flage-refbrmers  too  be  would  di£uin, 
Jn  charity  fo  cold,  in  seal  fo  warm  f 
And  therefore  to  atone  for  ftage  abufes. 
And  gain  the  church-indulgence  for  the  Mufcs, 
He  gives  his  thirdi-— to  charitable  ufes. 


} 


PROLOGUE 

7*0  Mr,  Btwl  Biggm*$  extelkm  Trtigftb^  e^Uwi  tk 

Generous  Cenqmertr, 
*^^OUR  comic  writer  is  a  common  foe, 

1     None  can  intrigue  in  peace,  or  be  a  btau. 
Nor  wanton  wifcf  nor  widow  can  be  %ed. 
Not  even  *  Ruflel  can  inter  the  dead, 
But  fbi^  this  cenfor,  in  his  wl:^  ofwit. 
Strips,  and  prefents  you  naked  to  the  Pit. 
■  11  — ^— ^i»^—  III*     I  i«fc^i*— fc— ^» 

*  Ruflel,  a  fW>ut  undertaker  for  funerds;  alhiding 
to  a  Comedy  written  by  Sir  Richard  Steele,  endtled, 
TJieFoaeraL 


Thus  critics  fhwid,  like  tlkefe,  be  hruM  keh 
Whofwthepoilbaonly,  fuckthei^) 
Snarling  aftd  carping,  withoot  wit  or  Cenfe  | 
Impeach  miftakes,  o*crlookm|«scelk&cef 
As  if  to  every  fop  it  might  belong. 
Like  fenatort  to  cenitire,  right  or  wrong. 

But  generous  orfjids  have  more  heroic  views, 
And  Love  and  Honour  are  the  themes  thej  cbooft. 
f  From  yon  bright  heaven  our  author  fetchM  his  fkt 
And  paints  the  paffions  that  your  eyes  infpir^  t 
Full  of  that  flame,  his  tender  fccnes  he  warns, 
And  frames  his  Ooddefs  by  your  matchlcis  t 


EPILOGUE 

7^  tie  Jew  of  Fernet. 

EACH  fat  hM  turn,  the  Poet  tf  oftdtfatPncft^ 
Have  viewed  theflage,  bat  like  AUe  prafbo 
guefs*d. 
The  man  of  seal,  in  his  religioat  r^e* 
Would  filence  poets,  and  nsduce  the  /U|e  ; 
The  poet,  rafhly  to  get  clear,  retorts 
On  lungs  the  icandal,  and  befpattert  courtt. 
Both  en* :  for  without  mincing,  to  be  plab^ 
The  gmk*t  your  own  of  every  oiGoiit  fcene: 
The  preient  time  ftill  gives  the  fUge  Its  nvMfcf 
The  vices  that  you  pridlce,  we  explode j 
We  hold  the  glafs,  and  but  reflect  your  ihame^ 
Like  Spartans,  by  expofing,  to  reclafan. 
The  fcfibbler,  plnchM  with  boflger,  wrfetstn  tei 
And  to  your  geoiu  IBufk  MafbrA  Jiit  liM} 
Not  lewd  by  choice,  but  mteiif  to  fiibmki 
Would  vou  encourage  fcnic,  Ihifii  would  bt  ii«t- 
Good  plays  we  try,  which  after  the  firf(  day» 
Unfeen  we  aft,  and  to  bare  benches  play } 
Plain  fenie,  which  pieai*d  y«uf  fif%s  in  sge  ago, 
Islofl,  without,  the  gamitiM  of  Amts 
At  vaft  expence  we  labour  to  «iir  mioy 
And  court  your  ^vourwkhov  own  ladouii} 
A  war  of  proft  mitigMet  the  «¥ilt 
But  to  be  tax*d  andf  beaten-«is  the  dtvil. 
How  was  the  fcene  fbrlon^  and  how  d«fpii'idf 
When  Timon,  without  mufic,  monlisM  f 
Shakeipeare*8  foblime  ill  vain  tMM'd  the  throflgy 
Without  the  aid  of  Paroel*s  tfnm  ib«g. 

In  the  fame  anti^  loom  thefe  fceues  irere  wno^ 
EmbellifhM  with  good  morals,  and  Juft  tbodgbt  i 
True  Nature  in  her  noblefi  fight  you  feet  T 

Ere  yet  debauchM  by  moditm  faUaotiy »  F 

To  trifling  jefis,  and  fulfome  ribaldry.  ) 

What  rufl  remains  upon  the  fhining  mafs^ 
Antiquity  muft  privile|e  to  pais. 
*Tis  Shakefpeare*t  play,  and  if  thefe  fcenet  nufcanXi 
Let  Gormon»  trite  thsiagi    BifarfyMwryt' 


t  To  tke  Ladies. 

}  Mr.  Dryden*t  Prokigne  to  the  Pi^rim. 

§  Mr,  CoIIicr^s  View  of  Oie  Stage. 

*  A  hmmt  pn«e*fighcer. 

t  A  fttMM  ropt  dMwar  €>  catki. 
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fHOhOGVE 

TO    rnx 
SHB-G  ALL  ANT  Ss 

Otce  0  L»vtr  mnd  thiutft  m  Lovir. 

A  S  quiet  Qoaarclu  tbat  ot  peacefiU  tbronei  y 
/\  Id  f|K)m  aai  rcreb  long  had  ivignM  like  41011CI9 
lUMisiqg  Jt  lengthy  reSed  with  gtillt  and  flMfloey 
Tkt adt  one  IMce  had  yet  been  ^yen  for  fiUnej 
Wan  tliey  deaoimcey  and  to  redeem  the  paft, 
To  bold  attenpts,  and  rpsged  labors  hafte : 
Ov  poet  toj  with  like  concern  reviews 
Tlie  jopthrol  lollies  of  a  lore-fick  Mafe  ; 
To  aooroos  toils,  and  to  the  filent  wupft. 
To  bentT*s  inaresy  and  to  deceitful  Jdvcy 
He  Ws  mwelJ ;  bis  ihield  and  lance  prepartSj 
Aadnonts  tbe  ftage,  to  bid  immoital  wars. 

Viccy  iSkt  knm  moafler*  .Aaff^ring  none  V  efcape, 
Hm /dsM  the  town,  and  ▼aries  ftiU  her  fluipt : 
Hen,  like  ibme  Gennral,  ihe  ftnits  in  ftate, 
WbOe  aowds  in  red  and  blue  her  orders  wait; 
Tboe,  like  fome  penfive  ftatefinan  treads  demure, 
AaAlUlesandln^ls,  to  make  deftrvdloii  fue  t 
Niwidsr  U^  coramodety  vSlh  looks  era^, 
BvifrcM  dmun,  in-g^udycoloorsdcckMs 
Tkiiiaykardf  to  avoid  grimacey 
Ailsm  sll  iieedom»  but  to  lee  the  ficf. 
Is  psifits  and  ^  bar  ihe  wears  a  govn, 
kofllpsafwordy  in  palaces  a  crown. 
RdoiyM  to  combat  with  this  motiejr  beaft 
Oir  poet  conies  to  ibiiDe  one  blow  at  Uaft. 

Hii  tlafs  he  mesms  not  £>r  this  jilt  or  beao, 
SosBe  Stares  of  von  all  be  means  to  (how, 
OscboicBhMds,  nor  lata  the  tknnder  ^9 
lot  flatters  his  astillerj-vat  all. 

Tct  to  the  Fair  be  fain  would  quarter  (how, 
Hh  tender  heart  reoo^s  at  every  blow } 
If  vaaMcses  be  gives  too  finart  a  ftroke. 
He  means  but  to  corred,  and  not  provoke. 


ODE 

OK      THE 

FRISENT  CORRUPTION  OF  MANKIND. 

JijmM  t»  9kt  Lord  ¥M<mi. 

I. 

OFALICLAND!  oftpring  of  a  generous  race, 
Renown*d  for  arms  and  arts,  in  war  and  peace, 
Mykiodlinany  and  my  friend!  from  whence  this  CMrfe 
lotailM  on  man,  ftill  to  grow  worfe  and  ^yorfe  ? 
II. 
£adi  sge  indoftfious  to  invent  new  awes, 
StHm  to  ogtdo  in  gqilt  preceding  times ; 
But  BOW  we  *re  ib  improvM  in  all  that's  ba4, 
We  iball  leave  nothing  for  our  fons  to  add. 

ni. 

Thit  idol,  gold,  poflcfles  every  heart. 
To  chut,  defeiud,  and  undermine,  is  art ) 
Vtstae  is  fclly  i  confcience  is  a  ieft ; 
iUii^^aioi  or  ^rtcftcra^t  at  the  bc^* 


nr. 

Fnendihip*s  a  cloak  to  hide  fome  treacherous  ei^d. 
Your  grcatcft  foe,  is  your  profeffing  friend  { 
The  foul  refign'd,  unguarded  and  fecnre. 
The  wound  is  deepeft,  and  the  fboke  moft  furc 

V. 

JufUce  is  bought  and  fold;  the  Bench,  the  Bar 
Plead  and  decide ;  but  gold  *s  th*  interpreter. 
PanUatus  metal  I  thrice  accurft  be  he 
Who  found  thee  firft ;  all  evils  fpri|)g  from  thee. 

VI. 
Skts  fen  thdr  4mis,  and  ibns  their  firte  betiayt 
And  fenates  vote,  as  anniea  fight.  Us  pay ; 
The  wif*  no  longer  is  reftrainM  by  ihame^ 
But  has  t*«j  huiba9d*s  leave  to  play  the  ^ame^ 

VII. 

Difeas'd,  decrepid,  ^rom  the  miJrt  embrace 
Succeeds,  of  fpurious  mold,  a  puny  race  5 
From  foch  defenders  what  can  Britam  hope  ? 
And  where,  OLibasty4  ioAOwthyprop? 

vm. 

Not  fuch  the  men  who  bent  the  ftubbom  bow. 
And  learnt  in  rugged  fpoits  to  date  a  foe: 
Not  fuch  the  men  who  filPd  with  heaps  of  0aii^ 
Fam*d  AgMicomt  and  CrefTy's  bloo4y  plain, 

IX. 

Haughty  Britannia  then,  inur*d  to  tolT, 
ISpread  far  and  near  the  terrors  of  her  ifle  ; 
True  to  herfclf,  and  to  the  public  weal. 
No  GaUic  gold  could  blunt  the  Britiii  fted, 

X. 

Not  much  Mnlike,  when  thou  in  arms  weit  feen 
Eager  for  gjory  on  th'  embattled  green, 
When  Sttwhope  led  thee  through  the  beats  of  Spain 
To  dye  in  purple  Almanara'a  plain. 

XI. 

Tbe  refc\t'd  Empire,  and  the  Gaul  fubdu'd. 
In  Anna's  reign,  our  ancient  fame  rcnew'd  i 
What  Britons  could,  when  juftly  rous'd  to  wa^ 
Let  Blenheim  fpeak»  and  witness  Gibraltar. 


FORTUNE. 

^  r  I  o  a  A  M. 

WHEN  Fortune  fcems  to  (mile,  tli  then  I  ffear 
Some  Inrking  ill,  and  hidden  mi fchief  nears 
UsM  to  her  frowns,  1  ftand  wpon  my  g«"^ 
And  arm*d  in  virt^c,  keep  my  foul  prepared. 
Tickle  and  ftlfe  to  others  (he  may  be, 
I  can  complain  but  of  her  confbncy.  , 

-       m'Virtutem  i  mif 
Fortunam  ex  aim  '  ■    ■ 


^» 
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CHARACTER  OF  MR.  WYCHERLEY*/  VERSES 


-^^F  all  our  modem  wlti,  none  feems  to  me  1 
\J  Once  to  have  touchM  upon  true  comedyt  > 
But  hafty  ShadwcU,  tnd  flow  Wychcrlcy.  3 

Shadwell*s  unfinUh'd  works  do  yet  impart 
Creat  proofs  of  Nature*8  force,  though  none  of  Art  $ 
But  Wycherley  earns  hard  whatever  he  gains, 
He  wants  no  judgment,  and  he  fpares  no  pains,  &c. 
/  Lord  Rocheftcr*t  Poems. 


Wntttn  in  a  Uafoftke  Author' %  ?tm^  prefent$d  U  tAi 

PRXNCStS    ROTAL. 

WHEN  we'd  exalt  foroe  heavenly  Fair, 
To  fome  bright  Goddefs  we  compafe : 
Minenra,  wifdom;  Juno,  grace  $ 
And  Venus  fiimiihes  the  fiice : 
In  royal  Anne's  bright  form  is  feen, 
What  conjprehends  them  all— the  Queen. 


Written  on  a  trnndow  h  th  Tower ^  where  Sir  Robert 

WatpoU  had  keen  confined^ 
f^OOTy  unexpected,  evil  uhfbrefeen, 
\J  Appear  by  turns,  as  Fortune  (tXki  the  (bene  i 
Some  raJsM  aloft,  come  tumbling  down  amain. 
And  fall  fo  hard,  they  bound  and  rife  again. 


*  This  charader,  however  juft  in  other  particulan, 
yet  is  injurious  in  one ;  Mr.  Wycherley  being  repre- 
fented  as  a  laborious  writer,  which  every  man  who  has 
the  leaft  perfontl  knowledge  of  him  can  contradict. 

Thofe  indeed  who.  form  their  judgment  only  from 
his  vindtings,  may  be  apt  to  imagine  fo  many  admirable 
refie£tioni,  fuch  diverfity  of  Images  and  charafters, 
fuch  ttaSt  enquiries  into  nabtre,  fuch  clofe  obfervati- 
ons  on  the  feveral  humours,  manners,  and  alfe^ons 
of  all  ranks  and  degrees  of  men,  and,  as  it  were,  fo 
true  and  fo  perfect  a  difTedion  of  humankind,  deliver- 
Td  with  ft>  much  pointed  wit  and  fbrce  of  exprefHon, 
could  b(  no  other  than  the  work  of  extraordinary  dili- 
gence and  application :  whereas  others,  who  have  the 
happineis  to  b^  acquainted  with  the  author,  as  well  as 
his  writbgs,  are  able  to  affirm  thefe  happy  performan- 
ces were  due  to  his  infinite  genius  and  natural  penetra- 
tion. We  owe  the  pleafure  and  advantage  of  having 
been  fo  well  entertained  and  infbuAed  by  him  to  his 
facility  of  doing  it  \  for,  if  I  miftake  him  not  extreme- 
ly, had  it  been  a  trouble  to  him  to  vrrite,  he  would 
hzyt  fpared  himfelf  that  trouble.  What  he  has  per? 
brined  would  indeed  have  been  difficult  for  another ; 
but  the  club  which  a  man  of  ordinary  iiee  could  not 
Ijf^,  was  b^t  a  vralking-ftick  fbr  Hercules. 

Mr.  Wycherley,  in  his  writings,  has  been  the  fharp- 
efl  fatirift  of  his  time;  but,  in  his  nature,  he  has  all 
the  fofbefs  of  the  tendered  difpofitioo^ ;  in  his  wri-p 


fFritten  in  m  leaf  of  the  Anther's  Poems^  prt^ti 

to    the    QJI7IE1C. 

THE  MUSE'S  LAST  DYING  SONG. 

AMUSE  expiring,  who,  with  earliefl  vo^ 
Made  kings  and  queens,  and  beanty*s  cbm 
her  choice) 
Now  on  her  death-bed,  this  hA  homage  paysy 
O  Queen !  to  thee :  accept  her  dying  lays.  ^ 
So,  at  th*  approach  of  death,  the  cygnet  tries 
To  warble  one  note  more- "and  fingtng  dies. 
Hail  mighty  Queen !  whofe  pofwerful  (mile  alone 
Commands  fubjedion,  and  fecures  the  throne: 
Contending  parties,  and  plebeian  rage. 
Had  puxsled  loyalty  fbr  half  an  age: 
Conquering  our  hearts,  you  end  the  long  difpnte, 
All,  ¥rho  have  eyes,  coofefs  you  abfolnte. 
To  Tory  doArines,  even  Whigs  refign. 
And  in  your  perfon  own  a  right  divine. 

Thus  fang  the  Mufe,  in  her  lafl  moment!  fir*4 
With  Carolina's  praife— and  then  expired. 


tings  he  is  fevere,  bold,  undertaking ;  in  his  nataRt 
gentle,  mpdefk,  InofTenfive;  he  makes  ufe  of  hii  la- 
tire  as  a  man  truly  brave  of  his  courage,  only  apoa 
public  occafioos  and  fbr  public  good.  He  conpaftoB- 
ates  the  wounds  he  is  under  the  neceffity  to  probe,  or, 
like  a  good  natured  conqueror,  grieves  at  the  occafion 
that  provoke  him  to  make  fuch  havock. 

There  are  who  otjed  to  his  verfification;  bat  a 
diamond  is  not  lefs  a  diamond  fbr  not  being  poli&ed. 
Verflfication  is  in  poetry  what  colouring  is  in  paint- 
Ing,  a  beautiful  ornament  $  but  if  the  proportioos  aie 
juft,  the  pofhire  true,  the  figure  bold,  and  the  lefera- 
blance  according  to  nature,  though  the  colours  fliovld 
happen  to  be  rough,  or  carclefsly  laid  on,  yet  may  tbe 
piece  be  of  ineftimable  value  i  whereas  the  niceft  and 
the  finefl  colouring  art  can  invent,  is  but  labor  in 
vain,  where  the  reft  is  wanting.  Our  prefent  vrritm 
indeed,  fbr  the  moft  part,  feem  to  lay  the  whole  ftrefs 
of  their  endeavours  upon  the  harmony  of  words;  bat 
then,  like  eunuchs,  they  facrifice  their  manhood  fbr  a 
voice,  and  reduce  our  poetry  to  be  like  echo,  nothing 
but  found. 

In  Mr.  Wycherley,  every  thing  is  mafculine  j  his 
Mufe  is  not  led  forth  as  toareview,  but  as  to  a  battle; 
not  adorned  fbr  parade,  bvt  execution ;  he  would  be 
tried  by  the  fharpnelS  of  his  blade,  and  not  by  the 
finery ;  like  your  heroes  of  antiquity,  he  chargo  in 
iron,  and  feems  to  defpife  all  ornament  but  intrinfic 
merit ;  and  like  thofe  heroes  has  therefore  added  ano- 
ther name  to  his  own,  and  by  the  unaniny>us  confent 
of  his  cotemporaries,  is  diftinguifhed  by  the  juf^  appel- 
lation of  ^aoly  Wychericy. 

LANSDpWNE* 
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PELEUS      AND      THETIS. 

A      M    A    S    Q,  U   E. 

SET      TO      MUSIC. 


The     Argument* 

Pikus,  in  Itnjt  miith  Thetis^  fy  the  afftftance  ef  Proteus  •htaim  her  favour  %  hut  Jupiter 
intitfofingf  Peleus  in  defpair  confults  Prometheus ^  famous  for  his  fkill  in  ajirology ; 
^n  ijiihofe  prophecy,  that  the  Jon  born  of  Thetis  Jhould  pro^ve  greater  than  his  father, 
Jupiter  Jefifis*  The  prophecy  <was  afterwards  'verified  in  the  birth  ef  Achilles  the  fan 
if  Peleus. 

PERSONS      IN     THE     MAS  Q^U  E, 
Jupiter.  I  Prometheus. 

Peleus.  I  Thetis. 


^-TA^   SCENE    reprefents   Mount  Caucafus  \   Prometheus  appears   chained  to  a  reck, 
^fe       'uuhure  gnaiving  his  breafl.     Peleus  enters,  addrejjing  himfelf  to  Prometheus- 
^^H  Peleus. 


Peleus. 

OXDEMN'D  on  Caucafus  to  lie, 
_     Still  to  be  dying,  not  to  die, 
With  cc^ain  pain,  uncertain  of  relief, 
True  emblem  of  a  wretched  lover's  grief! 
To  vrhofc  infpeaing  eye  'tis  givea 
To  Tu:w  the  planetary  way. 
To  pcjwtrate  eternal  day, 
And  to  revolve  the  ftarry  heaven. 
To  thee,  Prometheus,  I  complain, 
And  bring  a  heart  as  full  of  paiii. 

PROMETHEUS, 

am  Jupiter  fpring  all  our  woes, 
Thetis  is  Jove's,  who  once  was  thine, 
*Tis  vain,  O  Peleus,  to  oppofe 
Thy  torturer,  and  mine. 

I  Contented  with  defpiir, 
Refign  the  Fair, 
Rcfign,  refjgn, 
Or  wretched  man,  prepare 
>t  change  of  torments,  great  as  mine. 

Peleus. 
In  change  of  torment  would  be  cafe ; 
Could  you  divine  what  lovers  bear, 
m  Xven  you,  Prometheus,  would  confvfi 

\  There  is  no  vulture  like  defpair. 


Prometheus. 
Ccafe,  cruel  vulture,  to  devour, 


Ccafc,  cruel  Thetis,  to  difdain. 

Thetis  entering,  they  repeat  together ^ 
Ceafe,  cruel  Vulture,  to  devour, 
Ceafe,  cruel  Thetis,  to  difdain. 

Thetis. 
Peleus,  unjuftly  you  complain. 

Prometheui  fl»// Peleus, 
Ceafe,  cruel  vulture,  to  devour, 
Ceafe,  cruel  Thetis,  to  difdain. 

Thetis. 
Peleus,  unjuftly  you  complain. 

The  Gods,  alas  f  no  refuge  find 
From  ills  refiftlefs  Fates  ordain : 

I  ftill  am  true^-and  would  be  kind, 

Peleus. 

To  love  and  to  languifli 

To  figh  and  complain. 
How  cruel  *s  the  anguifh  f 
How  tormenting  the  pain! 
Suing, 
Purfuing, 
Flying, 
Denying, 
Q  the  curfe  of  difdain, 
Hoyv  tomftenting  's  the  pain! 
To  love,  &c. 


Thitis. 
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Acowfcdjcilotiiyi 
TImb  jaoMlice  m  die  tofer^  cjre, 

Tfaoogh  which  aU  oUedt  faUe  we  A^ 
Accarfed  jcadool^r ! 

Thy  rival*  Pdeut,  rukt  the  Bsfp 

Yet  I  ib  prise  tfaj  love^ 
Wkh  Peleus  I  would  chooie  to  die, 

Rither  than  rdga  wkh  JoTC 

^^Clap  tf  rJbuderi  Jvpitik  ^^^^^mts  }  d^unSag 
tfn  his  E^U, 

Bvtfix,  die inigbtsrThHideNr'fl here} 
TrniUe  Peleofy  tremble^  flv; 

Tbiadcrvrl 


The  Thi^ev!  die 
Tienhle^  Pelei|s»  trembl 


4i  flUChrm^riOas  mi  h^ 

is  dtJcenSt^, 


Af. 


'S  m  JVMTSA 


CHORUS. 

But  fee,  the  migfatjr  Thpndcrcr  *s  here; 

Tremble  Peleas,  tranUcy  fly$ 
The  Thunderer !  the  mighty  Thvnderer ! 

Tremble,  Peleot,  tremble*  fly. 

[JvPITSR  hm^  dejctndtd^l 

JvpiTBt. 

jrreTimptQOQi  llavef  nral  to  JorCy 
How  4afTk  tnoiiy  wnitii,  tfms  dw|f 

A>Goddeis  with  aodadoot  love. 
And  irritate  a  God  widi  jealoufy  ? 


Tranble  at  omnipotence. 

Piisva. 

Arm*d  with  lofe,  and  Thcds  by, 
\  Ifear  noodds 

Of  menor  Oodsy 

B«t  Jove  himielf  defy. 

Jdye,  hyd^draoderdowBi 

Ann*d  with  love»  and  Tbetit  by^ 
There  IS  moie  terror  m  her  noffn^ 
.^nd  fiercer  I%htnmg  in  her  c|ei 

I  fear  no  odds 

Of  menorCodty 
Bi^Jo?elua^clfdcly. 

JVPITVR. 

Brini  me  ligbt*ning,  pve  me  drandcfy 
Hsiftey  ye  Cydops*  with  your  fbrlted  rodfy 
This  rebel  Love  bnyes  all  the  gods. 

Bring  me  light'ning}  give  me  thunder. 
{Pelens  and  Thetis,  AoUiug  fafi  hy  vm  ^ntier, 

love  may  kill|  hot  ne*er  Aall  wndcr. 

JuriTsa. 
Bring  me  lightening,  give  me  thnndes, 

Pbibvs  and  Thbti«» 
Jove  may  l(iU|  bat  iie*er  Hull  fwidc^. 


TllBTIt  to  JvriTiB.' 

Thy  Ion  ftiU  anB*d  with  Cte^ 
is  dieadAil  as  thy  late  t 
O  ""g"^  It  prove  to  mOf 
So  gande  Pdens  were  bqt  finees 
O  might  it  prove  to  me 
Am  ntu  as  to  loa  conftmiag  Semdel 
Thy  love  fttll  aim*d  with  ftte, 
IsditadiiilaitfayhMe. 

PHOMBTHBVi  to  JVflTKt, 

Son  of  Satum,  take  advice 

VnMn  one  snom  thytevne  decne 
Has  (ttfniihM  leifure  to  grow  wife : 

TlMNina*ftdieOod^  hue F^ qdv dboti 

[tbs  tbothsct.] 

Whoever  di*  imnmtal  maid  < 
Shall  tafte  joy,  and  reap  the  blei 
Thus  th*  unerring  ftars  adviie: 
From  that  aafpidoas  jught  an  heitihall  rifoj 
pjtemd  glories  to  efliace 
The  moft  illuftriofu  of  hb  race, 
Tfao*  fprang  from  hfanwfao  lulea  the  ikies* 

JUPITBR  Ij^^grt.J 

•■all  tiKB  uB  niB  Of  Saturn  be  amdnne^ 

Like  Saturn,  by  an  impious  Ion  ? 

JMily  th*  ki^aMal  ftfees  cMilfwe» 

Dooming  that  ion  to  be  the  foe 
Of  inch  apother  ibo  x 

Coofdous  of  ills  that  I  have  done. 

My  iears  to  prudence  Aall  aAvife} 
And  gvilt  that  made  me  great,  flull  make  me  wife. 

The  fittai  blciBng  I  refign  | 
Peleos  take  the  ioaid  divine : 

Jove  coniendng  (he  IS  thine  $ 
Tbefi«albleffii«I|cfiga.  {> 

PsLive. 

Heav*n  had  bean  left,  had  I  been  Jove. 
There  is  no  heav*%  dieiv  is  ao  beav*n  but  lofe, 

PxLBus  end  Tn&Tff,  togetho'. 

Then  is  no  heaven  but  love. 

Ho,  no^  no, 
There  is  no  heav*n  b^  love. 

JUPITBB    to  PnOMBTHBVV 

^nd  thou,  the  ftan  interpreter, 

*Tis  juft  I  fet  thee  fiee. 
Who  giy*ft  me  liberty} 
Arife  and  be  thyfelf  a  ftar. 

*Tis  juft  I  fet  thee  iree. 

Who  giv*ft  roe  Hbeity, 

TTJk  Fwhtre  drvpt  4»ti  m  t^  fi^jf 
Promedieus,  kd  eJishu  ftli  4%  ^  7^ 
home  up  tp  Heavea  tmtk  Jupfier  w  *  *** 
JloKr\/k  of  all  thi  infntmeiOs* 

[PtUy^i  MdTbe^  nw  intg  mi  9f^^  ^^" 
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PtLBtFt. 

'Iy»  ttj  to  tuf  wnoMp  to  ny  msff 
Goddc6  of  tminortal  dMnnt  I 
To  my  annsy  to  my  aniit»  Ay,  fly^ 
Goddels  of  tranfpoitiiig  joy ! 

But  togase 

Ontkyhccf 
Tby  gentle  lumd  thtii  preffing, 
Iiheav*Dly»  bear^nly  U^iog. 

Omrfoul! 
WuAtT,  wbkfaer  ait  thoa  flyiag> 
Loft  m  iWeet  tnmaltuoas  dyii^y 
Whithery  whither  art  thod  flyings 
Omyfoal! 

Thitm. 

Ymitrembley  Pdeii**-So  do  I-« 

Ahlay!  and  we^  together  die. 

Innvtal,  and  of  race  diTine, 

Mj  (bnl  ihall  take  its  flight  with  thme: 

lifc  di^lving  in  delighty 

Heating  breafts»  and  fwimnung  fight« 

Fak'dng  fpeech,  and  gafping  brej^^ 

SjBitiiiii  of  deUcioiu  deaths 


Ulediflblvlnginddigfat, 
My  foul  is  ready  for  the  fligk* 

O  my  fo«i, 
Whkhery  whither  art  thou  flying  f 
Lo^  in  fweet  tumultuons  dyin^, 
VHiithery  whither  art  thou  flyings 

O  itey  fottl ! 

PELEV9  MdtnxTUfhetJitcgttJkrrefiMti 

Whither»  whither  ait  them  flying  ?  *^ 

Loft  in  fweet  tumultuous  dying. 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying* 
Omyloal! 

ChoxuI  rf  sU  tJie  nfcket  and  m/hamtati  fugmg 

When  the  ftorm  is  blown  o?er* 

How  bleft  is  the  Swain, 
Who  begins  to  difcover 

An  end  of  his  pain ! 
When  the  ftgrm.  Sec. 


TAe  Maffae  cmluda  vnth  a  ^miety  ^  dMcts, 
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OP  all  pablic  fpeAacles,  that  which  (hoold  prop^erly  be  called  an  Opera,  is 
calculated  to  give  the  higheft  delight.  There  is  hardly  any  art  but  what  is 
required  to  fiimifh  towards  the  entertainment ;  and  there  is  fomething  or  other  to 
be  provided  that  may  touch  every  fenfe,  and  pleafe  every  palate. 

The  poet  has  a  two-fold  tafic  upon  his  hands  in  the  dramatic,  and  the  lyric: 
the  arcmte^  the  painter,  the  compofer,  the  a6tor,  the  finger,  the  dancer,  ice,  have 
each  of  them  their  feveral  employments  in  the  preparation,  and  in  the  execution. 

The  fame  materials  indeed,  in  different  hands,  will  have  different  fuccefs ;  all 
depends  upon  a  fkilful  mixture  of  the  various  ingredients  :  a  bad  artii(  will  make 
hot  a  ineer  hodge-podge  with  the  *fame  materials  that  one  of  a  good  tafte  (hall 
prqarc  an  exceUent  oho. 

The  (eafcming  mull  be  fenfe;  unlefs  there  is  wherewithal  to  pleafe  the  under- 
ftanding,  the  eye  and  the  ear  will  foon  grow  tired. 

The  French  Opera  is  perfed  in  the  decorations,  the  dancine.  and  magnificence; 
the  Italian  excels  in  the  mufic  and  voices ;   but  the  drama  hSs  ihort  in  both. 

An  Eng^fh  ftomach  requires  fomething  folid  and  fubilantial,'  and  will  rife  hungry 
from  a  regale  of  nothing  bu^  fweet-meats. 

An  Opera  is  a  kind  of  ambi^u :  the  table  is  finely  illtmiinated,  adorned  with 
flowers  and  ^its,  and  every  thing  that  the  feafon  affords  fragrant  or  delightful 
to  the  eye  or  the  odour ;  but  unlefs  there  is  fomething  too  for  the  appetite,  'tis 
odds  but  the  guefls  break  up  diil'atisfied. 

It  is  incumbent  upon  the  poet  alone  to  provide  for  that,  in  the  choice  of  his 
hhk,  the  coiidud  of  his  plot,  the  harmony  of  his  numbers,  the  elevation  of  his 
fcmiments,  and  the  jufhiefs  of  his  characters,  in  this  confifb  the  fblid  and  the 
iubftantial. 

The  nature  of  this  entertainment  requires  the  plot  to  be  formed  upon  fome  ftory 
n  which  enchanters  and  magicians  have  a  principal  part :  in  our  modem  heroic 
poems,  they  fupply  the  place  of  the  Gods  with  the  ancients,  aifd  make  a  inuch 
iDore  natural  appearance  by  being  mortals,  with  the  difference  only  of  being  en- 
^ed  with  fupematural  power. 

The  charaders  (houl^  be  great  and  illufbious  ^  the  figure  the  ador  makes  upon 
the  iUge,  b  one  part  of  the  ornament;  by  confequence  the  fentiments  mutt  be 
fuitable  to  the  charaders  in  which  love  and  honor  will  have  the  principal  (hare. 

Ilie  dialogue,  which  in  the  French  and  Italian  is  fet  to  notes,  and  fung,  I  would 
^ve  pronounced;  if  the  numbers  are  of  themfelves  harmonious,  there  will  be  no 
1^  of  mufic,  to  fet  them  off;  a  good  verfe,  well  pronounced,  is  in  itfelf  mufical; 
^  fpeech  u  certainly  more  natural  for  difcourfe,  than  finging. 

^  any  thing  be  more  prepofl^rous  than  to  behold  Cato,  Julius  Csefar,  and 
Alexander  the  (Jreat,  flrutting  upon  the  ftage  in  the  figure  of  fongftersj  perfonated 
by  Eunuchs? 

The  finging,  therefore,  fhould  be  wholly  applied  to  the  Ivrical  part  of  the  en- 
^rtaimncnt,  which  by  being  freed  from  a  tircfomc,  unnatural  recitative,  muH  cer- 
^;  i^minifter  more  reafonable  pleafure. 
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The  feveral  pSLtis  of  the  entertainment  (hould  be  fo  fiiited  to  relieve  one  another, 
as  to  be  te<Uoas  in  none ;  and  the  connexion  flioiild  be  foch,  that  not  one  (hould 
be  able  to  fubfift  withont  the  other ;  like  embroidery,  fo  fixt  and  wrought  into  the 
fubibmce,  that  no  part  of  the  ornament  conld  be  removed,  without  tearing  the 
ftnfF. 

To  introduce  finging  and  dancing,  hj  head  and  (hooldert,  no  way  relative  to 
the  aAion,  does  not  turn  a  play  into  an  opera ;  though  that  title  b  now  promif- 
cuoufly  given  to  every  larce  fprinkled  here  and  there  with  a  fong  and  a  dance* 
'    The  richeil  lace,  ndicuoufly  fet  on,  will  make  but  a  fool's  coat. 

I  will  not  take  upon  me  to  criticife  what  has  appeared  of  this  kind  on  the  En* 

flifh  ftage:  we  have  feveral  poems  under  the  name  of  Dramatic  Operas  by  the 
eft  hands ;  but  in  my  opinion  the  fubje^  for  the  moft  part  have  been  impro- 
perly chofen ;  Mr.  Addifon's  Rofamond,  and  Mr.  Congreve's  Semde«  though  esicel- 
lent  in  their  kind,  are  rather  mafques,  than  operas. 

As  I  cannot  help  being  concerned  for  the  honor  of  my  country,  even  in  the 
minnteft  things,  I  am  for  endeavouring  to  out-do  ouf  neighboun  in  perfonnaiices 
of  all  kinds. 

Thus,  if  the  ^lendor  of  the  French  opera,  and  the  harmony  of  the  ItaUan* 
were  fo  fldlfully  interwoven  with  the  charms  of  poetry,  upon  a  regular  dramadc 
bottom,  as  to  inftm^t,  as  well  as  to  delight,  to  inyrove  the  nuad,  as  well  at  rmvtih 
the  fenfe,  there,  can  be  no  doubt  but  ^h  an -addition  would  entitle  oar  Engfiih 
opera  to  the  preference  of  all  others.  The  third  partqf  the  encourag^nent*  of 
which  we  have  been  fo  liberal  to  foreigners  for  a  confort  of  mofic  only,  mif-call'd 
an  opera,  would  more  than  effeA  it. 

In  the  conftru£tion  of  the  following  Poem,  the  auAor  has  eadeavonred  to  fet  an 
examf^e  to  his  rules^;  precepts  are  beft  explained  by  examples  i  an  abler  baod 
might  have  executed  It  better.  However,  it  may  ierve  for  a  model  to  be  in^>|oved 
upon,  when  we  grow  weary  of  fcenes  of  low  life,  and  return  to  a  tafte  of  more 
generous  pkafuies. 

We  are  reproached  by  foreigners  with  fuch  unnatural  irregularities  in  our  dra- 
matic pieces,  as  are  (hocking  to  all  other  nations;  even  a  Swiis  has  played  the 
critic  upon  us,  without  confidering  they  are  as  little  approved  by  the  judkioos  in 
our  own.  A  (banger  who  b  ignorant  of  the  language,  and  incapable  of  judguig 
of  the  fentiments,  condemns  by  the  eye,  and  concludes  what  he  hears  to  be  aa  extra- 
vagant as  what  he  (ees:  When  CEdipus  breaks  his  neck  out  of  a  tial^ny,  and 
]oca(b  appears  in  her  bed,  murdering  herfelf  and  her  children,  inftead  of  moving 
terror,  or  compaffioo,  fuch  fjpedacles  c«ily  fill  the  fpeAator  with  honor :  No  woi^der 
if  ((rangers  are  (hocked  at  luch  fights,  and  conclude  us  a  nation  hardly  yet  civil- 
ised, matt  can  (bem  to  delight  in  them.  — —  To  remove  this  r^Jioaich,  it  is  nHicti 
to  be  wi(hed  our  fcenes  were  lefs  bloody,  and  the  fword  and  dagger  move  oat  of 
£ifhion.  To  make  fome  amends  for  this  exdufion,  I  would  be  leu  (evere  as  to  the 
rigour  of  (bme  other  laws  ena^ed  by  the  mafters,  though  it  is  always  advWeabie 
to  keep  as  dofe  to  them  as  poffible ;  but  reformations  are  not  to  be  brought  abovt 
sdl  at  once. 

It  may  hxppea  that  the  nature  of  certain  fubjeds  proper  for  moving  die  pafions» 
may  require  a  little  more  latitude,  and  then,  without  ofience  to  the  critics*  fiir« 
there  may  be  room  for  a  faving  in  equity  from  the  (everity  of  the  comnnm  law  o£ 
Pama(rus,  as  well  as  of  the  King's  Bench.  To  facrifice  a  principal  beauty,  upon 
which  the  fuccefs  of  the  whole  may  depend,  is  being  too  fhr^y  tied  Aimmr  in 
fuch  a  ca(e,  fmmmum  jus  may  be  fwnma  it^tirin. 

Comeilie  himfelf  complains  of  (inding  his  genius  often  cramped  bj  his  own 
rules:  "  There  is  infinite  difference  ((ays  he)  between  fpeculatkm  and  practice  : 
*'  Let  the  fevereft  critic  make  the  trial,  he  will  be  convinced  by  his  own  experi- 
>'  ence,  that  upon  certain  occa(ions  too  '^xxA  an  adherence  to  the  letter  of  the  law^, 

"  (hall 
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«  fhall  exclude  a  bright  opportunity  of  fhining,  or  touching  the  paffions.  Where 
"  the  breach  is  of  little  moment,  or  can  be  contrived  to  be  as  it  were,  impercep- 
'•  tible  in  the  reprefentation,  a  gentle  difpenfation  might  be  allowed."  To  thofc 
Wttle  freedoms  he  attributes  the  iuccefs  of  his  Cid:  But  the  rigid  legiflators  of  the 
BScademy  handled  him  fo  roughly  for  it,  that  he  never  durll  make  the  venture 
again,  nor  none  who  have  followed  him.  Thus  pinioned,  the  French  Mufe  muH 
always  flutter,  like  a  bird  with  the  wings  cut,  incapable  of  a  lofty  flight. 

The  dialogue  of  their  tragedies  is  under  the  fame  conftraint  as  the  conftruftion ; 
not  a  difcourfe,  but  an  oration ;  not  fpeaking,  but  declaiming ;  not  free,  natural, 
and  eafy,  as  convcrfation  Ihould  be,  but  precife,  fet,  formal  argumenting,  pro  and 
cm,  like  difputants  in  a  fchool.  In  writing,  like  drefs,  is  it  not  poffible  to  be  too 
cxaft,  too  ftarched,  and  too  formal  ?  Pleafing  negligence  I  have  feen  :  Who  ever 
faw  pleafing  formality  ? 

In  a  word,  all  extremes  are  to  be  avoided.     To  be  a  French  puritan  in  the  dra- 
^■a,  or  an  Englifh  latitudinarian,   is  taking  different  paths  to  be  both  out  of  the 
fbad.    If  the  Britifh  Mufe  is  too  unruly,  the  French  is  too  tame;  one  wants  a  curb, 
the  other  a  fpur. 

By  pleading  for  fome  little  relaxation  from  the  utmoft  feverity  of  the  rules,  where 
the  fubjed  may  feem  to  require  it,  I  am  not  befpeaking  any  fuch  indulgence  for 
the  prcfent  performance :  Though  the  ancients  have  left  us  no  pattern  to  follow 
of  this  fpecies  of  tragedy,  I  perceive,  upon  examination,  that  I  have  been  atten- 
live  to  their  ftri^eft  lefFons. 

The  unities  are  religioufly  obferved  :  The  place  is  the  fame,  varied  only  into 
different  profpefts  by  the  power  of  enchantment :  All  the  incidents  fall  naturally 
within  the  very  time  of  reprefentation  :  The  plot  is  one  principal  adion,  and  of 
that  kind  which  introduces  variety  of  turns  and  changes,  all  tending  to  the  fame 
point:  The  ornaments  and  decorations  are  of  a  piece  with  it,  fo  that  one  could 
not  well  fubfift  without  the  other  :  Every  aft  concludes  with  fome  unexpeded  revo- 
lution: And  in  the  end,  vice  is  puniflied,  virtue  rewarded,  and  the  moral  inftruc- 
live. 

Rhyme,  which  I  would  by  no  means  admit  into  the  dialogue  of  graver  tragedy, 
feems  to  me  the  moft  proper  ftyle  for  reprefentations  of  this  heroic  romantic  kind, 
and  beft  adapted  to  accompany  mufic.  The  folemn  language  of  a  haughty  tyrant 
^^il]  by  no  means  become  a  paffionate  lover,  and  tender  fentiments  require  the  foft- 
eft  colouring. 

The  theme  muft  govern  the  ftyle  ;  every  thought,  every  charafter,  every  fubjed 
of  a  diiferent  nature,  muft  fpeak  a  different  language.  An  humble  lover's  gentle 
addrcfs  to  his  miftrefs  would  rumble  ftrangely  in  the  Miltonic  dialed;  and  the  foft 
harmony  of  Mr.  Waller's  numbers  would  as  ill  become  the  mouths  of  Lucifer  and 
Bcckcbab.    The  terrible  and  the  tender,  muft  be  fet  to  different  notes  of  mufic. 

To  conclude.  •  This  dramatic  attempt  was  the  firft  effay  of  a  very  infant  Mufe, 
rather  as  a  taflc  at  fuch  hours  as  were  free  from  other  exercifes,  than  any  way  meant 
for  public  entertainment  :  But  Mr.  Betterton  having  had  a  cafual  fight  of  it  many 
years  after  it  was  written,  begged  it  for  the  ftage,  where  it  found  fo  favourable  a 
reception,  as  to  have  an  unintcnipted  run  of  at  leaft  for.ty  days.  The  feparation 
of  the  principal  actors  which  foon  followed ;  and  the  introduftion  of  the  Italian 
Opera,  put  a  ftop  to  its  farther  appearance. 

Had  it  been  compofed  at  a  riper  time  of  life,  the  faults  might  have  been  fewer: 
However,  upon  revifing  it  now,  at  fo  great  a  diftance  of  time,  with  a  cooler 
jodgment  than  the    firft  conceptions  of  youth   will  allow,    I  cannot  abfolutely  fay. 
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PERSONS        NAMES. 


W   O   M   E   K. 

Or  i  a  n  a»  in  Love  <with  Am  a  d  I89  to  givtm 
in  Marriage  to  Const  antius. 

CoRi8ANDA>  betrothid to  Florestan. 

Urganda*  a  good  Enchantrefs^  Friend  to 
Amadis. 

ARCABON9  Sifief  to  Arcalaus. 

Delia^  an  Attendant  to  Urganda. 


M   E    N. 

Celius,  a  Britifi  King,  Father  to 

Oriana. 
CoMSTANTius,  a  RoMon  Emperor 9  defigned 

fw  Marriage  nvith  Oriana.  , 
Ail ADis  0/  Gaul,  a  famous  Knight 

JdventMrer,  in  Love  ivith  Oriana. 
Floiistan,  his  Companion,  in  Love  with 

CORISANDA. 

AiCALAVS,  a^  wicked  Enchanter,  Enem;^  to 

Amadis. 
Luce  V8j  a  Roman  of  the  En^eror^s  Train* 

Tnofi  of  Magicians  attending  the  fever al  Enchanters.  Knights  and  Ladies,  Captives. 
Men  and  Women  attending  the  Britijb  Court.  Priefts,  or  Druids.  Romans  attending 
Conftandos.     Singers,  Dancers,  lie. 

ScEiiE  /&  Ksng^s  Palace,  and  Parts  adjacent,  rnhaHted  iy  the  different  Enchanters. 
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A 


SCENE     I, 

kc  Curtain  rifes  to  a  fymphony  of  all  forts  of  inftruments  of  muHc.     The  Scene 
reprefen ts  an  enchanted  grove,  adorned  and  beautified  with  fountains,  ftatues.  Sec, 

U R  G  A  N  D  A  ani^  Delia  performing  fome  folemn  ceremoiiy  of  Enchantment* 
A  full  fl age  of  fingers  and  dancers* 


URGANDA  AND  DELIA. 


U  R  G  A  N   D  A. 

SOUND,  found,  ye  winds,  the  rened  clouds  divide, 
Fright   back,    the   pricft,    and  fave  a  trembling 
bride, 
Affift  an  iqjur'd  lover's  faithful  love  : 
An  mjar'd  lover's  caufe  is  worthy  Jove. 

D  K  L  I  A. 

Succefsful  is  our  charm  :    the  temple  Shakes, 
The  iltff  nods,   th'  aftoniih'd  prieft  for  fakes 
TVhallow'd  ihrine,  ftarts  from  the  bridegroom's 

fide, 
Krcaksoffthc  rites,  and  leaves  the  knot  unty'd. 

U  R   c   A   K   D  A. 

Ye  fweet  muficians  of  the  flcy, 

Hither,  hither,  hither,  fly,  fly, 
And  with  enchanting  notes  all  magic  elfe  fupply. 
[UiCAXr»A  and  Dklia  retire  uoivn  the fcene^  ^JoaV' 
Kj  tktxr  erxhanted  rods,  as  continuing  the  ceremom. 
Full  Chorus  of  inftruments  and  'voices. 
Sound  the  trumpet,  touch  the  lute. 
Strike  the  lyre,  infpire  the  flute ; 
^^^  In  harmony, 

^^P         Celeilial  harmony, 
^^        All  magic  charms  arc  found  j 

Sound  the  trumpet,  found, 
^^faf  tit  fiatutt  leap  from  their  pedeflah^  and  form 
^^B  variety  of  dances. 

^^r  Ckorus  of  Singers  after  the  dance. 

Mufic  fo  charms,  and  does  fo  fwectly  wound, 
]^7hMt  cv'ry  fcnfc  is  raviOiM  with  the  found, 
^^fe  Afingle  Voice, 

^^         When  nymphs  are  coy. 
And  fly  from  joy, 
The  flicpberd  takes  his  reed  ; 
He  plays  a  rune, 
She  ftaps  as  foon, 
And  (hai^Kt  they  arc  agreed. 


The  battle  near, 

When  cowards  fear, 
The  drum  and  trumpet  founds  \ 

Their  courage  warms. 

They  rufli  to  arms, 
And  brave  a  thoufand  wound*. 

Chorus. 
By  harmony  our  faub  are  fwayM  ; 
By  harmony  the  world  was  made. 

Afecond  dance. 
Singers  again  advance. 
A  Jingle  Voice. 
When  with  adoring  looks  we  gaze 
On  bright  Ori.ma's  heavenly  face. 
In  cv*ry  glance,  and  cv*ry  grace, 
What  is  that  we  fee. 

But  harmony, 
Celeftial  harmony ! 
Our  ravifhM  hearts  leap  up  to  meet 
The  mufic  of  her  eyes. 
The  mulic  of  her  eyes. 
And  dance  around  her  feet. 

Full  Chorus  of  voices  and  inftrumints^  at  atpft. 

Sound  the  trumpet,  touch  the  lute. 
Strike  the  lyre,  infpire  the  flute  j 
In  harmony, 
Celcftial  harmony. 
All  magic  charms  axt  found  j 
Sound  the  trumpet,  found. 
A  third  dance. 
Ur  c  A  N  D  A  and  Delia  come  forward* 

U  R    G   A  K  D  A . 

This  care  for  Amadls,  ye  gods,  approve. 
For  what's  a  foldier's  recompence  but  love  ? 
When  forc'd  from  Britain,  call'd  todiltant  war. 
His  vanquilhM  heart  remained  i  captive  here  j 
Oriana'^  eyes  that  glorious  conqueft  mAde, 
Nor  was  his  love  ungrate  hilly  repaid. 
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Delia. 


By  ArcalKMi,  like  boftile  Juno,  croft. 
And  like  iCneas  driven  from  coaft  tocoaft. 
The  wandering  hero,wou*d  return  too  late, 
ChargM  by  Oriana  with  the  crimes  of  fate : 
Who  anxious  of  negleA,  rufpe^Ung  change, 
Confolts  her  pride,  and  mediutes  revenge. 
U  It  c  A  N  0  A. 

Juft  in  a  moment,  when  refentment  firet, 
A  chftrming  rival  tempts,  a  rugged  king  requires : 
Love  yields  at  laft,  thus  combated  by  pride, 
Anddie  fttbdtht  to  be  Che  Roman*!  bride. 

Dt  L  I  A. 

Did  not  ymir  art  with  titaely  charms  prwide, 
Oriana  were  his  wife,  and  not  his  bride. 
Ub  c  A  N  D  A. 

In  ancient  times,  ere  chivalry  was  known. 
The  infant  world  with  monflers  overgrown, 
CenUurs  and  giants,  nurfl  with  human  blood. 
And  dire  magicians,  an  infernal  brood, 
VexM  men  and  gods:  but  moft  the  fair  complain 
Of  violated  loves,  and  lovcn  flain. 
To  fhelter  innocence,  and  injured  right. 
The  nations  all  t\e€t  fome  patron-knight. 
Sworn  to  be  true  to  love,  and  (laves  to  ^ime. 
And  many  a  vafiant  chief  enrolls  his  name  i 
By  fhining  marks  dif^ingni(h*d  they  appear. 
And  various  orders  various  enfigns  wear. 
Bound  by  fhid  oaths,  to  ferve  the  brighteft  eyes. 
Not  more  they  fhive  fbr  glory,  than  the  prize  ) 
While  to  invite  the  toil,  the  hin^  dame 
Of  Britain  is  the  boldcft  champion^s  claim. 

Delia. 

Of  all  who  in  this  race  of  fame  delight, 
Brave  Amadis  is  ownM  the  hardy  *ft  kmghr. 
Nor  Thefeus,  nor  Alcides,  ventured  more. 
Nor  he  (o  famM,  who,  bath*d  in  monftcr*s  gore, 
Upon  his  crefted  helm  the  trampled  dragon  bore. 

U  B  G  A  N  D  a. 

Ardan,  that  black  enchanter,  whofe  dhr  arts 
SnflavM  our  knights,  arid  broke  our  viigins  hearts. 
Met  fpear  to  fpear,  his  great  delivering  hand 
Slew  the  deftroyer,  and  redeeraM  the  land  $ 
Far  fiom  thy  braaft  aO  care  and  grief  removey 
Oriana*s  thine,  by  cooquefl  u  by  love. 
Delia. 

But  haughty  Arcabon,  of  Ardan*s  blood. 
And  Arcalaus,  foes  alike  to  good, 
Olottons  in  mutJtr,  wanton  to  defboy. 
Their  fatal  arts  as  impioudy  employ  i 
Heirs  to  their  brother^s  mifchiefs,  and  fwom  foes 
To  Amadis,  their  magic  they  oppofe 
Againfl  his  love  and  life* 


I 


U  B  O  A  M  B  A. 


-Wkh  equal  can. 


Their  vengeance  to  prevent,  we  thus  pnpare. 
Behold  the  time,  when  tender  love  (hall  be 
Nor  vext  with  doubt*  nor  preil  wkh  tyranny. 
The  love-fick  hero  (half  from  camps  remove^ 
To  reap  reward  :  the  hero*s  pay  is  love. 
The  taiks  of  glory  painful  are,  and  hard, 
Bpt  ah!  bow  bkft,  bow  fweet  is  the  rewar^I 


As  Jit  retires.  Chants  of  mU  tkt  ^ees  Md 
repeat, 
Sound  the  trumpet,  touch  the  lute. 
Strike  the  lyre,  infpire  the  flute } 
In  harmony, 
Cteleftial  harmony. 
All  magic  charms  are  found  ; 
Sound  the  trumpet,  found. 


SCENE 


II. 


Tfte  Scene  changes  to  tke  mfidt  cfa  wutpifceai  ten- 
pie.  King  C%Llvt,  and  tie  Brkj/t  Court.  Ma 
and  Women  mMgmJicently  dreJfeJ  in  pmnted  Hehaif 
after  the  ancient  Manner.  The  Pri^s  and  Drmds  ie 
their  Solemnities,  feeminr  in  Confi/fon,  repladnr  tkey^ 
Jdolsi  and  Jetting  their  Altars  in  Order  4  Thtmdtr  end 
Lightning,  In  the  mean  Time  GonstAntioi, 
Obiana,  and  C%h  J9  ah  da  come  finoard, 

CofftTAHTltfa. 
T    OVERS  confult  not  ibn,  nor  fearch  the  Ikief, 
I    ^  But  feck  their  (cntence  in  their  charmer*&  ajrei. 
Cardefs  of  thunder  from  the  clouds  that  break. 
My  only  omens  from  your  looks  I  take  ; 
When  my  Oriana  fmilcs,  from  thence  I  date 
My  future  hope  i  and  when  (he  frowns,  my  fite. 
Obiana. 
Ceafe,  Prince,  the  anger  of  the  Gods  to  move, 
*Tis  now  become  a  crime  to  mention  love. 
Our  holy  men  interprering  the  voice 
Of  Heaven  in  wrath,  forewarn  th*ill.omen*d  dnke. 

CONSTANTI  vs. 

Strange  rules  fbr  confbmcy  your  priefb  deviie, 
If  love  and  hate  muft  vary  with  your  (kies. 
From  fuch  vile  fervitude  fet  reafon  free ) 
The  Gods  in  every  drcooifbnce  agree 
To  foit  our  vmon,  pointing  oot  to  me  $ 
In  this  right  hand  the  fceptre  that  they  place. 
For  me  to  guide,  was  meant  fbr  you  to  grace. 
Thou  beft  and  faireft  of  the  beauteous  kind. 
Accept  that  empire  which  the  Gods  de(ign*d. 
And  be  the  channing  miftftfs  of  muktnd. 

CoiIfANDAv 

Nuptials  of  form,  ofintereft,  or  of  (late, 
Thofe  feeds  of  pride,  are  fruitful  in  debate  ( 
Let  happy  men  fbr  generous  love  declare. 
And  choofe  the  gentle  virgin,  chafle  and  fair : 
Let  women  to  fuperior  fbrtune  bom. 
For  naked  virtue  all  temptations  fcom ; 
The  charm  *s  immortal  to  a  gallant  mind. 
If  gratitude  cement  whom  love  has  join*d. 
And  Providence,  not  niggardly,  but  wifey 
Here  lavUhly  beftows  and  there  deques. 
That  by  each  other*s  virtue  we  mayvife. 
Weak  the  bare  tie  of  Man  and  Wife  we  find. 
But  Friend  and  Benefiidor  always  bind. 
The  Km  a  advances,  follotoed  by  Friejls  and  Treat. 
King. 

Our  priefts  recover  t  *Twaa  a.holy  cheat ; 
Lead  back  the  bride,  the  ccremooies  wait. 

OiiANa. 
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WbtHfinrenl 


Ob  IAN  A. 


Kmo. 


*Twat  igndnnce  of  my  will. 
Oar  ftidb  ire  better  tau^  t  What  now  is  iUy 
ShiCt  vbea  I  pleale»  be  good ;  and  none  fliall  dare 
BexfaorespOBndy  boc  what  thair  King  would  hear. 
[Priept  how  profoundly  Uw, 
htthtfimiynt,  let  *em  nark  my  nod> 
Mjfoice  their  thunder,  this  right  arm  their  God. 

ImIm;  ^emfy  St  *MKy  tkey  bow  as  btfort, 
Mmi,  take  yo«r  brido. 

Ob  I  AN  A. 

Toere  impiotis  now  to  fuffer  him  my  hand. 

King. 
HwdiKft  tboa  diibbey,  when  I  command  ? 
Mad,  Bind  her  not,  nor  be  difturbM  at  tean» 
Acouiefftked  ^ualm  of  bridal  feartt 
YoQ*d  lee,  ceold  joa  her  inward  motioni  wauh, 
Fdgiuaf  delay,  (be  wHhet  for  difpatch  \ 
Into  a  «Qoan*a  meatuag  would  you  look. 
Then  read  her  backward,  like  a  vdsard*!  book. 
Pridb,  to  your  charge— back  to  your  office  go. 

m^km  mtJk  a  fitrn^  mPerkus  air.     Priefls  retire^ 
obfeqmoujly  bow'mg  as  btfore. 

Oa  I  A  N  A. 

Tb*  obedience  that  ii  due,  and  which  I  owe, 
Drod  Sir,  (hall  inrer  be  obferved  by  me } 
it  is  nor  to  difpute  your  high  decree 
That  tbm  I  kneel,  but  humbly  to  implore 
One  imment^s  ihort  fufpence ;  I  own  your  power. 
And  1  fobmit.     Grant  but  this  fmall  delay. 
And  « the  prince  decides,  Ortana  flull  obey. 

CoNt  T  ANTIU  S. 

I  bare  no  will  but  what  your  eyes  ordain, 
Deffin'd  to  lore,  ac  they  are  doomM  to  reign. 

hxoVhat  handsy  ye  Gods !  have  ye  refignM 
Yoor  world }  Are  thefe  the  mafters  of  mankind  ? 
Tbde  fepple  Romans  teach  our  women  fcoro  3 
1  tinak  yCf  Gods,  that  Tm  a  Briton  bom. 
[Tf  tkm.\  Agree  thefe  trifles  in  a  (hort  debate  \ 
No  more  delays,  I  am  not  usM  to  wait. 

[KJMg  CsLSUS  rttim  back  Into  the  TcmpU, 

OllAKA,  C0N9TANTIUS,  and  CORISANDA, 

after  a //tort  faufi,  ^ 

Or  t  A  If  A. 
Your  ttan  and  mine  have  chofen  you,  to  provQ 
Tbe  aoUeft  way  how  generous  men  (hould  love  \ 
All  boaft  their  flames,  but  yet  no  woman  found 
A  piftoo,  where  felf-love  was  not  the  ground. 
^^^  ve  are  made,  by  falfe  pretences  caught. 
The  fikitoo  in  my  ibul  diidains  the  thought. 

Cons  t  am  ti  vs. 

So  ouch,  (b  tenderly  your  flave  adores, 
H:  bai  00  thought  of  happinefs,  but  yours. 


Id,        7 


} 


OtJANA. 

VowB  may  be  feign*d,  nor  fliall  mere  words  prevail^ 
I  muft  have  proofs,  but  proofs  that  cannot  Ail. 
By  arms,  by  honor,  and  by  all  that  *s  dear 
To  heroes,  or  expc^ng  lovers,  iwear. 
Con  stantius. 

Needs  there  an  oath !  0id  can  Oriana  fay^ 
Thus  I  command,  and  doubt  if  I  *11  obey. 

Ob  I  AN  A. 

Prepare  then,  Prince,  to  hear  a  fecret  told. 
Which  fliame  would  fliun,  and  blufliing  I  unfold, 
But  dangers  prefling,  cowards  will  grow  bold 
Know — then— i  love. 

C0N8TANTIVS.     [Eagtrlyl 

Can  you  command  defpair,  yet  knre  coofi^is  t 
And  curfe  with  the  fame  breath  wkh  which  you  bleis  f 
O  B  I A  N  A.     [Di/dahfnJfy  putting  Mm  offl] 

Miibke  me  not — that  I  do  love  is  true. 
But  flatter  not  yourfelf,  it  is  not  you. 

CONSTANTIVS.       IStOrttflg,'] 

Forbid  it,  Gods !  rocal  the  fatal  breath 
Which  fpoke  that  word,  the  ibund  is  ioftuit  dttith. 
Oriana. 

Too  late  to  be  recall'd,  or  to  deny, 
I  own  the  ^al  truth— if  one  muft  die. 
You  are  the  judge  5  fay,  is  it  you— or  I  ? 
A  M^inger  from  the  TmpU, 
Mbssbnobb. 
The  King  is  much  difpleas*d  at  this  delay. 
CoNSTANTius,  Walking  about  in  a  Paffion, 

CoNSTANTtUS. 

And  let  him  wait,  while  *tis  my  will  to  (by. 

Oriana. 
Bear  back  a  gentler  anfwer :  weMlobey. 

[£xk  Mtfftngtr» 
Const  ANTt  us. 
Hence  every  found  that  *s  cither  foft,  or  kind  \ 

0  for  a  war  like  that  within  my  mind ! 

Say,  flatterer,  fay,  ah !  fair  deluder,  fpeak, 
Anfwer  me  this,  ere  yet  my  heart  fhall  break} 
Since  thus  engaged,  you  never  could  intend 
Your  love,  v^y  was  I  flatter*d  with  your  hand  ? , 
Oriana. 
To  what  a  Father  and  a  King  fhioks  fit, 
A  Daughter  and  a  Sufajed  muft  fubmit. 
Think  not  fnn  tyranny  that  love  can  grow  { 

1  am  a  flive,  and  you  Ittve  made  me  fo. 
Thofe  chains  which  duty  hath  put  on,  remove  ; 
Slaves  may  obey,  bat  they  can  never  love. 

Constantius. 

Cruel  Oriana,  much  you  wrong  my  flame. 
To  think  that  I  could  lay  fa  harih  a  claim. 
Love  is  a  fobjed  to  himielf  alone. 
And  knows  no  other  empire  but  his  own ; 
No  ties  can  bind,  which  firom  conftraint  arife. 
Where  ckher  *s  fbrcM,  all  obligation  dies. 
O  fiital  law  I  re(piirin^to  refign 
The  objed  lov*d  \  ,or  bated,  keep  her  mine. 

Oriana. 
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0 1 1  /  N  A.     [SootJUtiffy,'} 
Accafe  me  not  of  hate ;  with  equal  eyes 
I  judge  your  merit,  and  your  virtue  prise : 
FriendAip,  efteem,  be  youn ;  bereft  before 
Of  all  my  love,  what  can  I  ofier  more  ? 
Your  rival's  image  in  your  worth  I  view. 
And  what  I  lovM  in  him,  efteem  in  you ; 
Had  your  complaiiit  been  firft,  it  might  have  m»v*d  $ 
jFIe  then  had  been  efteemM,  and  you  belovM : 
Then  blame  me  noC,  fince  what  decides  your  6te, 
Ii  thiC  you  pleaded  laft,  and  came  too  iJte. 

Co  1  I  t  A  N  D  A. 
Hard  fate  of  merit !  Foituoe  holds  the  fcale. 
And  iUll  throws  In  the  wdght  that  muft  prevail ! 
Your  rival  it  not  of  more  charms  pofleft, 
A  grain  of  better  luck  has  made  him  blcft. 

COKSTANTIUS.       [jf/ldr."} 

To  love,  and  have  the  power  to  poi1e(s. 
And  yet  refign,  can  Nature  yield  to  this : 
Shall  Nature,  erring  from  her  firft  command, 
Mf-prefervation,  &1  by  her  own  hand  ? 
By  her  own  "A,  the  fpriqgt  of  lift  deftroy. 
The  principles  *n<i  being  of  her^oy  ? 
Tormenting  thought !  Cm  Nature  then  approve 
Bkflings  obtained,  by  curfing  thofe  we  love. 
Pofleffing,  (he  is  loft— renouncing— I— 
Where  *s  then  the  doubt!— Die,  die,  Conftandus  die. 
Honour,  and  Love,  ye  tyrants,  I  obey, 
Where-e'er  your  cruel  call  direi^  my  way } 
To  ibame,  to  chains,  or  to  a  certain  grave. 
Lead  on,  unpitying  guides— behold  your  Have. 

Ob  IAN  A. 

Though  love  be  wanting  to  relieve  your  care. 
Glory  may  make  amends,  with  fuae  in  war ; 
HoDOor  *s  the  nobleft  chace,  purfue  that  game. 
And  recompenfe  the  lofs  of  love  with  fiune ; 
If  ftiU  againft  fuch  aids  your  love  prevails^ 
Yet  abfence  is  a  cure  that  never  ^Is. 

Co  N  S  T  AN  T  ]  U  8« 

Tyrannic  Honour !  what  amends  canft  thou 
£*er  make  my  heart,  by  flattering  my  brow  ? 
Vain  race  of  £mae,  unlcfs  the  cooqueft  prove 
In  fearch  of  beauty,  to  conclude  in  love. 
Frail  hope  of  aids !   for  rime  or  chance  to  g}ve. 
That  love,  which,  fpite  of  cruelty,  can  live ! 
From  your  difdain,  fince  no  relief  I  find, 
I  muft  love  abfent,  whom  I  k>ve  unkind ; 
Though  feat  divide  us,  and  though  mountains  part. 
That  fatal  form  will  ewr  haunt  my  heart. 
O  dire  reverfe  of  hope,  which  I  endure. 
From  fure  poffcflion,  to  defpair  n  fqre  I 
Farewell,  Oriana-Lyet,  ere  I  remove. 
Can  you  refufe  one  tear  to  bleeding  love  ? 
Ah !  no,  take  heed    turn,  turn  thofe  eyes  away. 
The  dunn  's  fo  fboog,  I  fhall  for  ever  ftay. 
Princefs,  rejoice— for  your  next  news  fliall  be, 
Confbnrius  die»— to  fet  Oriana  free. 

lExema  frveral/j. 

ZVP     OF     TRB     F|KIT     ACT. 


A     C     T       n. 

SCENE     I. 

Tir  ScBNB,  M  tMci  wooded  For^^  tit  Trm  lagged 
wiiJk  miikary  Enfigns  mad  TrefMti'  A  ricb  P§- 
mGoH  mskn  tit  Foht  of  Fiew  at  tie  firtkr 
E»d. 


ARCALAUS 


ARCABON. 


AnCALAVt. 

ENCHANTRESS,  fay— whence  foch  itp&i  as 
thefe? 
1  hou  anfwer^  Love,  I  fpeak  of  Amadis. 

Arcabon. 
SwifUy  he  pafsM,  tod,  as  in  fpoit  purfuM 
The  favage  herd,  and,  fcower'd  through  the  wood } 
Tigers  and  wolves  in  vain  his  ftroke  withftand. 
Cut  down,  like  poppies,  by  the  reaper*s  haad; 
Lilce  Mars  he  looked,  as  terrible  and  fbtmg } 
Like  Jove,  majefHc }  like  Apotk>,  young  \ 
With  all  their  attributes  divinely  grac'd. 
And  fure  their  thunder  m  his  arm  was  placM. 

Abcalavs. 
Who  pafs*d  >  who  look*d  ? 

Arcabon. 
Ah  !  there 's  the  lata!  wtwn4, 
Which  tears  my  heart-ibings— but  he  (hall  be  fbood} 
Yes,  ye  in/ernals,  if  there  *8  power  in  art, 
Thefe  arms  fhall  hold  him,   as  he  grafps  my  heart. 
Shall  I,  who  can  draw  down  the  moon,  and  keep 
The  ftars  confined,  enchant  the  boift*rous  deep  i 
Bid  Boreas  halt,  nuke  hills  and  fbrefts  move, 
ShaUI 

Arcalaos. 
—Be  made  a  whining  fool  to  love  ? 
Sufpend  thef^  follies,  and  let  rage  furmount, 
A  brother*s  death  requires  a  fbi^  account  \ 
To-day,  to-day,  perhaps  this  very  hour. 
This  moment,  now,  the  murth*rer  *s  in  our  powV. 
Leave  love  in  cottages  and  cells  to  reign, 
With  nymphs  obfcure,  and  with  the  lowly  fwatn; 
Who  wafte  their  days  and  fbength  in  fuch  fhort  joji, 
Are  fools,  who  barter  life  and  £une  for  toys. 

^    '        Abcabon. 
They  're  fools  who  preach  we  waflc  our  days  and 
fkytngth, 
yfhaH  is  a  Hfe,  whofe  only  charm  is  length  $ 
Give  me  a  life  that  *s  (bort,  and  wingM  with  joy, 
A  life  of  love,  whofe  minutes  never  cloy : 
What  is  an  age  in  dull  renown  drudgM  o'er  f 
One  little  fingle  hour  of  love  is  mere.  ^ 

Am  MttHdawt  emen  ia/Hfy,  Md  wh^tn  Arcalaas. 

Abcalavs. 
See  it  performed— and  thou  fhalt  be. 
Black  mifliifter  of  heU— •  God  to  me. 

\^Attef»iant  jtm  tnttaj  tkroi^h  tie  Jrr, 
He 
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He  comesy  he  comes,  juft  ready  to  be  caugbt, 
Heie  Ardu  fell,  here,  on  this  fatal  fpoc 
Oar  bfotfaer  dyM ;  here  flow'd  that  precioQs  gore, 
The  porple  flood,  which  cries  aloud  for  more : 
Tldok  oo  that  image,  ice  him  on  the  ground. 
His  fift  aod  hmt  both  bury*d  in  one  wound : 
Tliai^  on  the  muitherer,  with  infulting  pride 
Tevii^  the  weapon  from  his  bleeding  fide : 
Oh  dunk 

AXCABOW. 

What  need  tbefe  bloody  images  to  move  ? 
RetcBge  I  will  j  and  would  fecure  my  love : 
Wlij  iboald  I  of  a  firailty  fharoeful  be, 
Fran  wbicb  no  mortal  yet  was  ever  free ; 
Not  fierce  Medea,  miftrefs  of  our  art. 
Nor  Circe,  nor  Calypfo  *rcap*d  the  fmart. 
If  bdl  has  power,  both  poflions  I  will  pleafe, 
MyTdfcance  and  my  love  fhaU  both  have  eafe. 
iod  on,  magician,  make  revenge  fecure. 
My  land  *s  as  ready,  and  ihall  ftrike  as  fare. 

[r%  go  cff. 

OtiAKA  dnd  CoBiSANOA  entering  from  the  lower 
Part  ff  tbe  Scene. 

Oriana. 

Thrice  happy  they,  who  thus  in  filent  groves, 
from  contts  retirM,  pofTefs  their  peaceful  loves. 
Of  royal  maids,  how  wnretched  is  the  fate, 
Bon  only  to  be  vidirns  of  the  date ; 
Our  hopes,  our  wifhes,  all  our  paffions  tyM 
For  pabfic  ufe  j  the  (laves  of  others  pride. 
Here  let  us  wait  th'  event,  on  which  alone 
Dcpcads  my  peace,  1  tremble  till  *tis  known. 

CORISANSA. 

Sogeoaous  this  Emperor's  love  does  feem, 
*T«oald  juftify  a  change,  to  change  for  him. 

Oriana. 
Alas !  thou  know'ft  not  men,  their  oaths,  and  arts 
Of  feigning  truth,  with  treafon  in  their  hearts. 
Who  now  *s  adored,  may  the  next  hour  difpleafe. 
At  Mt  their  cure,  and  afber  thdr  difeafe. 

[F/ouri/A  ef  Mujk  as  in  tie  For^, 

CORISANDA. 

Oft  we  have  heard  fuch  jury  founds  as  thefe 
Sahte  us  as  we  pafs. 

iMer  JeveraJ  of  Arcalaus*    Magicians  fingtng   and 
itaangy  refr^entihg  Skepberds^  ShepkerdeJfeSy  and 

A  Shepherd  J  faging. 
T<4Iow  ye  nymphs  and  fhepherds  all. 
Come  celebrate  the  fefKval, 
And  merrily  fing,  and  fpoit,  and  play, 
For  *ti«  Oriana's  nuptial  day. 

{A  Data  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdejfes.     Then  a 
Sbepitrdefs  addr effing  to  Oriana,  fffgs*1 
Qgeen  of  Britain,  and  of  love. 
Be  happy  as  the  bleft  above  { 
Graces  nnmfaerlefs  attend  thee. 
The  Gods  as  many  blelBngs  fend  thee ; 
Be  happy  as  the  bleft  above, 
Qgeen  of  Bntaioj  and  of  love. 


A  rural  Dance  of  Fdifant, 

[Exeunt  dammg, 

Oriana. 

Prepofterous  nupdals !  that  fill  every  breaft 
With  joy,  but  only  hen  who  ihould  be  bleft. 

CORIIANDA. 

Sure  fome  magician  keeps  his  revels  here: 
Princefs,  retire,  there  may  be  danger  near. 

[F/ottri/A  of/oft  Mufic  at  a  D'fiaixt, 

Oriana. 
What  danger  in  fuch  gentle  notes  can  be? 
Thou  friend  to  love,  thrice  powerful  harmony, 

rU  follow  thee,  play  on 

Mufic  *s  tbe  bdm  of  love,  it  charms  defpair^ 
Sufpends  the  fmart,  and  fofbens  every  care. 

[Exeunt  down  the  Scene,  following  tht  Mtfk* 

Arcalaus  enters,  with  an  Attendant,  ohferving  them  m 
tbty  walk  down  into  the  Fore/l, 

Arcalaus. 
Finifh  the  reft,  and  then  be  free  as  air. 
My  eyes  ne'er  yet^  beheld  a  form  fo  fair. 
Happy  beyond  my  vnfh,  I  go  to  prove 
At  once,  the  joys  of  fweet  revenge  and  love. 

[fFalks  down  the  Scene  after  tiem. 

Enter  Am ADts  and  ThommmAV* 
Amaoii. 
^ftake  me  not-»no— -Amadis  fhall  die. 
If  die  is  plea^M,  but  not  difturb  her  joy  j 
Nice  honor  ftill  engages  to  requite 
Falfe  miftreifes,  and  iriends,  with  flight  for  flig|tf  s 
But  if,  like  mine,  the  ftubbom  heart  retain 
A  wilful  tendemefs,  tlie  brave  muft  feign^ 
In  private  grief,  but  with  a  carelefs  fcom 
In  public,  feem  to  triuniph,  not  to  mourn* 

Florxstan. 
Hard  is  the  tafk,  in  love  or  grief  to  feign  ; 
When  p.affion  is  fincere,  it  will  complains 
Doubts  which  from  rumour  rife,  you  fhould  fufpead. 
From  evil  tongues  what  virtue  can  defuxl  ? 
In  love,  who  injures  by  a  rafh  diftruft. 
Is  the  aggreiTor,  and  the  firft  onjuft. 

Amadis. 
If  flie  is  true,  why  all  this  nuptial  noifct 
Still  echoing  as  we  pafs  her  guilty  joys  f 
Who  to  a  woman  trufts  his  peace  of  mind, 
Trufts  a  frail  bark,  with  a  tempefhions  wind. 
Thus  to  UlyiTes,  onr  the  Stygian  coaft 
His  fate  enquiring,  fpake  Atrides'  ghof( ; 
Of  all  the  plagues  with  which  the  world  is  earft. 
Of  every  ill,  a  woman  is  the  Mrorft  5 
Trufl  not  a  woman.— Well  might  he  advUet 
Who  perifh'd  by  his  wife's  adulteries. 

Floristan. 
Thus  in  defpair,  what  mod  we  love,  we  wrong. 
Not  heaven  efcapes  the  impious  Atheifl's  tongue. 

Amaois. 

• 

Enticing  crocodiles,  whole  tears  are  dcafh. 
Syrens,  who  jnurUcr  with  eochantiog  breath; 
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like  Egypt*8  templet,  dutCng  to  the  fight, 
Ptompoafly  decked,  all  gaudy,  gay,  and  bright ; 
Wkfa  glittering  gold,  and  fparkling  gems  they  fhine, 
^DLapes  and  monkies  are  the  Gods  within. 

Floizstan. 

My  lore  attends  with  pain,  while  toq  puifue 
This  angry  theme  ;-~I  have  a  raiftreis  too : 
The  faultlefs  form  no  fecret  ftains  difgrace, 
A  beauteous  mind  unblemiihM  as  her  face  $ 
Not  painted  and  adomM  to  TamBh  fin, 
YHthout  all  angel,  all  divine  ^thin ; 
By  truth  maintaining  what  by  love  ihe  got ; 
A  heaven  without  a  cloud,  a  fun  without  a  Tpot. 

Am  AD  IS.     [Emhadrg  JOm-l 

For^ve  the  vifions  of  my  frantic  brain. 
Far  from  the  man  I  love  be  all  fuch  pain  : 
By  the  immortal  Gods  1  f\vear,  my  mend,  1 

The  Faites  to  me  no  greater  joy  could  fend,  > 

Than  that  your  labors  meet  a  profperous  end.  j 

Ailer  lb  many  glorious  toils,  th^t  you 
Have  found  a  miftreis  beautiful  and  true. 

Obxana  and  Comisanda.     [^/i0»l.] 

Help,  help,  oh!  Heavens,  help 

Amadis. 


-What  cries  are  thefc  ? 


Flokbstan. 

It  feem*d  the  call  of  Beauty  in  diftrcfs. 
Of  favage  beafls  and  men,  a  monftrous  brood 
Poffcfs  this  land 

Obxana  amd  Cobiianda. 

Amadis. 

Again  the  cry  *s  renew'd. 
0raw  both  our  fwotds,   and  fly  with  fpeed  to  fare  $ 
Th*  oppreis^d  have  a  fure  refuge  in  the  brave., 

lExewnt,  drtnvmg  thtir'fwwds, 

Oriana  ^nd  Cari£mda  crofs  th$  Stage,  purfued  Bj  a 
Party  ^Arcalaus*  Magiaans. 


Help, 


Obxama  amd  Cobxsanoa. 


Paity. 


Pafoe,  pnrfne        i 

[Floieflan  croffes  the  Stage,  fotlvwlmg  the  Purfi^t, 
ArcaiMii  Jightlng  and  retreating  befire  Aouufis.] 

Abcalavs. 

Thou  nin'ft  upon  thy  6te :  mortal  forbear, 
A  more  than  mortal  rules  the  regbns  here. 

Amadis. 

Think  not  my  fword  (hall  give  the  leail  reprieve, 
•Twere  cruelty  to  let  fuch  monflcrs  live. 

f Floreftan  re-enters  retreating  before  anctker  Party, 
is  Jened,  difatmedf  and  carried  o^.j 


AtCAtAVt. 

Yet  panfe,  and  be  advis*d$  avoid  thy  fkei 
Without  thy  life,  my  vengeance  i»4»mplete : 
Behold  thy  friend  borae  to  eternal  chains. 
Remember  Ardaa  now,  and  count  thy  gains* 

Amadis. 

Like  Ardan*s  be  thy  fiite,  anpitied  fan : 
Thus  I  *ll  at  once  revenge,  and  free  them  all- 


[Fwht,  Arcalaus  ftilt  retreating. 
Infirtments    ex^rejing    Terror 


ifmddenfmid^ 
rrf  Horror,  «ii 
%nnder  at  the' fiiu'Tme.  Mothers  and  D^mm 
rift  from  undtr  the  Stage,  vjhile  ^hen  fy  ixna 
from  ahone,  crtffing  to  and  fro  in  Comfitfian,  iurm 
winch  the  Stage  ii  darkened.  On  ajuddm  a  FloKr^ 
of  contrary  Slufic  fiicceedx  ;  the  Sly  clean,  and  tit 
who/e  Scene  changes  to  a  deTightful  Vale,  Amadb 
appearing  leaning  on  his  Sword,  Jmrroupided  hy  Shep- 
herds  and  Sktpherdeffes,  who  with  Songs,  Mc 
and  Pances,  perform  the  following  Enchantment,] 

To  be  fung  in  fall  Chona. 

Love,  creator  Love,  appear. 

Attend  and  hear  $ 
Appear,  appear,  appear. 

^fifgff  Poke. 

Lore,  creator  Love, 
Parent  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Delight  of  Gods  above ; 
To  thee  aU  Nature  owes  hier  birth  } 

Love,  creator  Love. 

Ano(htr  ^$^U  fioicem 

All  that  in  ambient  air  does  laovr. 

Or  teems  on  fertile  fields  below. 
Or  fparkles  in  the  fkies  above. 

Or  does  in  rolling  waters  flow. 
Spring  finom  the  fe^  which  thou  doft  fW» 

Love,  creafior  Love. 


Chobits. 
Better  in  love  a  flave  to  be, 
Than  with  the  mdeCt  empire  free. 

Dawcb. 
ODE    TO    DISCORD. 

Whzn  Love  *8  away  then  Difcord  reigns. 
The  furies  he  unchains, 
Bids  iEolns  unbind 
The  northern  wind. 
That  fettcr'd  lay  in  caves. 
And  root  up  trees,  and  plough  the  phms* 

Old  Ocean  frets  and  raves, 
From  their  deep  roots  the  rocks  he  teats. 
Whole  deluges  lets  fly, 
That  dafh  againfl  the  flcy. 
And  feem  to  drown  the  ftars ; 
Th*  aflTaulted  clouds  return  the  fhock. 
Blue  light*nings  finge  the  waves. 
And  thunder  rends  the  rock. 


Then 
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Then  Jove  ufurp?  his  father's  crown, 

Inftru^ng  mortals  to  afpire ; 
The  father  would  dcrtroy  the  fon. 

The  Tod  dethrones  the  fire. 
The  Titans,  to  regain  their  right, 
J*rep»e  to  try  a  fecond  fight, 
Bnareus  srms  his  hundred  hands, 
aurchei  itirth  the  bold  gigantic  bands. 
PeUon  upon  Ofla  thrown, 
Steep  Olympus  they  invade, 

Cods  and  giants  tumble  down. 
And  Mars  is  foiVd  by  Encclade. 
Horror,  confufion,  dreadful  ire,  7 

Daggers,  poifon,  fword  and  fire,  > 

To  execute  the  dcftin'd  wrath  confpirc.  J 

The  fiiriea  lofe  their  fnalcy  rods. 
And  laH)  both  men  and  Gods. 
Chonis  repeat  the  iajl  Sfanza» 
7k€H  Symphony  for  Love. 

But  when  Love  bids  Difcord  ceafe, 

The  jirring  feeds  unite  in  peace  \ 

0  the  plcafurcs  paft  exprefling  \ 

0  the  rapture  of  poffefltng  f 

Melting,  dying,  heavenly  blcffing, 

0  the  rapture  of  pofTefling  ! 

Hatl  to  Love,  and  welcome  joy  ! 

Hail  to  the  delicious  boy  ! 
In  Cyprus  firft  the  God  was  known, 

Then  wandering,  wandering  o'er  the  main, 

He  in  Britannia  fix*d  his  reign. 
And  in  Oriana^  eyes  his  throne. 

vf/i/// Chorus. 
Hail  to  Love,  and  welcome  joy  \ 
Hail  to  the  delicious  boy  f 
See  the  Sun  from  Love  returning, 
Lovt  'a  the  flame  in  which  he  's  burning. 
Hail  to  Love,  the  fofteft  pleafure  \ 
Love  and  Beauty  reign  for  ever. 

Dakce. 

[Tiirt  t9  ht  fung  hy  a  SJiepheidcfs  addrtfftrtg  Aerfelf 

kto  Amadis] 
Now  mortal  prepare, 
For  thy  fate  is  ^t  hand  ; 
Now  mortal  prepare, 
'  And  lurrendcr. 
For  Love  iliall  arifc, 
Whom  no  power  can  withlland. 
Who  rules  from  the  fkics 
To  the  centre. 


Now  mortal  prepare, 

For  thy  fate  is  at  hand  ; 
Now  mortal  prepare. 
And  furrendcr. 


Chorum  rrptat^ 
Now  mortal  prepare,  i:c. 

[bmtg  tie  Chruty  Orlana  afpran  nftng  fram  iitfder 
tit  Stege^  rtp^fed  ufon  a  Machine  refrefentlng  a 
Btd  if  flvwtru  7he  Chiui  endai,  fix  rija,  arJ 
f^fonvard.]        / 


Oriana. 

In  what  enchanted  regions  am  I  loft  ? 
A  m  I  alive  ?  or  wander  here  a  ghoft  ? 
Art  thou  too  dead  ? — 

[Start'mg  at  the  fight  of  Amaiii^ 

Amadis. 

Where -eVr  you  are,  the  realms  of  blifs  muft  bcf 
I  fee  my  Goddcfs,  and  *tis  heaven  to  (ce. 

\fThro*iv\r.g  away  Ms  ftucrdf  li  Je'auJ  and  hound. 
Stand  off,   and  give  mc  way 

Oriana. 


-No,  keep  him  there, 


Th'  ungrateful  traitor,  let  him  not  comC  near: 
Convey  the  vn-etch  where  Silyphus  atones 
For  crimes  enormous,  and  where  Tityus  groans. 
With  robbers,  and  with  murthVers  let  him  prorc 
Immortal  pains — for  he  has  tnurdcr'd  love- 


Amadis. 


Have  I  done  this  ? 

Oriana. 

Bafe  and  perfidimis  man! 
Let  me  be  heard,  and  anfwer  if  you  can. 
Was  it  your  love,  when  trembling  by  your  fide 
I  wept,   and  I  implorM,  and  almoft  dy'd, 
Urging  your  ftay :  Wav  it  your  love  that  bore 
Your  faithlefs  veffcl  fi^om  the  Britifli  rtiorc  ? 
What  faid  I  not,  upon  the  fatal  night. 
When  you  avow'd  your  meditated  flight? 
W.is  it  your  love  that  prompted  you  to  part» 
To  leave  me  dying,  and  to  break  my  heart  ? 
See  whom  you  fled,  inhuman  and  ingrate. 
Repent  your  folly — but  repent  too  late. 

Amadis, 

Miftaken  Princefs  \  by  the  ftars  ,ibo\-e, 
The  powers  below,  and  by  immortal  Jove 
Unwilling  and  compel  I'd 

Or  I. 4  N  A. 

Unwilling  and  compelFd  !  vain,  vain  pretence 
For  bafe  negleft,  and  cold  indiftcrencc 
Was  it  your  love,  when  by  thofe  ftars  above, 
Thofc  powers  below,  and  that  immortal  Jove, 
You  vow'd,  before  the  firft  revolving  moon. 
You  would  return  ? — DU  you  return  } — The  fun 
Thrice  round  the  circled  globe  was  feen  to  move. 
You  neither  came,  nor  fcnt— was  this  your  lov«  ? 

Amadis. 

Thrice  has  that  fun  beheld  me  Qn  your  coaft. 
By  tempcfts  beaten,  and  in  ftiipwrecks  loft, 

Oriana. 

And  yet  you  chofe  thofe  perils  of  the  {^z. 
Of  rocks,  and  ftorms — or  :my  thing— but  mc. 
The  raging  ocean,  and  the  winter  wind, 
Touch'd  at  my  paiTion,  with  my  wifhes  join'd, 
No  image,  but  of  certain  fate,  appeared, 
Lcfs  I  your  abfence,  th;m  your  danger,  fcar*d  5 
In  vain  they  threatcn'd,   ajid  I  fucd  in  v^tin. 
More  deaf  than  ftorms,  more  cruel  than  the  main ; 

No 
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No  prayer^  nor  gentle  meiTage  cotUd  preYail 
To  wait  a  calmer  fkj,  or  foftcr  gale  j  * 

You  bra^M  the  danger,  and  deif>it*d  the  love. 
Mar  death  could  terrify^  nor  pafiion  move. 

Amadis. 

Of  our  paft  lives,  the  pleafure,  and  the  pain, 
Fix*d  in  my  foul,  for  ever  (hall  remain ; 
Recall  more  gently  my  uiihappy  ftate. 
And  charge  my  crime,  not  on  my  ch^ce,  but  fate  t 
In  moftal  breaft,  fure,  honor  never  wag*d 
So  dire  a  war,  nor  love  more  fiercely  ragM : 
You  faw  my  torment,  and  you  knew  my  heait, 
•Twas  in£uny  to  ftay,  *wa8  death  to  part. 

Obiana. 

In  vain  you  'd  cover,  with  the  thirft  of  hmcy 
And  honoris  call,  an  odious  traitor's  name : 
Could  honor  fuch  vile  per6dy  approve  ? 
Is  it  no  honor  to  be  tme  to  love; 
O  Venus !  parent  of  the  Trojan  race, 
-In  Britain  too,  feme  remnants  found  a  place  ; 
From  Biute  defcending  in  a  line  dired. 
Within  Aefe  vdns  thy  favourite  blood  refped ; 
Mather  of  love,  by  men  and  Gods  rever'd, 
Confirni  tbefe  vows,  and  let  this  prayer  be  heard. 
The  Briton  to  the  Gaul  henceforth  fhall  bear 
Inunartal  hatred,  and  eternal  war ; 
Nor  league,  nor  commerce,  let  the  nationi  know» 
3ttt  feeds  of  everlafting  difcord  grow ; 
With  fire  and  fword  the  ^uthleft  race  purfue, 
This  vengeance  to  my  injured  bve  it  due : 
Rife  from  our  aihes  fome  avenging  hand. 
To  curb  thefe  tyrants,  and  invade  their  land ; 
Waves  fight  with  wave^  and  fhores  with  ihoret  enp^t. 
And  let  our  fons  inherit  the  fame  fige. 
I 

Amaois. 

lUgfat  I  be  heard  one  word  in  my  defence   ^ 

Obiana. 

No,  not  a  word.    What  fpecioat  forc'd  pretence 
Would  you  invent,  to  gild  a  weak  defence  f 
To  fidfe  iCneas,  when  'twas  given  by  fate 
To  oread  the  paths  of  death,  aol  viewthe  Stygian  fbte, 
Forfaken  Dido  was  the  firft  that  ftood 
To  ttnkt  hit  eye,  her  boTom  bath'd  in  blood 
Frefh  from  her  wound :  Pale  horror  and  afiright 
Sdz'd  the  falfe  man,  confounded  at  the  fight, 
Trembling  he  ga»'d,  and  fonte  hint  words  be  fpoke^ 
Some  tears  he  &ed,  which,  with  difdainful  look, 
Vnmov'd  fhe  heard,  and  faw,  nor  heeded  nnore 
Than  the  firm  rock,  when  faithlefs  tempefts  roar^ 
With  one  lafl  look,  his  falfenefs  fhe  upbraids. 
Then  fuUenly  retires,  and  feeks  eternal  fhadet. 
Lead  me,  O  lead  me  where  the  bleeding  Qgecn, 
With  juft  reproachet  loads  perfidious  men, 
Banifh'd  from  joy,  from  empire,  and  from  light] 
In  death  involve  me,  and  in  endleft  night. 
But  keep— that  odious  objed-^from  my  fight 

Enter  Abcalaos. 

Abcalaos. 

with  her  ]sh  words,  fhe  fign'd  his  dying  breath, 
Convey  him  ftraigbt  to  tortures,  and  to  death. 


Amadis. 
Let  me  not  perifh  with  a  traitor's  name^- 
Naked,  unarmed,  and  fingle  as  I  am  j 
Loofe  this  right  hand 

Abcalaos. 

Hence  to  his  fote  the  valiant  boafler  bear. 

[SHks  under  tke  Stage  wtk  km. 
For  htm,  let  our  infernal  priefb  prepare 
Their  knives,  their  cords,  and  altars— but  for  her 
Soft  beds,  and  flowery  banks,  and  fi^grant  bowcn, 
Mufic,  and  longs,  and  all  thofe  melting  powen 
With  which  love  fleals  on  hearts,  and  tunes  the  nood 
To  tendemefs  and  yielding- 
Superior  charms,  enchant  us  to  be  kind.  [JEarif. 

The  AEi  comUiet  witb  dMctng^ 

bnd  or   trb  second  act. 


ACT      in. 

SCENE     L 
AacALAVtj  and  Abcabon,  meet'mi* 

AaCALAVt, 

WELCOME  at  after  darkndt  chearful  figk^ 
Or  to  the  weary  wanderer  downy  night : 
Smile,  (mile,  my  Arcabon,  lor  ever  fhule. 
And  with  thy  gayeft  looks  reward  my  toil. 
That  fullen  air  but  ill  bccomet  thee  now, 
Seefl  thou  not  glorious  conquefl  on  my  brow  } 
Amadis,  Amadis 

Abcabon. 

Dead,  or  in  chains  ?  Be  quick  in  thy  repjy. 

Abcalaos. 

He  lives,  my  Arcabon,  but  lives  to  die. 
The  gnawing  vulture,  and  the  refllefs  wheel, 
Shall  be  delight,  to  what  the  wretch  (hall  feel. 

Abcabon. 

Goddefs  of  dire  revenge,  Erinnyt,  rife. 
With  pleafure  grace  thy  lips,  with  joy  thy  eyes ; 
Smile  like  the  Queen  of  Love,  and  fhip  the  rocki 
Of  pearls  and  gems,  to  deck  thy  jetty  locks  $ 
With  chearful  tunct  difguife  thy  hollow  thrott. 
And  emulate  the  lark  and  linnet's  note ; 
Let  Envy's  felf  rejoice,  Defpair  be  gay. 
For  Rage  and  Murder  fhall  triumph  to-day. 

Abcalaos. 

Arife,  O  Ardan,  from  the  hollow  womb 
Of  earth,  arife,   burft  from  thy  braxen  t6mby 
Bear  witnefs  to  the  vengeance  we  prepare. 
Rejoice,  and  teft  for  ever  void  o{  care. 

Abcabon. 

Phito,  arife,  infernal  king,  releafe 
Thy  tortor'd  flaves,  and  let  the  damn*d  hare  peaot] 
But  double  aU  their  pains  on  Amadit. 

AsCAtAV^ 


•} 
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AacALAVs. 

MoorB  all  yc  heavens,  above  yon  azure  plain 
Let  grief  abound,  and  hmentatbn  reign, 
The  Thtmdcrer  with  tears  bedew  his  Sky, 
For  Anadif,  his  champion  *s  doomM  to  die. 

A  t  c  A  B  o  N. 
Death  be  ray  care  j  for  to  compleat  his  woe, 
The  fljTC  fhall  perifh  by  a  woman*s  blow  ; 
Tks  each  by  turns  (hall  his  dire  vow  fulfil, 
Twas  thrae  to  vanquifh,  and  'tis  mine  to  kill. 

Arcalavs. 
So  lookM  Medea,  when  her  rival  bride, 
Upoo  her  nuptial  day,  confuming  dyM  : 
0  never  more  let  love  difguife  a  face 
By  rage  adomM  with  fuch  triumphant  grace. 

A  B  C  A  B  O  N. 

la  fweet  revenge  inferior  joys  are  loft, 
Asi  Love  lies  flaipwreckM  on  the  ftormy  coaft ; 
R]|e  rales  all  orher  paffions  in  my  breafl. 
And  fvtiling  like  a  torrent,  drowns  the  reft. 
Sboold  thb  ciursM  wretch,  whom  moft  my  foul  abhors, 
Piove  the  dear  man,  whom  moft  my  foul  adores. 
Love  ftovld  in  vain  defend  him  with  his  dart. 
Through  all  his  charms  I  *d  ftab  him  to  the  heart. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE      II. 

i^ifCtiivtf  CoKSTANTius,  Lvcivs  0  Roman, 
MMd  a  mamermt  jittendanct  rf  Britons. 

K.I  N  o. 

From  contrads  fign*d,  and  articles  agreed, 
With  Britiih  faith  It  fuits  not  to  riecede : 
How  may  the  world  Interpret  fuch  negled. 
And  on  her  beauty,  or  heir  fame,  reflet  ? 
Roman,  confider  well  what  courfe  you  run, 
l^dblve  to  be  my  prifoner,  or  my  fon. 
I/thu  founds  rude,  then  know,  we  Britons  flight     1 
Thofe  fupple  aru  which  foreigners  delight,  > 

Nor  ftaod  on  fonns  to  vindicate  our  right.  j 

{Bxit  Kmg  MndAittndMKts^ 

.Luci  V  s. 
Happy  extremity !  now,  Prince,  be  bleft. 
Of  all  you  love,  and  all  you  wifh  poffeft  ; 
Ko  ceafore  yov  incur,  cooftrain*d  to  choofe, 
Pa^  ac  once  of  pleafure,  and  exculc. 

COMITAWTXIII. 

If  for  myfelf  alone  I  would  pofTcfs, 
*T«ere  fenfual  joy,  and  brutal  happinefs. 
When  moft  we  love,  embracing  and  embracM^         O 
The  particle  fublime  of  bUfs,  is  plac*d  > 

In  raptures  that  we  feel  the  ravifh'd  charmer  tafte.  J 
Oriioa,  no— though  certain  death  it  be, 
'Tlkeep  iny  w6rd— inidie,  orfetthee  free. 
Hifte,  Lucius,  bafte,  found  loud  our  trumpets,  call 
0«  gurd  to  arms,  though  few,  they  *re  Romans  all. 
Now  tremble,  favage  King,  a  Romali  hand 
Shall  ne'er  be  bovad,  that  can  a  fword  command. 

"Vn.V. 


As  tkey  ga  off^  re-enter  King  C  B  t  t  v  s,  MttemUd 
as  before. 

King. 
Not  to  be  found  !  ihe  muft,  fhe  fhall  be  found  ) 
Difperfe  our  parties,  fearch  our  kingdoms  round  ; 
Follow  Conftantius,  feize  him,  torture,  kill } 
Traitor  I  what  vengeance  I  can  have,  I  will. 
Well  have  thy  Gods,  O  Rome !  fecurM  thy  peace^ 
Planted  behind  fo  many  lands  and  feas, 
Or  thou  (kouldft  feel  me,  city,  in  thy  All, 
More  dreadful  than  the  Samnite,  or  the  Gaul. 
But  to  fupply  and  ncompenfe  this  want. 
Hear,  O  ye  guardians  of  our  ifle,  and  grant 
That  wntth  may  rife,  and  fbife  immortal  come 
Betwixt  the  Gods  of  Britain,  and  of  Rome. 

ISxetmt^ 


SCENE      III. 

*J^e  Scene  changes  to  a  Scene  of  Tomhs  and  Dungecnsp 
Men  and  JVomen  cAained  in  Rows,  oppofite  to  one 
anther.  In  the  Front  of  the  Captives^  FlorefUn 
and  Corifanda.  A  magnificent  Montntent  ereRed 
to  the  Memory  of  Ardan,  with  this  Infcription  in 
large  Letters  ojfGoId  : 

Rbtbncx   is    vow'd,    rest    q,vibt, 

gbntlb    shadb, 
Thb    living   shall   bb    bbstli^ss 

till      *TIt     HAD. 

A  Guard  of  Damons,    Plaintive  Mufic. 

7oh*fimg  by  a  captive  Khtg. 

Look  down,  ye  Powers,  look  down. 
And  caft  a  pitying  eye 
Upon  a  monarch  *s  mifery. 

Look  down,  look  down,  i 

Avenge,  avenge,  avenge 
Affronted  MtftRy. 
I  who  but  now  on  thrones  of  gold. 
Gave  laws  to  kingdoms  uncoi)troul*d^ 
To  empire  bom. 
From  empire  torn, 
A  wretched  flavc, 
A  wretched  flave, 
.    Am  now  of  flaves  the  fcom. 
Alas !  the  fmiles  of  Fortune  prove 
As  variable  as  womens  love. 

By  a  captive  Lover. 

The  happieft  mortals  once  were  we, 

I  lovM  Myra,  Myra  me  j 

Each  defirous  of  the  bleffing. 

Nothing  wanting  but  poffefling  j      , 

I  lovM  Myra,  Myra  me. 

The  happieft  noortals  once  were  we. 

But  fince  cruel  Fates  difTever, 
Tom  from  love,  and  torn  for  ever. 
Tortures  end  me, 
^  Death  befriend  me : 
Of  all  pains,  the  gteateft  pain. 
Is  to  love,  and  love  in  Tain. 
H  A 
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Phgoe  us  not  wkh  idle  ftories. 
Whining  lores,  and  fenfelefs  gloiiei} 
What  are  lovers,  what  arc  Kings  ? 
What  at  beft  but  ilxviih  things  ? 

Free  I  lirM,  as  Natnre  made  me. 
No  proud  Beauty  durfl  invade  m^ 
No  rebellious  Oaves  betray*d  me» 
Free  I  liy'd,  as  nature  made  me. 

Each  hj  tufns)  as  ienfe  infpir*d  mey 
Bacchus,  Ceres,  Venus,  fir*d  me  j 
I  alone  have  loft  true  pTeafiire  j 
Freedom  is  the  only  treafuxe. 

Ceafe  ye  Haves,  your  hvkkA  grievingf 

No,  no. 

The  Powers  below 

No  pity  know  { ' 
Ceafe,  ye  flaves,  your  6wtlei<  grievingrr 

ADmic  ofDstmom  mfiUting  tJk  Prifmeru 

FtOXISTAK   to  CoKlSANPAr 

To  tafle  of  pain,  and  yet  to  gate  on  thee, 
To  meet,  and  yet  to  mourn,  but  ill  agree. 
Well  may  the  brave  contend,  the  wife  contrive. 
In  vaia  agunft  their  ftars  the  deftb*d  ftrive. 

ComifAMSA. 

So  to  th*  appointed  grwe  the  /i»ther*d  pair 
Fly  chirping  on,  unmind^T  of  the  Ihare, 
Purfuing  love,  and  wiqgM  with  amorous  thoogfar. 
The  wanton  couple  in  one  toil  are  caagfat. 
In  the  fame  cage  in  mowniiil  notes  complaiii 
Of  th»  iame  tittf  and  curfe  perfidious  mau 

ACaytite. 

O  Heavens,  take  pity  of  our  pains, 
Peath  it  a  milder  fate  thai  chains. 

lAFhrnn^rfln/irmmimnrf Horror.  Axabon  ddcendi 
m  a  CiarUa  dravm  tirp,tgk  tie  jA'  ky  Drag^, 
guarded  by  tnfemal  Sf^fs.  Sie  oT^Afs  4md  toma 
fonvard^  armtd  wrh  s  hagger  m  ber  SUad.} 

A  K  C  A  S  O  H. 

Tour  TOWS  have  reach*d  the  Godk  your  chiimnd 
breath 
Have  eadi  the  fame  dste— — . 
Prepare  for  freedom,  for  I  bring  yow  death. 
He  who  fo  oft  has  'fcap'd  th'  aflaults  of  hcH, 
Whom  yet  no  dbarms  could  bind,  no  fi>rcc  couU 

quell. 
By  whom  fo  many  bold  enchanten  fell, 
Amadis,  Amadis,  this  joyful  day. 
Your  guardian  Deity  *s  himfelf  our  piey. 
From  all  their  dungeons  let  our  captives  cnac^ 
Idle  fpedjitors  of  their  heio*s  dotm. 

£Ffe«2^  oflcud  hfrummx  of  divert  &rtt.  Otker 
Dut^eaa  cpeu,  and  d\[cvuer  more  Capt'ruet,  Ama- 
dis cAmted  to  an  Altar  ^  ht/emal  Prteflt  on  each  Side 
^lam  vnth  Kmiva  np^r/ted  ready  fir  the  Sacnfice, 

^rcAoa  advaneing  AaftUy  to  ftai  4im,  Marts  and 
fief>s.J 


1 


A  K  C  A  B  0  K« 

Thou  dy*ft>— What  ftrange  and  wfaatrefiftleisdmr, 
With  fecret  force,  arrefh  my  lifted  arm  ? 
What  art  thou,  wlio  with  more  than  roa^  ait, 
Doll  make  my  hand  unfaithful  to  my  heart  ? 

A  M  A  o  1  a. 
One,  who  difdainbg  mercy,  fues  CO  &  | 
I  aik  not  life,  fer  life  were  cruelty. 
Of  all  the  wretched,  fearch  the  world  arooodf 
A  mote  unhappy  never  can  be  found ; 
Let  loofe  thy  rage,  like  an  avenging  God, 
Fain  would  my  feol  cncnmberM,  caft  her  load. 

A  &  c  A  »  o  H.        [Afide^l 
In  every  line  and  feature  of  that  fece. 
The  dear  enchanter  of  my  foul  I  trace  t 
My  brother !  had  my  fiither  too  been  llain. 
The  blood  of  my  wbole  race  flKwld  plead  in  vakb 
The  ties  of  nature  do  but  weakly  move. 
The  ftraqgeft  tie  of  nature,  is  in  love. 

A  M  A  o  I  a. 
O  Ftoreftan !  I  fee  thofe  chains  with  fhane. 
Which  I  could  not  prevent— O  ftain  to  Fame! 
O  Honour  loft  for  ever !  Thefeus  fell. 
But  Hercules  remained  onconquerM  itin, 
And  freed  his  friend— What  man  could  do—I  did, 
Nor  was  I  overpowered,  but  betrayM. 
O  my  lov*d  friend  !  with  better  grace  we  ftood 
In  arms  repelling  death,  wading  in  blood 
To  vidories ;  the  manly  limb  diat  trod 
Firm  and  ereft,  beneath  4  treble  load 
Of  ponderous  mail,  tbcfe  fbanoeful  bonds  diiSaiB^ 
And  finks  beneath  th*  inglorious  weight  of  chains. 

Florestam. 

Where  fhall  the  brave  and  good  for  rc^ugerv^ 
When  to  bt  vktoous,  is  to  be  ttodcoe  ? 

A  K  c  A  B  0  If  • 

He  fpokc— and  every  acoesft  to  my  beart 
GaTeafrdhwoofld,  and  was  another  d«t : 
He  weeps!  but  reddening  at  the  tears  that  feO, 
Is  it  fer  thefe  ?  Be  quick  and  free  them  all. 
La  every  captive  be  releas*d  from  chnns : 
How  is  it  that  I  love,  if  he  complains? 
Hence  every  grief,  and  every  anxkms  carv. 
Mix  with  the  feas  and  winds,  breed  tempcfts  tlMtr 
Strike  all  your  ftrings,  to  joyfbl  meaftuet  aw^ 
And  every  voice  Iboad  Liberty  and  Love. 

[Fharyb^aH  tkeMafici  f^C*mm  at  mit  fdl  4 
from  ai}  tie  Caftims.   Axubm  Jhet  AmaH^  krr 

OormofaUtJieCaftivet. 
Liberty!  Liberty! 

Afi^le  Flme. 
Arm,  arm,  the  geoerout  Britons  oy^ 
Let  us  Kve  free,  or  let  us  die ; 
Trumpets  founding,  banners  fYyia^y 
Braying  tyrants,  chains  defying. 
Arm,  arm,  the  generous  Britons  ciy. 
Let  tts  live  free,  or  let  us  die  ; 
Llbsfty!  Liberty! 

CMr 
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VSbutf\  Libotyl 

Amnhtr  JutiU  Foke. 
tbfff  tSe,  aD  jeyt  pofleffinf » 

Cbne  rtiembUlig  heayen  abo?e^ 
IMoai  *  db  that  crowat  thy  bkffii^ 

Laod  of  Liberty  and  Love  I 
Wlten  tby  nymphs»  to  cure  complaimnff 

Set  themlelves  and  lovers  free, 
Ib  die  Ueffii^  of  obtaiiiiD^ 

All  I  liofw  fweet  it  Liberty ! 

Dime  rfCsftivetf  mfr^mg  Joy  fir  Vbtrty* 

lAxikea  imfmgfreeJ  AauSt9  thej  com  fifward  to- 
ftfkr ;  the  r^  pending  m  Rowt  on  Mch  SuU  of  tie 
fkttrep  Uwmg as  tktf  ddvatiee,'] 

A  a  c  A  B  o  N. 
When  nge,  like  nune,  tnaket  fuch  a  {ji^Aen  pattfe, 
Metbioks  twcie  etffy  to  divine  the  caufe : 
Tiie  daOeft  warrior,  in  a  lady's  ^ce, 
The  iecret  meaning  m  a  biufli  nny  trace, 
Wla  ftoit-breath'd  fighs,  and  catching  glances,  (ent 
Fran  dyio^  eyes,  reveal  the  kind  intent, 
let  g^  fliare,  hwt  not  poflefs  yon  whole, 
ton  b  tht  darling  tranfport  of  the  foul. 

A  M  A  D  t  S. 

TW  Lords  of  Fate,  who  all  our  lots  decree, 
Hm  deftb*d  Fame,  no  other  chance  for  me  } 
My  ivllen  ftars  In  that  rough  circle  move } 
The  htppy  only  are  refervM  for  love. 

Aft  c  A  BON. 
The  ftars  which  you  reproach,  my  art  can  force, 
I  can  draft  them  to  a  Idnder  courfe : 
Traft  to  my  charms,  the  piefent  time  improye, 
Sdeft  and  precious  are  the  hours  of  love. 
Caguarded  lee  the  i^n  treafure  ftand, 
Gladofthe  dHif^,  to  court  the  robber's  hand  f 
Hoaoor,  ^  wonted  watch  no  longer  keeps, 
Sdse  quickly,  foldier,  while  the  dragon  ikcps« 

Amadxs. 

Enchant  are  your  looks,  leis  magic  fies 
la  yoQT  mvficrioua  art,  than  in  your  eyes ; 
Socb  mddng  language  claims  a  foft  return, 
Pky  the  ho|«lefs  flames  in  which  I  butn  { 
Faft  bound  already,  and  not  free  to  choofe, 
I  prise  the  bleffing  foted  to  refufe. 


A  ft  C  A  B  O  If « 


[^■1 


Ihtatt  forma]  lovers  be  for  ever  curft, 
WhDfecter*d  ftee-bom  love  with  honour  firft, 
Who  tluough  fofltaftic  laws  are  virtue's  fools, 
Aodagiinfl  nature  will  be  flaves  to  rules. 
[7(»  kirn,]  Your  captive  friends  have  freedom  firom 

this  hour, 
RejoSoe  for  them,  but  fbr  thyfelf  much  more  i 
Sitblimer  bleffings  are  referv'd  fbr  thee, 
Wboa  love  invkes  Co  be  poflefs*d  of  me. 
The  ftipwreck'd  Greeks  caft  on  .Asea's  (bore, 
With  trembling  fteps  the  dubious  coaft  explore, 
Wbofirft  arrive,  in  vain  fbr  pity  plead, 
TcvMbrm^d  to  beafls,  a  vUe  and  moniboai  breed } 


But  when  Ulyiles  with  fuperior  meiQ 

ApproachM  the  thioae  where  fat  th'  enchantrefs  Qnten, 

Pleas-d  with  a  prefence  that  invades  her  charms. 

She  takes  the  bold  advent*rer  in  her  arms. 

Up  to  her  bed  fbe  leads  the  conqu'ror  on. 

Where  he  enjoys  the  daughter  of  the  fun. 

[^  leads  Amadis  out,  Floreflan  and  Corifanda,  and 
tkt  releafed  Caft'tves  enh  remain,  FlorefUn  and  Ql« 
riianda  nm  into  each  ctAer^s  Amu,} 

FtOftBSTAK. 

la  thbenchandng  circle  let  me  be. 
For  ever  md  fbr  ever  bou^d  with  thee*  v 

COftlSANDA. 

Spol  of  my  fouli  and  charmer  of  my  heai^  > 

From  thefo  embraces  let  us  never  part. 

Flokbstak. 
Never,  O  neveiw4n  (bme  fafo  re;treat. 
Far  from  the  notfe  and  tumults  of  the  great* 
Secure  and  happy  on  each  other's  breaft. 
Within  each  other's  arms  we  Ml  ever  reft ; 
Thofe  eyes  fhall  make  my  days  ferene  and  bright', 
Thefo  arms,  thus  drcliog  round  me,  blefs  the  night. 

[Bjtetmt  Flor.  and  Cor. 

[Tit  rtmmmng  Caftroet  exfrefs  tkar  Jay  fir  Liberty 
byjinging  and  daneingJl 

Chrus  of  all  the  Captives  together. 
To  Fortune  give  immortal  praife. 
Fortune  depofesy  and  can  raife ; 
Fortune  the  captives  chains  doesbreak* 
And  brings  defpairing  exiles  back  \ 
However  low  this  hmir  we  foil, 
One  lucky  moment  may  mend  all. 

7ke  AB  concludes  tvitA  a  Variety  of  Dances, 

SMB     oy     TVX     TRXftO     ACT* 


ACT 

S  C  EN  £    L 


IV. 


ARCABON^  ARCALAUS. 

AftCAtAUS. 

OF  women  tyrants  'tis  the  common  doom. 
Each  haughtily  fets  out  in  beauty's  bloom* 
Till  late  repenting,  to  redeem  the  paft. 
You  turn  abandon'd  proftitutes  at  laft. 

A  ft  C  A  B  O  H . 

Who  hate  declares,  is  fure  of  hate  again ; 
Rage  begets  rage,  difdain  provokes  dtfdaio? 
Why,  why,  alas  !  fhould  love  Icfs  mutual  prove  ? 
Why  is  not  love  retura'd  with  equal  love  ? 

AftCALAUS. 

BlefTings  when  cheap,  or  certain,  we  defplfe  | 
From  fure  poiTeflion  what  dcfire  can  rife  ? 
Love,  like  ambition,  dies  as  'tis  enjoyed. 
By  doubt  provokM,  by  certainty  deftroy'd. 
'  '^  AftCA.BOir. 
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Ax  C  ABON. 

To  gorern  lore,  alai !  what  woman  can  ? 
Tet  'tij  an  eafy  prnvince  for  a  man. 
Why  am  I  then  of  hope  abandooM  quite  ? 
There  is  a  core— I  *d  a/k  it— if  I  might. 
Forgive  mt,  brother,  if  I  pry  too  far, 
I  Ve  learnt  my  rival  is  yoar  pri»*ner  here ; 
Ifthatbetnie 


Ax  c  A  L  A  V  t« 
-What  thence  woiUd  yon  hkr  ?     [Surrify, 

Axe  ABOM. 


What  but  her  death— >When  Amadts  it  free 
Fitunhopes  of  her — there  may  be  hope  for  me. 

AxCALAVt. 

ThoQ  cloud  to  hit  bright  Juno— Fool— 4haU  he 
.¥^10  has  loT*d  her^  ever  defcend  to  thee  ? 

Axe  AXON. 

If nch  vainer  fool  ait  thou        where  are  thofe 
charms 
That  are  to  tempt  a  Princefs  to  thy  amt  ? 
Thoo  Vulcan  to  Oriana*i  Mars— — — - 


AXCALAUS. 


-But  yet 


This  Vulcan  has  that  Mars  within  his  net. 
Your  council  comes  too  late,  for  *tis  decreed^ 
To  make  the  woman  fure»  the  man  ihall  bleed. 

[Exit  furnij. 

Ax  c  Axoir. 
Firft  periih  thou ;  earth,  air,  and  feas,  and  (ky^ 
Confounded  in  one  heap  of  chaos  lie, 
And  every  other  living  creature  die. 
I  bum,  I  bum ;  the  ftorm  that  *8  in  my  mind 
Kindles  my  heart,  like  fires  provoked  by  wind : 
Love  and  refentment,  wifhes  and  difdain. 
Blow  all  at  once,  like  winds  that  plough  the  main. 
Furies!  Aledo  !  aid  my  jud  defign :  1 

^But  if,  averfe  to  mercy,  you  decline  > 

'The  pkws  tafk,  affift  me.  Powers  divine ;  j 

Jiift  Gods,  and  thou  their  king,  imperial  Jove, 
Strike  whom  you  pleafo,  but  fkve  the  man  1  love. 

lEx'a. 


SCENE    n. 


[The  S  C  X  N  X  charges  to  th  Reprefentation  of  a  fine 
Garden  ;  Oriana^f f;>?f  fcnfively  in  a  pUafant  Bower 
totoardt  the  lower  End  of  tU  Scene.  Soft  Mufie 
flwf'mg,  Arcalaus  enten^  addr effing  himself  refpeH- 
fully  to  ktty  jhe  rifes  }  they  advance  Jhw/y  towards 
the  Front  of  the  Stage,  fcemiag  in  mute  Difcourfe,  till 
the  Mujk  eea/a.'] 

AxCAtAVS   and  O  R  I  A  N  A« 
AXCALAVS. 

Of  freedom  loft,  unjuflly  you  complain,         , 
Born  to  command,  where -e*cr  you  come  you  rdgn  ) 
'  No  fetters  hrrc  you  wear,  but  others  bindy 
And  not  a  priibn,  but  an  empire  find. 


OXIAW  A. 

Death  I  exped,  and  I  defire  it  too,  ^ 

•Tis  all  the  mercy  to  be  wi/hM  from  you. 
To  die,  is  to  be  tee:  Oh  let  me  find 
A  fpeedy  death— that  freedom  would  be  kind. 

AXCAtAOS. 

Too  cruel  to  fufped  fuch  ufage  meant. 
Here  is  no  death,  but  what  your  eyes  prefcot : 

0  may  they  rdgn,  thofe  arbiters  of  fote, 
Immoital,  as  the  loves  which  they  create. 
We  know  the  caufe  of  this  prepofterous  grief> 
And  we  ihould  pity,  were  there  no  reliefs 
One  lover  loft,  have  you  not  milUons  mocc  ? 
Can  you  complain  of  want,  whom  all  adore  ? 

All  beaits  are  yours ;  even  mine,  that  fierce  aadfi« 
Ranging  at  lai^,  difdainM  captivity, 
Cau^t  by  your  charms,  the  favage  trembling  lies» 
And  prolbate  in  his  chain,  for  mercy  dies. 

OXI  AN  A. 

Refped  is  limited  to  power  alone^ 
Beauty  diftreis'd,  like  kings  from  empire  thromiy 
Each  Infolent  mvades— r 
How  art  thou  changM !  ah,  wretch*d  Princefs !  now» 
When  every  flave  that  knrcs,  dares  tell  thee  fo  f 

AxCALAVS. 

If  I  do  love,  the  foult  is  in  your  eyes. 
Blame  them  who  vround,  and  not  your  flave  who  diet: 
If  we  may  love,  then  fure  we  may  declare  | 
If  we  may  not,  ah !  why  are  you  fo  fair  ? 
Who  can  unmovM  behold  that  heavenly  hcc^ 
Thofe  radiant  eyes,  and  that  refiftleis  grace  ^ 

Ox  I  ANA. 

Pluck  out  thefe  eyes,  revenge  thee  on  ooy  £ice^ 
Tear  oflf*  my  checlcs,  and  root  up  every  grace. 
Disfigure,  kill  me,  kill  me  inftantly. 
Thus  may  *ft  thou  free  thyfelf  at  once,  and  me. 

AxCALAVS. 

Such  ibange  commands  'twere  impious  to  obey, 

1  would  revenge  myfelf  a  gentler  way. 

[Offering  to  take  her  hand,  fie  Jnateha  it  amy 
dijSainfitlly, 

Ox  I  AN  A. 

Some  whirlwind  bear  me  from  this  odious  place. 
Earth  open  wide,  and  bury  my  difgracc  ; 
Save  me,  ye  Powers,  from  violence  and  fhame^ 
Afiift  my  v|rtue,  and  proted  my  hme, 

AxCALAUS.  [jffide,] 

Love,  with  fubmifihm,  firft  begins  in  courfe^ 
But  when  that  fails,  a  fure  refcrve  is  force : 
The  niceft  dames  vrho  our  embraces  fliun. 
Wait  only  a  pretence— and  force  is  one : 
She  who  through  frailty  yields,  dtihonour  gaiaS| 
But  (he  that  *s  fbrc'd,  her  innocence  retains ; 
Debtors  and  flaves  f<i  favours  they  beftow. 
Invading,  we  are  free,  and  nothing  owe. 
No  des  of  love  or  gratitude  conftrain. 
But  as  we  like,  we  leave— or  come  again. 

It  ihaU  be  fo 

[To  her.]  Since  foftcr  arguments  have  prov'd  fo  vain. 
Force  is  the  laft,  refift  it  if  you  can. 
I  [He  femei  4«r,  /he  breah  frtm  Urn. 

C  It  i  A  N  A . 
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Ok  IAN  A. 

IfeIH«]p— reOods! 

Akcalavs. 

Who  with  fuck  coartge  can  refift  defire, 
WWiwta  a  rage  (he  *11  love  when  raptures  fire ! 
BefaoU  m  chains  your  van<)uUhM  minion  lieS| 
Aadiffor  nothing  but  this  fcom,  he  dies. 

f  Amadis  J^covtrtd  m  CAaias.  Arcalaus  advanaitg  to 
fd  im^  ArcaboB  enttn  in  tht  Inftant  and  offen  to 
jWOriana.] 

Axe  ABON. 

Stxikeboldlyy  murderer,  ftrike  him  to  the  ground, 
WhBetbnimy  dagger  anfwers  erery  wound. 
By  «hit  npv  nu^ic  is  thy  vengeance  charmM  ? 
TmUes  tliy  hand  beibre  a  man  unarm*d  ? 

Or  I  A  N  A. 

Strike,  my  delirerer,  *tis  a  friendly  ftroke, 
I  Aon  thee  not,  but  rather  would  provoke : 
Deth  to  the  wretched  is  an  end  of  care^ 
'lA'je.f  methinksy  he  might  that  Ti£Hm  fpare. 

[Pointing  to  Amadis. 

Am  AD  It. 
Bnrft^  burft  theie  chains,  juft  Gpds  can  you  look 
down. 
On  foch  diftrefs,  like  idle  looken-on  ? 
Mj  fiwl,  till  now,  no  dangers  could  aflfright, 
Br  trembles  like  a  coward*s,  at  this  light. 

ASC  A  BON. 

So  pafl^pntf e !  but  I  *11  revenge  it  here 

Am  C  A  L  AO  8. 

Hold,  Fury— or  I  ftrike  as  home— forbear. 

[Arcabon  ojfertKg  to  ftab  Oriana,  Arcalatis  does  the 
Juu  to  Amadis  -y  bctk  vnth-hoid  tAeir  B/ow,] 

[TVaa^^,  KettU-ilrmm,  and  warlike  Inftruments  of 
all  Khtdsj  refowid  from  all  Parti  of  the  Theatre. 
Vrpniz  enters  Aaftily  xoith  a  numerous  Train, 
Arcalaus  and  Atcibtm  fitrf>rtsied,  retire  to  the  of- 
fc/tse  Side  of  the^age.] 

Urn  G  A  N  D  A* 

To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  fpirits  of  the  air,  "J 

Ye  guardians  of  the  brave,  and  of  the  ^r,  > 

JLeaiv  your  bright  manfibas,  and  in  arms  appear*  j 

[Warlike  Mnfic  founds  a  Charge  \  ^mts  defcend  in 
Cloads  J  fame  continue  in  the  Avr  flaying  upon  In- 
Pnments  of  War^  others  remain  ranged  in  order  of^ 
Battle  i  otters  defcend  ufon  the  Stage y  ranging  them- 
feh>a  by  Amadis,  nvhoin  Urganda  freet^  giving  him 
a  Sword,    Oriana  liketoife  is  fVeed."^ 

AmcABON.  > 

Flyqaick,  ye  dsemons,  from  yoar  black  abodeS| 
And  try  another  combat  with  th^  Oods ; 
B]'je  fires,  and  peftilendal  fumes  arife, 
AN  ftaniog  fountains  fpout  agamft  the  fkies ; 
From  their  broad  roots  thefe  oalK  and  cedars  teafj 
lua  like  m^  love,  and  ra^e  like  my  dcfpair. 


[Trumfets  found  on  Arcflbon^i  57^,  ^oUch  are  an^ 
fwered  on  Urganda V.  The  Grove  appears  in  am 
Iff  ant  all  in  a  Flame }  Fountains  from  below  ci^ 
up  Fire  as  in  Spouts  \  a  Rain  of  Fire  from  above  ^ 
the  Sky  darkened i  Daemons  range  themfelves  on  tkt 
Stage  by  Arcalaus  and  Arcabon;  other  Dttwmn 
face  Urganda;  Spirits  in  the  j£r\  martial  Jtfm^ 
ments  founding  from  all  Parts  of  tit  Theatre^  Ar- 
calaus advances  before  his  Party,  tptth  his  Suford 
dravm,  to  Amadis.J 

AlCALAUt* 

Let  Heaven  and  Hell  ftand  neuter,  while  wt  try^ 
On  equal  terms,  which  of  us  two  fliall  die. 

[Arcalaus  and  Amadis  engage  at  the  Head  of  their 
Parties ;  a  Fight  at  the  fame  Ttme  in  the  Air,  and 
upon  the  Stage  j  aJl  Sorts  of  loud  Inftruments  fiund- 
ing ;  Arcalaus  falls  j  the  Daemons,  fome  fy  away 
through  the  Air,  others  fish  under  Ground,  vtkk 
horrible  Cr/Vi.J 

U  S  G  A  N  D  A. 

Sound  tunes  of  triumph,  all  ye  winds,  and  bear 
Your  notes  aloft,  that  heaven  and  earth  may  hear| 
And  thou,  O  Son !  ihine  out  ferene  and  gay. 
And  bright,  as  when  the  giants  loft  the  day. 

[Tunes  <f  Triufnph  \  the  Sky  clears ;  the  Grove  returm 
to  its  firfl  ProfpeSl,  A  large  Ball  of  Fire  refrefent* 
ing  the  Figure  of  the  Sun  defcends  gradual^  to  the 
Stage  \  Amadis  approachinz  Oriana  refpcBfully  ^ 
Arcabon  ftands  fullen  and  obferving.'J 

Amadis.     [To  O  k  i  a  n  a.J 

While  Amadis  Oriana's  love  pofleft, 
Secure  of  empire  in  that  beauteous  breaft. 
Not  Jove,  the  king  of  Gods,  like  Amadis  was  bleft. 

Or  I  AN  A. 

While  to  Oriana  Amadis  was  true. 
Nor  wandering  flames  to  diftant  climates  drew, 
No  heaven,  but  only  love,  the  pleased  Oriana  kne%v. 

Amadis. 
That  heaven  of  love,  alas !  is  mine  no  more. 
Braving  thofe  Powers  by  whom  ihe  falfely  fwore ; 
She  to  Conftantius  would  thofe  charms  relign,' 
If  oaths  could  bind,  that  ihould  be  only  mine. 

Oriana. 

With  a  feign*d  falfehood  you'd  evade  your  part 
Of  guilt,  and  tax  a  tender  ^ithful  heart : 
While  by  fuch  ways  you*d  hide  a  confcious  flames 
The  only  virtue  you  have  left,  is  fliame. 

[Turning  difdainfully  from  him, 

Amadis,     [Approaching  tender  fy. J 
But  (hould  this  injurM  vaflal  you  fufpe^ 

Prove  true — ^Ah !  what  return  might  he  expe£l  ? 

Oriana.      [Returning  to  J^m  with  an  air  of 

,  tendemefs.l 

Though  brav?  Conftantius  charms  with  every  art. 

That  can  entice  a  tender  virgin's  heart. 

Whether  he  fhines  for  glory,  or  delight. 

To  tempt  ambition,  or  enchant  the  fight. 

Were  Amadis  reftor'd  to  my  efteemj 

I  would  rcjcik  a  Deitjr— for  bin), 

Amadis. 
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A  M  «  V  I  *. 


} 


Thovgli  6lie  IS  watery  babbles  Mown  by  windy 
Tut  b  aiy  fiml,  and  rooted  in  my  aiad, 
]  loreOratttt  fiutblefs  and  nnkind. 
O  were iie  kiddy  and  fakfafil^  asAe'slimrl 
For  bcr  alooe  I  *d  Bt>    and  die  6r  ber. 

Ub  0  A  HD  A. 

Adjoom  thefe  nmnnun  of  retmmng  iate, 
Aad  fiom  thb  icene  of  rage  and  fate  remoYe* 

[TV  A  K  c  A  m  o  M.] 

Tby  emptrey  Arcabon  concludes  tint  boWf 
SlK)it '» tbe  date  of  all  fla|^tioas  power : 
Spar*d  be  thy  lift,  that  tbon  may*ft  fiviqg  bear 
Tlie  tonnents  of  the  daiiin*d  in  thy  defpair. 

[70  Ob  I  AN  A  and  Ah  API  t,"] 
Whcie  lepliyrs  only  breathe  in  myrtle  groves* 
There  will  1  lead  yon  to  debate  yoor  lores. 

irbiJUMJ&u  ref^tfintu^  the  rigmt  tfthSKMOpm, 
mid  afptmi  f  be  M  CJktrmt  r^Mlgent  wtA  B^. 
wsff^ewttygUtMdadaruedf  wkk  comfemeMi  Sean, 
u  mBdk  Urganda  emduRt  Oriana;  Amadis  /i/- 
hmMi^  Arcabon  Pfe  Mm  hy  tbe  JU4«.] 

A  B  C  A  B  O  19. 

Vfhattf  not  one  look  >  Mt  one  diflembliQg  finlk^ 
To  thank  me  lor  your  life  ?  or  to  beguile 
Defpair^  Gold  and  ungrateful  at  thou  ait. 
Hence  fiom  my  fight  fer  ever,  and  my  heart. 

iLettkx  ge  ier  bold  vfiti  an  air  of  coatea^. 
Sacky  foldier,  to  the  camp»  thv  proper  fphere, 
jStJck  to  thy  trade,  dull  hero,  follow  war  j 

Ufclefs  to  women- thou  mere  image,  meat 

To  raife  ilifiic     and  then  to  diiappouit. 

[Amadis  taket  Ms  P/aee  m  Urganda'i  Ckanat^  vMeb 

*  rifis  gradually  in  the  jBr^  not  ftate  djfaff^e^hig  till 
tke  Cl^e  of  Arcabbn'i  *«ri.] 

So  ready  to  be  gone        Barbarian,  fay.  ^ 

He  'f  gone,  and  knre  returns,  and  pride  gires  way. 

Oftay,  comeback ^Hoiror  and  Hell  I  Ibuin! 

Iragc!  Iraire!  I  die!        Return,  retun! 
'  Eternal  racks  my  tortur*d  bofom  tpar, 
Vukures  wkh  endlefs  pangs  are  gnawing  there } 

Fury  1  Diftraftion 1  am  all  defpair. 

Burning  with  love,  may*ft  thou  ne*er  aim  at  bCft, 
But  thunder  (hake  thy  limbs,  and  lightning  blaft  thy 

kifs; 
While  pale,  aghafl,  a  fpcare  I  ftand  by, 
ineas'd  at  the  terrors  that  diftraa  thy  joy! 
Plague  of  my  life !  thy  impotence  i^l  b« 
A  curie  toiler,  more  than  thy  fcora  to  me. 

[EMtt, 

CHORUS. 

Ftrfi  yoke. 

The  battle  *s  done. 
Our  wart  are  over, 

The  battle  *t  done. 

Let  hurelt  crown 
^yhoffl  mggcd  fteel  did  cofOK 


Second  Fdce. 

Let  myrtles  too 

Briflg  peace  fer  ever. 

Let  my  I  ties  too 

Afloni  tbe  biow^ 

That  bent  beneath  the  wariikt 

Jt  fia  Cbobvs  ^  all  ty  Feket  and  hfmMu 

Let  trumpets  and  tymbalt, 
Let  Atabalt  and  cymbals. 
Let  drums  and  hautboys  give  over} 
But  let  flutes. 
And  to  lutes 
Our  paflions  excite 
To  gender  delight. 
And  every  Mart  be  alover. 

Dav CBS,  taifi  vflkk  tbe  AS  emladi, 

BKD    99    TIB    rOOBTM    ACT. 


1 


A      C      T       V, 

S  C  B  H  B    L 

.SCBN  B,  Ufganda*s  encbanted  Palace. 

Tbe  Scena  are  adermd  and  dtvet^B/Sed  vitb  tbe  p^erd 
Repr^eatatient  ^  tbe  Adventmres  and  Mxfmt  ^ 
Heroes  and  Heroines:  A  large  Piece  faang  tk 
Front,  refrefenting  tbeir  Apothflofis,  or  Raufm 
among  the  Gods, 

AMADIS   and  ORIANA. 

Ok  lA  NA. 

T  N  my  efteem  he  well  deferves  a  part, 
I   He  fliavBS  my  praife,  bat  you  have  all  myhMti 
When  equal  virtues  in  the  fcaks  are  try*d. 
And  juftice  againfl  ndther  can  decide ; 
When  judgflMHt,  thus  perpkxM,  fulpcnds  the  chsicii 
Fancy  muft  fpeak,  and  give  the  cafting  voice: 
Much  to  his  love,  much  to  his  merit  *s  due, 
B«|t  poweriitl  indinatioo  was  fer  yoo. 

ASfADXS. 

Thou  haft  no  equal,  a  fnpenor  ray 
Unrivaled  as  the  lig^  that  rules  the  day. 
Should  Fame  folidt  me  with  all  her  channSf 
Not  blooming  laurals  nor  vidorious  arms 
Should  purchafe  bat  a  grain  cA  the  delight, 
A  moment  feom  the  raptures  of  diis  nighc« 

Oai  AN  A. 

Wrong  not  my  virtue,  to  fuppoie  that  | 
Can  grant  to  love,  what  duty  muft  deny  ) 
A  fither*s  will  is  wandng,  ajid  my  breaft 
Is  rulM  by  glory,  though  by  love  pofleft  % 
Rather  than  be  another's,  I  would  die  { 
Nor  can  be  yours,  till  duty  fliaU  comply, 

A  MAO  IS. 

Hard  rules,  which  thus  the  nobleft  loves  eQg?|% 
To  wait  tbe  peevifh  humours  of  old  age ! 
Think  not  the  lawfiilneft  of  love  conlUlt 
In  parents  wiUt,  or  in  the  Ibnm  of  pricfts  j 

Such 
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Soch  «e  hat  IkensM  nipei»  whifh  Teogeance  draw 
Fiam  HaT*ii»  however  approvM  by  hnmaii  law. 
Mai^ie  the  baf^ieft  b<)nd  of  lore  might  be, 
If  banisvoe  ooly  joined»  when  hearts  agree. 

iMrUlOANOAy  C0BIIAMOA9  FtdfttlTANi  tfllf 

Jttendmn  f  UiOAit»A. 

tJR  C  ANDA. 

Heic  nttnnil  toren  to  fme  joys  refl^orCf 
Tk  fitft  retreat  of  gtory  and  of  loYe, 
By  file  prepsr*d9  to  crown  the  happy  hoora 
OJP  B^y  kings,  and  (amous  conquetors : 
Ho,  gaUant  Prince,  let  all  your  labours  end ; 
Befine,  Igareami^eft;  now,  alHend; 
T&epcatcft  Ueffii^  Which  the  Gods  can  fend 

iPrefenthg  Floitftao. 

Am  AD  I  8. 

OFkieftan !  there  was  but  thus  to  meet, 
Tbw  ID  embrace,  to  make  my  joys  compleat  ^ 
Tk%it  of  thee  does  fach  vaft  tranfpcits  breed, 
Ai  ftvce  the  eeftadei  of  love  exceed. 

Flosbitaw. 
If  beyond  kive  or  glory  b  atafte 
Of  pieafiutr  it  is  Aire  in  fiieDdihip  plae*d< 

Oa  I  AM  A. 

Ify  Con&nda  too !  [Emhracmg  ker. 

Not  Florfftan  conld  ^y  wHh  gteater  hafte 
TotdlK  thee  in  lus  ams— O  welcome  to  my  brtafti 
Ai  to  tby  lover's 

COKISAKDA.  V 

O  joy  compleat  t 
IQeftday! 
Wbeeio  fenany  firknds  and  lorert  meet* 

FS.OBBSTAW. 

The  ioiia  btoim  over,  lb  the  wanton  dova 
Sbb  from  thdr  plumes  the  rain. 


Far  tfarir  glad 


(ondovet        ') 
and  feck  the/ 

ilknm.         J 


aqd  oooe  eternal 
Am  a  d  t  s. 
OFkicftanl  bleft  as  thou  doft  delenre. 
To  tbee  the  Fates  are  kbd,  without  referve.  ^ 
My  joys  are  not  ib  full  i  though  lore  would  yield, 
Fiene  Honor  fbndt  hif  ground,  and  keeps  the  field; 
Kane  within  liedoc*d,  ip  vain  befriends, 
Wbilelkoar,  with  hb  guard  of  pride,  dcftndi: 
ONmtiel  finOt  andliiiltyiiithyfrnae, 
FoaMadngwifhet,  Honor  muft  condemn  | 
Or  0!  too  rigid  Hoaar,  thos  tp  bind, 
WbcA  Natvre  pcompts^  and  when  Pefire  is  kind. 

hs»  AacABOM  tmda^mr  Cowstahtivs,  ker 
Gamotts  ko^  mmd  Hmr  ^/Sitvtlkd,  femBgJrmik, 
CoBSTAMTiva  m  dttf  Mmtnmg. 

Abc  ABoir. 
"Hiii,  RcoMi,  k  the  places  *Tb  ttagk  grau^ 
HidbycBchantmeitt,  by  enchantment  found, 
heboid  them  at  our  view  difltdve  in  fear, 
T^ttDdcs,  are  two  lovers  in  defpair$ 
^i^Keed,  be  bold,  and  fcombg  to  entreat, 
''M  ^  her  ftntggliogs  6ignM,  1^  fries  deaeh  I 


Kin  him,  aal  ravifh  her— for  fowotdd  J* 

Were  I  a  man    or  rather  let  both  die. 

The  rape  may  pleafe 

Each  was  difdainM ;  to  equal  rage  refigq 

Thy  heart,  and  let  it  bum  and  blase  like  mine. 

*Tis  fweet  to  love,  but  when  with  fcom  we  meety 

Revenge  fupplies  the  lofs  with  joys  as  great. 

\A  CAarht  defcends  fwft^yt  into  VfiUci  Jbi  enun  4f 

tk$  folkwmg  lituij 
Up  to  th*  etherial  heavens,  where  Gods  refide» 
Lol  thus  1  fly,  to  thunder  on  thy  fide. 

[AClgp  if  TTkmuUr,     Tke  Chariot  mmmH  m  tie  A^ 
mid  vampM  tvUi  Air.1 

CoNSTANTIUt. 

Fly  where  thou  wilt,  bat  not  to  blefl  abodes. 
For  fure,  where-e*er  thou  art,  there  are  no  Cdde. 

[Mdr^ttg  imjdf  t§  Oriaoa.] 
I  come  not  here  an  objcA  to  affright. 
Or  to  molefl,  but  add  to  pur  delight. 
Behold  a  Prince  expiring  in  your  view^, 
Whofe  life  *s  a  burthen  to  hhnfelf,  and  yod. 
Fate  and  the  King  all  other  means  deny 
To  fet  yon  firee,  but  that  Conftantius  dtf, 
A  Roman  arm  had  played  a  Roman  part, 
But  *tis  prevented  by  my  breaking  heart  | 
I  thank  ye,  Oods,  nor  think  my  doom  fevtr^ 
Refigning  life,  on  any  tenns,  for  her. 

Ua  o  AN  n  A. 

What  cruel  deftiny  on  beauty  waits. 
When  on  one  £ice  depend  fo  many  fates ! 

Constant  i  vs. 
Make  room,  ye  Decii,  whofe  devoted  brenb 
Secur*d  your  country^s  happlnefs  by  death  ; 
I  come  a  facrifice  no  lefs  renown'd. 
The  caufe  as  glorious,  and  u  fure  the  wound* 
O  Love  I  with  all  thy  fVpeets  let  her  be  Ueft, 
Thy  feign  be  gentle  in  that  beauteous  breafL 
Though  thy  nuligniBt  beams,  with  deadly  force,    J 
Have  fcorch*d  my  joys,  and  in  their  faanefiil  courfe  > 
Witber*d  each  plant,  iai  dry*d  up  every  fource  }     j 
Ah !  to  Oriana  fhine  lefs  fatal  bright, 
Cherifh  her  heart,  and  nouriA  her  delight» 
Reftrain  each  cruel  influence  that  defb^yty 
Blefs  all  her  days,  and  ripen  all  her  joys. 

[Oriana  wfliP^,  tmi  Jktns  cotium\  Aauii^  tMrtffuig 
Bw^^  to  Gonftantitts.] 

A  M  A  D  I  t. 

Were  Fortune  us*d  to  imile  upon  d^ert. 
Love  had  been  yours,  to  die  had  been  my  part  t 
Thns  Fate  divides  the  price ;  though  Beauty  *s  mSi^ 
Yet  Fame,  our  other  mifbeft,  is  more  thine. 

[Conf^antius  iookmg  fiertify  vptm  imp 
DIfdaIn  not,  gallant  Prince,  a  rival's  praiie, 
Whosn  yom-  high  worth  thus  humbles  to  cooiefs 
In  every  thing  but  love,  he  merits  lefs. 

CONSTANTIUt. 

Art  thoB  that  rival  then  ^  O  kilSng  fhame  f 
And  haa  he  viewed  me  thus,  fo  weak,  fb  tame  ? 
Like  a  fcomM  capdve  profbate  at  his  fide. 
To  grace  hit  triamph,  and  daCght  1^  pride  f 

Q'4m 
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O*dstoomadi1  and  Nature  !n  dlfdain 
Tarns  back  from  death,  and  firing  erery  vein, 
Keddens  with  rage,  and  kindles  life  again. 
fie  firm,  my  foul,  quick  fitmi  this  fcenc  remorc. 
Or  mibdnefs  elfe  may  be  too  ftrong  for  Iotc. 
Spent  as  I  am,  and  wearied  with  the  weight 
Of  burthening  life— I  could  reverfe  ray  fete. 
Thus  piaqted--lbnd  thy  ererlafting  bar- 


I 


ISehus  Ainif  holding  a  dagger  Mt  hi$  hreaft ;   Amadis 
dm  the  fame,  each  holding  a  dagger  ready  tofirihe. 

But  for  Oriana*s  fake  'tis  better  here. 

l&ahs  Mmfelfi   Amadis  throws  away  hit  dagger,  and 
Jufforts  him:  tbey  all  help.} 

Ol  I  AN  A. 

livcv  generous  Prince,  fuch  virtue  ne'er  fbould  die. 

COKSTANTIWS. 

I  've  liv'd  enough,  of  all  I  wifli  poflcft. 
If  dying — I  may  leave  Oriana  Weft. 
The  laft  warm  drop  fin-fakes  my  bleeding  heart  y 
Oh  love !  how  fure  a  murderer  thou  art.  [Dits» 

Oriana.     [ff^eeping,] 
There  bre^  the  nobleft  heait  that  ever  bura'd 
lb  flamet  of  bve,  fer  ever  to  be  mourned. 

Amadis. 

LaviJh  to  him,  you  wrong  an  equal  Atme} 
Had  he  been  bv'd,  my  heart  had  done  the  fame, 

Floizstan. 
Oh  Emperor !  all  ages  muft  agree. 
Such,  but  more  happy,  ihould  idl  lovers  be. 

U  ]i  G  A  N  D  A.     [To  Oriana.] 
No  lover  now  throughout  the  world  remains. 
But  Amadis,  deferving  of  your  chant. 
Remove  that  moumiul  objeGt  from  the  fight. 

[Carry  of  the  hody. 
In  yoh  bright  beams  are  Ihadow'd  o'er  with  night. 
The  ftubbom  king  ihall  licenfe  your  delight ; 
The  torch,  already  bright  with  nuptial  fire. 
Shall  bring  you  to  the  bridegroom  you  defire  $ 
And  Honor,  which  fi>  long  has  kept  in  doubt. 
Be  better  pleas'd  to  yield,  than  to  hold  out. 

iFlomj^  9/  all  the  Mifo.  The  Stage  flls  xvith 
Srtgert  and  Dancers,  in  the  Habits  of  Heroes  and 
HeroiMes,"] 

Vrganda  condnffs  Amadis,   Oriana,  ^r.  to  a  Seat 
during  the  following  Entertainment, 

Fhrfi  Vmce. 
Make  room  fi>r  the  combat,  make  ioom| 

Sound  the  trumpet  and  drum  $ 
A  feirer  than  Venus  prepares 
To  encounter  a  greater  than  Mart. 
The  Gods  of  defire  take  part  in  the  fi»y. 
And  Love  fits  like  Jove  to  decide  the  great  day. 
Make  room  foe  the  combat,  make  room: 
Sottod  the  trumpet  and  drum. 


Second  Fmci, 

Give  the  word  to  begin. 

Let  the  combatants  in, 
The  challenger  enters -all  glorious  $ 

But  Love  has  decreed 

Though  Beauty  may  bleed, 
Yet  Beauty  ihall  ftill  be  vidoriooi. 

C  H  o  I  u  a. 

Make  room  for  the  combat,  make  room; 
^und  the  trumpet  and  drum. 

[Here  two  Parties  enter  from  the  opp^e  Sida  tf  tk 
Theatre,  armed  at  ail  Points,  marching  m  toetfii 
Order,  And  then  dance  feveral  Pyrrhick  or  Mertid 
Dances,  with  Swords  and  Sticklers.  fFUch  enJeit 
the  Singers  again  advance.} 

To  he  fung. 

Help !  help '  th'  unpradis'd  conqu'nr  cries ; 
He  feints,  he  fells;  help*  help!  Ah  me!  he  dies; 

Gently  ihe  tries  to  raife  his  head. 

And  weeps,  alas !  to  think  him  dead. 

Sound,  (oond  a  charge— 'tis  war  again; 

Again  he  fights,  again  is  flain; 
Again,  again,  help!  help!  (he  cries. 
He  feints,  he  fells,  help !  help !  Ah  me !  he  &i* 

*  Dance  of  Heroes  and  Heroines. 

Then  Stivers  again  come  forward. 
To  he  fang, 

Happy  pair. 

Free  firom  carp, 
Enjoy  the  bleiSng 
Of  fweet  poflcfling  ; 

Fret  from  care, 

Happy  pair. 

love  inviting. 
Souls  uniting ; 

Defiring, 

Expiring ; 
Enjoy  the  blefling 
Of  fweet  pofieffing  ; 

Free  from  cara^ 

Happy  pair. 

jhother  Dance  of  Heroes  etnd  Hermeu 

Then  a  full  Ckosus  of  all  the  Foka  and  L^mmefits, 

Be  true,  all  ye  lovers,  whate'er  you  enduit; 
Though  cruel  the  pain  b,  how  fweet  is  the  cue! 

In  the  houi*  of  poflefiing. 

So  divine  is  the  bleffiog. 

That  one  moment's  obtaining^ 

Pay^  an  age  of  complaining. 
Be  true,  all  ye  lovers,  whate'er  you  endure  | 
Though  cruel  the  pain  is,  how  fweet  is  the  cure! 

[Here  follows  Variety  of  Dances,  with  wtkh  fheRt- 
terta'mment  concbuHm^,  Amadis,  Oriana,  &c.  rife 
Md  come  forward.  J 

AafAOii* 
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A  M  A  0  I  t. 

So  Phebos  fmontt  triamphanr  in  the  fluct^ 
The  doods  difpflrfe,  and  gloomy  hoifor  flies  | 
Dtfknelj  ghres  flace  to  the  vidoriout  Iight> 
Amd  aU  anond  is  gay,  and  all  around  u  bnght. 

Ol  I  AM  A. 

Ottr  ffdcnt  joys  axe  fweeter  from  paft  paia ) 
ToLore  and  Bmtn,  ^  fnffcring we  attain. 


V  a  6  A  N  B  A. 

Whatever  the  ▼iituoos  and  the  jitft  endoiet 
Slow  the  reward  may  be>  bat  always  Aire. 

[if  irkm^iMHt  f^urjjB  cf  4JJ  th  mftnmentSf  VMiJi 


Vol.  V. 


1    P    I    L    O    G    U    B* 

By  the  JUgh  Hmmrakli  J^efi  AdS/cm,  EJf. 

WHEN  Orobeus  tun*d  bis  pipe  with  pleafing  woe> 
Rivers  R>rgot  to  mn,  and  winds  to  blow} 
While  lift*flJ^  ibidb  cover*d»  as  he  played. 
The  foft  Mofidan  in  a  vaovm  (bade. 
That  this  night*s  ftrams  the  ume  foccels  may  find^ 
Thefcrteof  mapcistobcantyjoin'd: 


WlMMrfiUHdttiriWMis, 

The  charmb^  rod,  and  mntterM  ^ells  preraH* 
I^  ii»l  ytc«»A.1w^  t^^irAriijfw^ 
On  barren  mountams»  or  a  wafte  of  land. 
The  defart  imilesii  tfa»wood»  bedn  to  giowr 
The  bMl  ttf  warfifc^  anTtBe  Tpk^^i  nrib#. 

The  iame  doll  fights  in  tibe  lame  landikip  mist^ 
Scenes  of  ftiU  life>  and  pofaits  for  erer  fixf» 
A  tedioos  pleaftire  on  the  mind  beftow^ 
And  pall  the  fenfe  with  one  continned  ihows 
Bot  as  our  two  magicians  try  their  ikilly 
The  vifion  varies,  tho*  the  phce  ftands  IBU ) 
While  the  fame  fpot  its  gandy  form  renews. 
Shifting  the  profped  to  a  thooCud  views. 
Thtts  (without  unity  of  place  trani^veisM) 
Th'  enchanter  turns  the  critic  to  a  jcft. 

Bitf  hdwibe'er  w  jdeafif  yvfr  waiideriu|^eye9» 
lK»IWmtfthrdM^1»«diiH«fr:^JI^ 
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AGAIKST  IMMODERATE  GRIEF. 

f-  T  O    A 

YOUNG   LADY   WEEPING. 

Aa  ODE  in  Imitation  ^CAllMlllr 


COULD  mournful  fighs,  or  floods  of  tears,  prevent 
The  ilk,  unhappy  men  lament : 
Could  all  the  ang-uirti  of  my  mind 
Acfflove  my  cares,  or  make  but  Fortune  kind  ^ 
Soon  I  'd  the  grateful  tribute  pay, 
And  weep  ray  troubled  thoughts  away : 
To  wealth  and  pleafure  every  figh  prefer, 
Aad  more  than  gems  efteem  each  falling  tear* 

^"• 
,  fince  infulting  cares  are  moft  incltn'd 

To  triumph  o'er  th'  affliftcd  mind  j 

Since  fjghs  can  yield  us  no  relief, 
And  tears,  like  fhiitftil  fhowers,  but  nourilh  grief  5 

Then  ccafc,  fair  mourner,  to  complain. 

Nor  lavifli  fuch  bright  ftreams  in  vain  : 
But  ftlll  with  chcarfi4l  thoughts  thy  cnres  beguile. 
And  tempt  ihy  better  fortunes  with  a  fmile, 

III. 

The  generous  mind  is  by  its  fufferings  known. 

Which  no  affli^ion  tramples  down  j 

But  when  opprcfsM  will  upward  move, 
Spym  down  its  clog  of  cares,  and  foar  above. 

Thus  the  young  royal  eagle  tries 

On  the  fun-beams  his  tender  ryes,^ 
And,  if  he  ftirinks  not  at  th'  ofFenfive  light, 
He's  then  for  empire  fit,  and  takes  his  ioaring  flight. 

IV. 
Though  cafti  aflTault  thy  breaft  on  every  fwJe, 

Yet  bravely  ftem  th'  impetuous  tide  : 

No  tributary  tears  to  fortune  pay, 
Kor  add  to  any  lofs  a  nobler  day ; 

But  with  Icind  hopes  fupport  thy  mind, 
Aad  think  thy  better  h)t  behind  : 
Amidft  affliaions  let  thy  foul  be  great, 
Aoi  Qiew  thou  dar'ft  defervc  a  better  ftate. 


V. 

Then,  lovely  mourner,  wipe  thofc  tears  away. 

And  cares  that  urge  thee  to  decay  ; 

Like  ravenous  age  thy  charms  they  wafte. 
Wrinkle  thy  youthful  brow,   and  blooming  bcauttfa 
blaft. 

But  keep  thy  looks  and  mind  fcrene. 

All  gay  without,  all  calm  within  ; 
For  Fate  is  aw'd,  and  adverfe  fortunes  fly 
A  chcariul  look,  and  an  unconquerM  cye» 


HYMN   TO  THE   MORNING. 

IN    PRAISE  OF    LIGHT. 
I. 

PARENT  of  Day  \  whofe  beauteous  beams  of  light 
Spring  from  the  darkfome  womb  of  night. 
And  midft  their  native  horrors  fliow. 
Like  gems  adorning  of  the  Negro's  brow ; 
Not  heaven's  fair  bow  can  equal  thee. 
In  all  its  gaudy  drapery ; 
ThoM  firft  elT-iy  of  light,  and  pledge  of  day  ! 
That  uiher'ft  in  the  fun,  and  ftill  prepar'ft  its  way. 

IL 

Rival  of  fliadc,  eternal  fpring  of  light  I 
Thnu  art  the  genuine  fource  of  it : 
From  thy  bright  unexhaufted  womb^ 

The  beauteous  race  of  days  and  fcafons  come. 
Thy  beauty  ages  cannot  wrong, 
But,  fpite  of  time,  thou  'rt  ever  young : 

Thou  art  alone  heaven^s  mo/l  virgin  light, 

Whofe  face  a  veil  of  blufhes  hides  from  human  fijht. 

IIL 

Like  fome  fair  bride  thou  rifeft  from  thy  bed. 

And  doft  around  thy  luftrc  fpread ; 

Around  the  univerfe  difpcnfc 
New  life  to  all,  and  quickening  influence. 

With  gloomy  fniiies  thy  rival  Night 

Beholds  thy  glorious  dawn  of  light : 
Not  all  the  wealth  flic  views  in  mines  below 
Gaa  match  ihy  brighter  beams,  or  equal  luilfc  ihew. 

IV. 


; 
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IV. 


At OqmftoaAf  Nshire craAt  her htaly 
'  lltt  finOiltf  oahrerle  is  fUi  } 

The  drowfy  caith  and  feat  awakey 
Aady  from  thy  beaoHy  new  Itfs  and  vigpor  takes 

Whca  thy  moie  cheaifuUayt  appear* 

SVn  fuik  and  woawB  ccaie  to  |har  s 
Horror*  Vtfymtf  and  aU  the  km  of  mgfat 
Hedra  bcftie  thy  beam*  and  take  thor  hasy  fl^iCf 

V. 

To  th^  ^  gratefii]  {aft  their  4yp  niie» 

And  fing  with  early  hymas  thy  pnift  | 

Thoo  doft  their  happy  kSl  beftow, 
XorSch  the  heaTeat  abovt*  and  eaith  helows 

Thoo  rilcft  hi  the  hm^^Mt, 

like  the  fair  Poniix  mmher  Mfany  net  t  ' 

Ko  altar  of  the  godi  can  e^oal  thtncy 
Theair*a  thy  rkbeft  iapenfeythewlwle  landthy  ftinne  I 

VL* 

Thme  *e^«t«iMM>iinetiy  ftey^ 

Too  Im  Ihott  Wra»lii*4  «fom  o«r  fi|^, 

Borne  <kiMi  ilie  flpaam  of  Aay/aoi  o^reniAdiard  iik^ 
light. 
Thy  iMHu  to  ikdr  mm  nm  lial^ 
They  Ve  Snm*4  Hao  ck^oiflte  to  taf : 

TIdne  it  a^odofit»  but  a  fteit.^*4  fttte. 

Pity  lb  fidrmhirth Should  ykU 4b «NMi«olbtet 

yii. 

Befere  th*  Almighty  Artift  framM  the  Icy, 

Or  jpfe  the^cacth  jttghaeraooyy 

Hit  Mt  command  wat  ibr  thy  light  { 
He  TiewM  the  lovely  Jyitb*  ^  bk^  ki 

Ia  porple  fteaddling-bandt  it  ftroggjling  Uy» 

Not  yet  matorely  br||ht  ibr  day  : 
fOid  PI^KM  then  a  cbeaiiia  Cmi^^  po, 
Aody  fi'omthyJbeaatcoutJfonpB^  4tfij6dlfrefa^itto|ro. 

vm. 

•*  Let  there  be  tif^ht!^  ^JH^  Creator  fai^ 
His  ivord  the  aftire  chad  obeyed  t 
Njgfat  did  her  teeming  wonio  difdofe: 

And  then  the  UdhingMbrny  ib  bi^^[hteft  oftprin^^ 
rofc. 
A  while  th*  AlmU^  wondering  viewM, 
AnJ  then  hMelT  pronoonc^d  it  good : 

^  With  Night,**  m  he,  "  $y><le  th^impeii^  fwar^ 

**  Tboa  nr^  J^hour  9itj  and  thou  /lu^  |ile(t  tl«e 


8oy»  hi  what  diftanticdon  doft  thoadwdlf 

To  Roafin  inacceiiUe  ;. 

From  KMBB  and  duller  wiaKer  nee^ 
TliOB  k^f^  above  ||p  reach  of  maa*t  phjkfiphf. 

IV. 

Involved  In  Ckeey  we  nift  reeeivc  oor  bccnif 
Tfaon  art  our  icftwe  too  b  dentk  s 
CJreat  Monarch  or  the  Orave  and  wonn, 

W)pe-e*er  o^^^MAb  ftaU  fo»  tot^  ow>qto  cmh. 

V. 

The  fileat  globe  it  ftmck  with  awibl  fear. 
When  thy  M^eftic  ftadet  appear: 
Thou  doft  compole  the  ab  and  fea, 

AM^Mitlarathkeept,  iacred  to  Reft  ani  71m, 

VL 

tf\  ttiy  usfcper  ^Bti4et  OPT  gwOVP  p^'^Cvv 
And  couit  the  umbrage  of  the  flVbt; 
In  raoltt  and  gloomy  Qmea  they  tey. 

But  fty  the  Moening*t  beamt,  aad  ficken  at  the  Bf^, 

TfaMj^ /oUd  )k>^  il«e  eiQQ^  the  ^pg|]l^ 

Nor  will  the  bngfateft  ray  admSt; 

No  fnbftance  can  thy  ferce  repd, 
Thou  rtign^  in  jde^^  bdow,  dpft  in  the  fC9t^||eII« 


vm. 


The 


PYMN   TO 


PAdKNSSS. 

of  ntall. 


DARKNESS,  thou  iirft  great 
Thou  ait  our  greare 
Since  ftom  thy  uitfetU 
DoeiaU  thou  ftnM  below,  %  Mmciout  <4tpriiy , 
CQOie. 

H. 
Thy  woodrout  Urdi  it  eT*n  to  Time  uiiknoii!9. 
Or,  like  Eternity,  thou  Wnooes 
Wlutft'Ught  did  its  H^  beii^  owe 
tftaeo  diet  2wf«}  ftiAe  it  dares  to  livad  aeif. 


,  €•««»  *#  ee»  j»  frivei  Wpv# 
o  thee  iheir  ^yaurrost  luftrc  owe  i 
Though  lb(m*d  ifmbiu  ^  wqpb  <^  IM^^^ 
Bright  at  difv  fo  t^  ibbe,  «^  «^  1^  ii#«P« 

UL 
When  thou  doft  raiie  thy  veneeable  head. 
And  ait  in  genuine  |%be  arrtgr*^ 
Thy  Negro ^>ea«yettheud^sUghr$  ^_. 

like  p^Uh*4  jet^  »«tk  t^r  «W  4«ktc6 
hnigl^ 

K. 

Thou  doft  thy  (inilet  !flamltia^y  beftpw, 
And  kiiow*ft  no  differeiKe  here  bdow: 
AU  thingt  appear  the  fame  by  thee,' 
Thou^  Light  diftioaiooigaket^  thou  ^"ft  eftt&r* 

XI. 

Thou,  Darknefs,  ait  the  lover*t  kind  retrot, 
And  doft  fbe  liuptiil  jpj^  compleat ; 
Thou  doft  infplrc  thein  vjpith  tny  ibade, 

Oir'ft  rigour  to  the  yo^tb^  and  warm*ft  the  yfeldnf 

Calm  at  the  bkfiM  aboie  the  Anchorket  dwell, 
Wit)^  their  peaceiut  gloomy  ceO. 
Their  mhidtwidiheafienlyjoyt  ire  flU^f. 

The  pl^aium  Eight  deny,  thy  flMes  fer  efcr  yidd. 

In  cam  of  Night,  the  or^clet  of  o^ 

Did  all  their  royfterret  un/bld : 

Darkne^  did  iirft  religion  (race, 
Ctfe  tcrron  tQ  the  Oody  ilid  reverence  to  the  pl^ 

XIV. 
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fry. 

In  doodi  of  Miht  ^m  ffnqr*i, 
AM  i^pnUs  teteft  Ui  fvffttiflii  Mrf^ 

XV. 

WhilM  ifpwM  anfiM  in  tiis  f«i^  aM  «iUbt» 
He  ydlMtlw  Willie  KghK)  ' 
MsptcniblcwifhniMy,     . 

•Or  hofhti^  ^f^oyiMpt  was  q^  ; 
tea?attpr,  ^iine^  or  pjjic^,  wen  kftt>V]i» 
t1«,  Mociarcb   C^]q^^  X)V9y*<ift  t|Kf«  (^fdoni 

lot,  aov  1^  Mom  («bo««h  |«r  wMi  iMKSMird  aVit> 

loTades  thy  fcantv  iot«f  Kiffat : 

By  nbd  fiibjeftt  tltoo  *ft  b6tniy*<l, 
TkaBvcbjr  of  Stm  i&fok  tbek  llanaicii  Mttdt. 

AiMlfiitare*t  power  fui>iiiit  to  thine  t 
Af  i^ir(9c£U  juio  /h«U  m^A  tby  thtpM* 
Aai  Ftfe  confirm  thy  kingdom  evennope  uy  oifn. 


HI?^AIJ        LIFE. 

tOrpOIBD  TO  ME  SrOKBM  BT  AN  iriCUBX. 
•f  Soi.O¥OH. 

To^heLord  HUN5D0N. 
A     PINDARie    CDS. 

THEN  wiU  poJiiuiojjs  Hc;yf»  no  moie  allow  ? 
}io  loore  00  tff  own  dsrli;]^  g)40  M9)|r  ^ 
is  It  for  this  be  locd  of  aU  ^ppirarf, 

Aod  bit  pax  Maker's  ji^af  ^  bjpan  ^ 
To  toil  beneath  a  wretch^  ftatc, 
i]^re6*d  with  miferies  and  hit  \ 
Beneath  bit  painful  biuthen  groany 
Alim  this  beaten  road  of  life  dradgc  on  I  • 
Anidift  our  labors,  ve  poWs^ 
Mb  land  allays  of  happtnefs  t 
Vo  foftemng  joys  can  call  our  own, 
To  mnke  t^ils  Wtter  drug  go  down  j 
l¥hilft  death  an  eafv  conqueft  |^Jns, 
Aii  the  tnfatiate  Grave  in  endlefs  triumph  rdgns. 
Wkh  throes  and  pangs  into  the  world  we  comity    . 
The  curfe  and  buithen  of  the  womb  ^ 
Nor  wretched  to  ourfelyes  alone, 
Onr  mothers'  labours  introduce  our  w^ 
It  cries  and  tears  o^r  infancy  we  wafte, 
Thofe  fad  prophetic  tears  thar  flow 
By  Inftin^  of  our  fiiture  woe  ; 
Md  ev>o  our  dawn  of  life  with  forrowi  orercafl. 
Thus  we  toil  out  a  reiUefs  age, 
Each  his  taboiious  part  mu((  have, 
Dofwn  from  the  monarch  <o  the  flave, 
4Sto*fr  this  fitfceof  Ufe^  thca  drop  beneath  t}ie  ftnge. 


a 


From  our  firft  dr»wing  vital  Vreath, 

From  our  frrft  Ibrring  from  tht*  wogib, 

VntU  WP  reach  the  deftlnM  tomK, 
We  all  aif  poftiQg  on  to  the  d^rk  jail  of  dpath« 
Life,  Mice  a  cloud  that  fleets  beft»rc  the  wwdy 
No  mark,  no  kind  impreflion,  leaves  b^hind^ 

•Tis  fcatter*d  like  the  wind?  that  blow, 
Boifterons  as  thcip,  fujl  a>  jiiconftvit  top, 
TMt  koow  p9(  whence  they  copKy  nor  wbeie  t^r  fK* 

Hctp  we  *re  detained  f  whJk,  9p4  thw 

Become  ori^Qils  ^in : 
Time  Oiall  a  man  to  hi?  firft  felf  ^^qepy 
And  n»ke  him  intirp  nothiog,  all  he  was  bcfbfe. 
No  part  of  jij,  no  remnant,  (ball  furviHl 
Aod  yet  wc  impvdentjy  fay,  we  Eve ! 
No '  yte  but  ebb  lAfo  wirfelves  again, 
Ai^d  only  C0019  to  b^y  9»  we  bad  oever  Um* 


IU. 


Say,  learned  Sage,  thov  that  art  mighty  wife ! 

Unriddle  me  thefe  myf^eties : 

What  is  the  foul,  the  vital  heat. 

That  our  nean  frsme  does  animate  ^ 

What  is  our  bioeaitb,  the  breath  of  mfiij 
That  buoys  his  nature  up,  fnd  doe9  ev*0  \\h  foftaln^ 

If  it  not  air,  an  empty  fiusey 

A  fire  that  does  itfelf  copfume  | 

A  warmth  that  in  a  befrt  is  fagredy 
A  lambent  iame  with  heat  mi  motiQi)  fed  ? 

Extinguish  that,  the  whole  U  gone^ 

Thi$  boaftcd  fcene  of  life  19  dooe  t 

Away  the,  phantom  takes  its  0jgbty 
DamnM  to  a  loathfome  grave,  end  an  oiernal  wgbt^ 

Tbe  foul,  tb*  lmi)>ortM  part  we  b«|ft> 

In  OQe  confuming  minute  *s  loft  \ 

To  its  firft  foutce  i(  m^ft  vepalr. 
Scatter  with  winds,  and  ^w  with  comqMo  9lr* 
Whilft  thf  bXVn  body,  by  a  fvnft  deciy^ 

Refolves  Into  its  native  chy : 
For  di|A  and  aibes  arc  its  fecond  birtby 
And  that  incorpnratcs  too  with  it$  grc^t  pare;i(  Earth* 

IT, 

Nor  (hall  oar  names  our  memories  furvlvcy 

Alaf,  no  p^  pf  man  can  ftvel 

The  emp^y  bl^s  of  feme  (hall  die. 
And  even  tbq^  nothings  tafte  mortality. 
In  vain  to  fiiture  ages  we  tnnfinit 
iifcoic  a^y  aod  qipnunienti  of  wit  1 

In  vain  lye  dear-booght  honors  le^ve, 
To  make  our  albei  gayy  and  fbmiih  ont  4  graven 

Ahy  tQucheroHs  ImmortaUty ! 

For  thee  our  ftock  of  youth  we  wafte. 

And  urge  on  life,  that  ebbs  too  feft : 
To  purchafe  thee  with  bk>od,  the  valiant  fly; 
And,  to  furvive  in  feme,  the  great  and  glorious  dif^ 
Lavi^oflife,  they  iquander  ^  eftatey 

And  fer  a  poor  reveriion  waitt 
Bankrupts  and  mifers  to  tbemlelves  they  |lOvr« 
Embitter  wretched  life  with  toils  and  woe. 
To  hoard  up  endiefe  feme^  ibey  know  not  wj^pf  bftr- 
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Al^  tUiik»  my  fiieodty  how  fwift  the  miindes  hafte ! 

The  prefenC  day  entirely  is  our  own. 

Then  feise  the  hieffing  ere  tis  gooe : 
To-morrow,  ikal  ibund !  fince  thtt  may  he  ^bx  laft. 
Why  do  we  boaft  of  years,  and  fom  «p  days! 

Tis  aH  imaginary  fpaee  s 
To-day,  to-day,  is  oar  inheritance, 

*Tis  all  penurious  Fate  will  give 

Pofterity  11  to-morrow  live, 
9or  fens  crowd  on  behind,  our  children  diire  us  hfeace. 

With  gariands  then  your  temples  crown. 

And  fie  on  beds  of  rofes  down : 

Beds  of  rofes  we  Ml  prepare, 

Roies  that  our  emblems  ve ; 

A  while  they  flouri/h  on  the  bough. 

And  drink  large  draughts  of  heavenly  dew : 

Like  tts  th^  fmlle,  are  young  and  and  gay. 
And,  like  us  too,  are  tenants  for  a  day, 
y«rt  with  Nlght*s  blafting  breath  they  vanifli  fwift 
iway. 

VI, 

Bring  chearful  wine,  and  coftly  fweets  prepare : 

*Tis  more  than  lirenay  now  to  fpare : 

Let  cares  and  bufinefs  wait  a  while; 
Old  age  a^>ids  a  thinking  intenral : 
Or,  if  they  muft  a  longer  hearing  have. 
Bid  them  attend  below,  adjourn  into  the  grave. 

Then  gay  and  fprightly  wine  produce. 

Wines  that  wit  and  muth  infufe : 

That  feed,  like  oil,  th'  expiring  flame, 
Itewe  our  drooling  foulf,  and  prop  this  MtteriMfttme. 
7^,  wlien  the  grave  our  bodies  has  engroisM, 

When  virtues  ihall  forgotten  lie, 

With  aU  their  boafted  piety, 
Honon  and  titles,  like  ourfelves,  be  ka  { 
Then  our  recorded  vice  fliall  flotnifli  on. 
And  our  immortal  riots  be  for  ever  known* 

This,  this,  is  what  we  ought  to  do. 
The  great  defign,  the  grand  aflfair  betow! 
Since  bounteous  Nature  plac'd  our  Steward  herCf 

Then  man  his  grandeur  ihould  maintain. 

And  in  excefs  of  pleafure  reign, 
fCeep  up  his  charader,  and  losd  of  all  appear. 


A0AIN3T    ENJOYMENT, 

WE  love  and  hate,  as  reftlefs  monarchs  fight. 
Who  boldly  dare  Invade  another*8  right: 
Yet,  when  through  all  the  dangerous  toils  they've  run, 
iniobly  quit  the  conqwcfts  they  have  won ; 
Thofe  charming  hopes,  that  made  them  valiant  grow, 
pall*d  with  Enjoyment,  make  them  cowards  now. 

Our  paffions  only  fosm  our  happinefs, 
Hopes  m  enlarge,  »  fears  contrad  it  lefs; 
Hope  with  a  gaudy  profpea  feeds  the  eye. 
Sooths  every  fcnfe,  does  with  each  wi<h  comply) 
But  fidfe  Ei^oymcnt  the  kind  guide  dcftroys. 
We  lofe  the  paffion  in  the  treacherous  joys. 
Like  the  gay  filk-worm,  when  it  pleafes  moft, 
^  that  un^atcfiil  web  it  fpHn,  %i  loft, 


Fnitioa  only  cloys  the  ippetiCe$ 
More  does  the  cboqueft,  than  the  piise  deliglitf  ' 
One  viAory  gain*d,  another  fills  the  mind. 
Our  reftlefs  wiflies  cannot  be  coofinM. 
Like  boifterons  waves,  no  fettled  bounds  they  kflM^ 
Fiz*d  at  no  point,  but  always  ebb  or  flow. 

Who  moft  estpefts,  eiqoys  the  pkafine  aofti 
*Tis  raisM  by  wil^,  by  frnitioakfti 
We  *re  channM  with  diftant  views  of  haraine6» 
But  near  appronches  make  the  proCjpc^  left. 
Wiflies,  like  painted  landfdpes,  beftdeligfae, 
Whilft  diftance  reoonmends  thpn  to  the  fig|<; 
Plac'd  afer  off,  they  beiatifid  appear; 
But  fliow  their  coaife  and  naufeons  colours,  nettw 

Thps  the  femM  Midas,  when  he  found  his  fbrst 
Increafing  ftill,  and  would  admit  of  more, 
With  eager  arms  his  fwelling  bags  he  prefs*d{ 
And  espedation  only  made  him  blefsM : 
But,  wthcn  a  boundkls  treasure  be  enjoy*d| 
And  every  wifli  was  with  fiwtion  cloy*d:^ 
Then,  danm'd  to  heaps,  and  fnrfelted  with  OiCf 
He  cun*d  that  gold  he  donted  oo  before. 


THE  CURSE  OF   BABYLON. 

I  s  A  r  A  H,  Chap.  nil.  paraphrafed. 
A    PINDARIC    ODE, 

I. 

NOW  let  the  fetal  hanner  h«  diipiay*dl 
Upon  Axne  lofty  moantain*s  t^ 
6o  fet  the  dreadfiil  ftandard  up ! 
And  all  around  the  hills  the  bloody  fignals  fpread. 
For,  lo,  the  numerous  hoft  of  heaven  appear  1 
Th*  embattled  legions  of  the  flcy. 
With  all  their  dread  aitillery, 
Dr>w  forth  in  bright  array,  and  mufter  in  ths  sir« 
MHiy  do  the  mountains  tremble  with  the  noife, 
And  valleys  echo  back  their  voice  ? 
The  hills  tumultuous  grow  and  loud. 
The  hills  that  groan  beneath  the  gathering  mukka^ 
Wfde  as  the  poles  of  heaven^s  extent. 
So  fer  *s  the  dreadfiil  fummons  fent : 
Kingdoms  and  nations  at  his  call  appear. 
For  ev*n  the  Lord  of  Hofts  commands  in  perfon  thsft« 

n. 

Start  feom  thy  lethargy,  thou  drowfy  land, 
Awalce,  and  heir  his  dread  command! 
Thy  blacjc  tempeftuous  day  ooroea  lowering  en, 
'    O  fetal  light !  6  inaufpidous  hoi|r ! 

Was  ever  fqch  a  day  before ! 
So  ftaln*d  with  blood,  by  marks  of  vengeance  kavfV* 
Nature  fliall  feora  her  fteady  courfe  remove. 
The  well-fix'd  earth  be  feom  its  bafis  rest, 
Convulfions  fliake  the  firmament ; 
Horror  feiae  all  below,  confefion  re^  above.    < 
The  ftars  of  heaven  fliall  ficken  at  the  fight. 
Nor  fliall  the  planets  yield  their  light : 
But  finom  the  wretched  objed  fly, 
And,  like  extinguifliM  tipers,  quit  the  darken*d  mj* 
The  rifing  fun,  as  he  was  confdous  too. 
As  he  the  fitfal  bufinefs  knew, 
A  deep,  a  bloody  red  fliall  ttiin 
Aofi  Ht  ld«  early  dawn  fliall  <et  ia  night  agahi. 
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UI. 


Tto  tU  deftfoylng  fwonj  I  've  falil,  Co  forth, 

Gq,  folly  ciecufe  my  wrath  I 
Command  my  hofts,  my  willing  armies  lead  ; 
For  this  reMiious  land  and  all  therein  Ihall  bleed. 
They  &aU  not  grieve  me  more,  no  more  tranfgrefs  j 

J  will  confume  the  flub  born  race  : 
Yet  bmtn  and  favages  I  juftly  fpare  ; 

lYelcfs  is  all  my  vengeance  there ; 

UogTKciul  nun 's  the  greater  monfter  tar, 

Oc  guiJtlefj  bcafts  1  will  the  land  bcftow. 

To  them  th'  inheritance  fliall  goj 

Tkftfe elder  brothers  now  ihall  lord  it  here  below: 

And,  If  fome  poor  remains  efcapc  behind. 

Some  rclicks  left  of  loft  mankind  j 

Tb'  aftooilli'd  herds  fliall  in  their  cities  cry, 

When  tixy  behold  a  man,  Lo,  there  >  a  prodigy ! 

IV. 

The  Mdcs  I  call  to  my  affiftancc  here, 

A  people  that  delight  in  war ; 
A  fencrouj  race  of  men,  a  nation  free 
From  ricioofc  eafe  and  Pcrfian  luxury. 
SilvtT  h  defpicable  to  their  eyci, 
CoaJoM'd  the  ufelefs  metal  Jies  : 
Their  conquering  iron  they  prefer  befort 
Tbe  fiaeft  gold,  ev'n  Ophir*s  tempting  ore. 
Bytbefc  the  land  ihall  be  fubdued, 
Abroad  their  bows  fliall  overcome, 
Tbdr  fwords  and  flames  deftroy  at  home ; 
For  Deliher  fcx  nor  age  fliall  be  exempt  from  blood. 
The  nobles  and  the  princes  of  thy  ftate 
Shall  «n  the  vigor's  triumphs  wait : 
And^  thofc  that  from  the  battle  fled 
SIttQ  be,  with  chains  opprefs'd,  in  cruel  bondage  led. 

V. 
I  'U  vliit  their  diftrefs  with  plagues  and  miferies, 
The  throes  that  womcns'  labours  wait, 
ConmlfiTe  pangs,   and  bloody  fwcat, 
Their  beuuty  fliall  confume,  and  vital  fpirits  fclzc. 
The  raviih'd  virgins  fliall  be  borne  away. 
And  their  diihonor'd  wives  be  led 
To  the  infulting  vi£^or*s  bed, 
To  Wal  lufts  exposed,  to  ftiry  left  a  prey. 
Nor  fliall  the  teeming  womb  afford 
to  fcnning  births  a  reftige  from  the  fword ; 
The  fword,  that  fliall  their  pangs  increafe, 
And  iD  the  throes  of  travail  curfe  with  barrenncfs, 
The  iafants  fliall  expire  with  their  firft  breath. 

And  only  live  in  pangs  of  death  ; 

lire  but  with  early  cries  to  curfe  the  light, 

^>  « the  dawn  of  life,  fet  in  eternal  night. 

VI. 

Br'n  Babylon,  adomM  with  every  grace. 

The  beauty  of  the  univerfe : 
Clory  of  nations  !  the  Chaldaean's  pride, 
Andjoyof  all  th*  admiring  world  belide: 
Thou,  Babylon  Hyeforc  whofe  throne 
TJie  empires  of  the  earth  fall  down  5 
T*ic  projftratc  nations  homage  pay, 
^  vaflal  princes  of  the  world  obey  : 
Shalt  m  the  duft  be  trampled  low : 
Abjed  and  low  upon  the  earth  be  laid, 
^4wp  in  ruins  hide  thy  ignominious  head. 
Thy  ftrong  amazing  walls,  whofe  impious  height 
Tbe  clouds  coacfal  Irom  human  fight  f 


That  proudly  now  their  polifliM  turr(?ts  rear. 

Which  bright  as  neighbouring  Itars  appear, 
Diffiifmg  gloriet  round  th'  enlightened  air. 
In  flames  rtiall  downwards  to  their  centre  fly. 
And  deep  within  the  earth,  as  their  foundations,  Ik- 
VII. 
Thy  beauteous  palaces  (though  now  thy  pride!) 
Shall  be  in  heaps  of  aflies  hid  : 
In  vail  furprizing  heaps  fliall  lie, 
And  ev*n  their  ruins  bear  the  pomp  of  majcJiy. 
No  bold  inhabitant  fliall  dare 
Thy  rasM  foundations  to  repair : 
No  pitying  hand  exalt  thy  abjcft  ftate  ; 
No  !  to  fuccseding  times  thou  muft  remain 

An  horrid  exemplary  fcenc, 
And  lie  from  age  to  age  ruin'd  and  dc folate. 
Thy  fall  *s  decreed  (amazing  turn  of  fate  !) 
Low  as  Gomorrah*s  wretched  ftate : 
Thou,  Babylon,  flialt  be  like  Sodom  curft, 
Deftroy 'd  by  flames  from  heaven,  and  thy  more  hiim« 
ing  luft. 

vin. 

The  day's  at  hand,  when  In  thy  fniltfiil  foil 

No  laborer  fliall  reap,  no  mower  toil : 

His  tent  the  wandering  Arab  fliall  not  fpread» 

Nor  make  thy  curfcd  ground  his  bed ; 
Though  fabt  with  travel,  though  oppreft  with  thir^ 
He  to  his  drooping  herds  fliall  cry  aloud, 
Taftc  not  of  that  cmbitterM  flood, 
Taftc  not  Euphrates*  ftrcams,  they're  poifonotts  alV 
and  curft. 
The  fliepherd  to  his  wandering  flocks  fliall  fay. 

When  o'er  thy  battlements  they  ftray. 
When  in  thy  palaces  they  graze, 
Ah,  fly,  unhappy  flocks !  fly  this  infc6ioui  plac^ 
Whilft  the  fad  traveller,  that  paflTcs  on, 
Shall  aflc,  Lo,  where  is  Babylon  ? 
And  when  he  has  thy  fmall  remainder  found. 
Shall  fay,  I'll  fly  from  hence,  'tis  fore  accurfed  ground* 
IX. 
Then  fliall  the  favages  and  beafts  of  prey 
From  their  dcfcrted  mountains  hafte  away  j 
Every  obfccne  and  vulgar  beaft 
Shall  be  to  Babylon  a  gucft: 
Her  marble  roofs,  and  every  cedar  room, 
Shall  dens  and  caves  of  ftate  to  nobler  brutes  become. 
Thy  courts  of  juftlcc,  and  tribunals  too, 
(O  irony  to  call  them  fo!) 
There,  where  the  tyrant  and  oppreflbr  bore 
The  fpoiJs  of  innocence  and  blood  before; 
There  fliall  the  wolf  and  favagc  tiger  meet, 
And  griping  vulture  fliall  appear  in  ftate, 
There  birds  of  prey  fliall  rule,  and  ravenous  beads  be 
great. 
Thofe  uncomipted  fliall  remain, 
Thofe  fliall  alone  their  genuine  ufc  retain. 
There  Violence  fliall  thrive.   Rapine  and  Fraud  fliall 
reign. 

X. 
Then  fliall  the  melancholy  Satyrs  groan. 
O'er  their  lamented  Babylon  ; 
And  ghofts  that  glide  with  horror  by^ 
To  view  where  their  unbury'd  bodies  lie, 
With  doleful  cries  fliall  fill  the  air. 
And  with  amazement  ftrike  th'  affrighted  traveller. 

There 
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ItlSt  te  ^ca«r  iMf  <if  fligfap» 
BMv  Ctw  iff  gloMtty  AJiei  (MigW, 

AH  fffe  m  dOKM  <if  theiir 

Bnt  let  them  all  their  dire  fnd\£tiom  tell, 
SecBce  in  il>»,  and  fnr^fy'd  wiA  woe, 

Meaveh  (Hall  in  Tiin  its  fbtiirc  tengeanctf  (bO^Ts 
For  thoo  art  hapf  ily  infenfible, 

Beneatli  the  reach  of  miferiei  ftlF, 
TliMk  need*^  ift  defohKion  dread,  no  greater  cmtd  fat* 


TO  M».  CONGRBVE* 
AN  EPISTOLARY  00^^1693. 

I. 

FA  M  *  D  wits  and  beautlief  (hare  this  conunoo  Ate, 
To  Ihftd  eipoTd  to  puUic  lore  and  batt, 
in  erery  breft  they  difiereiit  paflionr  raiie. 
At  oineotfr  enry,  and  o«r  fnaife. 
For  wh«y  «te  yon,  forte  noble  y<Mth  afpean, 
|Wt»)t  and  hwnrtif  6wi'd  above  hia  yc«t  5 
EachcmufcwfKfafe,  that  viewt  that  lauitf  woor 
Mnft  pfaife*th€f  ¥«Hh  to  BMieh  tnnfceadt  their  own, 
J^««M^  bit  fiane  they  cBTy^  add  ta  his  renown. 
Bot  fuie,  like  yon,  no  yooA  G0i4d  pleafe, 
N«riK  Bif  firft  aRcnft  boaft  fdch  fiKcefs: 
Where  ail  maritiiid  have  fidrd,  yw  gtories  woo  j 
Triumphant  are  in  this  alone, 
I^tHii,  lBtkidltheb«dioroMout.<iDae. 

n. 

The*in^*<^  thow  rale  ear  fta^e  In  trinmpb  loo^ 
.       M^tt  tho.*t  Injw'd  fuat  revive. 

And  matchlefs  proofs  of  wit  and  humoor  gite, 
Rdbrmingwidithyftenes,  and  charminj  with  thy  fong ! 
AidriStSh'*  cirfe  ffl-ftfet^rif  p»<ribet. 
And  iwlti  th?  fetaf  do#»t  of  a  Mtofe  5 
Yet  maffht  tihiffomaa  hte 
Secme  from  aU  tfcr  ftWb  of  piJrtfy^; 

AstbT<w»«l**'*^*^*'''^'^*^'^'^'^  .  ^^  _^- 

ferft 
As ft«inits wants,  ht  fhmkii^ekstei. 
From  nalllfeottt  fti*^lfe  flKifaf  5 

in. 

Thovgh  great  in  feme !  believe  me,^yi6mbqs  youth, 
BeHcve  tlus  dHr-eX]^ertaic**tPdtftv     ^^_      . 
li^c»  him  that  knwrtihyvlrnflai,  aiJtf  amffltt  thor 
worth. 
Though  thoa  'ft  above  what  vulgar  ^wrf*  iear» 

Traft  not  th*  nngrawW  world  too  far; 
Trafrnofthrf  frtUw«f  tHr^«»*rftiiwBi 
TmftnotthepUWditroftilwrtr 
(Whiflft  Diiff^  Arfl^^fc  Th^fMtkfS^  (hmt)  i 


Then,  grearasisthyfan^lhylivtnhesnilfe. 
Join  thnving'  intweft  10  lliy  bafren  bayfji 

And  teach  the  worf^  to  envy,  as  then  deft  to  pniie* 
The  world,  that  does  lifce  coounmi  whores  cahsact, 
.Injnnovs  ftittttftfioTek  doestfarefs: 
IkjufioiM  as  the  tainted  breath  of  Fam*, 

That  blafb  a  foot's  ibstviM^  frfuk  it  feMdv  hit  mme. 

When  ffi^a  iMiri^litffAM  fittil  fmMWUl, 
Like  an  tfftpyaftiiV  vfrrfrftin  (Re'rWrtd: 
AdoraM  wif&grac»r  rhrt',  arirfbeatrtS^Bfcff, 
She<A^Mi^tltf  ea^vJWrfliMW',  #td^  raj^ttoH  fflTOtf 

Then  ftod^  alt  daftfii  tfil»i^>l^  yrm  li  fK^ 

Bof  thofig  of  loVe-aUrf  pOKrtt 
Cirtt,  «n  aflay'dwitfrpleaftife-c&lftBt, 
That  crown  the  head  with  buys,  with  beanty  fin  tk 


But  all  a  woman's  frailties  foon  (kt  ihoWH 
Too  foon  a'fbile  dOmefKc  ortarare  9POWS : 
Then,  wedded  to  a  Mtifier  that's  naofeaorgietif 

We  kiath  what  vre  ei^oy,  dmdfe  when  the  pVeafsR*! 
gone. 
Fori  tenMCoft  with  imaginary  lia^ssr 
Fed  with  MMmoftalhofCsand^  empty  pe^fef    ^ 
He  fame  pnriaes,  that  fe2r  and  tieacbesoiis  bait, 

Grows  wife  wfaenhs'aandoney  icpuuirfaen'tiHso  ]m» 

^. 

8maU  are  tfcifr^rrfJ^Rfei  orhnWireirMJfl^ 
ThegreJk  msWs  pwWitt  ht  Mb  flirtertflf  flfl, 
Fame  in  rtvitrffort',  alUf  tfcr  ^dWc  (iiille, 
Aftrawfrt^aihishiDpa,  imcirtahr  ^Mir|ir^ 
•Twas  thus  in  mournful  numbers  heiciomty 
Negktf^  Sptaliv  did  hi»  fite  deplore : 

Long  did  his  injwM  Mufe  complab,       ^     , 
Admir'd  in  midfl  of  waats,  mi  charming  ffiil  lOtaik 
Long  dhf  the  gnerous  Cowley  moorn^ 
And  long  oWigM  the  agt' without  rttum. 
Deny'd  what  ev«ry  wvetch  obtains  of  Fate, 
An  humble  roof  ami  an  obfcme  ratreat, 
Condemn'd  to  needy  fbme^  a»f  to  be  mifetsblyjpofc 
Thus  did  the  world  thy  great  lore-ftchccs  ofei 

Thue^idl  th'  infpir'4  Wrds  before 
D;*thdrhef«Utafyillfdeploi«5 
Fiontf  tanefU  Cfataoer's  down  w  thy  own  urydcni 
Mtff«& 

Yet,  fidTiyMi imSftOA^  fdMiM^ta, 
Aspiiidbypublicfararftbbcundonej 
Pieas'd,  though  he  daw  thrworfl  o(U^i^ 

Toferveabaibaroor^ev  and  an  uogpttfiil  M«»- 
Since  Drydto's  fclf,  to  Wit's  gi^  empne  boc% 

Whofe  gftnhis  and  exalted  name 
Triumph  with^all  the  fpoiU  of  Wit  and  Frtic, 

Mufl,'midfktheloudtpptoifc,hisbaitenUme&ffl«i»- 
Ev'n  that  fan'd  nw^  whoin  aU  the  worfdatoeeif 
WhMn  every  Grace  adomfi  and  Muie  iafpk«f 
Like  the  great  ii^'dTaflb,  ihew* 
Trinmphftaif  itf  the  midfl  of  woes  ( 
In  aU  hia  want%  n^eftic  Aill  appess, 
eh**l5nr  the  ap  to  whkh  he  owes  hit  «»•» 

And  dMrifti%.  tte  MiA  whoft  £ital  cttfr  he  h^ 
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TflE     INSECT. 

AGAINST    BULK. 

WHIR  E^tttiteeft  ittoNttnreVwodfeidenyM, 
In  viprtix  and  heanty  it  biwllibppJyM : 

In  a  final]  ^jp^e  the  more  pcrfeaion  's  fliown, 

Aod  what  is  etqoifite  in  Httle  *s  done. 

Thns  beams,  caniuOti  in  a  nantw  glafs. 

To  flames  convert  their  lafiger  ofislefs  wys. 
Tb  l^Rifc's  finalJcft  produas  pleafe  the  eye, 

WMlft  greater  Iwths  pafs  unregarded  by  ; 

}ia  monfters  feem  a  violence  to  fight ; 

They  're  (onn'd  for  terror,  Wftds  to  delight. 

Tlw,  wften  Ae^ceiy  Ihmes  a  piece  of  art. 

Fine  are  her  fttt^s,  and  finall  in  every  part  | 

No  laboDr  can  (he  boaft  more  wonderful 

Thaa j»  ioibt^  an  atom  with  a  foul  5 

Ttalmatc  her  little  beauteous  fly, 

AiWbltlj  it  in  her  gaudieft  drapery. 
Tbos  does  the  little  epigram  delight, 

Aad  charm  us  with  its  nuaiature  of  wit ; 

Wialft  tedious  aatbors  ^iv«  the  teader  pain, 

Weary^  thoughts,  and  make  lum  toil  in  inan| 

Wbffl  m  Icfs  volumes  we  more  pleifure  find, 

Aad  what  diverts,  ftill  beft  informs  the  nund. 
Tts  the  (mall  mlbft  kjoki  t&rrea  and  Air, 
Aad  ieeaa  the  produA  of  htr  niceft  care. 
Vhco,  wcary^d  out  with  the  (hipendotft  weight 
Of  fcnning  pfodsgiM  and  brates  of  ilabe; 
Tben  Ac  the  infoft  fiiames,  her  inaft«r-pi<!ee» 
Made  for  direriion,  and  Mgn*d  to  pktife. 
Thus  Archinnedes,  in  his  cryftnl  iphere^ 
S«m'd  to  corre^  the  World's  Artificer : 
^ff^olit  tist  large  globe  moves  round  with  long  deby, 
His  beauteous  orbs  in  nimbler  circles  play  s 
Tbij  feero*d  the  nobler  labour  of  the  two, 
Gfcat  was  the  fphere  above,  but  fine  below. 

Thus  finaileft  things  have  a  peculiar  grace. 
The  great  w*  adnare,  but  ^s  the  little  pleafe  | 
Then,  fioct  tile  leaft  fo  bcautifiiUy  fliow, 
B*  advis'd  in  time,  my  Mufe,  ioA  learn 
A  Ptiet*s  lines  ihduhl  be  corrtft  and  few. 


^*  7 

itokiMW     > 


TO    HIS    raiEND 


CAPTAIN  CHAMBERLAIN^ 

h  I«tt  ipUA  a  hady  he  had  taltn  in  dn  Algenni 
Prhte  at  Sia, 

&i  Allufioh  to  If^R ACk  a  Od.  It. 


y^  IS  no  di^race,  Itrtt  yooth,  » iwm 
I      By  a  Fair  Slave  yon  are  uodotae : 
^^by  <bft  thorn  bluih  to  hear  that  niuhfc> 

And  fttfle  thus  a^enerons  Itatne } 
IXd  not  the  iUr  BrifeTs  heretofore 
With  powerfiil  charms  fubduc  ? 
What  ^boQgh  a  captive,  ftill  ihe  bo^ 
Thofe  eyetthit  freedom  could  rt*<»c, 
And  make  her  haughty  lord,  the  proud  Achilles,  bpw* 
Vol.  V. 


II. 


Stem  Ajax,  though  reaownM  in  arms, 
Did  yi^ld  to  bofbt  Tecmdla*s  durns : 
And  all  the  laurels  he  had  won 
As  trophies  tt  her  ieet  wete  thrown. 
When,  beautifiil  in  tears,  heviewM  thettoumiflg'ftit. 
The  hero  felt  her  power : 
Though  great  in  camps,  and  fierce  in  war. 
Her  fofier  looks  he  could  not  bear, 
Proud  to  become  her  Have,  though  late  her  conquopor 

UI. 

When  beauty  in  diftrefs  appears. 
An  irrefiftlefs  charm  it  bears  : 
In  every  breaft  does  pity  move. 
Pity,  the  tendered  part  of  love. 
Auidft  his  triumphs  gre^t  Atrides  fued. 
Unto  a  weeping  maid  : 
Though  Troy  was  by  his  arms  fubdned. 
And  Greece  the  bloody  trophies  viewed. 
Yet  at  a  captiive*s  fijet  th'  imploring  vi^or  laid. 

Think  not  thy  shinning  maid  can*  be 
Of  a  ba(e  ftock,  and  mean  degree  $ 
Her  fhape,  her  air,  her  every  gmce, 
A  more  than  vulgar  birth  confiefs : 

Yes,  yes,  my  friend,  with  royal  blood  (he  *s  grea|^ 
Sprang  finom  fome  monarch's  bed  \ 
Now  mourns  her  fiunily*s  hard  fate. 
Her  mighty  /all  and  abjed  ftate. 
And  her  illuftrious  race  conceals  with  noble  pride# 


Ah,  think  not  an  ignoble  houfe 
Could  fuch  a  heroine  produce  ; 
Nor  think  fuch  generous  fprightly  blood 
Could  flow  fi-om  the  corrupted  crowd  ; 
But  view  her  courage,  her  undaunted  mind^ 
And  foul  with  virtues  cro#n*d ; 
Where  dazzling  intereft  cannot  blind. 
Nor  youth  nor  gold  admittailce  find. 
But  ftill  her  honour's  fixM,  and  virtue  keeps  iu  ground. 

VI. 
View  will  her  grotft  inajeftic  air. 

And  modeft  looks  divinely  fidr ; 

Too  bright  for  fancy  to  improve. 

And  worthy  of  thy  nM^  love. 
B«k  yet  fufped  not  thy  oflkious  friend. 

All  jealous  thoughts  remove ; 

Though  I  with  youthfiil  heitt  commaid, 

"For  tlMSe  I  all  #ny  wifhes  fend. 
And  if  fhe  makes  thee  bleft,  'tis  all  I  tffkof  Ldve) 


TO    MR.    WATSON, 

Off  >iu  EPHXMEalS    ^Mf  CsLtSTlAL  MoTIOMI^ 

prejented  to  Ht%  Majesty. 

ART,  when  in  full  perfeftion,  is  de%n*d 
j7\^To  pleafe  the  eye,  or  fo  infimn  the  mind : 
'1  his  nobler  piece  perfbrms  the  double  p<M> 
With  graceful  beauty  and  inftru^ve  art. 
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Since  tiie  grett  Archimedei  *  fphere  ^vas  iofty 
The  nobleft  labour  finKhM  it  could  boaft  \ 
Uo  generous  hand  durft  that  fain*d  model  trace, 
Which  Greece  adnurM,  and  Rome  could  only  praife. 
This  you,  with  greater  tuftre,  have  reftor^d. 
And  taught  tifofe  arts  We  ignorai\tlf  ador*d  t 
Motion  hi  full  perfi^ftion  here  you  *Ye  fiiown, 
And  what  mankind  defpair*d  to  reach,  have  done. 

In  artful  frames  your  heavenly  bodies  move. 
Scarce  brighter  in  their  beauteous  orbs  above  i 
And  ftan,  de{)rivM  of  all  malignant  flames. 
Here  court  the  eye  with  more  aufpicious  beams : 
In  grace/ill  order  the  juft  planets  rife, 
And  here  complete  their  circles  in  the  ficies  ; 
Hcrc*8  the  full  concert  of  revolving  fphercs. 
And  heaven  in  bright  epitomo  appears. 

With  charms  the  ancients  did  invade  the  Moon# 
And  from  her  orb  compelled  her  ftruggling  down  } 
But  here  (he  *s  taught  a  nobler  change  by  yoa. 
And  moves  with  pride  in  this  bright  fphere  below : 
While  your  celeftial  bodies  thus  I  view, 
They  give  me  bright  ideas  of  the  true ; 
IflfpirM  by  them,  my  thoughts  dare  upward  movci 
And  vifit  regions  of  the  bleft  above. 

Thus  from  your  band  w*  admire  the  globe  in  (hull* 
A  copy  fair  as  its  original : 
This  labour's  t6  the  whole  creation  juft, 
^Cond  t6  none,  and  rival  fo  the  firft. 
The  artful  fpring,  like  the  diffufive  foul. 
Informs  the  machine,  and  directs  the  whole  i 
Like  Nature's  felf,  it  fills  the  fpacious  throne^ 
And  totidn^M  fways  the  ^r  orbs  alone ; 
Th'  una^ve  parts  with  awful  iilence  wait, 
AhA  from  its  iiod  their  birth  of  motion  date : 
Like  Chaos,  they  obey  the  powerful  call, 
Afove  to  its  found,  and  into  meafures  fall. 


THfi  RAPE  OF  THEUTILLA. 
Imitated  from  the  Latin  of  Famianus  Stiaoa, 

TRB   INTIODUCTOtY    ARGtTMSNT. 

Thcutilla,  a  fair  ywng  virgin^  «frie,  to  avoid  the 
addreffei  of  tkoft  many  admirers  her  beauty  drew 
ahout  ker^  ajfumed  the  habit  of  a  rtrigiaa  order^ 
and  wholly  withdrew  herfelf  from  the  ^e  and  con* 
merfe  of  the  world  t  but  tie  common  report  of  her 
beauty  had  fo  inflamed  Amalis  fa  young  perjhn  of 
fuafityj  wkb  love,   that  one  nighty   in  a  debauch 


9f  wne,  he  commands  his  ftr^ants  to  force  her 
dormitory^  and  bear  off^  though  bf  'viJence,  the 
lovely  votarefs  j  whuch  having  fuccefsfully  performed ^^ 


they   bring    Theutilia     to    their    expecting    lord*s 
apartment,    the  fcene  of  the  enjtdng  Poem, 

SO O N  as  the  tyrant  her  bright  form  furvey *<^ 
He  grew  inflamed  with  the  fair  captive  maid : 
A  graceftil  forrow  in  her  looks  (he  bears. 
Lovely  with  gnef,  and  beautiful  in  tears  ^ 
Her  inein  end  air  refiftlefi  charms  impart. 
Forcing  an  aafy  paflage  to  his  heart : 
Jjoog  he  devours  her  beauties  with  his  eyes, 
Wl^c  through  his  glowing  velos  th*  infe^ion  flies  \ 


Swifter  than  lightmng  to  lus  brtaft  it  eaiBSy 

Like  thar,  a  fnr,  but  a  deftiuftive  ftame. 

Yet  fhe,  though  in  her  young  and1>kxMning  tei 

PoflTeft  a  fot)],  beyond  a  virgin's,  great  $ 

No  channs  of  youth  her  oolder  bofem  move, 

Chafb  were  her  thoughts,  and  moft  averfe  to  love  t 

And  as  fome  timorous  hbd  in  toils  betray'd, 

Thus  in  his  arms  ftrove  the  refifting  maid  ; 

Thus  di4  ike  cooibit  with  his  fbi^  emfaMce, 

And  fpum'd  the  g«ilty  caule  of  her  difgrace. 

Reveiige  ihe  courted,  but  defpjir*d  to  find 

A  ftrength  and  vigour  equal  to  her  mind ; 

While  checks  of  fliame  her  willing  hands  ttMa^ 

Since  all  a  virg^'s  force  is  her  diOdain : 

Yet  her  refolves  are  noblv  fix*d  to  die 

Rather  than  vblate  her  chaiHty, 

Than  break  her  vows  to  heaven,  than  bbl  htr  6*e, 

Or  foil  her  beauties  with  a  luftful  flame. 

The  night  ffom  its  meridian  did  decline. 
An  hour  propitious  to  the  black  defign  : 
When  fleep  and  reft  their  peaceful  laws  maiotafay 
And  o'er  the  globe  b'  infedious  fUence  reign ; 
While  death-like  flumbers  every  bofom  feize. 
Unbend  our  minds,  and  weary'd  bodies  eafe ; 
Kow  fond  Amalis  finds  hit  drooping  breaft 
Heavy  with  wine,  vtith  aroocous  cares  oppieft ; 
Not  all  the  joys  expe^Ung  loven  feel 
Can  from  hit  breaft  the  dropfy  charm  repd ; 
In  vahi  firom  wine  his  paflaon  feeks  redrefs, 
Whofe  treacherous  fbive  the  flame  it  rais'd  betray : 
Weak  and  unnerv'd  his  ufelefs  limbs  became, 
Bending  beneath  their  ill-fupported  frame ; 
VanquUh'd  by  that  repo£e  firom  which  he  flies, 
Now  flumbers  dofe  his  unconfentlng  eyes. 

But  fiul  Theutilla's  cares  admit  no  reft, 
Repofe  is  banifli'd  from  her  naoumful  breaft  ^ 
A  faithful  guard  does  injur'd  virtue  keep. 
And  from  her  weary  limbs  repulfes  fleep. 
Oft  flic  reflet  with  horror  on  the  rape. 
Oft  tries  each  avenue  for  her  efcape  j 
Though  ftiU  repulfc  upon  repulie  fbe  bean, 
And  finds  no  paflTage  but  for  fighs  and  tears : 
Then,  with  die  wildnefs  of  her  foul  let  k»ofe. 
And  all  the  fury  that  her  wrongs  mfufe } 
She  weeps,  flie  raves,  fhe  rends  her  flowing  hair. 
Wild  in  her  grief,  antfn^ging  with  defpair. 
At  length  her  reftlcfs  thoughts  an  utterance  find. 
And  vent  the  anguifti  of  her  labourii^  mind : 
Whilft  all  difTolv'd  m  cdbier  tears  ihe  faid, 
«  Shall  I  again  be  to  his  amu  betray'd ! 
«<  Again  the  toil  of  loatii'd  embraces  bear, 
"  And  for  fome  bbcker  fcene  of  luft  prepare  \ 
**  Firft  may  his  bt-l  my  guiltlefs  grave  become, 
"  His  marble  root  my  unpolluted  tomb  5 
**  Then,  juft  to  honour,  and  unftauiM  b  finoc, 
**  The  urn  that  hides  my  duft  conceals  my  flume* 
•«  Heaven  gave  me  virtue,  woman's  firall  defence, 
<<  And  beauty  to  moleft  that  hinocence: 
"  In  vain  I  call  my  virtue  to  my  aid, 
<*  When  thus  by  treacherous  beautv  I*m  betray'd. 
**  Yet  to  this  hour  my  breift  ik>  aime  has  known, 
«  But,  coldly  chafte,  with  virgin  brightaeis  flno 
^  As  now  uiifully'd  by  a  winter's  fun. 
"  Not  arts,  nor  ruder  force  of  men  prevatl'd, 
<<  My  tcara  fbtiad  pity,  when  my  laoguage  fiiil*d- 
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^  Ok  htrt  thtte  noUM  locks  been  torn» 

*'  Aid  iigQr*d  hot  their  favage  fury  boroe  $ 

**  Oft  hare  my  bloody  robes  their  crimes  confeft» 

*<  And  painted  daggers  glitterM  at  my  breaft ; 

**  Yet,  free  horn  gvllt,  I  found  fome  happier  charm 

**  Tonoqmih  loft,  and  wildeft  rage  diiarm. 

*<  Bntah !  the  grnteft  labour's  yet  behind  } 

"  No  tesn  can  loftcn  this  obduiate  nlnd  { 

"  No  prayers  inexorable  pity  move^ 

**  (V-fnvd  me  fiom  the  worft  of  ruinS)  Love : 

"  Tboufh  deep  and  wine  allow  this  kind  reprieve^ 

"  Yet  to  the  youth  they  Ml  ftrength  and  fury  give  i 

**  Then,  wretched  maid  !  then  think  what  artiiicey 

"  What  charm,  fluJl  refcue  from  his  nerv*d  embrace ! 

<*  Wka  with  fupplies  of  vigour  next  he  fbrmsy 

"  Aad  every  dilate  of  hb  loft  performs. 

**  But  yooy  bleft  Power,  that  own  a  virgin*s  name»  1 
^  Prated  my  virtue,  and  defend  my  fame,  > 

**  From  powerful  luft,  and  the  reproach  of  flume  $ } 
**  If  I  a  ftria  religious  li/e  haye  led, 
"  Dnnk  the  cold  (Iream,  ai^  made  the  earth  my  bed ! 
"  If  fiom  the  world  a  chafle  reclufe  I  live, 
*'  Redrefs  my  wrongs,  and  generoui  fr^ccoiir  giv^ ; 
*'  Allay  this  raging  tempeft  of  my  mind, 
"  A  virgin  iboald  be  to  a  virgin  kind  : 
"  Proftrate  with  tears  from  yon  I  beg  defence, 
**  Or  tike  my  life,  or  gtiard  my  innocence.** 

While  thus  the  afBi€^ed  beauty  pny*d,  (he  fpy*d 
A  M  dagger  by  Amalis*  fide  : 
**  Tlii  weapon's  mine  !**  (he  cries,  (then  grafpM  it  hA) 
**  And  oow  the  luftfbl  tyrant  deeps  his  lafl.** 
With  e^er  hand  the  pointed  fteel  fbe  draws, 
£t*o  murder  pleafes  in  fo  juft  a  caufe ; 
Nor  km,  aor  dangers,  now  refiftance  make. 
Since  honour,  iifi;,  and  dearer  fime,  *s  at  f^ake. 

Vet  in  her  breaft  does  kind  compaflion  plead, 
Aad  fiUs  her  Ibul  with  horror  of  the  deed  | 
Nerfex*s  tendemcfs  refnmes  its  place, 
Aad  breads  in  cMifcbus  blulhes  o*er  her  Ace. 
Now,  ibof  with  the  remorfe  of  guilt,  ihe  cries, 
**  Ah,  fifantic  girl,  what  wild  attempt  is  this  ! 
**  TUnk,  think*  Thevtilla,  on  the  mnrderer*s  doom, 
**  And  tremble  at  a  puniihment  to  come : 
**  Stab  not  thy  virgin  hand  wkh  guilty  blood, 
**  And  dread  to  be  fo  crimbally  good. 
**  Lay  both  thy  courage  and  thy  weapon  down, 
**  Nor  fly  to  Mt  a  maid  mud  blufh  tot>wn ; 
**  Nor  arms,  nor  valour,  with  thv  fex  agree, 
"  They  wound  thy  fame,  and  taint  thy  modefty." 

Tfans  different  paffions  combat  in  her  mind. 
Oft  ibe  *s  to  pity,  ott  to  nge  {nclin*d  t 
Nov  from  her  hand  the  hated  weapon  *s  cai^. 
Then  fas*d  again  with  more  impetuous  hafU  ! 
VnfixM  her  wiihes,  her  refolves  are  vain. 
What  ihe  attempts,  fhe  ilraight  rejeas  again  $ 
Her  Iook<,  the  emblems  of  her  thought*,  appear 
Vary'd  with  rage,  with  pity,  and  dcfpair : 
Alone  her  km  incline  to  no  extreme, 
£^ty  poix*d  betwixt  reven|e  and  ihame. 
At  length,  with  more  prevailing  rage  pofleft. 
Her  jnlous  honour  ilcels  her  daring  breaft : 
The  thoughts  of  injured  ftme  new  courage  gave, 
And  nicer  virtue  now  confirms  her  brave. 
Then  the  famM  Judith  her  whole  mind  employs, 
Vrits  her  hand,  and  fooths  the  fatal  chpice  : 

1^  % 
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This  great  example  pleased,  inilamM  by  thtt» 
With  unld  diforder  to  the  youth  fhe  flies  | 
One  hand  ihe  wreaths  within  his  flowing  hair^ 
The  other  does  the  ready  weapon  bear,: 
"  Now  guide  me  (cries)  fair  Hebrew,  now  look  dowa^ 
'*  And  pity  labours  thou  haft  undergone. 
«  Direct  the  hand  that  takes  thy  path  to  fame, 
'*  And  be  propitious  to  a  virgin*!!  name, 
**  Whofc  glory  *s  but  a  refuge  from  her  (hame 
Thus  rais*d  by  hopes,  and  arm*d  with  courage  n9w. 
She  with  undaunted  looks  direds  the  blow  t 
I>eeD  in  his  breaft  the  fpaclous  wound  ihe  made. 
And  to  his  heart  dlfpatch*d  th*  unerring  blade. 
When  their  expiring  lord  the  fervants  heard, 
Whofe  dying  groans  the  fatal  a£t  declar*d. 
Like  a  fierce  torrent,  with  no  bounds  they  *re  ftay*d. 
But  vent  their  ngt  on  the  defencelefs  maid  t 
Not  virtue,  youth,  nor  beauty  in  diibefs, 
Can  move  their  favage  breifts  to  tendemefs : 
But  death  vrith  horrid  torment  they  piaepare. 
And  to  her  fite  th*  undamted  vii^n  bciir . 
Tortures  and  death  feem  lovely  in  her  eyes. 
Since  fhe  to  honour  falls  a  facrifice  t 
Amidft  her  fufferings,  ftill  her  mind  is  great, 
And,  free  from  guilt,  ihe  triumphs  o*er  her  fate. 

But  heaven,  tbat*s  fuffcring  virtue*s  fure  reward. 
Exerts  its  power,  and  h  itfelf  her  guard  : 
Amalis,  confcious  of  his  black  offence, 
Now  feels  remorfe  for  her  wrong'd  innocence ; 
Though  now  he  *s  ftruggling  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
And  all  life*s  purple  ftream  is  ebbing  forth : 
Yet,  raifing  up  his  pale  and  drooping  head. 
He  recolle^!!  his  fpirits  as  they  fied. 
And,  with  his  lift  remains  of  voice,  he  faid, 
**  Spare  the  f  hafte  maid,  your  impious  hands  refbiin, 
**  Nor  beauty  vrith  fuch  infolence  prophane : 
**  Learn  by  my  ^e  \vrong*d  innocence  to  fpare, 
"  Since  injur*d  virtue  *s  hjeaven's  peculiar  care.** 

But  you,  brave  virgin,  now  ihail  fUnd  entord 
Amongft  the  nobleft  heroioes  of  old : 
Thy  fam*d  attempt,  and  etlebrated  hand, 
Shall  lafting  trophies  of  thy  glory  fbnd  ; 
And,  if  my  verfe  the  juft  reward  can  give, 
Theutilh*s  name  fhall  to  new  ages  live. 
For  to  thy  fcx  thou  haft  new  ho«iours  won. 
And  France  now  boafls  a  Judith  of  its  own. 


} 


AN       ODE. 

FOR   ST.   CECILIA'S    DAY,    1693. 


BEGIN,  and  ftrike  th*  harmonious  lyre  1 
Let  the  loud  inftruments  prepare 
To  raife  our  fouls,  and  charm  the  ear. 
With  joys  which  mufic  only  cm  infpirt : 
Hark  how  the  willing  fbings  obey  ! 
To  coofecrate  this  happy  day, 
Sacred  to  Mufic,  Jjovt,  and  bicft  Cecilia, 

In  lofty  numbers,  tuneful  hys. 
We  ni  celebrate  the  virgin's  praifc  : 

Her 
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Her  /kilful  hand  fitH  taught  our  ftringi  to  tnortf 
Toihcrthis  facred  art  we  owe. 
Who  firft  Jinticipated  hcaircn  below. 

And  playM  the  hymns  on  earth,  that  Ac  now  fings 
above. 

II. 

yrhat  moving  charms  each  tuneful  voice  contains. 
Charms  that  through  the  willing  ear 
A  tide  of  plcaTtng  raptures  bear, 

And}  with  difRiAve  joys,  run  thrilling  tfaxvug|i  oar 
veins. 
The  lifteaing  foul  does  fympathife. 
And  with  each  vary*d  note  complies  t 
While  gay  and  fprightly  airs  delight. 
Then  free  from  cares,  and  unconfinM, 

It  takes,  in  pleafing  ecftactes,  its  fRght. 

With  mournful  founds,  a  fadder  garb  it  wears, 
Indulges  grief,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  tears. 

in. 

Mufic  *s  the  lavage  of  the  bleft  above. 

No  voice  but  Mofk's  can  eipiefs 

The  joya  that  happy  foab  pc^fs. 
Nor  in  juft  rapture*  tdl  the  wondrous  power  of  Love. 

*Tis  Nature's  dialea,  detign'd 

To  charm,  aod  to  inftruft  the  mind. 
Mufk  *s  an  univerfal  good  ( 

That  docs  difpenfe  its  joys  around. 

In  all  the  elegance  of  found. 
To  be  by  men  adxnir^d,  by  angels  onderftood. 

IV. 
Let  every  reliefs  pTfftbn  ceafe  to  move  * 

And  each  tumultuous  thought  obey    - 

The  happy  influence  of  this  day. 

For  Mufic  *s  unity  and  love. 
Bfufic  *s  the  fbft  indulger  of  the  mind. 

The  kind  dfreiter  of  «i/  care. 
The  furcfl  refuge  mournful  grief  can  find ; 
A  cordhd  to  the  breaf^,  and  charm  to  every  ear. 
Thus,  when  the  prophet  ftntck  hb  tuneful  lyre, 

Saurs  evil  genius  did  retire : 

In  vain  woe  remedies  apply  *d, 

In  vain  all  other  arts  were  try'd : 
His  hand  and  voice  akinc  the  charm  covld  find. 
To  heal  his  body,  and  oompo(s  his  mind. 

V. 
Now  let  the  trumpet^s  louder  voice  proclaim 

A  folemn  jubilee : 
For  ever  facred  let  it  be,. 
To  fktlful  Jubal*s,  and  Cecilia's  name. 

Great  Jisbal  author  of  our  lays. 
Who  firft  thb  hidden  charms  of  muftc  fbund } 

And  through  their  airy  paths  did  trace 

The  feeret  fpiings  of  ibund. 

When  from  his  hollow  chorded  fhell 

The  foft  melodious  accents  fell, 

With  wonder  and  delight  he  play'd. 
While  the  harmonious  firings  his  flcUful  hand  obey*4k 

VL 
But  fair  Cecilia  to  &  pitch  divine 

Improv'd  her  artful  lays : 
When  to  the  organ  fhe  her  voice  did  join. 

In  the  Almighty's  prafe  5 
Then  choirs  of  liftemng  angels  flood  around, 
Admir'd  her  art^  and  Ucft  the  heavenly  io«nd» 


Her  pnife  alone  no  tongue,  can  teich, 
But  in  the  fh^s  herfelf  did  t«ach ; 
Then  let  the  voice  and  lyre  combfaie. 
And  in  a  tuneful  concert  join ; 
For  mo(ic*s  her  reward  and  care. 
Above  fh'  enjoys  it,  and  proteds  It  heze, 

OlAKlfe     ^MOUVt. 

Then  kindly  treat  this  happy  day. 
And  grateful  honon  to  Cecifla  pay : 
To  htt  thofe  lov'd  hannomoQi  rites  newigi 
To  her  that  tunetoor  firings,  and  fBfl  iafpires  ear  M;. 


THE  FORCE  OF  JEALOUSY. 

To  a  Lady  afking  if  her  Sex  was  as  fenfible  of  dut 
Paffion  as  Man. 

Mft     AZiLVtIOV      TO 

«  0!  quam  cmentas  Fttrnmas  fihmiUt  Dtlm^f"* 
SzNiCA,  Hercules  Octsw. 


w 


HAT  raging tlKNt^ts traniporttfae 
breafi. 


That  is  wTth  love  and  jealoafy  podM ! 

Morevrlth  revenge,  tl^  Mt  itAns  Ac 

Whofc  flighted  |^en  meets  no  kind  sptums; 
That  coMits  the  youth  with  loog-aogledcd  dms, 
And  finds  her  rival  hap^y  in  hb  anas! 

Dread  Scyllii*s  i^ocka  *tis  fafer  to  engage. 
And  truftaftorm,  than  her  defbu<£Hve  ragei 
Not  waves,  confending  vrith  a  bcdflennis  vrfn^ 
Threaten  fo  loud,  as  her  tempefluous  mind : 
For  feas  grow  calm,  and  raging  ftorms  abate. 
But  AofI  mphicable  *s  a  womaa*s  hate : 
Tigers  and  (avages  Ufs  wild  aftpcv,    . 
Than  that  find  wretch  abandoned  to  defpair. 

Such  were  the  tranfports  DejanSra  fblt. 
Stung  with  a  rival's  charms,  an4  haftand^t  f^  1 
Witk  foch  dbfpair  fhe  Triew*if  the  ea^vt  Mil, 
Whofe  Atal  k>ve  her  Hercules  betray*<t  { 
Th*  undhafle  IGle,  but  (finely  fair  \ 
In  love  trhimphant,  though  a  Have  2h  war ; 
By  nature  lewd,  and  fbrm'd  for  Ibfl  delight 
Gay  as  the  fprinfe,  and  fivp  as  beams  of  ligfcf  | 
Whofe  blooming  yo^  wtml^wMiBn  rage  di^fili^ 
And  every  eye,  but  a  fierce  rivaf^s,  charm. 

FixM  with  her  grief  the  royal  matron  flood, 
When  the  fahr  captive  in  his  arms  fhe  vicwMi 
With  what  regret  her  beauties  fhe  furveyM,  1 

And  curft  the  power  of  the  too  lovely  maW,  \ 

That  reapM  the  joys  of  her  abandoned  bed !  ) 

Her  furious  looks  with  wild  diforder  *low, 
Looks  that  her  envy  and  refenhnent  Sow  I 
To  blafi  that  ttar  detefled  form  fhe  ti}ee» 
And  lightnij%  darts  from  her  diflorted  eyes. 

Then  o>r  the  palace  of  falffe  Hercules, 
With  clamour  and  impetuous  rage  fhe  flics : 
Latcadearwitnefs  of  their  mutual  ftame, 
But  now  th'  unhappy  objcd  of  her  fikame ; 
Whofe  confcious  roof  can  yield  her  no  relief. 
But  with  polluted  joys  upbraids  her  grief. 

Not  can  the  fpacious  court  contain  her  now ; 
It  grows  a  fccnc  too  nanow  for  ber  woe. 

'toofc 
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look  am)  nndnA  all  day  ihe  ftrayt  alone» 
Does  her  abade  and  lov*d  companioas  (imat 
In  woods  complains,  Ad  fighs  in  every  grove^ 
The  maoxa&i  tale  of  her  foriakea  Wve. 
Her  tfaoughti  to  all  th*  extwmes  oi  frcnsy  fly^ 
Vvj,  but  cannot  eaie  W  mifery : 
WUlfi  b  her  looks  the  Uvtly  fimns  aH^ear* 
Of  eary,  fbodneisy  ^cy,  and  dc^air. 

Her  ng^  m  conftant  ftcc  of  forrow  wears. 
Oft  Umok)  fmiles  fucceed  loud  fighs  and  tean; 
(Ht  0*0-  her  face  the  rhing  bhidies  fpread, 
Her  gloiring  eye-balls  turn  with  fury  ted  i 
Tbea  pale  and  wan  her  altered  looks  appear^ 
P^  than  guilt,  «nd  drooping  with  de^air. 
A  tide  of  paflbns  ebb  and  flow  wkhin. 
And  oft  ihe  fiiifts  the  melancholy  fccne : 
Dow  all  th*  excefs  of  woman's^  fury  ihow. 
And  yields  a  large  variety  of  woe. 

/fowcafan  as  inftnts  at  the  mother's  brcafi, 
Her  grief  in  fofreft  nmnnurs  is  expreft : 
She  fpeaks  the  tendered  things  that  pity  more, 
Kiad  are  her  looks,  and  bnguiihing  with  love. 
Then  fiwd  as  ftorras,  and  raging  as  the  wind, 
She  gtvet  a  loofe  to  her  dif^mper*d  mind : 
With  ihrieks  and  groans  (he  fills  the  air  around, 
Aainakes  the  psdace  her  loud  grief  refound. 

Wild  wft;b  her  wrongs,  ibc  like  •  fbxf  ibays, 
A  fiuT,  more  th«A  wUb  of  Hercules: 
Her  motion,  looks,  and  voice,  proclaim  her  woes; 
While  fighs,  and  broken  words,  her  wilder  thovghts 
difckife. 


TO  HIS  PERJURED  MISTRESS, 

IT  was  one  evening,  when  the  rifing  moon 
Aoudft  her  train  of  0arB  diftin£tly  fhonc; 
6erene  and  calm  was  the  inviting  niglit. 
And  heaven  appeared  in  all  its  luftre  bright } 
Whea  yoo,  Neaera,  you,  my  perjured  fiar. 
Did,  to  abnie  the  gods  and  me,  prepare. 
Twas  then  you  fwore  j  remember,  fuithlefs  maid. 
With  what  endearing  arts  you  thea  betray 'd : 
Reraeraber  all  the  tender  things  that  paft. 
When  round  my  neck  your  willing  arms  were  caft. 
The  circling  ivys,  when  the  oaks  they  join, 
Seem  looic,  and  coy,  to  thofe  fond  arms  of  thine. 

Befiore,  yoa  ery*d,  thw  foltmn  vow  believe, 
Thr  noblcft  pkdge  that  Love  and  I  can  give  $ 
Or,  if  there  '9  anght  more  itfCtt^  here  below, 
Let  that  confiffn  my  Mth  to  heaven  and  you. 
If  e^er  my  brdaft  •  gitilcy  flame  receives, 
Or  covert  jofs  hot  wh*t  thy  prefence  gives  y 
May«vcryhijiif*d  power  aflfist  thy  eaufe, 
And  Love  avenge  his  violated  laws : 
Whik  erne)  beafts  of  prey  infeft  the  phln. 
And  tefflpefts  rage  upon  the  ftithlefs  main ; 
WKik  fi|^  and  t«ari  Aafl  KiVcoing  virgms  moye; 
So  long,  ye  powrevs,  will  fond  Nesera  Iotc. 

Ah,  fidUdfefa  chatmer,  lovely  pefjur'd  ia»d  ( 
^  thus  my  vows  and  generous  flame  repaid  i^ 


Repeated  flighti  I  have  too  tamely  bore, 

Still  doated  on,  and  ftill  been  wronged  the  more. 

Why  do  1  lifteii  to  that  Syren's  voice. 

Love  #v*n  thy  crimes,  and  fly  to  guilty  joys  ? 

Thy  fatal  eyes  my  heft  rcfolres  betray. 

My  fiiry  melts  in  fofl  deftres  away : 

Each  look,  each  glance,  for  all  thy  crimes  aton^ 

Elude  my  rage,  and  I  *m  i^gatn  undone. 

But  if  my  injured  foul  daset  yet  be  brave, 
Unlefs  I  *m  fi>nd  of  (hame,  confirmed  a  (UvCy 
I  will  be  deaf  to  that  enchanting  tongue. 
Nor.  on  thy  beauties  gaze  vtrvj  my  wrong. 
At  length  I  MI  loath  each  proftituted  grace. 
Nor  court  the  leavings  of  a  doy'd  embrace ; 
But  fhew,  with  mmly  rage,  my  foul  *s  above 
The  cold  returns  of  thyexhaufted  love. 
Then  thou  (halt  juftly  mourn  at  my  difdain. 
Find  all  thy  arts  and  all  thy  charms  in  vain: 
Shalt  mourn,  whitft  I,  with  nobler  flames,  purfue 
Some  nymph  as  fur,  though  not  unjuft,  as  you  \ 
Whofe  wit  and  beauty  (hall  like  thine  excel. 
But  far  furpafs  in  truth,  and  loving  well. 

But  wrotched  thou,  whoe'er  my  rival  art. 
That  fondly  boafls  an  empire  o*er  her  heart} 
Thou  that  enjoy'ft  the  fair  inconAiat  priae. 
And  vinly  triu«ph*ft  with  my  vi£karics ; 
Unenvy'd  naw,  o*er  all  her  beauties  rove^ 
Enjoy  thy  ruin,  and  Nejera's  love : 
Thougli  wealth  and  honors  grace  thy  nobler  birtf^ 
To  bribe  her  love,  and  fix  a  wandering  fairh  \ 
Though  every  grace  and  every  virtue  join, 
T'  enrich  thy  mind,  and  make  thy  form  divine  : 
Yet  blcft*  with  end  left  charms,  toa  foon  yoo  '11  prerc 
The  treaclieries  of  faJfr  Newra's  fcive. 
Loft  and  abandon*d  by  fh*  ungratefbt  f;dr. 
Like  me  yw  'II  love,  be  injur'd  and  defpair. 
When  left  th'  unhappy  objed  of  her  fcorn. 
Then  fhall  I  fmile  to  fee  the  viftor  moom. 
Laugh  at  thy  fate,  and  triumph  in  my  tWA. 


} 


IMITATION  OF  HORACE. 
BOOKL      ODE   XXn. 

**  Integer  vit^Tf  •*  &e, 

TH E  m-w  that 's  uncorrupt,  and  free  from  guU^t 
Thstt  the  remorfe  of  (iecret  crimes  n'er  fblfts 
Whofe  breaft  was  ne'er  debauch'd  with  fin^ 
But  finds  dl  calm,  and  all  at  peace  within: 
In  his  Integrity  fccure, 
He  ftrors  no  dinger,  dreadi  no  power: 
Ufclefs  arc  arms  for  his  defence. 
That  keeps  4  fiiithful  guard  of  innocence. 

U. 

Seci^re  th?  happy  hmoccnt  miy  rove, 

The  care  of  every  power  above; 
.  Akhoagh  nnarm'd  he  wanders  o^er 
The  treacherous  Libya's  (andi,  aid  fittthlcft  ihaiet 

Though  o'er  th*  inhofpkaUe  favowt 

Of  favage  Caucafiis  he  goeaf 

Through  Afnck's  flames,  thn*  Scythit't  fbttws. 
Or  where  l^dapics«  fam'd  Ibr  BOAftersy  flows. 

m. 
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toe  aty  witiufi  an  aofrequented  frovet 
I  t«9*d  my  willing  lyre  to  Iotc, 
With  pleaiSng  amorous  thoughts  httnj*df 

Beyond  my  bounds  infenfibly  I  ftrayM  j 
A  wolf  that  view*d  me  fled  away, 
He  fled  from  hit  defencelefs  prey  t 
When  I  inrokM  Maria*s  aid, 

Akbough  onannM,  the  trembling  OMmfter  fleA 

IV. 

Not  Daonia^s  teeming  fands,  nor  barbamu  Own, 
E^er  fuch  a  dreadfifl  native  bore. 
Nor  Ainck*s  nurfing  caves  brought  ibrth 

So  fierce  a  beaft,  of  fach  amaslnggnmth: 
Yet  Tain  did  all  his  fury  prove 
Againft  a  breaft  that  *s  arm*d  with  lore  | 

Though  abfent,  iair  Maria*s  name 

Sobdnes  the  fierce,  and  makes  th^  favage  tame. 


t  me  now  to  that  abandoned  place 
Where  chearM  light  withdraws  its  rays  { 
No  beams  on  barren  nature  fnu|e. 

Nor  fruitfil  winds  refrcfli  th*  intemperate  ibil  $ 
But  tcmpefts,  with  eternal  froiT, 
Still  rage  around  the  gloomy  coaft : 
Whilft  angry  love  infefts  the  air, 

And,  black  widi  clouds,  deforms  the  fuUen  year. 

VI. 

Or  place  me  now  beneath  the  torrid  tone. 
To  live  a  borderer  on  the  fun  : 
Send  me  to  fcorching  fands,  whofe  heit 

Guards  the  deftm^ve  foil  from  human  fett : 
Yet  there  I  *!!  6ng  Maria*s  name, 
And  QHMt,  uniii}nr*d,  *midft  the  flame  t 

Maria*s  name?  that  will  create,  ev*n  there» 

A  milder  climate,  and  more  temperate  air. 


FATt^CLVs^t  RequefttoAcHXLLis  for  lus  Arms. 

Lmtsttdfrm  tJte  Btginrnt^  *flM  Sbetemtk 
Iliad  ^Homib. 

DIVINE  AcluIIes,  with  compaflon  mov'd| 
Thus  to  Patroclus  fpake,  his  beft-belovM. 
Why  like  a  tender  girl  doft  thou  complain ! 
That  ibivea  to  reach  the  mother*s  breaft  in  vain; 
Mourns  by  her  fide,  htr  knees  embraces  htt^ 
Hangs  on  her  robes,  and  interrupts  her  haf^; 
Yet,  when  with  fondnefa  to  her  arms  fhe  *r  raisM, 
Sdll  mourns  and  weeps,  and  will  not  be  appeas*d ! 
Thus  my  Patroclus  in  his  grief  appears. 
Thus  like  a  fioward  girl  profufe  of  tears. 

From  Pbthia  doft  thou  moonfol  tidings  hear. 
And  to  thy  friend  fome  fotal  meflage  bear? 
Thy  valiant  fother  (if  we  fome  belirve) 
The  good  Mensetittt,  he  is  yet  alive  t 
And  Peleus,  though  b  his  declining  days, 
Ketgas  o*er  Ids  Myrmidons  in  health  and  peace  ; 


Yet,  as  their  lateft  obfemiies  we  paid. 
Thou  moom*ft  them  fivmg,  as  already  itaL 

Or  thus  with  tean  the  Grecian  hoft  deplor^ 
That  with  their  navy  perifli  on  the  (bore; 
And  with  compaiBon  their  misfoitunes  view. 
The  juft  reward  to  guilt  and  foliehood  due? 
Impartial  heaven  avenges  thus  my  wrong. 
Nor  fuffers  crimes  to  go  onpuniih*d  long. 
Reveal  the  caufe  fo  much  afflids  thy  imnd. 
Nor  thus  conceal  thy  forrows  from  thy  friend. 

When,  gendy  raifoig  op  Ids  drooping  head. 
Thus,  «^  a  figh,  the  fad  Patroclus  faid. 
Godl'dce  Achnies,  Pdeus*  valiant  Ion ! 
Of  all  our  chiefs,  the  greateft  in  renown ; 
Upbraid  not  thus  th*  affltded  with  thetr  woes. 
Nor  triumph  now  the  Greeks  fufbin  fuch  lofif 
To  pity  let  thy  gendous  breaft  incline. 
And  fhow  thy  mind  is  like  thy  birth  divine. 
For  all  the  vaTiant  leaden  of  their  hoft. 
Or  wounded  tie,  or  are  in  battle  loft. 
UlyiTes  great  in  arms,  and  Diomede, 
Langutih  with  wounds,  and  in^the  navy  bleed  t 
This  common  fote  great  Agamemnon  ftuires, 
Andjftem  Eunrpylus,  renown*d  in  wars. 
Whilllt  powerful  drug«  (h*  <;zpetienc*d  aitifts  try, 
And  to  their  wounds  apt  remedies  apply : 
Eafoig  th*  affliaed  heroes  with  their  fkill. 
Thy  breaft  alone  remains  implacable! 

What,  win  thy  fury  thus  for  ever  laft  t 
Let  prefent  woes  atone  for  bjuries  paft : 
How  can  thy  foul  retain  fnch  lafting  hate ! 
Thy  viftucs  are  as  ufelefs  as  they  *re  great. 
What  injured  friend  from  thee  fliall  hope  rediefift 
That  will  not  aid  the  Greeks  in  fuch  <^l|e(s  i 
Ufelefs  is  all  the  valor  that  you  boaft, 
Defbnn*d  with  rage,  with  fallen  fbry  kft. 

Could  cruelty  like  thine  from  Peleus  come. 
Or  be  the  offspring  of  foir  Thetis'  wnmb ! 
Thee  raging  feas,  thee  boifterous  waves  bhntgtt  fbctb, 
And  to  obdurate  rocks  thou  ow'ft  thy  birth ! 
Thy  fhibborn  nature  ftill  retains  their  ldnd» 
So  hard  thy  heart,  fo  favage  is  thy  mind.    ' 

tint,  if  thy  bod|ng  breaft  admits  of  fear. 
Or  dreads  what  facred  oracles  declare ! 
What  awfol  Thetis  in  the  courts  above 
Beceiv'd  from  the  unerring  mavSh  of  Jove ! 
If  fo— let  me  the  threatening  dangers  face. 
And  bead  the  warlike  fqnadrons  if  thy  place : 
Whilft  me  thy  valiant  Myrmidons  obey. 
We  yet  may  turn  thf  fortune  of  the  day. 
Let  me  in  thy  difBnguiAi'd  arms  appear. 
With  all  thy  dreadful  equipage  of  war  $ 
That  when  the  Trojans  our  approaches  view, 
Dcceiv*d,  t|iey  fliall  retreat,  and  thmk  *tis  you: 

Thus,  from  the  n^  of  an  fnfolting  hoft. 
We  may  retrieve  that  fome  the  Greeks  have  lot  i 
Vigorous  and  frefli,  th*  une<{ual  fight  renew. 
And  ffom  our  navy  force  the  drooping  foe ; 
0*er  harrafs*d  men  an  eafr  conqufft  gain. 
And  drive  the  Trojans  to  their  walh  tg^in. 
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dt  tk  ft-frmtk^  MILTON*t   Frofi   mrk^ 
«iri in  PoiMS,  vnittemin  itiPABADisB  Lost. 

THESE  hcttA  lines  with  wonder  we  penifc. 
And  pnife  the  flights  of  a  fenpbic  Mufe* 
Till  thy  fe^ioos  profe  provokes  our  rage. 
Aid  fiiUs  the  beauties  of  thy  brighteft  page. 
Tbos  here  ¥re  ice  tranfpofting  fcenes  arifcy 
Heareti'i  radiant  hoft,  and  opening  paradiiei 
Tbeo  trembling  view  the  dread  abyfs  beneath. 
Hell*!  horrid  man/ions,  and  the  realms  of  death, 

Whflft  btre  thy  bold  majeftic  mnnbers  rife, 
And  range  th*  embattled  legions  of  the  flues» 
Widi  innjcs  fill  the  asure  plains  of  light, 
Aad  pant  the  lively  tetroti  of  t^  fight. 
We  ova  the  poet  worthy  to  refaearfe 
Hmea^s  laftlng  triumphs  ia  inunortal  verit  t 
Ikt  when  thy  impioaa  mercenary  pen 
h&ltstbebeft  of  princes,  bcftofoMO, 
Ovadairttaoii  tome  to  jnft  dlfdain, 
Aadve  revoke  the  ibnd  apptanfe  again. 

Like  the  fidl*n  angels  in  thdr  happy  date, 
Tkn  fliar*dft  their  nature,  Infolence,  and  f^  s 
To  hups  divine,  immortal  hymns  they  fung, 
Ai  fvcet  thy  voice,  as  fweet  thy  lyre  was  ft  rung. 
Aidiej^d  rebels  to  th*  Almighty  grow. 
So  thoQ  prophan*ft  his  image  here  below. 
Apdbebard!  may  not  thy  guilty  ghoft, 
Vf&xmt  to  its  own  eternal  coft, 
Thst  as  tlKy  heaven,  thou  palradUe  haft  loft! 


} 


w 


SIR  HUMPHRY  MACKWORTH, 

t>  tk  A&its,   idle  •/  Sr  Otriery  Prut. 

"^  H  A  T  fpacious  veins  enridi  the  Britiih  foil ; 
The  various  ores,  and  flulful  miner*s  toil  ^ 
Htw'iipeaing  metals  lie  coocealM  in  earth. 
And  teeming  Nature  forms  the  wondrous  birth  \ 
^yoieful  verfe,  the  firft,  tranfmits  to  fame, 
IB  Bnmbers  tun*d,  and  no  unhallow*d  flame. 

OfencfOMMackwoithl  could  tHe  Muie  impaxt 
A  labour  worthy  thy  aufpicious  art ; 
like  thee  fuccced  in  patlM  untrod  befbre, 
Aad  fecrct  treafures  of  the  land  explore. 
ApoQo*!  felf  flkould  on  the  labor  fmile, 
Aad  Delphos  quit  for  Britain*s  fruitful  ifle. 

Where  fur  Sabrina  flows  around  the  coaft, 
Aad  aged  Dovey  in  the  ocean  *s  loft, 
Rer  bfty  brows  onconquer*d  Britain  rears. 
And  fi9DC*d  iMi  rocks  impregnable  appears  t 
Which  like  the  well-fix^d  bars  of  Nature  ftiow, 
To  guard  the  treafores  (be  conceals  below. 
For  earth,  diftorted  with  her  pregnant  womb, 
l)ems  op  to  give  the  fgrming  embryo  roomt 
Hace  vaft  ezcxeicences  of  hills  arife, 
Aad  mountains  fwell  to  a  portentous  fise. 
Liwing  and  black  the  nigged  coaft  appears. 
The  fidkn  earth  a  gloomy  furfiice  wears  } 
Yet  all  beneath,  deep  as  the  centre,  flilnes 
Wkhjutivc  w^kii|  and  oiprt  Uwa  lQdia>  niio^* 


Thus  erring  Nature  her  defefts  fuppUeis 
Indulgent  oft  to  what  her  ions  defpife : 
Ofk  in  a  rude,  unfiniihM  form,  we  find 
The  nobkft  treaforc  of  a  generous  mind. 

Thrice  happy  land !  from  whofe  indulgent  wom^ 
Such  onexhaufted  ftores  of  riches  come  1 
By  heaven  beloved !  fbrmM  by  aufpidous.fiite. 
To  be  above  thy  neighbouring  nations  great ! 
Its  golden  fands  no  more  ihall  Tagus  boaft. 
In  Dovcy*s  flood  his  rivalM  empire  *s  loftj 
Whofe  waters  now  a  nobler  fund  maintain. 
To  humble  France,  and  check  the  pride  of  Spaii^ 
Like  £g3rpt*s  Nile  the  boui^teous  current  (hows, 
Difperwig  bleflings  wherefoe*er  it  flows  } 
Whofe  native  treafure  *s  able  to  repair 
The  long  expences  of  oor  Gallic  war. 

The  ancient  Briu>ns  are  a  hardy  race, 
Averfe  to  luxury  and  flothful  eafe  { 
Thdr  necks  benibath  a  foreign  yoke  ne*er  bowMy 
In  war  unconquer'd,  and  of  firvedom  proud ; 
With  minds  relblv*d  they  lafting  toils  endure, 
UnmixM  their  language,  and  their  manners  poie* 
Wifely  does  Nature  fuch  an  oflipring  chofe. 
Brave  to  defend  her  wealth,  and  flow  to  ufe. 
Where  thirft  of  empire  ne*er  inflames  thehr  veins^ 
Nor  avarice,  nor  wild  ambition  reigns: 
But,  low  in  mines,  they  conftant  toils  renew. 
And  through  the  earth  their  branching  veins  purfoc. 
As  when  fome  navy  on  th*  Iberian  coiaft, 
Chac*d  by  the  winds.  Is  in  the  ocean  loft  \ 
To  Neptune*s  realms  a  new  fupply  it  brings. 
The  ftrength  defignM  of  European  kings : 
Contending  divers  would  the  wreck  regain. 
And  make  reprifals  on  the  grafping  mam  i 
.  Wild  in  purfoit  they  are  endangerM  more. 
Than  when  they  combated  the  ftorms  before. 
The  miner  thus  through  perils  digs  his  way. 
Equal  to  theirs,  and  deejMer  than  the  fea  { 
Drawing,  in  peftilential  fteams,  his  bre;vth, 
Refolv*d  to  conquer  though  he  combats  death. 
Nigbt*s  gloomy  realms  his  pointed  fteel  invader. 
The  courts  of  Pluto,  and  mfemal  fliadesi 
He  cuts  through  mountains,  fubterraneous  lakes. 
Plying  hu  work,  each  nervous  ftroke  he  takes 
Loofens  the  earth,  and  the  whole  cavern  fludces. 
Thus,  with  his  brawnv  arms,  the  Cyclop?  ftands^ 
To  form  Jove*s  lightmng  with  uplifted  hands  { 
The  ponderous  hammer  with  a  force  defccnds. 
Loud  as  the  thunderwhich  his  art  intends  % 
And  u  he  ftrikes,  with  each  refiftlefs  blow 
The  anvil  yields,  and  ^Etna  groans  beloir. 

Thy  fam*d  inventkMV,  Mackworth,  moft  adon^ 
The  miner's  art,  and  nuke  the  heft  return : 
Thy  f||>eedy  fails,  and  ufefiil  engines,  (how 
A  genius  richer  than  the  mines  below. 
Thoufands  of  flaves  udkiird  Peru  maintalm ; 
The  hands  that  labour  ftiU  exhanft  the  gains : 
The  winds,  thy  flaves,  their  ufefitl  fuccour  job, 
Convey  thy  ore,  and  labour  at  thy  mine ; 
Inftru^ed  by  thy  ^s,  a  power  they  find 
To  vanquiih  realms,  where  once  they  lay  confinM. 

Downward,  my  Mufc,  direfk  thy  fteepy  flight. 
Where  imiling  fliades  and  beauteous  realms  invite  | 
I  firft  of  Britifl)  bards  invoke  thee  down, 
MA  firfl  with  w^altb  thy  graceful  ttnples  crown. 

Through 
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Through  dark  tettaatt  pttHbe  the  vnidliig  oi<b» 

Search  Nature's  depths,  aad  view  her  bcMnHefi  ter$ 

The  fecret  cauftf  hi  tanefal  neafures  ting. 

How  metals  firft  are  fram^dy  and  whence  they  fpring. 

Whether  the  o^ive  fuiii  with  chcmic  flaraes^ 

Through  porous  earth  tranfmlts  his  genial  beams  ; 

With  lieat  impregnating  thr  wan>b  of  nighty 

The  ofFsprinj  fliincs  with  its  paternal  light : 

On  Britain*8  ifle  propitiouily  he  {hines. 

With  joy  d^cends,  and  labours  in  her  mines. 

Or  whether,  urgM  by  Aibterraneous  flames, 

The  eaxth  ferments,  and  flows  in  liquid  ftreams ; 

Purged  from  their  drofs,  the  nobler  parts  reflne. 

Receive  new  forms,  and  with  frefh  beauties  Thine* 

Thus  fluid  parts,  unknowing  how  to  burn. 

With  cold  congeard,  to  folid  metals  turn: 

For  metals  only  from  devouring  flame 

Preferve  their  beauty,  and  renim  the  fame ; 

Both  art  and  force  the  wen-wrought  mafs  drlHains, 

And  'raldft  the  fat  its  native  form  retains. 

Or  whether  by  crtatten  firft  they  fpning. 

When  yet  Uhpois*d  the  m^d^t  great  fabric  hung: 

Metalc  the  bafis  of  the  earth  were  made, 

The  bars  on  which  Its  fik*d  fetindation  *s  laid : 

All  fecond  caofbt  they  difdain  to  ovttt. 

And  fitnrth'  Alntlghty^s  flat  fprung  zlont. 

Nature  in  fpacious  beds  prefcrves  her  (lore. 
And  keeps  unmix'd  the  well -compacted  ore  j 
Thfc  fpreadlng  root  a  numerous  race  maintains 
Of  branching  limbs,  and  fa^-extended  veins  : 
Thus,  from  ks  watery  ftore,  a  fpring  fupplics 
The  leffer  ftreams  that  round  its  fi>untain  rife  j 
Which  bounding  out  in  fair  meanders  plav, 
And  o'er  the  meads  in  different  currents  ftray. 

Mcthinks  I  fee  the  rounded  metal  fpread, 
To  be  ennobled  with  o«r  monarch's  bead  : 
About  the  globe  th*  admtnsd  coin  fholl  run, 
And  make  the  circle  of  itt  parent  fvm, 

H«w  are  thy  realms,  triumphant  firitah.  Weft! 
EnrichM  with  more  than  all  the  diftant  weft  ! 
Thy  fom,  no  more  bctray*d  with  hcpcs  of  gain. 
Shall  tempt  the  dangers  of  a  faithlefs  main, 
Traffic  fio  more  abroad  for  foreign  fpoil, 
^Supplied  with  richer  from  their  native  foil. 
To  Dovey's  flo»cxi  fhall  numerous  traders  come, 
Empk>yM  to  letch  the  Britlfh  bullion  home. 
To  pay  then*  tributes  to  its  bounteous  fhore. 
Returning  hden  with  the  Cambrian  ore. 
Her  abfcnt  flert  Potofi's  race  fliall  nwum. 
And  wifli  in  vain  to  fee  tnir  fails  retufti ; 
Like  mifers  heaping  up  their  ufelefs  (lore. 
Starved  with  their  wealthy  amidft  their  riches  poof. 
Whcre-e'er  (he  Britiih  bj^ners  art  ^fplayM, 
The  fuppliant  ftations  fhall  implore  our  aid: 
Till,  thus  compelled,  the  greater  wotld  confefs 
ThemfelvQ8«bl«g'd,  sod  fUttotirM  by  the  left. 

How  Cambria**  ttrfwis  were  to  htr  ©^spring  known, 
Thus  facred  verifc  trahfmits  the  ftory  down  i 
Merlin,  a  bard  of  the  infpired  train. 
With  myftic  nutfAets  chattnM  th*  fcitifli  Jjlaln; 
Beiov'd  by  Phobus,  and  the  tuneful  Nine, 
His  foflg  was  fiKfed,  afid  his  art  diVme : 
As  on  Sabrina's  fruitful  banks  he  flood, 
His  wondrous  vcrfe  rcfboinM  th*  llfleAiiig  flood ; 
The  flrsam's  bright  Goddela  raii'^her  awftil  hod. 
And  to  her  cave  the  artful  flicpherd  led. 


Her  wnfti  <itfceudiiig  mcpi  wt  youfli  '|RM'fcci^ 
And  rich  in  ore  the  ipacsous  noountain  views. 
In  beds  difUnd  the  well  ranged  metals  lay, 
Difperfing  rays,  and  counterfeiting  day. 
The  iilver,  fliedding  beams  of  orient  lights 
Struck  with  too  fierce  a  glare  his  aking  fif^t  ( 
Like  riflng  flames  the  ruddy  copper  fhow'd^ 
And  fpread  itt  blufhes  o^  the  dark  abode :     ^ 
Profufe  of  rays,  and  with  unrivaPd  beams. 
The  liquid  filver  flow'd  in  refUefs  fbeanas : 
Nor  India's  fparkling  gems  are  half  fo  bright, 
Nor  waves  above,  that  fhine  with  heavenly  lieht  5 
When  thai  the  Coddefs  fpake :  Hannottkmt  Voi^, 
Rever'd  fbrnnmben  fraught  ynnh  facred  tnOk ! 
BelovM  by  hcfeven !  attend  while  I  relate 
The  fix'd  decree,  ffid  dark  eventt  of  frfte. 
Conceal^  thefe  treiitfuret  lie  In  MMure*8  w«M^, 
For  future  thnes,  and  agM  yet  to  coine. 
When  many  long  reve4vhi|  years  nt  ron, 
A  hero  fhall  afcsnd  the  BntiA  thfoM, 
Whofe  numerous  triaitophs  fiall  A«gi^  t^^^t 
In  arms  renowned,  ftdor*d  lor  pleilteoits  fcaat* 
Beneath  his  fway  a  generous  youth  fhall  riie. 
With  virtues  bleft,  in  hapipy  coondis  wife ; 
Rich  with  the  fpoils  of  Learning's  various  Aore, 
Commanding  arts,  yet  flill  acquiring  more. 
He,  with  fuccefs,  fhall  enter  ^m  abode^ 
And  nature  trace  in  paths  before  untrod ; 
The  fmiling  offspring  from  her  womb  remove, 
Ahd  with  her  entrails  gUd  the  realms  above. 

O  yootfi  refervM  by  nwre  aafpickws  fete. 
With  fam'd  improvements  to  oblige  the  flate ! 
By  wars  impoverifh'd,  Albion  jaouros  -no  noore. 
Thy  well -wrought  mines  forbid  her  to  be  pow  i 
The  earth,  thy  great  exchequer,  ready  lies. 
Which  all  defed  of  failing  Ainda  fuppUes  { 
Thou  flialt  a  narion^s  prefftng  wants  relieve. 
Not  war  can  laviih  more  than  tbou  casA  give. 

This,  Mackworth,  fixes  thy  immortal  name^ 
The  Mafe*s  datlui^,  and  the  boaft  of  liaxiie; 
No  greater  virtttfs  on  tecevd  fhiil  fland, 
Than  thus  with  aUti  to  grate,  with  wealth  eotHSili* 
Uftd*. 


OVID^S'aRT*  OP  LOVE. 

BOOK  THE   SECONDS. 

NO W  lo  Paean  fing  1  now  wreaths  prepare ! 
And  with  repeated  los  fill  the  aur : 
1  he  prey  is  fall'n  in  my  fucccfsful  toils. 
My  artful  nets  indbfe  the  lotely  fpoils : 
My  numbers  now,  ye  fhiilhig  lovbVS,  erown, .         5 
And  make  your  poet  \leath!ef)  in  renlDWn : 
With  tailing  htm  tny  veil^  fhkll  be  imiMrd, 
And  I  prffhtM  to  all  the  BarJs  of  old. 
Thus  Paris  from  the  warifke  S«aftWtt  boit 
Their  raviAM  btide,  to  Ida^  diftaht  0Mlft.  tt 

Vi£lorious  Pel«)ps  thus  lA  ttfttni)>b  df«lp« 
The  vanquiflt'd  maid,  and  thtfs  «flg0f  M  Ms  16^ 


♦  The  FikST  Book  of  Otld'l  "  Aft  bf  Lotfe,-U 
printed  in  this  ColteaiMi,  afiiav%  Cfee  P»dAs  bTRfr. 
Drydbn;  the  Tniku,  MkkMg  thoie  of  MV.  Coir« 
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Staj,  ofa ytmA^  yoor  btfk*t  but  under  fiil  j 
The  dHbnt  port  requires  a  profperous  gale. 
*Tts  ncK  enough  the  yielding  beauty  *i  found ,  15 

Aod  with  my  aid  your  artful  paifion  crown'd  } 
The  conqoefts  our  fuccefsful  condud  gainMy 
Whb  vt  mmk  be  fecur*d,  by  arts  miintainM. 
The  fIof7*s  more  to  guard,  than  vnn  the  prize ; 
There  all  the  toils  and  threatening  danger  Ues.         20 
If  ever,  Cupid,  now  indulgent  prove, 
0  VeoQs !  aid ;  thou  charming  Queen  of  Love ! 
Kifid  Erato,  let  thy  aufpicious  name 
Ififpire  the  work^  and  raife  my  generous  flune. 
The  labour's  great !  a  method  1  defign  25 

ForLofre;  and  vnll  the  fetter*d  god  confine  ; 
The  fod  that  roves  the  fpacious  world  around^ 
la  every  clime,  and  diftint  region  found ; 
Adive  and  light,  bis  wings  elude  our  guard. 
And  to  confine  a  deity  is  hard  :  30 

Hii  gueft  fiom  flight  Minos  inclos*d  around, 
Yet  he  with  wings  a  daring  pafTage  found. 
Thos  Dsedalus  her  offspring  firft  confined : 
Who  with  a  bull  in  lewd  embraces  jdnM : 
Her  teeming  womb  the  horrid  crime  confefsM  |        35 
]^  with  a  human  bull,  half  man,  half  hezA^ 
Said  hs,  jofl  Minos,  beft  of  human  -kind. 
Thy  mercy  let  a  profb'ate  exile  find. 
By  fites  compelPd  roy  native  fhores  to  fly, 
Pendt  me,  where  I  durft  not  live,  to  die.  40 

iabrgt  my  fon,  if  you  negle^  my  tears, 
Aod  ibow  compaiSion  to  his  blooming  years : 
Let  not  the  youth  a  long  confinement  mourn, 
Oh  &ee  the  fon,  or  let  his  fire  return ! 
Thus  be  implorM,  but  flill  implored  in  vain,  45 

Nor  could  the  fireedom  that  he  fought  obtain. 
Convinced  at  length :  Now,  Datdalus,  he  cry*d, 
Here's  fubjeft  fwr  thy  art  that's  yet  untry'd, 
Mioos  the  earth  commands,  and  guards  the  fea, 
No  pafs  the  land  affords,  the  deep  no  way  j  50 

Heaven*s  only  free,  we'll  heaven's  aufpicious  height  1 
Atteo^  to  pafs,  where  kinder  fates  invite !  > 

Favour,  ye  powers  above,  my  daring  flight  5  3 

^lisfertnoes  oft  prove  to  inrention  kind, 
hAnBt  OUT  wit,  and  aid  the  labouring  mind :         55 
For  who  can  credit  men,  in  wild  defpair, 
Should  force  a  pafTage  through  the  yielding  air! 
Feathers  for  wings  defign'd  the  artift  chofc, 
Aad  bound  with  thread  his  forming  pinions  clofe : 
With  temper'd  wax  the  pointed  ends  he  wrought,   60 
Aod  to  poie^on  his  ntw  labours  brought. 
The  finfh'd  wings  his  fmiling  offspring  views, 
Adoaires  the  work,  not  confciouM  of  their  ufe : 
To  wImmd  the  fisher  faid,  Obferve  aright, 
Ohferve,  my  fon,  thefe  infhximents  of  flight.         65 
la  vain  the  tyrant  our  efcape  retards. 
The  heivois  he  cannot,  a]l  but  heaven  he  guards  $ 
Though  earth  and  feas  elude  thy  father's  care, 
TheCe  wiogs  fhall  waft  us  through  the  fpacious  air. 
N«r  fball  my  fon  celeftial  figns  furvey,  70 

F«  fiom  the  radiant  Virgin  take  your  way : 
Ot  where  Bootes  the  chillM  north  commands. 
And  with  lus  faulcbion  dread  Orion  (lands  ? 
I'll  p  befiire,  me  ilill  retain  in  fight, 
Whne-e'er  I  ]e:ui,  fecurely  make  your  flight.         75 
Forfhcmld  we  upward  foar  too  near  the  fun, 
IXflUv'd  with  heat,  the  liquid  wax  will  run  i 
Or  near  the  feas  an  humbler  fliEht  maintain, 
Ov  plumei  ^mU  GiScr  brtltf  fteuniag  main. 
T01..V. 


A  medium  keep,  the  winds  obferve  aright :  80 

The  vrinds  will  aid  your  advanugeous  flight. 

He  caudon'd  thus,  and  thus  infbrm'd  him  longy 

As  careful  birds  iufhruft  their  tender  young ; 

The  fpreading  wings  then  to  his  fhoulders  bound. 

His  body  oois'd,  and  rais'd  him  from  the  ground.   85 

Prepar'd  for  flight,  his  aged  arms  embrace 

The  tender  youth,  whilft  tears  o'erflow  his  face. 

A  hill  there  was,  from  whence  the  anxious  pair  ^ 

Effay'd  their  wings,  and  forth  they  launch'd  in  air  t 

Now  his  expanded  plumes  the  artift  plies,  90 

Regards  his  fon,  and  leads  along  the  fkies  i 

PleasM  with  the  novelty  of  flight,  the  boy 

Bounds  in  the  air,  and  upwards  fprings  with  joy. 

The  angler  views  them  from  the  diftant  ftrand. 

And  quits  the  labours  of  his  trembling  hand.  95 

Samos  they  pafs,  and  Naxos  in  their  flight. 

And  Delos,  with  Apollo's  prefence  bright. 

Now  on  their  right  Lebmthos'  fhores  they  found. 

For  firuitful  lakes  and  fludy  groves  renown'd. 

When  the  afpiring  boy  forgot  his  fears,  loo 

Rafh  with  hot  youth  and  unexperienc'd  years : 

Upwards  he  foar*d,  maintain'd  a  lofly  ftroke^ 

And  his  direding  Other's  way  fbrfook. 

The  v^x,  of  heat  impatient,  melted  run. 

Nor  could  his  wings  fuftain  that  blaze  of  fun.        105 

From  heaven  he  views  the  fttal  depths  below, 

Whilft  killing  fean  prevent  the  diftant  blow. 

His  ftruggling  arms  now  no  afliftance  find. 

Nor  poife  the  body,  nor  receive  the  vrind. 

Falling,  his  ^ther  he  implores  in  vain,  XIO 

To  aid  his  flight,  and  finking  limbs  fuftain ; 

His  name  invokes,  till  the  expiring  found 

Far  in  the  floods  with  Icarus  was  drown'd. 

The  parent  mourns,  a  parent  now  fx>  more. 

And  feeks  the  abfent  youth  on  every  fhore ;  1 15 

Where 's  my  lov'd  fon,  my  Icarus !  he  cries  i 

Say  in  what  diihuit  region  of  the  fkies. 

Or  faithlefs  clime,  the  youthful  wanderer  flies ! 

Then  view'd  his  pinions  fcatter'd  o'er  the  ftream. 

The  fliore  his  bones  receiv'd,  the  waves  his  name.  lao 

Minos  with  walls  attempted  to  detain 

His  flying  gueft-i,  but  did  attempt  in  vain : 

Yet  the  wing'd  god  fhall  to  our  rules  fubmit. 

And  Cupid  yield  to  more  prevailing  wit. 

Theflalian  arts  in  vain  rafh  lovers  ufe,  125 

In  vain  with  drugs  the  fcomful  maid  abufe : 
The  flcilfbrft  potions  incfltdual  prove, 
Ufclefs  are  magic  remedies  in  love: 
Could  charms  prevail,  Circe  had  prov'd  her  art. 
And  fond  Medea  fix*d  her  Jafon's  heart.  1 30 

Nor  tempt  with  philters  the  difdainful  dhme  | 
They  rage  infpire,  create  a  frantic  flame: 
Abftain  firom  guilt,  all  vicbus  arts  remove. 
And  make  your  paifion  vjrorthy  of  her  love. 
Diftruft  your  empty  form  and  boafted  facej  135 

The  nymph  engage  a  thoufand  nobler  ways  s 
To  fU  her  vanquifti'd  heart  intjrely  thine, 
AccomplUh'd  graces  to  your  native  job. 
Beauty's  but  frail,  a  charm  that  foon  decays. 
Its  luftre  fades  as  rollbg  years  increafe. 
And  age  ftill  triumphs  o'er  the  ruin'd  face. 
This  tVuth  the  fair  but  (hort-liv'd  liJy  (hows. 
And  prickles  that  furvive  the  faded  role. 
Learn,  lovely  boy,  be  with  inflru^on  wife ! 
Beauty  and  youth  mif-fpeot  are  paft  advice.  145 
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Tiwii  coItifJtc  thy  annd  ivitk  Wit  an4  Fame, 
Thofe  l^iBof  chrat  forme  tlie  teeral  flame. 

With  arts  and  fdencet  your  breaft  Improve, 
Of  high  import  ire  linguaget  in  love : 
The  hm*d  UlyflTct  was  not  ^  nor  young,  150 

But  eloquent  and  charmbg  with  his  tongue : 
And  yet  for  him  contending  beauties  drove. 
And  every  fea-nymph  fought  the  hero's  love, 
Calypfo  ipovmM  when  he  fbribok  her  ihores. 
And  wnth  fond  waves  detained  his  hafty  oarc.  155 

Oft  ihe  en<}uirM  of  ruin'd  Ilium*s  fsnttf 
Making  him  oft  the  wondrous  tale  relate ; 
Which  with  fuch  grace  his  florid  tongue  coufd  frame, 
The  ftory  ftill  was  new,  though  ftill  the  fame. 
Now  ftanding  on  th«  (bores,  i^ain  declare,  160 

Calypfo  cry*d,  your  f»m*d  explMts  in  war. 
He  with  a  wand,  a  flende^  wand  he  bore. 
Delineates  every  adion  on  the  flkore. 
Here*s  Troy,  fays  he,  thbn  draws  the  walls  10  fand : 
There  Simois  flows,  here  my  battalions  ftand.       165 
A  fleld  there  was,  (and  then  defcribes  the  fleld) 
Where  Dolon,  with  rewards  deceivM,  we  kill*<L 
Jufl  thus  entrenched  imagine  Rhefus  lies. 
And  here  we  make  his  warlike  ftecds  oar  prize. 
Much  he  defcribM,  when  a  deftru^ve  wave  *) 

WafhM  oflT  the  flender  Troy,  and  rolling  gave  > 

To  Rhefus  and  his  tents  one  common  grave.  j 

Long  ynth  delight  his  charming  tongue  (he  heard. 
The  well-rajs*d  paflbn  in  her  looks  appear*d : 
The  goddefs  weeps  to  view  his  fpreading  fails,       175 
So  much  a  ibidier  with  the  fex  prevails. 
Diftruft  thy  form,  fond  youth,  and  learn  to  know. 
There  *s  more  requir*d  in  love  than  empty  (how. 
With  juft  difdain  (he  treats  the  haughty  mind, 
*Tis  complaifance  that  makes  a  beautv  kind.  jSo 

The  hawk  we  hate  that  always  lives  m  arms^ 
The  raging  wolf  that  every  flock  alarms : 
But  the  wild  fwallow  none  with  toils  infe(h. 
And  none  the  foft  Chaonian  bird  raolefts. 
Debates  avoid,  and  rude  contention  (hun  $  185 

A  woman  *s  mth  fubmiflive  language  won. 
Let  the  wife  rail,  and  injured  hulband  fwcar. 
Such  freedoms  are  allowM  the  marry *d  pair: 
Difcord  and  (Irife  to  nuptial  beds  belong. 
The  portion  juftifies  a  clamorous  tongue.  190 

With  tender  vows  the  yielding  maid  endear. 
And  let  her  only  (ighs  and  wiflies  hear. 
Contrive  with  words  and  a6Kons  to  delight, 
Stin  charm  her  ear,  and  ftill  oblige  her  fight. 

I  no  iaftrudions  to  the  rich  hnpart,  195 

He  needs  not,  that  pre(ent8,  my  ufelcfs  art : 
The  giving  lover's  handfome,  valiant,  wife. 
His  happy  fortune  is  above  advice. 
I  to  the  needy  flng$  though  poor,  I  love. 
And,  wanting  wealth,  with  mehing  language  move. 
His  honour  ftorms  a  (lubbom  d;imfePs  door ; 
I'm  cautious  t9  affront,  becaufc  I  'm  poor. 
With  pleafing  arts  I  court,  with  arts  po(&(s  j  * 
Or  if  I'm  bounteous,  'tis  in  promlles. 
£nrag'd,  I  ruffled  once  Corinna's  hair,  005 

Long  was  I  bani(h*d  by  the  injur'd  fair; 
Long  mournful  niglits  for  thix  confumed  alone. 
Nor  could  my  tears  the  furious  maid  atone. 
Weeping,  (he  vow'd,  a  fuit  of  point  I  tore ; 
.  Falfely  &e  vow'd^  but  I  muft  purchafe  more.       aio 


Make  not  yo«r  goiky  mafter's  crime  fotr^M^ 
But  by  mv  pufuflunent  my  ciTor  (bun  $ 
Indecent  nury  from  faer  fi^  remove, 
No  pafl&m  let  your  niftrefs  know,  but  love 

Yet  if  the  haughty  nymph's  unkind  and  cojr,  11$ 
Or  (huns  your  (ight ;  have  patience,  and  enjoy. 
By  flow  degrees  we  bend  the  ftubbom  bow ; 
What  (brce  refifts,  with  art  will  pliant  grow. 
In  vain  we  ftem  a  torrent's  rapid  mrce, 
But  fwim  with  eafe*  complying  with  its  courfe.  IM 
By  gentler  arts  we  favage  beafb  reclaim, 
And  lions,  bulls,  and  furious  tigers  tame. 
Fiercely  Atlanta  o'er  the  fbreft  rov'd. 
Cruel  and  wild,  and  yet  at  laft  (he  lov'd. 
Mel  anion  long  deplor'd  his  hppelefs  flame,  il$ 

And,    weeping  in  the  woods   purfued  the  fcomful 
On  his  fubmiffive  neck  her  toils  he  wore,        [daoe: 
And  with  his  miftrefs  chac'd  the  dreadful  boot. 
Arm'd  to  the  woods  I  bid  you  not  repair. 
Nor  follow  over  hills  the  favage  fair :  231 

My  foft  injundions  lefs  (evere  you  'II  find, 
Eafy  to  learn,  and  frmni'd  to  every  mind. 
Her  wi^es  never,  nor  her  will  withfbnd ; 
Submit,  you  conquer ;  ierve,  and  you  11  comnani 
Utr  words  approve,  deny  what  (he  denies ;         ^3$ 
Like,  where  flie  likes )  and  where  (he  fcoms,  defpife'- 
Laugh  when  flie  fmiles:  when  fad,  diflblve  intesn} 
Let  every  ge(hire  fympathif  e  with  kera. 
If  (he  delights,  as  viromen  will,  in  play, 
Her  flakes  return,  your  ready  loflngs  pay.  ^9 

When  (he 's  at  cards,  or  rattling  dice  ihe  tbrovs, 
Connive  at  cheats,  and  geneioufly  loie. 
A  fmiling  winner  let  the  nymph  remain. 
Let  your  pleas'd  miftrefs  every  conqueft  gain. 
In  heat,  with  an  umbrtUa  ready  ftaad  $  Hi 

When  walking,  offer  your  ofiidous  hand. 
Her  tremblmg  hands,  tho«gh  yom  fuftain  the  cold, 
Cherifh,  and  to  your  warmer  bofom  hold. 
Think  no  inferior  oflice  a  difgrace  j 
No  af^ion,  that  a  raifhefs  gsdns,  is  baic.  *S^ 

The  hero  that  eluded  Juno's  fpite. 
And  every  monfter  overcame  in  fight ; 
I'hat  poft  fo  many  bloody  labours  o^etf 
And  well  dcferv'd  that  heav'n  whofe  weight  he  tot: 
Amidft  Ionian  damfels  carding  (lands,  ^5$ 

And  grafps  the  diftaff  with  obedient  hands  3 
In  all  commands  the  haughty  dame  obeys ; 
And  who  difdains  to  ad  like  Hercules  ? 
If  (he 's  at  law,  be  fui-e  commend  the  laws, 
SoHcitwith  the  judge,  or  plead  her  cauic.  «** 

With  patience  at  the  aflignation  wait. 
Early  appear,  attend  her  coming  late. 
Whcnc  er  (he  wants  a  mefTenger,  away. 
And  her  commands  with  flying  feet  obey. 
When  late  from  fupper  (he 's  returning  home,      ^5 
And  calls  her  fervant,  as  a  fervant  come. 
She  for  the  country  air  retires  from  town. 
You  want  a  coach,  or  horie,  ¥rhy  fdot  it  down? 
Let  not  the  fultry  feafon  of  the  year. 
The  falliBg  fnows,  or  conftanttam  deter.  *7^ 

Love  is  a  warfare;  an  ignoble  (kith 
Seems  equally  contemptible  m  both: 
In  both  are  watchingt,  duels,  anxious  caret, 
The  foldier  thus,  and  thus  the  lover  ftres ; 
With  rain  he 's  drench'd,  with  piercing  tempefb  ik»*'» 
And  on  the  colder  eanh  ]m  k)d^nf  takes* 
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Fine  Ajfi  dM*  Fhsbw  ki^  Adnrtnt*  licfd  ) 

And  tomdj  in  m  hnmhU  cott^  tu*d  ) 

No  lerrile  offices  the  god  JeoyM  ( 

Lean  this,  je  lovcn,  and  renoance  your  pride.     280 

Wben  all  acceft  is  to  year  miftwls  hard, 
When  evtrj  door  IccvM^  and  window  barr*d  | 
Tkfeof  uflritey  lome  daiperatc  pj^e  find } 
Foa  cannoe  be  too  bold  to  make  htr  kind : 
Oh,  how  flie  '11  dalp  yo»  when  the  danger's  o'tr,  285 
Aad  Tilue  jroor  deferring  paAon  more  I 
Tins  through  the  boMeroos  feae  Leander  mov*d^ 
Notes poAMs,  b«t  ihowhow  mu«h  be  lov*d. 

Nor  bluflung  think  how  low  you  condefceod 
To  coQit  ber  maklst  and  aiake  each  flave  your  friend : 
Each  by  their  names  familiarfy  falute, 
Aad  bq;  them  to  promote  your  amorous  fuit. 
Periups  a  bribe 's  requir'd  $  your  bounty  fliow^ 
And  mm  your  /lender  fortune  part  beftow. 
A  doable  bribe  the  chamber-maid  fecures  ;  295 

AM  when  the  ftToritc  's  gainM,  the  fair  is  yours. 
Shell  add,  to  every  thing  you  do,  a  grace, 
And  watch  the  wanton  hours,  and  time  her  praife. 
When  fenrants  merry  make^  and  fiuft  and  play. 
Then  gWe  her  Ibmething  to  keep  holiday.  300 

Re^  them  every  one,  the  porter  moft. 
And  ber  who  nightly  guards  the  happy  coaft. 

I  n>  pfoftifc  nor  coftly  gifts  coauaend, 
Bat  choofe  and  time  it  well,  whatever  you  (bid. 
Pravidf  the  prodnd  of  the  early  year,  305 

And  kt  your  boy  the  mral  prefent  bear  i 
Tell  h«  *twat  frefliy  and  Smni  your  manor  broaght, 
TboDgb  ftale,  and  in  the  fuburb  market  booghli 
The  Mt  ripe  clofter  let  your  miftrefs  eat, 
With  cheibuts,  a«lons,  and  fair  peaches  treat,     310 
Some  larger  fift,  or  choicer  fowl  prefent : 
They  recommend  ymsr  paiBon,  where  they  *re  fent. 
lis  with  theft  aiCs  the  childleis  mifer  *s  caught. 
Thus  fkore  legacies  are  baiely  bought : 
BvtmayhknamfSwkhijiAmybecarft,  315 

Tbtt  pn&*d  them  on  love,  and  woman  firft! 

In  tender  fonnets  moil  your  flime  rehearfe. 
But  who,  alas!  of  late  are  mov'd  by  verfe? 
Women  a  wealthy-treating  fool  admire, 
Apphod  jimr  wit,  but  coftly  gifh  require.  320 

This  if  the  golden  age,  all  woHhip  gold, 
Hoosn  are  purcbas*d.  Love  and  Beauty  fold. 
Shtold  Homer  come  with  his  harmonious  train. 
And  not  prefent.  Homer  *s  turned  out  again. 
Some  of  the  fex  have  fenfe,  tbeirnumber  *s  fmall ;  325 
Moft  ignorant,  yet  vain  pretenders  all : 
Flatter  sright,  Imooth  empty  ftaneas  fend ; 
TVey&Idom  fenfe,  but  found  and  rhyme  commend. 
Should  you  with  art  compofe  each  polifhM  line, 
And  make  her,  like  your  numbers,  all  divine :      330 
Yet  (be  *n  a  treat,  or  worthlefs  toy  prefer 
To  all  tb*  immortal  poet*s  boafted  care. 

Bot  he  that  covets  to  retain  her  heart, 
Ut  hhn  apply  his  flattery  with  ait: 
With  lafbna  raptures  on  her  beauty  gase,  335 

And  make  her  form  the  fubjeft  of  his  praiie. 
Parple  commend,  when  fhe  *s  in  purple  drefs*d  ) 
la  fcarlet,  fwear  Ae  looks  in  fcarlet  beft : 
Anay'd  m  gold,  her  graceful  mien  adore, 
VQifiog  tliof«  eyes  tfuifcend  the  fparklio^  ore,      340 


With  prudence  piece  etch  eonpUaeot  aHgh^r 

Though  clad  in  ctape,  let  konaely  cnpe  delight* 

In  forted  cofeurs,  praife  a  varyM  dreis ; 

In  night-cloaths,  or  commode,  let  eitb^  pleafe. 

Or  when  fhe  combs,  or  when  (he  curls  her  hiir,     345 

Commend  her  curious  art  and  gallant  air. 

Singing,  her  VMce,  dancing,  her  flep  admirai 

Applaud  when  ihe  defifts,  and  ftill  defne : 

Let  all  her  words  and  a£Uoas  wonder  raife. 

View  her  with  raptures,  and  with  raptures  praife.  350 

Fierce  as  Meduia  though  your  miibefs  prove, 

Thefe  arts  will  teach  the  ftubbom  beauty  love. 

Be  cautious  left  you  over-aA  your  past. 
And  temper  your  hypooify  with  art : 
Let  no  Bd(k  action  give  your  words  the  lie^  355 

For,  undeceived  flie  *s  ever  afler  iby. 
In  Autumn  oft,  when  the  luxurious  year 
Purples  the  grape,  and  fhows  the  vk^ge  near  | 
When  fultry  heats,  vrhen  colder  blafb  arifet 
And  bodies  languifh  with  incooftant  fkies  :  f  60 

if  vitious  heaven  infedt  her  tender  veins. 
And  in  her  tainted  blood  fome  fever  reigns  $ 
Then  your  kind  vows,  yoor  pious  care  beiiow. 
The  bleflings  you  expoEt  to  reap,  then  fow: 
Think  nothing  naufeous  in  her  loath*d  difeafe,        3(5 
But  with  your  ready  hand  contrive  to  pleafe ; 
Weep  in  her  fight,  then  fender  kiflfes  give, 
And  let  her  burning  lips  your  tears  receive. 
Much  for  her  fafety  vow,  but  louder  fpeak. 
Lot  the  nymph  hear  the  laviih  vows  you  make.       370 
As  health  returns,  ie  let  your  joys  appear. 
Oft  fmile  whh  hope,  and  of^  coofefii  your  fear. 
This  in  her  breaft  remains,  thefe  pleafing  charms 
Secure  a  paffage  to  her  grateful  amns. 
Reach  nothing  naufieous  to  her  tafle  or  fight,         375 
Officious  only  when  you  moft  delight: 
Nor  bitter  draughts,  nor  hated  medicines  g^ve : 
Let  her  firom  rivals  what  fhe  loaths  receive.         [fhore» 
Thofe  profperoui  winds  that  launch*d  our  bark  fhm 
When  out  at  fea  affift  its  courfe  no  more : 
Time  will  your  knowledge  in  our  ait  improve. 
Give  ftreogth  and  vigour  to  your  ferming  love« 
The  dreadful  bull  was  but  a  calf  when  young} 
The  lofly  oak  but  firom  an  acosn  f|>rung} 
From  narrow  fpriogs  the  nobleft  currents  iow,      38  g 
But  fwell  their  ftoods,  and  fpread  them  as  they  gow 
Be  converfant  with  love,  no  toils  refufe. 
And  conquer  all  digues  with  fre^ucat  ufe. 
Still  let  her  hear  your  fighs,  your  paifion  view. 
And  night  and  day  the  flying  maid  purfue.  390 

•Then  paufe  a  while  $  by  fellow  fields  we  gun  ; 
A  rhirfty  foil  receives  the  welcome  rain. 
Phyllis  was  calm  while  with  Demophoon  blefs*d. 
His  abfence  wounded  moft  her  raging  breaft : 
Thus  his  cbafte  confort  fer  Ulyfles  bumM,  39 j 

And  Laodamia  thus  her  abfent  hufband  naoumM  t 
With  fpeed  return,  you  *re  ruined  by  delays. 
Some  happy  youth  may  (bon  fupply  your  place. 
When  Sparta's  prince  was  firom  his  Helen  gone. 
Could  Helen  be  content  to  lie  alone  ? 
She  in  his  bed  receivM  her  amorous  gueft. 
And  nightly  clafp*d  him  to  her  panting  breaft. 
Unthinking  cuckold,  to  a  proverb  blind  1 
What,  truft  a  beau  and  a  fair  wife  behind  ! 
Let  furious  hawks  thy  trembling  turtles  keep,       405 
And  to  the  motiotain  wolves  commit  thy  flwep : 
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Helen  is  gulltlers,  and  her  lorer*! 

But  what  yonrfelf  would  ad  another  time ! 

The  youth  was  preffing,  the  dull  huiband  gooe^ 

Let  every  woman  make  the  caie  her  own :  410 

Who  could  a  prince*  by  Venus  fent^  refufe  ? 

The  cuckold's  negligence  is  her  excufe. 

But  not  the  fbarotng  boar  whom  fpeara  fuirooody 
Revenging  on  the  dogs  his  mortal  wound. 
Nor  liooe&y  whofe  young  reetive  the  bre^ft,  1 

Nor  viper  by  unwary  iboOfteps  preft  |  > 

Nor  drunkard  by  th*  Aomao  god  poCkSt,  j 

Tranfcend  the  woman*t  rage,  by  fury  led» 
To  find  a  rival  m  her  injur*d  bed. 
With  fire  and  fword  (he  flies,  the  fi«ntic  dame     420 
Difdains  the  thoughts  of  tendemefs  or  ihame. 
Her  ofBpring*s  blood  enragM  Medea  fpilt, 
A  cruel  mother,  for  the  father's  guilt. 
And  Progne*s  unrelenting  fury  proves. 
That  dire  revenge  purfues  neglefted  loves.  425 

Where  facred  ties  of  honor  are  deftroy'd. 
Such  errors  cautious  bvers  muft  avoid. 
Think  not  my  precepts  conftancy  enjoin, 
Ventu  avert !  nr  nobler 's  my  defign. 
At  large  enjoy,  conceal  your  paffi«i  well,  430 

Nor  u(e  the  modiih  vanity  to  tell : 
Avoid  prefenting  of  fufpeded  toys. 
Nor  to  an  hour  confine  your  varied  joys : 
Defert  the  (hades  you  did  frequent  before. 
Nor  make  them  confcious  to  a  new  amour.  435 

The  nymph,  when  (he  betrays,  difdains  your  guilt. 
And,  by  fuch  fidfehood  taught,  (he  learns  to  jilt. 
While  with  a  wife  Atrides  liv*d  content, 
Thdr  knret  were  muttul,  and  (he  innocent : 
But  when  mflamM  with  every  charming  face,         440 
Her  lewdnefs  ftill  maintained  an  equal  pace. 
Chryfes,  as  fame  had  told  her,  pnyM  in  vain, 
Nor  could  by  gifb  hit  captive  girl  obtain ; 
Mournful  BrileTs,  thy  complaints  (he  heard. 
And  how  his  luft  the  tedious  war  deferr*d.  445 

This  tamely  heard,  but  with  refentment  view*d 
The  vidor  by  his  beauteous  (lave  fubdued  i 
With  rage  flw  faw  her  own  negleded  charms. 
And  took  JEpfihnt  to  her  injured  arms. 
To  luft  and  (hame  by  his  example  led,  450 

Who  durft  fo  openly  profane  her  bed. 

What  you  conceal,  her  more  obierving  eye  1 

Perhaps  betrays :   with  oaths  the  fad  de^  |  V 

And  bcrfdly  give  her  jealoufy  the  lie  $  j 

Not  too  fubmifiive  feem,  nor  over-kind ;  455 

Thefe  are  the  fymtoms  of  a  guilty  mind  t 
But  no  carefies,  no  endearments  (pare. 
Enjoyment  pacifies  the  angry  fdr. 
There  are,  that  (bong  provoking  potions  praife. 
And  nature  with  pernicious  medicines  raife  $  460 

Nor  dnigs,  nor  herbs,  will  what  you  fancy  prove. 
And  I  pronounce  them  poi(bn8  all  in  love. 
Some  pepper  bruis*d  writh  feeds  of  nettles  join. 
And  clary  fteep  in  bowls  of  mellow  wine ; 
Venus  is  moft  averfe  to  fbrc*d  delights,  465 

Extorted  flames  pollute  her  genial  rites ; 
With  fi(hc8  fpawo  thy  feeble  nenres  recruit, 
And  with  eringo*s  hot  falacious  root : 
The  goddefs  wor(hippM  by  th*  Erycian  fwains 
Megara*s  white  (haUot,  fo  ^nt,  difdains.  470 

New  eggs  they  take,  and  honey*s  liquid  juicej 
And  leaves  and  apples  of  the  pine  infiife. 
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Prefcribe  no  more,  my  Mule,  normedidaet^; 
Beauty  and  youth  need  no  provocative. 

You  that  conceal*d  your  fecret  crimes  before,  475 
Proclaim  them  now,  now  pnblUh  each  amour. 
Nor  tax  me  with  tnconftancy ;  we  find 
The  driving  bark  requires  a  veering  wind ; 
Now  northern  bla(b  we  court,  now  foutborn  gales. 
And  every  point  befiiends  our  (hifted  Cdls.  4S0 

Thus  chariot-Klrivers  with  a  flowing  rein 
Dired  thdr  (leeds,  then  curb  them  in  agun. 
Indulgence  oft  corrupts  the  faithleis  dan». 
Secure  from  rivals  (he  negleds  your  flame: 
The  mind  without  variety  is  cloy*d. 
And  naufeates  pleafures  it  has  long  enjoyM. 
But  as  a  fire,  whofe  wafted  ftrength  declines. 
Converts  to  aflies,  and  but  faintly  fliines ; 
When  fulphur  *s  brought,  the  fpreading  flames  retm. 
And  glowing  embers  writh  fre(h  fury  bum ;  490 

A  rival  thus  th*  ungrateful  maid  reclaims, 
Revives  defire,  and  feeds  her  dying  flames*. 
Oft  make  her  jealous,  give  your  (bndnefs  o*er, 
And  teaxe  her  often  vrith  fonje  new  amour. 
Happy,  thrice  happy  youth,  with  pleafures  bleft,  1 
Too  great,  too  exquifite  to  be  expreft,  > 

That  view*ft  the  angui(h  of  her  jealous  bieaft !        J 
Whene'er  thy  guilt  the  flighted  beauty  knows. 
She  fwbons  $  her  voice,  and  then  her  colour  goes. 
Oft  would  my  furious  nymph,  in  burning  rage,     500 
Afl*ault  my  locks,  and  with  her  nails  engage  $ 
Then  how  (he  'd  weep,  what  piercing  glances  caft! 
And  vow  to  hate  the  peijur'd  wretch  at  laft. 
Let  not  your  miftrefs  long  your  falfehood  mouni 
Negleded  fbndne(s  will  to  fury  turn. 
But  kindly  dafp  her  in  your  arms  again. 
And  on  your  breaft  her  droopmg  he;^  foftaint 
Whilft  weeping  kifs,  amidft  her  tears  enjofy 
And  with  excefs  of  blifs  her  rage  dcfboy. 
Let  her  awhile  lamei^,  awhile  complain. 
Then  die  voth  pleafurc,  as  flie  dy'd  with  pain. 
Enjoyment  cures  her  with  its  powerful  charms. 
She  *I1  fign  a  pardon  in  your  adive  arms. 

Firft  nature  lay  an  undigefled  mafs. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  ocean,  wore  one  common  face    ^  , 
Then  vaulted  heaven  was  (ram*d,  waves  earth  inclos'd  j 
And  Chaos  was  in  beauteous  form  difposM  i 
The  beafts  inhabit  woods,  the  birds  the  air. 
And  to  the  floods  the  fcaly  firy  repair. 
Mankind  alone  cn}oy*d  no  certain  place. 
On  rapine  livM,  a  rude  unpolifliM  race : 
Caves  were  their  houfes,  herbs  their  food  and  bed, 
MHiilft  each  a  favage  from  the  other  fled. 
Love  firft  difarm*d  the  fiercenefs  of  their  mind. 
And  in  one  bed  the  men  and  women  join*d.  p$ 

The  youth  was  eager,  but  unfluU*d  in  joy. 
Nor  wras  the  unexperiencM  virgin  coy ! 
They  knew  no  courtikip,  no  infbudor  found. 
Yet  they  enjoy'd,  and  blefsM  the  pleafing  wonut 
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The  birds  with  confoits  propagate  their  kind. 
And  fporting  fifli  their  finny  beauties  find  : 
Li  amorous  folds  the  wanton-ferpents  twine. 
And  dogs  with  their  (alacious  females  j<Mn. 
The  lufty  bull  delights  hb  ftiflcing  dames. 
And  more  lafdvbus  goat  her  male  inflames. 
Mares  furious  grow  with  love,  their  boundaries  fb^ 
Plunging  duough  waves  to  meet  the  neigUng  horfe. 
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Co  QBy  Hive  youtOf  niy  gcnoroos  vigof  tryy 
Todie  releotiiig  niid  this  chana  m\j  $ 
Lofe*s  (bftening  pleafvres  trery  grief  remorey        540 
There  *s  oodiiiig  that  can  make  your  peace  like  love. 
From  imp  md  philtres  no  redrefs  yoa  *11  find. 
Bit  oatvre  vrith  your  miftrefs  will  be  kind. 
Tbe  love  that  *s  vnconftrainM  will  long  endure, 
lladttoa^s  art  wat  idCtf  hut  mine  is  fure.  545 

Wbilft  thus  I  (xu^f  inflamM  with  nobler  fire, 
I  heard  the  great  A^lo*s  tunefiil  lyre  $ 
Rs  hind  a  branch  of  fpreading  laurel  bore, 
Aad  00  his  head  a  laurel  wreadi  he  wore } 
Aiowid  be  caft  diffulive  rays  of  light,  550 

Cooifcffing  ail  the  god  to  human  fight, 
Tboa  Diafter  of  lafcirious  arts,  he  faid. 
To ffljr  frequented  fane  thy  pupils  lead: 
Aad  there  inlcribM  in  charafters  of  gold. 
Has  celebrated  fentence  you  *1I  behold.  555 

Firil  know  yourfelf ;  who  to  htmfelf  is  known. 
Shall  love  with  condud,  and  his  wi/hes  crown. 
Where  Nature  has  a  handfome  face  beftow*d, 
Or  graceful  flupe,  let  both  be  often  fiiowM  s 
Let  oea  of  wit  and  humour  filence  Aun,  560 

The  atift  fing,  and  foldier  blufter  on ; 
.  Of  ioog  harangues,  ye  eloquent  take  heed. 
Nor  thy  damn*d  works,  thou  teacing  poet,  read. 
Tb«  Plffibus  fpake :  A  juft  obedience  give, 
Aad  thtSt  injunftiont  from  a  god  receive. 

I  myfteries  unfold ;  to  my  advice 
ittead,  ye  vulgar  lovers,  and  grow  wife. 
The  thrimg  grain  in  harvefl  often  fails : 
Oft  piofp*rous  winds  turn  adverfe  to  our  fails : 
Few  are  the  pleafures,  though  the  toils  are  great :  570 
With  natieace  muft  fubmilBve  lovers  wait. 
Wh<  hares  on  Athos,  bees  on  Hybla  feed. 
Or  berries  on  the  circling  ivy  breed ; 
As  fiells  on  fandy  (hores,  as  ftars  above, 
So  Bimenms  are  the  ftire  fatigues  of  love.  575 

The  Lidy  *s  gone  abroad,  you  're  told ;  though  feen, 
DHbuft  your  eye»,  believe  her  not  within. 
Her  lodgings  on  tlie  promisM  night  are  clofe) 
lUfent  it  not,  hut  on  the  earth  repofe. 
fitx  mud  will  cry,  with  an  infultiog  tone,  ^80 

What  makes  y*ia  faunter  here  ?  yoo  lot,  be  gone. 
With  moving  words  the  cniel  nymph  intreat. 
Aid  place  your  garland  on  the  bolted  gate. 
Why  do  I  light  and  vulpr  precepts  ufe  ? 
A  nobler  fubjed  now  mfpires  my  Mufe :  585 

Approaching  joys  I  fing ;  ye  youths  draw  near, 
iJAm  ye  happy  lovers  aind  give  ear : 
The  labour's  great,  and  daring  is  my  fong, 
LaboQTs  and  great  attempts  to  Love  belong. 
As  from  the  facred  oracles  of  Jove  590 

R«eive  tliefe  grand  myfterious  truths  in  love. 
Look  down  when  fhe  the  ogling  fpark  invites. 
Nor  touch  the  confcious  tablets  when  fhe  writes. 
Appear  not  jealous,  though  fhe  *s  much  from  home, 
Let  her  at  pjeafure  gO|  unqueftion'd  come.  595 

This  craf^  hufbands  to  their  wives  permit. 
And  leara,  when  fhe  *s  engagM,  to  wink  at  It. 
I  my  own  Ibilties  modeftly  confefs ; 
Aad,  blttihing,  give  thofe  precepts  I  tranfgrefs ; 
Shall  I,  with  patience,  the  known  fignal  hear,      6qp 
Iteiire,  and  leave  a  happy  rival  there! 
What!  tamely  fuflfer  the  provoking  wrong, 
M  be  afraif)  to  ufe  my  hands  or  tongue ! 
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Corinna^s  hufband  kifs*d  her  in  my  fight; 
I  beat  the  fancy  fool,  and  feis'd  my  right. 
I  like  a  fury  for  my  nymph  engage. 
And  like  a  mad-man,  when  I  mifs  her  rage. 
My  paffion  ftill  prevails,  convinced  I  yield ! 
He  that  fubniits  to  this  is  better  fkilPd. 

Expofe  not,  though  you  find  her  guilty  flamr,  610 
Left  fhe  abandon  modefhr  and  fhame  j 
Conceal  her  faults,  no  fccret  crimes  upbraid  j 
Nothing's  fo  fond  as  a  fufpeAed  maid, 
Difcover'd  love  increafes  with  defpair. 
When  both  alike  the  guilt  and  fcandal  fhare  3        615 
All  fenfe  of  modefty  they  lofe  in  time, 
Whilft  each  encourages  the  other's  crime. 

In  heaven  this  ftery  's  firam'd  above  the  reft, 
Amongft  th*  immortal  drolls  a  fbnding  jeft : 
How  Vulcan  two  tranfgreifing  lovers  caught^        629 
And  every  god  a  pleas'd  fpe^ator  brought. 
Great  Mars  for  Venus  felt  a  guilty  ftaroe, 
Negleded  war,  and  own'd  a  lover's  name ; 
To  his  defires  the  Queen  of  Love  bdin'd  ; 
No  nvmph  in  heaven 's  fo  willing,  none  fo  kind.  625 
Oft  the  lafclvious  fair,  with  fcomful  pride. 
Would  Vulcan's /foot  and  footy  hands  deride. 
Yet  both  with  decency  their  paftion  bore. 
And  modefty  conceal'd  the  clofe  amour. 
But  by  the  fun  bctray'd  in  their  embrace, 
(For  what  efcapes  thit  fun's  obferving  rays  ?  ) 
He  told  th'  affronted  god  of  his  difgrace. 
Ah  fbolifh  fun !   and  much  unikill'd  in  love 
Thou  haft  an  ill  example  fet  above  1 
Never  a  fiiir  offending  nymph  betray,  635 

She  *11  gratefully  oblige  you  every  way ; 
The  crafty  fpoufe  around  his  bed  prepares 
Nets  that  deceive  the  eye,  and  fecret  fnares : 
A  journey  feigns,  th'  impatient  lovers  me^ 
And  naked  were  expos'd  in  Vulcan's  net.  £40 

The  gods  deride  the  criminals  in  chains. 
And  fcarce  from  tears  the  Queen  of  Love  refirmnai 
Nor  could  her  hands  conceal  her  guilty  fiice. 
She  wants  that  cover  for  another  place. 
To  furly  Mars  a  gay  fpedator  faid,  645 

Why  fo  uneafy  in  that  cnvy'd  bed  f 
On  mt  tnnsfer  your  chains  j  I  '11  freely  come 
For  your  releafe,  and  fufFcr  in  your  room. 
At  length,  kind  Neptune,  freed  by  thy  defireij 
Mart  goes  for  Crete,  to  Paphos  fhe  retires. 
Their  loves  augmented  with  revengeful  fiiess 
Now  converfant  vrith  infamy  and  ftiame, 
They  fet  no  bounds  to  their  Ikentious  flame. 
But,  honeft  Vulcan,  what  was  thy  pretence^ 
To  aft  fo  much  unlike  a  god  of  fenfe  ?  ^55 

They  fin  in  public,  you  the  fhame  repent, 
Convinced  that  loves  increaft  withlj^niilimeat. 
Though  in  your  power,  a  rival  ne'er  expofe» 
Never  his  intercepted  joys  difdofej 
This  I  conunand,  Venus  commands  the  fame,      660 
Who  hates  the  fnares  fhe  once  fuffaun'd  %vith  ftume. 

What  impious  wretch  will  Ceres'  rites  e^tpofe. 
Or  Juno's  folerqn  myfterics  difclofe ! 
His  wtty  torments  Tantalus  deferves. 
That  thirfts  in  waves,  and  viewing  banquets  ftarves.  665 
But  Venus  moft  in  fccrecy  delights ; 
Away,  ye  bablen,  fi-om  her  filcnt  jrites ! 
No  pomp  her  myfteries  attends,  no  noife ! 
No  founding  brafi  proclaims  the  latent  joys ! 
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Wkb  folded  arms  the  b^py  pair  poOcia,  1 

Nor  ibDald  the  had  betraying  tongue  confeft  > 

Tbofe  r^>tiires,  which  no  language  can  expreft.      j 

When  naked  Venus  caft  her  robes  aiide. 

The  parts  obfcene  her  hands  extended  hide; 

No  giH  on  propagating  bcalbs  will  gase»  675 

Bat  luDgs  her  head,  and  turns  away  her  face. 

We  darkened  beds  and  doors  for  love  provide ; 

What  nature  cannot,  decent  habits  hide. 

Love  darknefs  courts,  at  moft  a  glimmering  light. 

To  raife  our  joys,  and  juft  obfige  the  fight.  6S0 

^rc  hippy  men  beneath  a  roof  were  laid, 

VThen  oaks  provided  them  with  food  and  (hade  i 

Some  gloomy  cave  received  the  wanton  pahr  j 

For  li^  too  modeft^  and  unihaded  air ! 

From  public  view  they  decently  retired. 

And  fecretly  performed  what  love  tnfpirM. 

How  fcarce  a  modiih  fop  about  the  town, 

Bat  boafts  with  whom,  how  eft,  and  where  *twas  done ; 

They  tafte  no  pleafure,  rdi(h  no  delight. 

Till  they  recount  wha*-  p^s*d  the  happy  night.       690 

But  men  of  honor  always  thought  it  baie. 

To  proilitute  each  kinder  nymph*s  embrace : 

To  blift  her  fame,  and  vainly  hurt  his  own. 

And  fumHh  fcandal  for  a  lewd  lampdon. 

And  hen  I  muft  fome  guilty  aru  accufe. 

And  difingenoons  ftifts  that  lovers  uTe, 

To  wroi^  the  chafte,  and  innocent  abufe. 

When  long  repulsed,  they  find  their  couitihtp  Tain, 

Her  charader  with  infamy  they  ftain: 

I>eny*d  her  perfon,  they  debauch  her  fame,  700 

Aod  brand  her  innocence  with  public  flume. 

Go,  jealous  fool,  the  injured  beauty  guard. 

Let  everv  door  be  locked,  and  vrindiow  barr*d ! 

The  fufiering  nymph  remains  exposed  to  wrong ; 

Her  name  *8  a  profUtnte  to  every  tongue :  705 

For  malice  wiO  with  joy  the  lie  receive, 

Kepoity  and  what  it  wHhes  true,  believe. 

With  care  conceal  whatever  defeAs  you  find. 
To  all  her  faults  fixm  like  a  lever  blind. 
Naked  Andromeda  when  Perfens  viewed,  710 

He  faw  her  faults,  but  yet  prooouncM  then  go«l. 
Andromache  was  tall,  yet  ibme  report 
Her  Hedor  was  fe  blind,  he  thoo|^  her  frort. 
At  firfl  what*s  aaufeoos,  leiiens  1^  degrees. 
Young  Uwcs  are  nice,  and  difficult  to  pleafe.        7x5 
The  bfsnt  pUnt,  that  bears  ateoder  rind. 
Reels  to  aad  fro  with  every  breath  of  wind : 
But  (hooting  upward  to  a  tree  at  laHy 
It  ft;nru  the  itorm,  and  braves  the  fbongcft  blaft. 
Time  will  deftAs  aod  UemiAes  endear,  7A0 

Aod  make  them  lovely  to  your  eyes  appeari 
Vnufual  fceots  atfirft  may  give  offence ; 
Time  reooaciles  Aha  10  the  vaaquifh'd  kntt  { 
Her  vices  feften  with  Ibme  kinder  phnfe) 
If  (he  is  fwarthy  as  the  ocgro^s  fiKc, 
Call  it  a  graoefoT  brawn^  aod  that  complexieapnile. 
The  niddy  lafs  mmk  te  hkc  Venn  hir. 
Or  like  Mioerva  that  has  yellow  hair. 
If  pale  and  meag^,  ptaife  her  (bape  and  youth, 
AAive  when  (mall,  when  grois  (he's  plumpaod  dnooth. 
Every  exoefs  by  (bftenlng  terms  dijjguiie, 
Atid  in  fbme  neighbouring  virtue  hide  each  vice 

Nor  aflc  her  age,  confult  no  rcgifter, 
Under  whole  teign  (he  *s  bom,  or  what  *s  the  year ! 


sile.3 


lfiadnig)FO«(hcheckflfthtf  hiirwkhwhksy      75J 

Experience  mtOtes  her  perfcA  in  delight } 

In  her  embrace  fublimer  joys  are  lb«Bd« 

A  finitibl  foil,  and  cultivated  ground ! 

The  hours  enjoy  while  youth  jnd  pkafures  la^ 

Age  hurries  on,  and  Detf  h  purfiies  too  faft.         740 

Or  plough  the  ieni,  or  osltivate  the  land. 

Or  wield  the  (word  in  thy  adveatvrous  haod ; 

Or  much  in  love  thy  nervous  fbeogth  vnployt 

Embrace  the  fair,  the  grateful  maid  enjpy  i 

Pleafure  and  we^  reward  thy  pkafing  pains^      745 

The  labour's  g^,  but  greater  ht  the  gans. 

And  thdr  experience  in  affaJrs  of  love. 

For  years  and  pradice  do  alike  improve  } 

Their  arts  repair  the  injuries  of  dme* 

And  ftill  preferve  them  b  their  charming  piiflK }  750 

In  varyM  ways  they  a£t  the  pleafure  o^er. 

Not  pidur*d  poAures  can  mftrud  you  more. 

They  want  no  courtihip  to  provoke  delight» 

But  meet  your  warmth  with  eager  appetite  $ 

Oive  me  enjoyment^  when  the  willing  dame         75) 

Glows  with  defiles,  and  bums  with  c^aal  flame. 

I  bve  to  hear  the  (oh  tranfportiqg  joys, 

The  frequent  fighs,  the  tender  mummring  voice: 

To  fee  her  eyes  with  vary*d  pleafure  move* 

And  all  the  nymph  confefs  the  power  of  love.       76a 

Nature  *s  not  thus  indulgent  to  the  youngy 

Theic  joys  alone  to  riper  years  belong : 

Who  youth  enjoys,  drinks  crude  unready  wine,      1 

Let  age  your  girl  and  fprightly  juice  refine,  > 

MeUow  their  fweets ,  and  make  the  tafte  divbe,      J 

To  Helen  who  M  Hermiooe  prefer. 

Or  Gorge  think  beyond  her  mother  fiurj 

But  he  that  covets  the  experiencM  dame. 

Shall  crown  his  joys,  and  triumph  in  his  flame; 

One  confcious  bed  receives  the  hapfy  pair:       770 
Retire,  my  Mufe ;  the  door  demands  thy  care. 
What  charming  words,  what  tender  thipgs  are  idi ! 
What  language  flows  without  thy  uleleft  aid ! 
There  (hall  the  roving  hand  employmeot  find, 
Infpire  new  flanaes,  md  make  ev^n  vitg;ias  kind    77$ 
Thus  Heaor  did  Andrsmacbe  deKghe» 
Hedor  in  love  viAsrions,  as  in  li|^. 
WiMn  weary  from  the  neM  Acnules  came^ 
Thus  with  dehys  he  raIsM  BrifcTs*  aame. 
Ah,  could  thole  arms,  thefe  fiital  handa  <leli|fct,  7** 
Infpire  kind  thou^its,  and  raife  thy  ap pctiteT 
Oooldft  thou,  food  BMid,  be  chasm*d  wkh  his  cahfic«» 
StainM  wkh  the  blood  of  half  thy  royal  rac«? 

Nor  yet  with  fpeed  the  fleeting  pleaforcs  waftc* 
Still  moderate  your  love*s  impetuous  haflc : 
The  bafhful  virgin  though  appearing  coy. 
Detains  your  hand,  and  hugs  the  proffer *d  joy. 
Then  view  her  eyes  with  humid  luftre  bright. 
Sparkling  with  rage,  and  trembling  with  delight : 
Her  kind  complaints,  her  meking  accents  hear,     790 
The  eye  (he  charms,  and  wounds  the  Uftcning  ear. 
Deiert  not  then  the  clafping  nyhiph*s  embrace^ 
But  with  her  love  maintain  an  equal  pace  ; 
Raife  to  her  heighu  the  transports  of  your  fouJ» 
And  fly  united  to  the  happy  goaL 
Obftrve  tbefe  precepts  when  with  leifore  bleft. 
No  threatening  fears  your  private  boors  molefl ; 
VHien  danger  *s  near,  your  aSthe  force  empldy* 
And  urge  with  eager  fpeed  the  hafly  joy  : 

The^ 
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Tin  f]f  yisnr  oirs,  then  pnAke  th!s  advice^      Soo 
Aod  ftnin  witn  whip  snd  tpnr}  to  gahi  the  piKe* 

Tbe  work  *s  complete :  triumphant  palms  prepaiCy 
VTA  floncry  wreaths  adorn  my  flowin|  hair. 
Ai  to  the  Greeks  was  Podalirius*  art, 
To  hn!  wkh  medidnes  the  affliOed  part :  805 

Neftor*!  adrice,  Achilles^  arms  In  field, 
Aatomedoo  for  chariot-driTing  ikillM ; 
As  Cbakfaas  could  explain  the  myftic  bird, 
Aod  Ttiemon  could  widd  the  brandiih*d  fword  j 
kch  to  the  town  mj  iam*d  inftraaions  pfore,      %  10 
So  anch  am  I  lenowaM  for  arts  of  lore  t 
Memryjrooth  dull  praife,  extol  my  name, 
Aod  o'er  the  globe  difiiife  my  lailint  fame. 
lanu  provide  »galnlk  the  fcornful  niiri 
TImu  Volcan  arm'd  Achilles  for  the  war.  S 1 5 

Whatever  youth  fliall  with  my  aid  overcome, 
Aai  lead  lus  Amazon  in  triumph  home ; 
Let  him  that  conquers,  and  enjoys  the  dame,  ^ 

hptitade  for  his  inftru£ted  fUme,  > 

Is^oibe  the  fpoils  with  my  aufpicious  name.  j 

Tk  tender  girit  my  precepts  next  demand : 
Then  I  comaut  to  a  mofc  ikilful  hand.  S21 
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4S  when  the  eagle,  with  a  parent's  lotre, 
Prepares  her  young  to  vmt  realms  above: 
_  heaven's  full  luftre  fte  allures  him  on, 
firt  to  admire,  and  then  approach  the  fun  \ 
CowearyM  he  funreys  the  orb  of  light,  5 

Cbmi*d  by  the  objed  to  mnntain  his  flight. 

To  you  th*  a^irisg  Mnfe  her  labour  bringt, 
Tb«s  tries  its  fatte,  and  thus  expands  her  wings : 
Tempted  to  gasc  on  your  anfpicioos  light. 
This  hafty  b^  to  you  direds  its  flight ;  to 

The  beauties  of  your  mind  tranfported  views. 
Admiring  fings,  and  pleasM  her  fKght  purfues. 

Pfennk  thefe  loofe,  unAnilh*d  lines  to  claim 
The  kind  proee^Uon  of  your  parentis  name  t 
The«gh  void  of  ornaments,  and  every  grace,     ^    15 
Accept  the  piece,  as  facred  to  yout  race. 
Whoe  you  behold  your  great  forefathers  fame. 
And  trace  the  fprings  from  whence  your  virtues  came : 
Surrey  the  triumphs,  and  the  honors  view. 
That  by  a  long  defcent  devolve  on  you.  ao 

In  vain  dte  Mufe  her  vaiiq«tfli*d  pencil  triei, 
^bcre  nnexhaufted  fb>res  of  beauty  rife  $ 
Laa|wd  and  faint  her  labours  muft  appear, 
WUlft  you  tran(cend  her  fiiteft  chara^er. 
So  bright  in  you  your  fid)er*s  graces  iUne,  %$ 

And  all  the  virtues  of  your  ancient  line  | 
That  none  with  pteafure  can  the  copy  view# 
"WliiUc  ds  ori^nal  (Wvives  in  you. 


WHATmanrcnown^dl  what  Brhilh  worthy's  praiie 
Infpires  the  Mufe !  and  confecrates  hat  lays ! 
Record  thy  Afton*s  celebrated  name, 
Difplay  his  virtues,  and  tranfmit  his  hngt* 
Illuftrious  a£Uons  to  thy  care  belong, 
And  form  the  beauties  of  heroic  fong ; 
None  e*er  appeared  with  fo  immenfe  a  ftore. 
Nor  ever  grac*d  harmonious  numbers  more. 

Nor  ftain,  my  Mufe,  with  thy  officious  tears. 
The  bright  example  for  fucceedmg  years  j  10 

Whilft  others  m  dejedcd  notes  complain. 
Sublime  thy  fong,  attempt  a  nobler  ^nxn. 
With  verfe  affuage  his  pious  off-  fpring^s  care, 
And  calm  the  forrows  of  the  weeping  fair: 
Difpel  the  (hades  that  fate  untimely  fpread,  15 

And  ceafe  to  mourn  for  the  immortal  dead. 

Where  outftretch'd  Briuin  in  the  ocean  *s  kA, 
And  Dee  and  rapid  Mercy  bound  the  coaft  $ 
There  hills  atife  with  fylvan  honors  crown'd. 
There  fruitful  vales  and  fhady  fbeams  abound,        so 
Not  Median  groves,  nor  Tempc*s  boafled  plain^ 
Nor  where  Padolus*  fands  inrich  the  main. 
Can  yield  a  profpedi  furer  to  the  fight. 
Nor  charm  with  fcenes  of  more  auguft  delight. 

Here  Lupus  and  his  warlike  chiefs  obtainM         S5 
Imperial  fway,  and  great  in  honors  reigB*d  s 
Deriving  titles  from  their  fwords  alone. 
Their  laws  preferv'd,  and  liberties  thdr  owsi 

As  when  two  (welling  floods  their  waves  oppofe, 
Nor  would  confound  the  uml  from  whence  they  toOt :  30 
But  by  degrees  uniting  in  a  (h-eam, 
Forget  their  fountains,  and  become  the  lame. 
Thus  ftrove  the  Britons  with  the  Norman  race. 
Fierce  with  their  wrongs,  and  confcious  of  difgrafie  t  35 
But  when  the  fury  of  tlidr  arms  was  o'er. 
Whom  thirfl  of  empire  had  engagM  before. 
Now  Friendfhip  binds,  and  Love  unites  the  more. 
From  whom  a  long  defcent  of  worthies  (bine, 
Juft  to  the  glories  of  their  martial  line  $ 
Admiring  fame  their  matchlefs  force  records,  40 

Their  bovnteoos  minds,  and  hofpitable  boanls. 
Where  Weever  haftens  to  receive  the  Dane, 
Refrefhing  with  united  fbeams  the  plabj 
A  riling  ^brtc,  with  m^cfUc  gncc. 
Demands  the  tribute  of  thy  lofty  praife,  45 

There  A(lon  ftands  confpicuous  to  the  fight  i 
To  Af^on,  Mufe,  dired  thy  plcafin  %<><  ^ 
From  ht  the  pompous  edifice  behold. 
Tuft  the  propOTtions,  and  the  ftru^re  bold. 
Beauty  is  there  with  elegance  expieis*d,  '   fp 

ImprovM  with  art,  with  native  grandeur  blefs'd. 
What  nobler  obje^  could  the  worthy  find. 
To  fignaliee  the  greatnefs  of  his  mind  t 
Than  to  adorn,  wish  fo  auguft  a  frame. 
The  place  that  gave  his  anceftors  a  name  ?  55 

Delightful  fcenc !  thy  patron^s  early  care, 
Who  rai8*d  thee  up  magmficenily  hki 
He  fofmM  thy  beauties,  and  encreasM  thy  ftore, 
Great  in  thyfelf,  but  in  thy  (bunder  more. 

From  generous  Hudard,  whofe  vidorious  fword  60 
Made  Afhaa  ftoop  beneath  a  foreign  lord, 
Twen^  fiicceAve  chaeft  descended  down| 
Illufbious  all,  and  nMtckleis  in  renown. 

J'  When  injured  barons  durft  by  arms  reftraia 
Their  fovereigQ*s  pride,  on  the  embattled  plain;    €5 
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And  i^Tal  rofeSy  with  inpetnouf  rage» 

ImroIvM  in  blood  the  next  defcendlng  age ; 

Or  when  abroad  we  nobler  conqneftt  ibught» 

For  Empire  ftrore,  for  Fame  and  beauty  fought } 

Their  great  exploits  our  Britifli  annals  grace^  70 

And  ancient  bards  immortalise  the  race. 

Ko  lineage  can  a  nobler  fubje^  yields 

Nor  oftener  iharM  the  triumphs  of  the  field : 

Renowned  in  war^  by  arts  endeared  to  fame. 

Worthy  their  high  defc&it,  and  glorious  name.       75 

But  though  fo  many  pious  worthies  join^ 
To  form  the  lufbre  of  a  noble  line  i 
Pafs  noty  ungrateful  nymph,  negleded  by 
A  ihade  renownM !  a  name  that  cannot  die ! 
His  father*s  fame  with  awful  fbps  purfue,  80 

And  raife  thy  flight  with  the  tranfporting  view. 
When  loud  Sedition  caU*d  him  early  forth. 
To  merit  wreaths  and  fignalixe  his  worth ; 
His  bounteous  mind  fupply*d  the  royal  part 
With  flowing  fortunes  and  a  faithful  heart.  85 

Ifis  fword  and  pen  were  drawn  in  juft  defence 
Of  fuffering  prelates,  and  an  injur'd  prince) 
And  as  fome  midnight  wolf,  by  hunger  prefsM, 
With  boundlefs  fury  would  the  plains  infefl } 
But  if  he  hears  the  lion's  awful  voice,  90 

His  head  he  couches,  and  contrads  his  paws  i 
Thus  raging  Fadion  murmured  in  its  den, 
Kefbain*d  and  awM  by  his  fublimer  pen : 
AikI  when  Rebellion  rear'd  his  guilty  head. 
Before  his  arms  the  vanquiihM  monfter  fled.  95 

'     Immortal  (hade !  to  endlefs  ages  reft ! 

With  joys,  that  never  rebel  tailed,  bicft : 

As  champion  for  the  facred'ft  race  of  men. 

Accept  this  tribute  from  a  grateful  pen ; 

Pirm  to  the  church,  and  l^al  to  the  crown  xoo 

Is  more  than  £une,  and  fan6Ufiet  renown. 

Nor  wonder  then  fb  many  graces  joined. 
To  form  the  perfeA  beauties  of  his  mind : 
He  from  his  ancefb>rs  derivM  them  down, 
Improving  virtues  by  defcent  his  own.  105 

And  firfl  thy  Aflon*s  matchlefs  form  furrey. 
From  early  youth  to  nature's  laft  decay: 
The  lively  reatures  of  his  beauty  trace. 
And  give  each  lineament  its  native  grace. 

Grandeur  and  fweetncfs  in  his  perfon  join'd,      i  xo 
Auguft  his  prefence,  and  his  afpedl  kind  $ 
His  lofty  ftature  and  diftinguiih'd  mien, 
Confefs'd  the  greatnefs  of  a  foul  within  $ 
For.generous  natures  purify  their  clay. 
And  o'er  the  body  fpread  a  lucid  ray :  1x5 

Through  every  part  informing  fpirits  fly, 
Difdain  reftraint,  and  fparkle  at  the  eye. 
Such  general  luftre,  fuch  refifdefs  grace. 
His  limbs  adom'd,  and  triumph'd  in  his  fkce. 

But  as  the  earth  in  her  capacious  veins,  iso 

The  fplendid  treafure  of  her  mines  contains: 
With  Elding  flowers  (he  paints  the  furface  o'er. 
But  inward  fbines  with  unexhaufted  ftore^ 
So  lovely  forms  are  on  mankind  beflow'd. 
Only  to  dignify  the  foul's  abode ;  X15 

Within  the  beams  of  fparkling  wit  we  find. 
The  charms  of  fenfe,  and  treafures  of  the  nund* 
Indulgent  Nature  thus  her  bounty  ibow'd^ 
Thus  every  (hining  faculty  bcfbw'dt 


With  fkorei  inrich'd  his  idteOeftua]  (eat,  130 

And  fbrm'd  the  luflre  of  his^mind  compleat. 

Where  aged  Cham  in  fam'd  meanders  fiows, 
His  early  youth  a  foft  retirement  choie : 
To  rttt  beneath  die  venerable  ihade. 
Where  Spenfer  fung,  and  Cowley's  Mufc  was  laid.  135 
Propitious  Nature  had  prepar'd  before, 
A  mind  tenacious  of  the  learned  ftore : 
The  flowing  fprings  of  knowledge  to  recdve. 
And  take  imprefiions  fiift  as  art  could  ^v^ 

Aufpiciotts  Cham !  not  all  thy  boafted  race      140 
Of  tuneful  youths,  that  celebrate  thy  praife; 
That  in  the  various  fpheres  of  learning  fhinc, 
Belov'd  by  Phoebus  and  the  facred  Nine; 
With  nobler  wreaths  did  e'er  thy  temples  crown. 
Or  add,  like  him,  to  thy  diffus'd  renown.  145 

And  next  the  flowing  robe  employ 'd  his  care, 
And  bulky  volumes  of  the  painful  bar ; 
Though  wealth  and  fame  the  toilfome  fearch  attend, 
Yet  he  purfued  it  for  a  nobler  end. 
Obfcure  and  intricate  our  laws  appear,  150 

Perplex'd  with  comments  duit  fhould  make  them  dear : 
His  juitice  through  the  gtoooiy  mifb  furvey'd. 
And  reaibn  found  by  fuitleties  betray'd ; 
With  eloquence  he  finosth'd  the  rugged  way, 
And  fcattcr'd  ihadct  with' Judgment's  piercing  ray. 

He  Y9itmK  in  her  dark  recefTes  fought, 
And  with  Philofophy  fublim'd  his  thought. 
In  all  the  various  parts  of  learning  fkill'd. 
That  Grecian  fages,  or  the  Roman  yield : 
He  from  the  ancients  drain'd  their  richefl  fbre,     160 
Refining  ftill  with  wit  the  fparklii^  ore. 
Nor  did  he  want  the  lyre's  harmonious  found, 
Whofe  pleafing  accents  all  his  labours  crown'd : 
The  tuneful  lyre,  that  charms  us  with  delight, 
Repels  our  cares,  and  gladt  the  tedious  night  $     165 
Refbrains  our  paflions,  calms  our  furious  rage. 
The  joy  of  youth,  and  the  relief  of  age. 

His  piercing  faculties,  ferenely  bright. 
Let  inward  to  the  foul  diftinder  light: 
His  fenfes  exquifite,  and  reafbn  found,  1 

Surmounted  all  the  obflacles  they  found,  > 

In  knowledge  vers'd,  in  learning's  depths  profound.  3 

Nor  were  his  hours  to  books  alone  confin'd. 
His  perfon  was  accompliih'd  as  his  mind  7 
He  us'd  his  weapons  with  admir'd  fuccefs,  175 

Excell'd  in  courtfhip,  and  a  kind  addrefs. 
Whether  he  urg'd  the  courier  to  his  fpeed. 
Or  temper'd  with  his  (kill,  the  fiery  ileed ; 
When  foaming  at  the  ring  he  fpums  the  fandtt 
Repeats  his  ftrokes,  and  launches  as  he  ftands :    180 
With  grateful  gefture  he  did  each  command. 
And  ply'd  his  reins  with  an  inibudlve  hand. 
Or  whether,  to  the  fportive  dance  inclin'd. 
In  Ihrely  meafures  he  the  concert  join'd  : 
None  ever  mov'd  with  more  majdlic  pace,  185 

Show'd  greater  art,  or  mote  becoming  grace. 

His  flowing  wit,  with  folid  judgment  jom'd. 
Talents  united  rarely  in  a  mind. 
Had  all  the  graces  and  engaging  art. 
That  charm  the  ear  and  captivate  the  heatt.  X90 

No  pointed  fatire,  nor  morofe  difdain, 
I  AUay'd  the  pleafure  of  his  words  unth  pain:   • 

His 
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Hi«  mofirnfive  0i|fiie,  from  flandcr  free. 
From  riattcry*t  vice,  or  bUflcd  Calumny  ; 
Knew  all   the    fpringt   that    fccret   paiHont 

morcy  ...  ^9S 

Raifesrfmiration,  or  iefpirewith  love. 

Sententious  and  iofini^ive  hit  difcourft. 
He  ur^'d  his  rcafons  with  refiftieft  force. 
A  lively  elo<iocnce  ailoru  d  hit  thought, 
Ani  b^ppy  turnt  of  wit  occurred  unfodght :  lOO 
Exprcffivc  words  his  flowing  fcnfe  convey'd, 
Joft  were  his  thoughts,  and  powerful  to  perfuade. 

Bot.  iroddeft,  now  a  nobler  fcenc  furvey. 
Expand  thy  wings,  thy  brighrell  charms  difplay  ! 
\Vht  TarioDs  beautiet  here  diftr^t^  thy  fight!  105 
Wijii  virtues  that  ftirmount  thy  towering  flight  I 
As  namclefs  flars»  that  form  the  galaxy. 
With  andtftinguifli'd  luftrc  gild  the  flcy ; 
So  (hone  the  graces  that  adornM  his  mind, 
And  with  conceiucrM  rays  their  beauties  join 'd:  iio 
VOiofe  lucid  numbers  but  repel  thy  fighr, 
And,  thus  united,  form  one  glorious  orb  of  light 

Hit  riper  years  to  wifdom  he  apply 'd, 
Eich  path  purfued,  and  every  conqueft  try'd : 
Wii^oai,  the  darling  attribute  alone,  %!$ 

By  which  th*  Almighty's  more  diflindly  known ; 
Aihl,  %hen  contraAcd  to  a  narrow  fpan, 
Beojmesthe  noulcll  faculty  of  man* 

Tbreu^   books  he  crac  d  her  in  the  pleaflng 
chace, 
Rae&ck'd  their    floret,  and  flill  mHintainM  his 
paie*  2io 

With  crowds,  and  bufy  nr.cn,  he  flrove  to  find 
The  flying  fair,  the  objeA  of  his  mind : 
Through  fpccious  artSy  through  all  their  vain  dif- 

guile, 
Hefaw.  diflingtiifli'd,  and  obtained  the  prize. 

Hi*  mind.with'eathfuperior talent  fraught,  aa5 
For  councils  forniM  his  cnterprizing  thought : 
Qaick  of  ilifpatch,  difcrcct  in  every  truft,  • 
Kigidly  hnncft    and  fcvcrcly  juft. 
'  buugh  ktndncf^  in  his  generous  hofom  reign *d. 
The  dignity  of  power  he  ftill  maintainM  :  .     230 
None  e'er  difcharg'd  afiTairt'with  more  addrefs, 
Scrv*d  better  public  pods  or  fought  them  left. 

His  conflancy  appeared  in  every  flate, 
Fii'd  and  unmov'd  as  the  d-cre«s  of  fate  : 
No  fiuduating  doubts  his  mind  diflrcfs'd,        135 
Nor  ihonk  the  ftrong  foundations  of  hisbreafl. 
Hit  refolution  bore  him  flill  above 
The  raih  efFcds  of  enmity  or  lore  : 
^«nn  on  the  bafii  of  hlmfelf  he  flood^ 
Of  right  tenacious,  permanent  in  good.         140 

Hence  flow'd  a  courage  uoallayM  with  fear, 
A  miad  undanoted,  and  a  confcience  clear : 
With  innocence  and  virtue  for  4  guide, 
Socceisfully  he  flem'd  th'  impetuous  tide, 
intrepid  thus  he  revolutions  bore,  ^45 

Kor  deviated  from  paths  he  trod  hefore\ 
llie  power  of  fortune  ftill  dtfdainM  to  owtt, 
^r  courted  fmlles,  nor  funk  beneath  her  frown. 

He  ferv'd  his  coontrv,  with  regtrds  above 
The  comraoa  views  of  mercenary  love :  «50 

Vol.  Y 


His  paflion  fuch,  if  not  extended  more. 
As  pious  Romans  to  their  Latium  hnre. 
No  fpecious  kindnefs  popularly  feign'd. 
By  inrerefl  rai  *d    or  with  ambition  ftain*d  J 
The  tender  piety  his  ad  ions  Ihow'd,  255 

From  duty  fprung.  from  fondafleAion  flow'd. 

Untainted  with  the  flain  of  either  vicey 
Of  lavifli  wafle,  or  grafping  avarice : 
Nor  fquander'd  wealth,  nor  with  a  fordid  breaft, 
CondemnM    to    hoards    the   trealuret    he   pof- 
fcfs'd  a6o 

His  hofpitable  roof,  with  plenty  ftorM, 
Enjoy'd  the  blclTrngs  of  a  fmiling  board  t 
Heaven,  that  had  bicfs'd  him  with  a  large  incrcafe. 
Gave  him  a  foul  deftrvii'gtopoflcfs. 

The  father  s  loyulty  d  fcended  down,  a6j 

FndearM  *^y  ruficri.g*.  to  h'u  rival  fon. 
As  Hannibal  purfucAthe  Roman  flate, 
\\  ith  dou^  le  portions  of  his  f  vther's  hate : 
.*^uch  fix'davc'fion  in  his  bofom  fprung. 
And  arm'd  bin  foul  agaiuft  our  faclions,youn^; 
A  murdcrM  prince,  and  flaughter  d  parent's  fate,    . 
On  the  rebeilious  race  entairo  l>is  i.are  : 
Firm  to  the  crown  his  duty -hf  ret  inM, 
Ai:d  o'er  his  heart  his  rightful  monarch  rcign*d. 

View  beauties  yet  of  a  fablimer  kinr*,  2]$ 

The  heavenly  ofl'*fjir;ng  of  a  pious  mind : 
Charms  that  from  innocence  and  virtue  flow, 
That  to  religion  all  their  fplcndor  owe ; 
Where  nooblcuiing  fpot^  their  luflre  hide. 
By  crimes  untainted,  undefrm  d  with  pride.  iSo 

Blefs'd  Charity,  the  pure  ethcrial  ray, 
Thu  heaven  iffcif  docs  to  our  breafls  convey  ; 
In  larger  portions  to  his  bofom  came. 
And  o'er  his  oul  diffui»*d  a  ftronger  flame. 
In  him  the  urctched  always  found  relief,         a.^ 
'atronof  want,  redrtffcr  of  their  grief: 
To  him  th  afiliiflcd  never  fued  in  vain. 
He  felt  their  mi!erle«,  and  easM  thrir  pain. 
In  m;dfl  of  plenty  fre    from  feiifu;il  vice. 
Nor  moreindulg'd  than  nature  would  fuflice  :  290 
The  calm  and  equal  temper  of  his  foul 
Did  every  guilty  appetite  control  ; 
Within  their  womb  fhe  vicious  feeds  fupprefs'd, 
And  ftrangled  fonning  pafllous  in  his  breafl. 

The  Church  in  him  enjoy'd  a  faithful  fon,  495 
Whofc  duty  with  his  early  years  begun  t 
A  virtuous  life  his- jufl  obedience  fliow'd, 
And  from  religion  his  afledion  flow'd  ;  ^. 

Long  application  fix'd  his  heart  fecure, 
He  fcarch'd  her  dodrincs,  and  he  fonsd  them 
pure.  gO0 

The  liturgy  employ'd  his  dally  care,       ^ 
Hi>» public  worfliip,  and  his  private  prayer: 
To  lU  its  rites  conformity  he  paid. 
The  fcrvice  lov'd,  and  difcipline  obey'd. 
Such  ftrong  dev<  tion    fuch  ccleflial  fire,         30J 
Inflam'd  his  heart,  and  did  his  breafl  infpire  : 
As  if  religion  had  engrofs'd  the  whole, 
And  heaven  remain'd  the  objeA  of  his  foul. 

Defcend,  my  Mufr,  here  flop  thy  pleaijog  flight, 
For  mournf u  I  profpcdj,  gloomy  fl:  ades  of  fii  ght.3 1  o 
M  Attend 
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Attend  the  Uft  expiring  ftcnc  of  life, 
A  painful  confltd,  and  onrqual  Orifc : 
Where  Nature  languifhes  ben  'ath  the  w^ijf't 
Of  racking  torments,  and  approaching  fate. 
IVith  mutchlcfs  patience,  and  undaunted  mind,  3 1  ^ 
iic  b<re  hts  anguifh,  and  his  foul  rcfign'd  : 
As  he  the  glorious  profpc<5l  kept  in  view, 
And  our  old  w  rid  rcjcded  f«»r  the  prw. 

The  bouniroMjheavens  their  fruitfulblcfTingsflicd, 
And  ihulle  Lucina  crown'd  his  nuptial  bed  .   32-. 
From  whence  a  fair  and  numerous  off- fprinjj  came. 
The  hapj^y  plcd^'cs  of  a  mutual  flame. 
Fiom  warlike  Hudard,  fcuntJcr  of  his  race, 
Twenty  reiiown'd  d  fcents  his  lin.agc  gracr  : 
And  fVotnhisloinKcdmpieat  the  numbtrlprung  32^ 
For  every  anceOoi-  a  fmiing  young. 
.    .Thr  nappy  hufbMid  of  a  matchlefth  dame, 
Endear 'd  \fy  virtues,  a^d  un!  IcmiOi'd  fa  .  e : 
No  guilty  pdiUon  ever  cUimM  a  part. 
The  comfort  of  his  bed  engrof!<*d  bi^  heart.    330 
As  two  fair  tapers  burh  with  equal  flame. 
Their  heat  proportion'd,  and  *hcir  ligh»  iho  fame  : 
And  though  by  flow  degrees  they  h«th  decline, 
■lloth  to  the  lafl  with  the  f.me  luftre  fliine  : 
Such  equal  flames  iafpir'd  the  huppy  pair,     ^35 
Mutual  their  paflions,  and  the  fame  their  care: 
Though  years  cxpir*d,   and  yruth  confum  d  away. 
TEeir  fond  affe^ions  never  felt  decay. 

•  s  when  the  fun  our  hcmifphcre  refigns. 
He  leaves  us  1  gh*,  ind  by  reflexion  (bines : 
And  when  the  gloomy  interval  is  o'er, 
He  rife«  bright  and  glorious  as  before, 
buch  likencfs  in  his  fucceflbr  we  find, 
I-eft  a*  the  image  of  himfcif  behind  ; 
With  all  the  virtues  of  his  race  endued  ; 
The  happy  father's  in  the  fon  renew*d 

Methjiks  1  fee  a  pompous  tomb  arife. 
Beauteous  the  form,  magnificent  the  fize : 


340 


345 


Enchas'd  with  oir,  with  WetlwroQght  martfe 

made, 
\'orthy  the  artift,  and  the  glorious  (hade.      350 

Crowds  of  officious  angels  weep  around, 
V  ^h  lamps  extinguifli  'd,  and  their  robes  un^onD(n 
A^ith   heads  reclin  d,  and  drooping  wings  they 

mcnni, 
i^orm  d  to  fuftain,  and  grace  the  ponderous  urn. 

In  a!  jecSl  poftures,  and  a  flowing  drefs,        355 
P  (lures  that  love  and  tcnderncfs  exprefs: 
I  he  facred  Nine  fui  round  the  fpaciou»  loirb, 
And  fpread  infcdious  forrows  o\r  th'  dome; 
I  heir  lyres  unftrui'g  are  thrown  negit  Aed  by. 
And  fcatter'd  wreaths  in  juft  diforder  lie.      360 

High  in  the  midft  Is  hia  effigies  plac'd. 
The  boad  of  an,  with  every  beauty  gracM. 
\dvancihg  age  in  every  hue  appears. 
And  (hades  hi»  brow  with  honourable  yean: 
fuft  to  his  form,  his  looks  dCrembied  right,    365 
VV^ith  joy  detain  the  fo«d  fpcAator  s  fight 
Defccoding  Phoebus  crowns  the  upper  fcene. 
His  arm  extended  with  triumphant  gieen: 
The  facred  wreath  around  )iU  brows  to  place, 
.\nd  (bedding  on  him  the  paternal  rays.     '    370 

In  Vaiik,  alas  !  we  maufoleums  raife, 
Statues  ere  A,  and  pyramids  of  praife  : 
A  nobler  monument  remains  behind, 
I'he  lively  inuge  of  hit  j^eneroos  mind, 
rhc  facred  pile  rais'd  by  his  pious  care,  375 

Magnificent  with  coft,  with  order  fair ; 
Adorn'd  with  all  that  lavifli  art  could  give. 
To  latepofterity  Ihall  make  him  iive. 
Ibis (halldifiufe  hisceleb^ated  uame, 
More  than  'he  hundred  toagues  of  bufy  fame:  580 
Hs  memory  from  dark  oblivion  fave, 
blude  his  fate,  and  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
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ON  QUEEN  CAkOLINEf 

RBBUILDING  lUZ  LODGINGS  OF  TUC  B;.ACK 
PRINCE  AND  U£NaY  V.  AT  qUt.t.N*S  COL- 
LEOt)   OXFORD. 

"IXTHERE  bold  and  graceful  fears,  fecure  of 

''*  f^nie. 

The  pile,  1  ow  worthy  great  Philippa's  name, 
Alarkthat  old  ruin,  Ooihic  and  uncouth, 
%Vhcre  the    Buck  Edward  pjfs'd  his  bcardlcis 

youth ; . 
And  the  I'lfth  Henryt  for  hit  firft  renown, 
Out-ftripped  each  nval  in  a  fiudent's  gown. 

In  that  coarfe  age  where  Princes  fond  to  dwell 
V^ith  meagte  monks,  and  huunt  the  filent  cell: 
i^nt  from  the  Monarch's  to  the  Mufc's  court, 
Tht;ir  n^eals  were  frugal,  ana  their  fleeps  were 

ibort; 


To  coudh  at  curfeu-time  they  thought  no  fcorii 
And  froze  at  matins  every  ivinier-morn  ; 
rhey  read,  an  early  book,  the  (lariy  frame, 
And  lifp'd  each  confleilation  by  its  name; 
Art  after  art  ftill  dawning  to  their  v  cw, 
Vnd  their  mind  opening  as  their  flaturc  grew. 
Yet,  whofe  ripe  manhood  fpread  our  tame  (• 
far, 
v'.ges  in  peace,  and  derai-gods  in  war ! 
A  ho,  ftern  in  fight,  m.ide  echoing  Crefli  ring, 
And,  mild  in  conquelk,  ferv*d  his  captive  king'. 
Who  gain*d,  at  Agintourt,  the  vigor's  bays; 
Nor  g*vc  himlelf,  but  gave  -good   Heaven,  the 

praife ! 
Thy nnrfclings  ancient  dome!  to  virtue  fonn'd; 
To  mercy  liflening,  wh  111  m  fields  they  florniM; 
ricrcc  to  the  fierce;  and  xvarm  th"  opprefl  tola»«*» 
1  hrougU  iifc  rcver*d,  and  worlhip  d  in  the  gran- 
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tCfiroM  pride   the    mouldering:  roofs  lb  all 
fhlne, 

'^'fiatcly  work  of  bounteous  Caroline  ; 
i  blrll  Philfppa,  with  unenviouH  eyes, 
ni  Heaven  brhoKl  her  Rival  a  fabric  rife. 
;il,  bright  Sai-  t,  thi.-.  fpot  defcrvcs  ihy  care, 
i:\ijn#  thee  to  ih'  amhitioiiR  Mufe  s  vrayer  : 

i Wild  "ft  thou  win  young  William's  bloom  to 
prate 
Mother's  wails,  and  fill  thy  Edward's  p!  ce, 
r  would  that  genius,  whofc  propitious  win^s 
ehfrc  twice  hovcr'd  o  vr  the  Sons  of  Kings, 
lend  triumphant  to  hh  ancirnt  feat, 
kikc  in  chargti  a  third  riantagenct ! 

)THE  SUPPOSED  AUTHOR  OF 
THE  SPECTATOR. 

Iciwts  licentious*  and  a  fbamelefs  flagfC. 

r  \oT.^  the  war  (hall  wit  with  virtue  wage? 
ilifed  Ijy  this  proftitutcd  fair, 
^ft'uthrun  h6adk>DiJ  \n  the  fatal  fnare; 
iyht  of  rupture  clafp  unhccdtd  p.iins, 
Ifttck  pollution  through  their  tinjrlintr  vinR  ? 
ffpotleis  thoughts  unfliock  d  the  pricftfuay 
hear,  '   .      > 

cpure  veflal  in  her  hofom  wcsr, 
N'fcious  blufhes  and  diminifh'd  pridci 
(lafs  betrays  what  treacherous  love  would 
hide; 

I  thy  preccjits,  but  Infus'd  by  fleaUh. 
I  while  they  cuic,  ar'd  cheat  u-i  into  health. 
k«in  Chloc's  toiler  gain  apart, 

i  tai'or  fharc  the  iop!ing'«*  heart : 
ply  fatirc,   the  penurious  cjt 
Tiimft  If.  and  finds  no  harm  in  wit : 
I  gamefters  the  raw  iquire  in  free, 
Rob  ow»  s  her  refcued  oaks  to  thcc. 
ifsthe  frolic  Vifcount  dnad-i  to  toaft, 
iithirdcure  the  fhallow  'J'emplar  lioall; 
Jie  rafli  fool,  who  Icorn'd  t!  e  b::*afeii  mad, 
Siquakcat  thunder,  and  confcfs  hi*  Gud. 
lebrainlcfs  tripling,  who,  cxptll'd    he  town, 
ftd  the  ftifFcoll^'ge  and  pedantic  gown, 
jtlTrtfcv  name,  is  dumb,  and  thrice  a  week 
(  uncouth  I,  itin,  and  pretends  to  Greek, 
hntcring  tribe  !    fuch  born  to  wide  eftates 
\jtd  and  no  in  fenates  ho  d  debates  : 
ydefpis'd  each  t»  his  fields  retires, 
ithe  dogs,  and  king  aniidll  the  fquircs  ; 
rt«  ftupid,  finks  liipind.   down, 
titii  a  coxcomb,  and  in  age  a  c h)vvn. 
M-h  reader's  fcom  d,  thou  wing  fl  ihjr  daring 
fl-ht, 
^otethc  flars,  and  tread'ft  the  fields  of  lic^ht; 
"^e.heav^n  ai  d  hell,  are  thy  exalted  theme, 
l»iCnns  fuch  as  Jove  himfelf  might  drram  ; 
Dfunktn  flavery,  though  ro  glory  born,    ' 
:n'«  pride  wh  n    upright,  and  deprav'd  his 
fcorn. 
•ch hints ilonc  could  Britilb  Virjril  lend, 
iihou  alone  defer vc  from  f^ch  a  friend  ; 


A  debt  fo  borrowed  is  illuftrioMs  (b.ime, 
And  fame  when  fhar'd  wi;!i  liini  if  (hmble  f:\me. 
So  fliifh'd  with  fvveets  Ny  Beiuty  «  f]ueen  beOowM, 
With  more  than  mt  rtal  charms  Apneas  glow'd  : 
Such  gcuerous  ihife  Luy*  neand  Marlborough  try, 
Awd  as  in  glory    fo  in  fricndfliip  vie. 

Hermit  tlttfe  fintsl>y  thee  to  live — nor  blame 
A  N  ufc  that  pants  and  languiihcF.  for  fame  ; 
That  fear'  tu  fink  when  humbler  themes  fhc  fings. 
Loll  in  the  mnfs  of  mean  forgotten  things  ; 
Rt  ccived  by  thee,  1  prophecy;,  my  rh^Tneii, 
The  praife  of  virgins  in  fuccecding  times  : 
Mik'd  with  thy  works,    their  life  no  bounds  (hall 

fee, 
But  ftand  protected,  as  infpir'd,  by  thee. 

So  fome  weak  Ihoot,  which  elfc  would  poorly 

rife, 
Jove's  tree  adopts,  and  Hffshim  to  the  fkirs ; 
'I'hnnigh  the  nt.w  pupil  foOering  juires  flow, 
Thrull  forth  the  gtms,    and  give  the  flowers  to 

blow. 
Aloft ;  inmiortal  reigns  the  plant  unknown, 
With  borrow  d  life, and  vigour  not  his  own. 


A     P  O  E  AT, 

TO  HIS  EXCEI-LENCYTHE  LORD  PRIVY 
SEAL.  ON  THE  PROSPECT  OF  PEACE. 


'  Sacerdos 


*  Fronde  fuper  iVwiram,  &  fclici  coinptu»  Ollva." 

.     ,  VlRG.    . 

TO  THE   r  ORD  PRTVV  SEAL. 

CONTENDING  kings,  and   fields  of  death, 
too  lon^     ■" 
H:wc  been  f^c  fubicA  of  the  Britiih   "ong. 
Who  harh  oot  rcid  of  fam  d  Ramilia*s  plain, 
B::varia*sfalJ,  and  Danube  choak'd  with  ilain ! 
Exhaufted  themes  '  a  gentler  note  I  raife, 
And  fin g  re*  urninor  peace  in  !ofter  layn 
'1  htir  fuiy  qut-lTd     and  martial  rage  aliay*d, 
I  wait  our  heroes  in  the  fylvan  fhade  : 
Difbituding  hofts  are  in^ag'd  to  my  mind, 
>Xnd  warringpowers  in  friendly  leagues  comSin'd, 
While  eafe  aad  pleafure  make  the  nution<i  fmilc, 
Afid  Heaven  and  Anna  blcfs  Britannia'**  ifie. 

Well  fepds  our  queen  her  mitred  Uriil'^l  forth, 
For  early  tounfeljifam'd.  and  long-rryVl  worthy 
Who,  thirty  rolling  years,  hud  oft  withheld 
The  Swede  and  Saxon  from  th:^  dul^y  i  rid; 
Completely  form 'd  to  heal  the  ChrilHan  woun-^^ 
To    name    the    kings,    and    give   each  kii'gduin 

bounds : 
The  face  of  ravng'd  nature  to  repair, 
Py  lea  cues  to  foften  earth,  and  heaven  by  pr^y  r. 
To   gain  by  love,  wliere  r^j^e  and  fl  uu^luer   fxii, 
/nd  make  the  crofitr  o'er  the  fwnrd  pn  vail 

So  when  great  >ofes,  with  jtHovah's  wand, 
fLid   fcatter'd  plagues   u'cr  ftubbotn    Pharaoh's 

Und, 
Now  fprcad  an  hod  of  locufts  round  the  {horc. 
Now  turn'd   Mlc*s  fattening  llreams  to  putrid 

gore  J 
M  a  Plenty 
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Plenty  an<1  g1ftdnef«  markM  the  pricft  of  God, 
An(*  iud<l«n  almonds  (hot  from  Aaron's  rod. 
O  thou,  front  whom  thefc  boun  ciniH  blcQin];t' 
flow, 
To  whom   a^  chief  the  hopes  ofpcact  we  owe, 
(For  next  ro  thee, the  m.in  whom  kin^'K contend 
To  iiile  conipanip  (,  ami  to  make  th'  ir  fri.r.df 
'  Crcat  S  rafford.  rich  in  every  conitiy  grace, 
With  joyful  pride  jctepis  th'-  fecoiid  place; 
From  Britain**  ifle,  and  lfi«*  facrcd  fpring. 
One  hour,  oh  !  liften  whiJe  the  Mrfnlinj. 
Though  mmiders  of  mighty  monarcht  wait, 
With  bating  heart*  to  Icarn  their  mafters  fate. 
One  hourforbrar  tofpeakthy  queen's  commands, 
Nor  think  the  vkoild,  thy  charge  neglr^cd  (lands; 
The  bhfsful  profpe^s,  in  my  Tcrfe  difplay  d, 
May  lure  tho  (lubborn,  the  deceiv'd  perfuade: 
^v'nthou  to  peace  (hat  fjctdicr  urge  the  way, 
^nd  more  be  haftcn  d  by  this  Ihort  dpUy. 


ON  IHE  PROSPECT  OF  PEACE. 

THE  haughty  Gaul,  in  ten  campaigns  o'er- 
thrown, 
Kow  ceasM  to  think  the  weftem  world  his  own. 
Oft  had  he  mourn'd  hisboaftingIea({ers  bound, 
>Vnd  his  proud  bulwarks  fmoking  -on  the  ground  : 
In  vain  with  powers  rencw*d  fce  fiU'd  the  plain. 
Made  timorous  vows,  and  brib'd  the  faints  in  vain; 
>Vsofi  his  It'gionsdid  the  fight  decline, 
Xurk'd  in  the  trench,  and  (kulk  d  hehnd  the  line. 
Before  his  eyes  the  fancied  javelin  gleams. 
At  f calls  he  (  arts  and  f  ems  dethron'd  in  dreams ; 
On  glory  paft  reflcfis  with  facrcd  pain 
On  mines  txhauded,  and  on  miUtons  Hain. 

To   Britain  s   Queen   the  fccptcr'd    fuppliant 
bends. 
To  her  his  crowns  and  infant  race  commendf, 
Who  gticvts  hrr  lame  with  Chriftian  blood  to  buy, 
Kor  alks  for  glory  at  a  price  fo  high. 
At  I.er decree    the  war  fufpendtd  (land<, 
And  Briton's  heroes  hold  their  lifted  hands. 
Their  open  brows  no  threatening  frowns  difguife, 
But  genthr  pafTiuns  fparkle  in  their  eyes. 
The  Gauls,  wh"  never  in  their  courts  could  find 
Such  tempered  fire  with  manly  beauty  join'd. 
Doubt  if  t  ey*rc  thole,  whom  dreadful  to  the  view 
In  forms  fo  fierce  their  fearful  fancies  drew ; 
At  whofe  dire  names  ten  thonfand  wfdows  prcfl 
Their  hclplds  orphans  clinging  to  the  bread. 
In  filent  raptur-  each  his  foe  furvcys; 
They  vow  firm  fricndfhip,  an«lgive  mutUiil  praife. 
BrAvc  m  ndf,  howc'er  at  war,  arc  fecrct  friends ; 
Their  generous  difcord  wltli  the  b.'tile  ends; 
]n  peace  they  wonder  whence  dillenfion  rofe, 
iind  afic  how  fouls  fo  like  could  e'er  be  foes. 

Rethinks  I  hear  more  friendly  (bouts  rebound^ 
And  foclul  clarions  mix  their  fprightly  found 
The  Britifh  (Ug ^  are  furl'd    her  troops  difband, 
And  (catter'd  armies  feek  their  native  land. 
The  hardy  veteran,  prond  of  many  a  fear, 
The  raanly  charms  and  honours  of  the  war. 
Who  hop*d  to  (hare  his  friend  s  ilfufirious  doom 
And  in  the  battle  find  a  foldicr'stomb, 
I^eaus  on  his  fpear  to  take  his  farewell  view^ 
And  (ighing  bids  the  glorious  caxn|i  adieu. 


Ye  generous  fair,  receive  the  frave  with  ftwH 
0*er  p^v  their  flecplcfs  nights,  aud  crowo  ikir 

toils; 
Soft  beauty  is  the  gallant  foldicr's  due. 
For  you  they  conquer,  and  they  b^ced  for  yon. 
In  vain  proud  (/aul  with  boaflful  Spain  contpirci, 

hen  £ngli(h  valour  Eog'ilh  beauty  fire«; 

The  nations  *  t-ad  'your  eyes,  and  kinjc*  Mym 

Of  chiefs  fo  brave,  till  thty  have  nymph%fo  fair, 

See  the  fotid  wife,  in  dr.-  of  traniporr  (Jrowiii, 

Hugs  her    rough   lord,    and   weeps  o'er  cTtfj 

wound, 
Hangs  on  the  lip^  that  fields  of  blood  relate^ 
And  fmil.  %  or  trembies,  at  his  vari«'U8  fate. 
Near  the  fuii  bowl  he  draws  the  f.»n«  y'd  liof, 
And  marko  fci'^n'd  trenches  in  the  flowing  wiK, 
Th  n  fets  th*invcfled  frirt  hef«»re  hiscyen. 
And  mines,  that  whiri'd  batalionstothc  (kin: 
Hs  little  iifieniiig  progc  ny  turn  pale. 
And  beg  again  to  hear  the  dreidful  tale. 

Such  dire  atchievemi^nts  fings  the  bard,  that  tdk 
Of  palfrey  d  dames,  bo  d  kmghts  and  magicfpeK 
Where  whole  brigades  one  ch<<mpion's  arms  o'c:' ' 
throw,  I 

And  cleave  a  giant  at  »  random  blow,  ' 

Slay  paynimsvile,  that  force  th,*  fair,  andtame  i 
I'he  goblin*f»  fu:  y.  and  the  d'  axon's  flame.  ' 

Our  eager  >  outli  to  diftant  n^itions  run, 
To  vifit  fields,  their  valiant  fathfcrs  won; 
From  Flandria*s  (hore  their  country's  faQie  tbe| 

trace. 
Till  far  (;ermania  (hews  her  Mafted  face. 
Th"  exulting  Brit-  n  a(k*  hii  mournful  guide. 
Where  his  hard  f-tc  the  l<»lk  Bavaria  try'd : 
Where  St  pney  grav  d  the  (lone  to  Anna's (.ua^ 
He  ptiin's*  to  Blenheim,  once  a  vulgar  name; 
Here  fled  the  Houfhold.  there  did   Tallardyieft 
Here     arlborough  turn'd    he  fortune  of  ihefeU 
On  thefe  fifccp  banks,  near  Danube's  raging floe^*' 
The  Gauls  thrice (larted  back, and  tremblingdoolF 
When,  Churchill  s  arm  pcrcciv'd,   they  flood  b^ 

long. 
But  plunged  amidft  tfce  waves,  a  ciefpeiatc  thr««|!] 
Crowds  wheImM  on  crowds  da(li*d  wide  the  w* 

tcry  bed. 
And  drove  the  current  to  its  diflant  head. 

As  when  by  Raphael's,  or  by  Kneller'shiirf» 
A  warlike  courfer  on  the  canvas  (lands. 
Such  as  on  Landen  bleeding  Ormond  bore. 
Or  fct  young  Ammon  on  the  Granic  (hore ; 
If  chance  a  generous  (Iced  the  W9rk  behold, 
He  fnorts,  he  neighs,  he  champs  the  foamy  goW* 
So,  Hoclletfeen,  tumultuous  pafliotts  roll, 
And  hints  of  glory  fire  the  Briton's  foul. 
In  fancy 'd  fights  he  fees  the  troops  engage, 
And  all  the  tempcQs  of  the  battle  rage. 

Ch^  n  me,  ye  powers,  with  fcencs  lefcnoblf 
bright. 
Far  humbler  thoughts  th' inglorious MufedcKghU 
Content  to  fee  the  honours  of  the  $tld 
By  plou  h-(harc8  Icvell'd,  or  in  flowers  conceal  A 
O'er  (hattcr'd  walls  may  creeping  ivy  twine, 
And  grafs  luxuriant  clothe  the  harmlefs  mine. 
Tame  flocks  afceud  the  breach  without  a  wouw, 


Or  crop  the  baflioo,  now  a  fruitful  ground ; 
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\?bilc  (hcphcrds  fl^cp,  alonj^thf  rampard  laid, 
Or  pipe  beneath  tlic  formidable  Oiade. 

Who  was  the  mati  ?  Qliiivibii  blaft  his  name) 
Torn  out,  and  blotted  from  the  lift  of  faiiie  ! 
Who, fond  of  Uwicrfs  rule,  and  proudly  brave, 
Jirft  fuok  the  filial  fuhjtdl  lo  a  Have, 
Hisncij^hhour  s  realms  by  frauds  unkinjjW  jcaind, 
iBj^niltkfs  blood  the  f.icred  ermine  ftain  d, 
Laid  fchemei  (or  dcacA,  to  llaughtcr  tura^d  his 

heart. 
And  fitted  nrnrdcr  to  the  rules  of  art. 

Ah!  curil  ambition,  to  thy  lure*  we  owe 
All  the  great  ill*.   ti»»t  moi-taU  b^'ar  below. 
Ojrftby  the  hind,  when  to  the  fpoil  he  yields 
hU  year's  \\  hole   fweat»  and  Vamly  ripen'd  ficldii ; 
Cediby  the  maid,  torn  from  her  lover's  fidt*. 
'Whcakft  a  widow,  though  lint  yet  abride; 
Bymother«  turft,  when  floods  of  teafBthcy  ih^d, 
Ardfattcr«fclef*rofc$  oti  th-  dead. 
Oh.  fatred  Brifiol  !   ih<n,  what  darj^crs prove 
7t4ut9,  ihou  fmirfl  on  with  pacrnnl  love? 
Tkn.  mixt  with  rubtllh  by  tlie  biutal  foes, 
Ifi  T;:n  the  marbk  bitdth's,  the  canvas  glow« ; 
Toflj'dcsobfcurc    ho  glittering  fword  purlucs 
The  gentle  p«v-t,  and  dcfcnceleU  Mufc. 
A  WKc  tike  ihine^alone,  might  then  alTwagc 
flwwanior'H  lury,  and  control  hi»  ri^e  ; 
To  hat  ihec  f  ju^ak,  mightthc  fierce  Vandal  ftand, 
AcJiicg  the  brundifh  d  fabrc  from  his  hand. 

/if  hence  hr  «^rivc8  to  ScythU*»  ftormy  fbore 
Ihc  drum's  harfh  mufi.%  ^u6  the  canon's  roar; 
i«  grim  BcHona  haunt  the  la\vlef«  plain, 
^'hcre  Tartar  cLns  and  jjrlzly  Coffacks  reign ; 
Lftihc  ftccl'd  Turk  he  deaf  ro  natrons'  cric«, 
fcc  virjrins  ravi(h*d  with  relent lefn  tyes, 
Tod  afh  prey  heads  and  tmDing  infants  doom, 
Iwfparc  the  prom?fe  of  the  pregnane  wonjb, 
I  P*tT  wafted  kingdoms  fpread  hii  wide  command, 
Toe  farage  lord  of  an  unpeopled  hnd. 

Her  goiklefs  glory  jull  Britannia  draws. 
Prom  pure  religion,  and  impartial  laws, 
lo  Europe's  wounds  a  mother's  aid  Ihc  bring*, 
>nd  holds  in  equal  fcalcs  the  rival  k'n;;s: 
Hn-geaetous  fons  in  choiceft  gifts  abound, 
Aiikctnarms,  alike  in  arts  renown'd 

As  wheofweet  Venus  'fo  the  fable  fmgs) 
Awak*<lby  Nereids,  from  the  ocean  fprings, 
\  Ihfqiiles  (he  fecB  the  threatening  billows  rife, 
Spead  fmooth  the  furge,  and  clears  the  louring 

Ikies. 
lJ|hto'enhcdeep,withflutteringcupidRcrown'd') 
The  pearly  couch  and  filvcr  turtles  bound  ;        ( 
Hcrtrcff-s  ibec^ambrofial  odours  round*  j 

'  midft  the  world  of  waves  fo  flands  ferenc 
Britanaia's  ifle,  the  ocean's  fttvioy  qufcn; 
^  vain  the  n<ktioti» have  confpir'd  hrr  full. 
Her  trench  th©  fea,  and  fleevj  her  floating  wall : 
DefcBcekfg  barks,  her  powerful  navy  near, 
Have  only  waves  tnd  hurricanes  to  feat. 
What  bold  invader,  or  wh^r  land  oppreO, 
Hath  not  her  anger  queird,  her  aid  redreft  ! 
-S*y,  vhcre  have  e'er  her  union  croflcs  lail'd. 
But  much  htr  arms,  her  ju'^icc  m.  re  prcvall'd' 
H«  liiboars  ..re,  to  pteid  th'  Almighty's  caufe, 
wprid€,io  teach  th'  untam'd  barbarian  laws: 


Who  conquers  wins  by  brutal  ft rength  the  prize; 
But  'tU  a  godlike  work  to  civilize. 

Have  we  forgot  how  from  great  Ri'flia's  throne 
The  king,  whole  power  half  Europe's  regions  own, 
Whofo  Iceptre  waving  with  oncihoutrulh  forth 
In  fwanns  the  harncfs'd  millions  of  the  north. 
Through  realms  of  ice  purfuedhis  tedious  way 
o  coiTit  our  fricndlhip,  and  oar  fame  furvcy  ! 
Hence  the  rich  prize  of  ufeful  arts  he  bore. 
And  round  his  empire  fpread  the  learned  ftorc: 
(  T'adorn  old  realms  is  more  than  new  to  raifo, 
His  country  s  parent  is  a  monarch's  praifc.) 
His  bunds  now  march  in  juft  array  to  war. 
And  Cafpi.in  gu  phs  unnfual  navies  be?.r; 
With  Rwnick  lays  Smolerfico's  for  efts  ring, 
\nd  wondering  Volga  hears  the  Mufcs  ling, 
1  id  not  the  pam?cd  king?  of  India  greet 
Our  Qi>een,  and  lay  ihcu  fceptres  at  her  feet? 
Chiefs  who  full  bowlsof  hoftiie  blood  had  quaff*<i 
Fan'.'d  for  the  javelin,  and  invcnoni'd  rtiaft. 
Whole  haughty  brows  made  avagcs  adore. 
Nor  bow'd  rolefs  than  liars  or  iun  before. 
Her  pitying  fmilc  accepts  their  fuppliant  claim, 
/  nd  adds  four  monarchsto  the  Chnftian  name. 

Bbfl  ufc  of  power  !    O  virtuous  pride  inkings! 
And  like  his  bounty,  whenct.  dominion  fpriujrb! 
Which  o'er  new  worlds  makes  heaven's  iodal- 

gence  (hine, 
And  ranges  myriads  under  laws  divine. 
Well  Hiught  with  all  that  thofc  fweet  rcgionshold. 
With  groves  of  fpiccs,  and  with  mines  of^rdd. 

Fearlefs  our  merchant  now  purfucs  his  gain. 
And  roams  fccurcly  o  cr  the  boundlcfs  main. 
Kf)w  oVr  his  head  the  polar  hear  he  fpics, 
And  freezing  fpanglesof  the  Lapland  fkics; 
Now  fwells  his  canvas  to  the  fultry  line, 
W'ith  glittering  fpoils  where  Indian  grottos  (hine. 
Where  lumes  of  ince'  fc  glad  the  fouthern  feas, 
Arid  wafted  citron  fccnts  the  balmy  breeze. 
Here  nearer  funs  prepare  the  ripening  gem, 
To  grace  great  Anne's  imperial  diadem. 
And  here  the  ore,  whofe  melted  mafs  fliall  yield 
On  faithful  coins  each  memorable  6cld, 
Which,  mix'dwith  medals  of  immortal  Rome, 
May  clear  dtfputes,  and  teach  the  times  to  lome. 

In  circling  beams  Ihall  godlike  Anna  glow, 
And  Churchill's  Iword  hang  o  cr  the  proflratcfoc; 
In  ccmcly  wounds  fliull  bleeding  worthies  liand, 
Webb's  firm  platoon  and  LumUy'j>  fii»^hful  kind| 
Bold  Morduunt  in  Iberi.m  trophies  dreft. 
And  Campbell's  dragoi^  on  hisd^untlcfs  breaf>, 
Great  Ormoiid  s  deeds  on  Vigo's  fpoils  cnroU'dj- 
.\nd  f Uilfcard  s  kni'e  on  Harley's  Chili  gold. 
And   f  the  Mufe,  O  Brifto  might  decree,  > 

Here  firanville  noted  by  the  lyrefhould  be        ^ 

he  lyre  for  Gr  nville,  and  the  crolsfor  thee,  j 

Nu  h  arc  the  honours  grateful  Britain  pay*; 
t^o  patri*  t*  merit,  and  fomnnarchs  praile. 
O'tr  d'flant  tinus  luch  n  lords  fhall  |  r  vail, 
Whrn  Kn^'lifh  numbers  uhtiquated,  fuil; 
A  trifling  fopg  the  Mnfc  .an  only  yield, 
And  looth  her  foldiers  panting  from  the  field. 
o  fweet  rcfircmenrs  fee  them  fafe  convey'd. 
And  raifc  chcir  battles  in  the  rurai  fhadc. 
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From  ficMi  of  dcith  to  Woodftock's  pcareful 

glo  ms, 
(Thtf  pO'  t  s  haunt)  Britannia's  hrro  corner — 
Begin,  my  MuT,  antlfoftl    touch  the  Hi   •* : 
Here  Hcnr)'  lov'd  ;  and  Chaucc  lea-iiM  t  .  fipg. 

Hail,  fahled  grotto  !  h.i'l    Flyfian  foil! 
Thou  falreft  fpot  of  fai    Briti'-nia  -  ill   ! 
Whe  c  kings  of  old   conccapd,  forgot  the  throne. 
And  beauty  wan  content  to  Oiine' unknown; 
Wiiepclove  and*  w*r  by  turns  pavilions  rear, 
And   Hfnry't  bovvers  near  filuuheim's  dom«  ap- 
pear; 
The  weary  d  champion  ful'  in  foftalcoTt-s, 
The  dublcd  boaft  of  thy  rom -ntic    roves. 
Oft,  if  the  Mufe  prefage,"  ftiall  he  be  fe^n 
By  Rofamanda  flt^ting  o  cr  the  green, 
In  dreams  be  haild  by  heroes  mighty  fhades, 
And  hear  old  Chauctr  warble  throUj>h  theglwlei", 
O'er   the   fam'd  echoing   vaults  his  name  Ihall 

bound,  •         * 

And  hill  to  hill  reflecft  the  favourite  found. 

Here, here  at  Icaft  »hy  love  for  arms  jjive  o'er. 
Nor,  one  world  conquered,  fondly  wifli  f '  r  nior»f. 
Vice  of  great  fouls  alone  !     O  third  of  fame  ! 
The  Mufe  admires  it,  while  fhc  drives  to  blame. 
*J  hy  toils  be  now  to  chact  the  bouiklmg  deer. 
Or  view  the  courfers  ftrttch  in  wild  career.  '   , 
This  lovciy  fccnc  fhall  footh  thy  foul  to  reft, 
^Vnd  weareach  dreadful  Imagcfrom  "thy  breaft. 
"With  pleafure,  by  thy  comiucfts  (halt  thou  fee 
'I  hyqatcn  triumphant,  and  all  Europe  free. 
No  cares  henceforth  (hall  thy  rcpofc  deftroy, 
But  what  thou  giv'ft  the  world,  thyfclf  enjoy. 

Sweet  Solitude!  when  life's  gay  hours  are  pad, 
Howe'er  we  range,  in  thee  we  fix  at  laft: 
Toft  through  tcmpeftuous  feas  (the  voypgc'o'er) 
Talc  wc  look  back,  and  blefs  thy  friendly  (horc. 
Our  own  ftrid  judges  our  pnft  lives  we  fcan, 
And  aflc  if  glory  hath  enlarg'd  the  fpan  :      ,^  . 
If  bright  the  profped,  we  the  grave  defy, 
1'ruft  future  ages,  and  contented  die. 
V  When  llraugera  from  , far  diftant  climet  ihail 
come,  .    ^  - 

To  view  the  pomp  of  this  triumphant  dome. 
Where  rearM  aloft  diffcmblcd  trophies  ftand. 
And  breathing  laLours  •  f  the  fculptpr  s  hand, 
Where  Knellrr's  art  ftiall  pa  nt  the  flying  (Jaul, 
And  Bourbon's  woes  ftiall  fill  the  ftory'd  will ; 
He];"8  of  thy  blood  (hall  o'er  the  r  bounteousbuard 
Pix  liciropc's  guard,  thy  monumentaffword, 
Banntrs  that  oft  have  wav'd  on  conquer'd  walls, 
A-  d  trumps,  that  drown'd  the  gxoans  of  gafping 
Gauls.  . ,  , 

Fa!r  dames  (liall  ofc,  with  curious  eyc^,  explore 
The  Loft  y  robes  that  flaughter'd  generals  worp, 
Kich   trappings  from   the    Danube's  whirlpools 

brought, 
(Ht'fpiriaii  nuns  the  gorgeous  broidery  wrought  > 
Belts  iliffwithgold,   the  Boiun  horfeman*s  pride, 
A^iui  Gaul'i  iair  flowers,   in  buman  crimfon  dy'd- 
Of  Cbnrchil/s  race  perh;'p»fonie  lovely  boy     •.  • 
ShaU  mark  theburmfli'd  ftecl  that  hangs  on  high. 
Shall    aze  tranfportcd  on  itsglitte  ing  charms. 
And  rea  h  it  ftruggling  with  unequal  arms  ; 
J5y  Qgnstlie  drum's  tumultuous  f.-uiid  requeft, 
Thunlcck,  in  Hans,  the  hufhing  motl;icr'»  breaft. 


So,  in  the  painter's  animated  frame, 
Wltere  Mars embrues  the  fofr  PaibiaiV^e, 
The  little  I^ovts  in  foorr  bis  ^auichion  wirW, 
Or  join  their  'Ircng^h  loht  -  eh-  pondtiooihitUt 
One  flrokfufhe  plume  iti   P  tyoi.'s  jrorcrmbrtt^* 
Aiidotv-'l  c-fphere  tharrr  k<.  ^  th  Typh  n'  b:p«4 
Anothtr'is  infant  brow- r^     helm  lu'^ain 
He  nods  his  ciei*,  and  fri^^htstht  fhrwkin?  tnMt 
':  bus.  the   ude  tcmpfft  of  the  6  h\  o\t  h\v^ 
Sh  11  whitrr  round* of  fmilJpj;  ycar>Tol  on, 
Our  v'dors,  b  eft  in  peace,  .^get   heir  w^n. 
Enjoy  p  ft  dan  cru,  and  -bfolvc  the  liars- 
But,  oh  !  what  forrowi  fliall  bedew  your  arm, 
YC'  i4>nourd    fliadcs,    whom    wid.>w  d    vMi 

mourns!  .    )  • 

If  \'ourt  in  forms  yet  difcontentcd  moan, 
And  haunt  the  mangled  manfions  once  yooroMj 
Behold  what  flowecs  the  pious  Mulesftrow, 
And  te.'.r8,  which  in  the  midfb  of  tr;uniphfiowj 
Cyprefsajid  bays  your  cnvy'd  brows  furrouid 
Your  nameR  the    tender  matro  's  heart  flull 

wound. 
And  the  foft  maiden  grow  ^nflveat  thefooDd. 
Accept,  great  Anne,  the  teata  their 
.     draws.  j. 

Who  nobly  pcrifli'd  in  their  fovereign*s  dnfct 
For  thou  in  pity  bid*ft  the  war  give  o'er, 
Moum'ft  thy  flain  heroes,  nor  wilt  ve««reiD« 
Vail  price  of  blood  on  each  viclorioui^j' 
(But  Europe's  freedom  doth  that  price  W^i 
Lamented  trjumphs!  wh«:n  one  breath  Bittfl' 
That  Marlboipugh  conqCicr  d^  and  that  '^ 
fell.    . 
Great  Queen !    whofe  name  ftrikes 
moiarchs  pa  e. 
On  whofe  juft  fceptre  hangs  Furopa's  fcal^ 
Whofe  arm  like  mercy  wounds,  decidet49sd 
Ob  whofe  decree  the  nations  anxious  wait;* 
From  Albion's  cliffs- thy  widc-exteadaUw 
ShaU  o*er  the  main  to  far  Pe^u  command;  ,1 
So  Vaft  a  jtrt^  whofe  wide  domain  ftiall ilBf 
Us  circling  ikiet  ftiall  fee  nofcuiog  fon. 
Thee,, thee  an  hundred  lajiguagcs  ftiall 
And  fa^vage  Indians  fwear  by  Anna's  name? 
The  lines  and  poles  ftiaii  own  thy  rightiiilf* 
And  >thy  commands  the  fpver  d  globe  ofcey. 

Round  the  vaft  ball  thy  new  dominieoicbl 
The  watery  kingdoms,  and  control  the  jtaiii 
Magellan's  ftraitsto  Gibraltar  they  join, 
Acrofs  the  fcas  a  formidable  line  ; 
The.  fight  cf  advcrfc  Gaol  we  fear  no  m 
Butpleas'd  feePunkirk,  now  a  guiUlefsftfl^ 
In  vail,  great  Neptune  tore  the  narrow fnj* 
Afvd  meant  hit  waters  for  Britanoia'f  bow 
Her  giant  geniaiv  takes  a  mighty  ftride, 
And  fcts  his  foot  beyond  th  incroachingt*«$ 
On  cither  bank  the  land  its  niaftcr  know»i 
Anti  in  the  midft  the  fubjed  ocean  flow* 

So  near  proud  Rhodes,  acrofs  the  r'gitf  "" 
Stupendous  form  !  'he  vaft  Coloflns  flood. 
While  at  their  foot  their  thronging  |:alli«»nf 
A  whole  hours  fail  fcarce  reanh  the  fartberP 
Bctwix:  hi*  brazen  thighs,  in  loofs  array. 
Ten  thoufand  ftreamecs  on  the  billows  pity- 
By  Harley's  counfcls  Dunkirk  now  rcfttf  <V 
T©  Britain'*  cmpi.c,  owns  her  ancient  lo^ 
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Hm  tnnsfus'd  his  »odIikc  father  reigns,  | 

nti](  b/oodwhi--h  IwcU'd  th^t  pat ni.t's  veins, 
holJIy  f^itl.fulmet  hiR  fovereigri's  fro\vn, 
icorn  (i  for  j;old  to  yicUl  th'  imjM»rt.i!it  town. 
Ion  was  norn  the  rlivifh  d  prey  to  cUim,  • 

:  Tra;  ce  (till  trcmblcJi  at  an  H;irlcy*s  name.       I 
. 'rt  l'>  dreadful  to  our  t  nj;li(h   fiioic,  \ 

Uur  At  tsfcarci  Fear'    the  faiid>  or  tcmpcfts  mor?, 
bfcviiltip  iKcsto  tu-h  fiims  amount, 

t^ctiid  Gaul  Ic  rcc  furuifh'ti  out  th*  ac- 
count, 

wdls  fuch  bulwarks,  foch  vaft  towers  rc- 
firain 
:cft  ramparts  arr  ^!»e  rm  ks  and  main, 

great  l.ouis  yiclf's    and  ch*  apiy  buys 
itdlliip,  Anna,  vrjth  *he  mighty  prize. 
ling,  and  w  grit  t  caft  down, 
glories  ot   thr.  Britiih  CI0WI1  : 

ntVr  provoke  thcc  to  the  fij^ht, 
'c  drtadt'ul  than  the  Gaul,  invite. 

hold  the  olive,  ioon  alTwage 
murmurs,  nor  call  forth  thy  rage 
bank'',  Mild  pour,  at  one  comni  nd, 
r^Im,  the  fea,  o'er  tlieir  precarious  lan<i. 
■  ceforth  be  thine,  vice-gcrent  of  the  flcies. 
<lworth  to  raile,  and  vice  in  robes  chad  fe, 
7  th  orphan's  tear,  and  from  the  bar 
'Vt  hr  b'd  judj^e.  and  hiilh  the  wordy  war, 
thecurft  blafphcnier's  tongue  to  rage, 
tBro Cod  s fury  from  an  impious  age. 
thacge  !   the  foh^rcr^  hite  deftroyinjr  hand 
new  temples  in  his  native  iand  ; 
zealots  fhall  with  fear  behold, 
admit t.^nce  in  our  lacrcd  fold  j 

works  the  pious  queen  ftiall  I'm  lie, 
cares  upon  licr  favourite  iflc. 
bolt  a  warrior  angel  aims, 
e,  aad  wrapt  in  mantling  Hames*, 
temptrtl  on  h's  founding  wings, 
i  ariw  the  fotky  vengtaoce  flings; 
hcavcii'svvcathappcas'd  hequitsthcwar, 
orb,  nrul  guide  hi»  deilin'd  flar, 
Ikindf^ite,  und  lutky  hours  beftow, 
I'ilc  I  rop  fioLs  on  the  v/<«r!d  below. 

id  thy  throne  Ih  tl  faithlul  nobks  watt, 
^ar^i  ihechurch,  and  thofedired  thcilatfi. 
jBrillul,  graceful  iti  maternal  tears, 
^ct-jrch  iier  towery  forehead  £CiJtly  rears; 
*^;s  her  pious  foil  t'  aflVrt  Jjcr  caufe, 
occdhtr  rights,  and  reinforce  hti  laws, 
"^iojy  2cal  the  l-icrcd  work  htgiu, 
Q.rrJ  ,\  .  rtubborn,and  the  meek  to  win. 

i'se^arl  in  careful  thought  fliaU  fland, 
-iccn,  anil  fave  a  finking  land, 
ik  glebe  to  ravenous. Spani.u-dsknown 
jfid  makes  tiic  gohlen  world  our  own, 
i  With  haids  unloil'd  to  gjiaid  the  prize, 
^^P  the  florc  with  undcfiring  cytn. 
.        ".'•'  1  the  tree    that  bore  Hcf|)trian  gold, 
j'  v.atch  I  ly  curl  d  in  niaj\y  a  fold, 

11^  to  th    UD'alUd  prty, 
iian  walUd   life  away. 

■ -  i't^lcIuI  olive,  rais'd  by  you, 

'Cicflt  pride  Ihitll  every  heart  renew, 


(The  arts  whixh  you  fam'd  Harcnuft  iballdtfend^ 
Andcnirtly  Bolir.gbn.ke  the  Muic'a  f  i,^n'f.) 
With  piercing  eye  fome  Cparch  where  naiureplay% 
i\nd  trace  thi  wanton  thrtJUghherdarkior.  cmaze, 
Whence  health    from    herbs;    fiom    feeds    how 

groves  bcgi  n, 
How  vital  Itreamsin  circlirg  eddies  run 
S*  me  te;*ch  why  round  thcfu..  the  fpheres  advance. 
In  the  fix'd  mcjlurts  of  the  r  myfiic  dance. 
How  tides,  when  heav'd  by  picfliug  nuons,  o'cr- 

flow. 
And  fun-t  orn    rs  pallets  her  fiiowcryhow. 
In  happy  chains  our  darling  langrtage  bound, 
Shali  fport  no  more  in   rrb-traryf  und 
But  bu{klr»'d  bards  henceforth  fliall  vkiftrly  r.ige. 
And  Grecian  plans  ref<»rm  Britannia's  (tagc  ; 
illCoi^grevc  bids  her  fni  le,  Augufta  flands 
And  longs  to  weepwhen  ilo  wing  Ro  we  commands. 
Britain's .Spe6lai.>r^  Ihall  ihcir  Hrr-ngth  combiac 
To  mend  our  morals,  and  our  taflc  refine, 
Ftfh;  virtue  scaue,  (hitii  up  in  wit's  defence, 
Win  us  fr  ni  vice,  .nd  laugh  us  into  fenle. 
Nor,  Prior,  hall  thou  hufiiM  the  trump  in  vain, 
Thy  lyre  (hall  now  revive  her  mirthful  ilrain. 
New  talcs  Ihall  now  be  told  ;  if  right  I  fee, 
The  foul  oi   Chaucer  is  rcllot'din  thcc, 
Garth,  in  majellic  numbers,  to  the  ftars 
Shall  raifc  mock  heroes, antl  fantalltc  wars; 
Like  the  young  fpreading  laurel.  Pope, thy  name 
Shoots  up  vv  itli  (Irengih,  and  rifes  into  fame  ; 
\'  itli  Philip**  fhall  the  peaceful  vallies  ring, 
And  Britain  hear  a  fccond  Spenfer  fing. 
That  much-lovd  youth,   whom  Utxedit*«  walli 

confine, 
To  Briftol's  praifes  fhall  his  StraffordV.  joiifJ  : 
Hf  too,  from  whom  attentive  Oxfoi  d  draws 
Rules  f"F  i"^  thinking,  and  pfjetic  laws. 
To  growing  ba.**^'>  ^»**  learned  aid  fhall  lend, 
Tl>.e  ftnckcfl  crit'c,  anJ  tfu:  kindell  friend. 
Ev'n  mine,  a  bathful  Mufe,  w*'ole  rude  cffays 
bc.nrcc  hope  fur  pardon,  not  afpirc  t'jprai'e, 
Chcrifh  d  oy  you  in  time  may  grovi'  to  ianic 
And  mine  furvivc  with  Bnilol'*;  glorious  name. 
Fir'd  with   the  vij:w9  this  glittering  iccnc  dif- 

play^ 
An<3  fmit  withpafTion  for  tnycountry^s  praifc, 
My  artlcf&rce<i  attempts  thi^  lofty  theme. 
Where  facred  Ifi^roUhher ancient  ftreani; 
In  tioiiler'd  <K)mes  the  great  Philipp^S  pride, 
Where  karning  biooau,    while  Uw^  and  worth 

piefidc. 
Where  tl>e  fi  th  Henry  arms  and  arts  was  taught, 
And  Kdvvard  .orni  d  his  Creffy    yet  unfourht, 
\\  here  Uurel'd  barde  have  ilruck  the  warbling 

firings. 
The  feat  of  1  gcs,  nnd  the  nurfe  of  king*. 
Here  thy  crintu.mds,  O  Lancaft.  r,  inflame 
My  eager  bread  to  raifc  the  Biitifli  nime, 
Urge  i'U  r.-y  foul,  with  no  ignoble  pride, 
t'owoothc  Mule,  whom  Addifon  eiijoy'd; 
Sec  tliat  bold  fwan  to  heaven  luldinicly  fear 
Purfuc  at  aiikaucc,  and  hi?  flcps  aaorc. 
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TO  MR.  ADDISON,  ON  HIS  OPERA 
OF  ROSAMOND. 

•*  Ne  fort^  pudorL 

«•  Sit  tibi  Mufalyrx  folers,  &  cantor  Apollo." 

THE  Opera  firll  Italian  mailers  taught, 
Inrlch'd  with  fon  gs,  but  innocent  of  thought ; 
firitanniaS  learned  theatre  difdains 
Melodious  trifles    and  eucrrvative  ftrains; 
And  bloflies,  on  her  injur'd  Hage  to  fee 
Nonfcnfc  well-tunM,  and  fwect  ftupiditf. 

No  charniR  are  wanting  to  thy  artful  fong, 
Soft  asCorelii,  and  as    irgil  (Irong. 
From  words  fofwcet  new  grate  the  notes  receive. 
And  mufic  borrows  helps,  (he  us'd  to  give. 
The  ftyle  hath  matched  what  ancient  Romans 

knew. 
Thy  flowing  number's  far  excel  the  new. 
Tlicir  cadence  in  fuch  eafy  found  convey'd. 
The  height  of  thought  may  feem  fuperfluous  aid  5 
Yet  in  fuch  charms  the  noble  thought*  abound, 
That  needlcfs  fecni  the  fwects  of  eafy  found. 

I.andflcips  how  gay  the  bowery  grotto  yields, 
^  hich  thought  creates,  and  bvifli  fancy  builds ! 
"What  an  can  trace  the  vifi«nary  fccnes. 
The  flowery  groves,  and  everlafting  grctfns. 
The  babbling  foundii  that  mimic  echo  plays. 
The  f.  :ry  (hade   and  its  eternal  maze  ? 
Nature  and  Art  in  all  their  chann«  combin*d| 
And  all  1  lyfium  to  one  view  confin'd! 
Ko  further  could  imagination  roam. 
1  ill  Vanbrugh  fraiu'd,  and  Marlborough  raisM 
the  dome. 

Tenthoufand  pangs  my  anxious  bofom  tear, 
When  drown*d  in  tears  1  fee  th*  im  \  loring  fair ; 
When  bard<  Icfs  foft  the  moving  words  fupply, 
A  feeming  juftice  dooms  the  nymfh  to  die ; 
Sat  here  (he  beg^,  nor  (an  flit  beg  in  vain, 
(In  dirges  thus  expiring  fwars  complain) ; 
J{ach  verfe  fo  fwclls  exprcflive  of  her  woes. 
And  eveiy  tear  in  lines  fo  mournful  flows; 
We,  fpite  of  fame   her  fate  revtrsM  believe. 
Overlook  her  crimes,   and  think  flie  ought  to  live. 

Let  joy  falute  fair  Rof<imand<i'8  fliade. 
And  wreathes  of  myrtle  crown  the  lovely  maid. 
While  now  perhaps  with  Dido*s  gboft  Ibe  roves. 
And  hears  and  tells  the  ftory  of  their  loves. 
Alike  they  mourn    alihe  they  blefs  their  fate, 
£ince  love,  wi  ich  made  them  wretched,  makes 

them  great. 
Kor  longer  that  relentlefs  doom  bemoan. 
Which  gain*da  Virgil,  and  an  Addifon. 

A£c«rpt,   great  monarch  of  the  Britiih  lays. 
The  tribute  long  an  humble  fubjcA  pays. 
Fo  trice  the  anlefs  lark  her  early  fi-ght, 
And  fears,  to  hail  the  god  of  verfe  and  light. 
Unrivaled  as  unmatch'd  be  ftill  thy  f  me. 
And  thy  own  laurels  (hade  thy  envyM  name  . 
Thy  name,  the  boaft  of  all  the  tuneful  quire, 
Shall  tremble  on  the  firings  of  every  lyre; 
While  the  charm *d  reader  %s  ith  thy  thought  ^ 
complies,  C 

Feels  correfponding  joys  or  forrow«  rife,  C 

And  views  thy  Rofamopd  with  Hcnr)  *«  eyes.     ^ 


TO  THE  SAM£, 
ON  HIS  TRAGEDY  01  CATO. 

Too  long  hath   love  engrofsM   Britaimia's 
ftage. 
And  funk  to  foftnefs  all  our  tragic  rage  : 
I^  that  alone  did  empires  fall  or  rife, 
And  fate  depended  on  a  fair  one's  eyts : 
The  fweet  infedion,  mixt  with  dangerous  art, 
Debas'd  our  manhood,  while  it  footh'd  the  hcirt, 
Y  u  fcorn  to  raifc  a  grief  thyfcif  nm*'  blame. 
Nor  from  our  weakncfs  Ocal  a  vulgar  fame  : 
A  patriot's  fall  may  juftly  melt  the  mird. 
And  tcarb  flow  nobly,  flicd  for  all  mank.nd. 

How  do  our  hmla  with  gencro^  pleafurcglowl 
Our  hearu  exiJting,  ^hile  nur  eyes  o'crflow. 
When  thy  firm  hero  flands  beneath  the  weight 
Of  all  his  fuflVrings  venerably  great  i 
Rome's  poor  remains  ftill  flicltering  by  his  fiJc, 
With  confcious  virtue,  and  becommg  pride ! 

The  aged  oak  thos  rears  his  head  in  air. 
His  fap  cxhaufted  and  his  branches  bare ; 
^MidU  florms  and  earthquakes  he  maintains  kit 

ftatc, 
Fixt  deep  in  carth,and  faflcn'd  by  his  weight : 
His  naked  boughs  ft  ill  lend  the  fliephtrds  aid, 
And  his  old  trunk  projeAs  an  awful  fliade. 

Amidft  the  joys  triumphant  peace  bcftotri, 
Our  patriots  faddcn  it  his  glorious  woes; 
Awhile  they  let  the  world  s  great  bulintfswai:, 
Anxious  for  Rome,  and  figh  for  Cato's  fate. 
Here  taught  how  ancient  heroes  rofe  to  fame. 
Our  Briton  s  crowd,  and  catch  the  Roman  fiimei 
Where  ftitfs  and  fenates  we  1  might  lend  an  car, 
And  kings  and  priefts  without  a  blulh  appear. 

France  boafts  no  more  but,  fearful  to  engage, 
Kow  fir  ft  pays  homage  to  her  rival's  ftagc, 
Haftes  to  learn  thee,  and  learning  ftiall  fubmit 
Alike  to  Britifti  arms  and  Britifh  wit : 
No  more  fhe  11  wonder,  forcM  to  do  us  righ?, 
WI  o  think  like  Romans,  could  like  Rcmausfigfct* 

Thy  Oxford  fmilcs  this  glorious  work  to  Ice, 
And  fondly  triumphs  in  a  foti  like  tlitc. 
*;  he  fenates,  confu's,  and  the  gods  of  Rome, 
Like  old  acquninrancc  at  their  native  home, 
In  thee  we  find  ;  each  deed,  each  word  cxprcft, 
An  '  ever,  thought  that  fwellM  o  Roman  brcifti 
We  trace  ea<  h  nint  that  could  thy  fou!  infpirc 
Uitli  Virgii'sjudgimnt,  and  v  itii  Lucan's  fire; 
We  kn«)w  thy  worth,  and.  give  us  leave  to  bniftf 
We  moft  admift,  bccaulc  wc  know  ihecmofl. 


THE  ROYAL  FRGGKESS. 

\rj  HEN  Br-r.fwick  firft  appcai'd,  each  hoEc* 
>'  heart. 

Intent  on  vcrfc.  difdainM  the  rules  of  art ; 
For  him  the  fcngfters,  in  unmcafur'd  odes, 
Debas'd  Alcidcs,  and  dethron'd  the  gods, 
In  go!c*cn  chains  the  king  of  India  led. 
Or  r.  v.t  the  turb^^n  from  tl  c  fultan  s  head. 
J[^nc»  in  old  fables,  and  the  papan  ftrain, 
W  ith  nymphs  and tritont,  waftslumc'cr  the  «a'^ : 
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Another  draws  fierce  I.acifcrin  arms, 

AndfilU  th' infernal  rcjjion  wkh  alarms; 

A  third  awakes  fome  Druid,  to  foretcl 

Each  future  triumph,  from  his  dreary  cell. 

Exploded  fancies !  that  in  vain  deceive, 

Whilethcmind  naufcates  what  (he  can't  believe. 

Afjr  Mufeth'  cTpe^ftcd hero  fliall  purfue 

Frnm clime  to  clime,  and  kccphi«i  ftil!  in  view; 

Hb  Alining  march  dcf'cri he  in  faithful  lays, 

Conttnt  to  paint  him,  n<*  prefintie  to  praifc  ; 

Their  cbarwi,    if   charms  they  have,  the  truth 

fujplicft. 
/rifromthf  theme  unlabonr*d  beauties  rife. 
Br  longing  nations  for  the  throne  dcfignM. 
And  calPd  to  guard  the  rights  of  Iiuman-kind; 
V^kh  fecrct  grief  his  god-like  foul  repines, 
Aod  Britain's  crown  with  joylefsluftre  ftincs, 
WTiile  prayers  .ind  tears  bin  dcilin'd  progrcfs  ftay, 
And  crowds  of  mourners  choke  their  fovereign** 

W3y. 
Xi>tfohi  march'd,  when  hoftile  fquadrons  flood 
hfccDCf  of  death,  and  fir*d  hi^  generous  blood ; 
When  his  hot  courfer  paw'd  th*  Hungarian  plain, 
Aodadfcrfe  legions  flood  the  (hock  in  vain. 
Htslroatiers  pafl,  the  Belgian  bounds  he  views, 
Aiidcrofs  the  level  fy:ld^  his  march  purfues. 
Hrrejrfca  *d  the  land  of  freedom  to  furvey, 
H:  greatly  fcorns  the  third  of  houndlcfs  fway. 
O'er  the  thin  foi4,  witli  lilent  joy,  he  fnies 
7'ranfpfantcd  wood's,  and  borrow'd  verdure  rife; 
Where  every  mc.idow  won  with  toil  and  blood, 
him.  haughty  rj-rants  and  the  raging  flood, 
Vitfi  fruit  and  flowers  the  careful  hind  fupplies, 
And  clothes  the  marilies  in  a  rich  difguife. 
Sack  wealth  for  Inigal  hands  doth  heaven  decree, 
AndTuch  thy  pifr*,  cclefliul  Liberty  ! 

Thr«)ug]i  ftatcly  towns,  andi^any  a  fertileplain, 
Tne  pomp  advances  to  the  neighbouring  main, 
Whole  nations  croud  ?.round  with  joyful  cries, 
And  view  the  hero  with  infatiate  eyes. 

lo  Haga'.*  towel  she  waits,  till  caflern  gales 
Propitious  Tifc  to  fwcll  the  Britifli  fails. 
Hither  the  fame  of  England's  monarch  brings 
'Ihc  vows  and  friendihips  of  the  neighbouring 

kings  ; 
Mature  in  wifdom,  hisextcnfivc  mind 
Takcsin  the  blended  intcrefts  of  mankind. 
The   world's    great  patriot.     Calm  thy  anxious 

•     brcafl, 
SecBTein  him,0  Kurope,  take  thy  refl; 
Hcoccforth  thy  kingdoms  Hiall  r^Mnain  confin'd 
By  rotks  or  {Ircams,  the  mounds  which  heaven 

dcHgn'd  i 
T^iC  Mps  their  new  made  monarch  fhall  reftrain, 
Kor  fiiall  thy  hilh,  Pirene,  rife  in  vain. 

Batfte  !  to  Britain's  ifle  the  fquadrons  fland. 
And  leave  the  finking  towers,  and  Icffening  land. 
The  royal  bark  bounds  «'cr  the  floating  plain. 
Breaks  through  the  bil!ows,  and  divides  the  main. 
O'er  Ihe  vifl  deep,  great  monarch,  dart  thine  eyes, 
A  watery  profpeH  bounded  by  the  Ikies  : 
Ten  d'.oufand  vclfels,  from  ten  thoufand  fhorcs. 
Brag  gums  and  £old,  and  either  hidia's  ftores  : 
Behold  the  tributes  haftcning  to  thy  throne, 
And  fee  the  wide  horizon  all  t  v  own. 
Vol.  V. 


Still  is  it  thine  ;  though  now  the  chearfiil  crew 
Hail  Albion's  cliffs;  juft  whitening  to  the  view; 
Before  the  wind  with  Celling  fails  they  rido, 
Till  Thames  receives  tTiem  in  his  opening  tide. 
The  nlon^rch  hears  the  tbundering  peals  around. 
From  trembling  woods  and  echoing  hills  rebound* 
Nor  miffes  yet,  amid  the  deafening  train, 
The  roarings  of  the  hoarfe-refounding  main. 

As  in  the  flood  he  fads,  from  either  (idc 
He  views  his  kingdom  in  his  rural  pride ; 
A  various  fcene  the  wide-fpread  landfkip  yields^ 
O'er  rich  inclofurcs  ;«nd  luxuriant  fields; 
A  lowing  herd  each  fertile  paflure  fills. 
And  diflant  flock<;  flray  o*er  a  thoufand  hills. 
Fair  Greenwich  hid  in  woods  with  new  delight. 
Shade  above  fhadc,  ftow  rifes  to  the  light ; 
His  woods  ordain'd  to  vifit  every  fhorc. 
And  guard  the  iflandwhichtljey  grac'd  before. 

The  fun  now  rolling  down  the  wellern  way, 
A  blaze  of  fires  renews  the  fading  day; 
Unnumber'd  barks  the  regal  barge  enfold. 
Brightening  the  twilight  with  its  beamy  gold ; 
Lefs  thick  the  finny  fhoals,  a  countlefs  fry. 
Before  the  whale  or  finny  dolp'.dn  fly. 
In  one  vafl  fhout  he  feeks  the  crowded  flrand. 
And  in  a  peal  of  thunder  gains  the  land. 

Welcome,  great  (Iranger,  to  our  longing  eyes. 
Oh  !  king  defir'd,  adopted  Albion  cries. 
For  thee  the  Eafl  brcath'd  out  aprofperous  breeze. 
Bright  were  the  funs  and  gently  fwell'd  the  leas. 
Thy  prefcnce  did  each  doubtful  heart  compofe. 
And  fa<5lions  wonder'd  that  they  once  were  foes. 
That  joyful  day  they  lofl  each  hoftile  name. 
The  fame  their  afpecl,  and  their  voice  the  fame. 

So  two  fair  twins,  whofe  features  were  dciigu*d 
At  one  foft  moment  in  the  mother's  mind. 
Show  ea^h  the  other  with  refleAcd  grace, 
r  nd  the  fame  beauties  bloom  in  either  face ; 
The  puzzled  flrangers  which  is  which  inquire; 
Delufion  grateful  to  the  fmiling  fire. 

1  roni  that  fair  hill  *  where  hoary  fa  jes  boafl 
To  name  the  ftar^,  and  count  the  heavenly  boll. 
By  the  next  dawn  doth  great  Augufta  rife, 
Proud  town  !  the  noblcft  fcene  beneath  the  fkies. 
O'er  Thames  her  thoufand  fpircs  their  lufticfbed. 
And  a  vafl  navy  hidet*  his  ample  bed, 
A  floating  forefl.     From  the  diilaat  ftrand 
A  line  of  jjolden  carrs  ftrikes  o'er  the  land  : 
Britannia's  peers  in  pomp  and  rich  array, 
Before  their  king  triumphant,  lead  the, way. 
Far  as  the  eye  can  rer.ch,  the  gaudy  train, 
A  bright  proccfTiou,  fhines  along  the  plain. 

So,  haply,  through  the  heaven's  wid«  pathlefs 
ways 
A  comet  draws  a  Ion*;  extended  blaze  ; 
From  cafl  toweflhurns  through  the  ethereal  frame. 
And  half  heaven's  convex  glitters  wiih  the  flame. 

Now  to  the  regal  towers  feciircly  brought. 
He  plans  Brkannia's  glories  in  his  thought, 
Rcfumesthe  delegated  power  he  gave. 
Rewards  the  faithful,  and  rcflorcs  the  brave. 
Whom  fhall  the  A4uie  from  out  the  iliining  throng 
Sclc<5l,  to  heighten  and  adorn  her  fong  ? 


N 


♦  Mr.  Flamllcad's  hottfc. 
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TTiec»  Halifa.    To  thy  wpacious  xnhid, 
O  man  ai^prov'd,  is  Britain's  wealth  confign'd. 
Her  coin,  while  Naflau  fought,  debased  ai  drude, 
By  tbce  in  beauty  and  in  troth  rencw*d. 
An  arduous  work  !  again  thy  charge  we  fee, 
And  thy  own  care  once  more  returns  to  thee. 
O  !  form'd  in  erery  fcene  to  awe  and  pleafe. 
Mix  wit  with  pomp,  and  dignity  with  eafc  : 
Though  caird  to  fliinc  aloft,  thou  wilt  not  fcom  ' 
.To  fmilc  on  arts  thyfelf  did  once  adorn  : 
Forthis  thy  name  fucceeding  time  (hallpraife, 
And  envy  left  thy  garter,  than  'thy  bays. 

The  Mufe,  if  6r'd  wth  thy  enlivening  beams, 
r  *rliap6  (hall  aim  at  more  exalted  themes. 
Record  oar  monarch  in  a  nol'ier  Drain, 
,  And  fing  the  opening  wonders  of  hi»  reign ; 
Bright  Carolina's  heavenly  beauties  trace, 
Htr  valiant  €<  nfort    and  his  blooming  race. 
A  train' of  kings  their  fruitful  love  fupplies, 
A  glorious  fcene  to  ^vlhion*s  ravifli  d  eyes; 
Vho  fees  by  Brunfwick*8  hand  her  fteptrcfway  d. 
And  through  his  line  irom  tgt  to  age  conveyed. 


AN  IMITATION 

OF  THE  PROPHECY  OF  NEREUS. 

VROM  UOKACC.    BOOK  II.  ODE  XV. 

••  Dicam  inltgne,  recens,  adhuc 

*"  Indi^um  ore  alio  :  noo  lecus  in  jugit 

*•  Ex  fomris  finpet  Eoi» 

**  Hebrum  profpiciens,  &  nive  candidam 

**  Thracen,  ac  pede  barbaro 

"  Ludratam  Rhodopen."  '     Hor 

AS  Mar  his  round  one  morning  took, 
(Whomfomc  call  carl,  andfome  call  du.  e) 
And  his  new  brethren  of  the  blade, 
Shivering  with  fear  and  froft,  furvey'd, 
Ob  Perth's  ble^ik  hills  he  chanc'd  to  fpy* 
An  aged  wizard  ilx  fo^t  high. 
With  briftlcd  hai',and  ^ifage  blighted, 
AVall-eyc'd,  bare-haunch*d    and  fccond-fightcd. 

The  grizly  fagc  in  thought  profound 
Beheld  the  chief  with  back  fo  round, 
Then  roU'd  his  eye-balls  to  and  fro 
0*cr  his  paternal  hills  of  fnow. 
And  into  thefe  tremendous  fpeeches 
Broke  forth  the  prophet  without  brccchet. 

Into  what  ills  betrayed,  by  thee. 
This  ancient  kingdom  do  1  fee ! 
Her  realms  un-pe«plcd  and  forlorn ! 
"WBc's  mr  '  that  ever  thou  wort  bom  ! 
Proud  Englilh  loons  (our  clans  o'ercome) 
On  Scottifh  pads  (hall  amble  home : 
1  fee  them  drcft  in  bonnets  bloc 
(The  fpoila  of  tl.y  rebellious  crew) ; 
I  fee  the  target  caft  away. 
And  chequcr'd  plaid  become  their  prey, 
The  chcqucr'd  plaid  to  make  a  gown 
For  many  a  laff  in  London  town. 

In  vaiH  thy  hungry  mouniaineert 
<:omc  forth  in  all  thy  warlike  gccrt. 


The  (hield,  the  piftol,  durk,  and  dagger, 
I  which  they  daily  wont  to  fwagger, 
And  oft  have  fally 'd  out  to  pillage 
The  henr-roofts  of  fome  peaceful  village. 
Or,  while  their  neighbours  were  afleep, 
Have  carry'd  off  a  lowland  Iheep. 

What  boot*  thy  high-born  hofts  of  beggars* 
Mac-leans,  Maf-kenzics,.and  A'^ac-grrgors, 
With  p<  p:ih  cut-throats,  perjur  d  ruffiaus, 
And  lofter  -  tTo«p  of  ruggamuffins? 

In  vain  thy  lads  around  thee  bandy, 
Inflam'd  with  bag-pipe  and  with  brandy. 
Doth  not  bold  Sutherland  the  trufty. 
With  htarr  fo  true,  and  voice  fo  ruHy, 
A  loyal  foul;  thy  troops  affright, 
\t  hile  hoarfdy  he  demands  the  6ght^ 
Doft  thou  not  generous  J  lay  dread. 
The  braved  hand,  the  wifeft  head  f 
Undaunted  doft  thou  hear  th'  alarms 
Of  hoary  Athol  flieath'd  in  arms^ 

Douglas,  who  draws  his  lineage  down 
From  Thanes  and  Peers  of  high  renown, 
Fiery,  and  young,  and  uncontrol'd, 
Wi'h  knights,  and  fquires,  and  barons boldg 
His  noble  hou(hold-band)  advances. 
And  on  the  milk-white  (ourfer  prancct. 
Thee  Forfar  ta  the  combat  dares. 
Grown  fwarchy  in  Ibenan  wars: 
And  Monroe,  kiudlcdinto  ragr. 
Sourly  del  es  thct  to  engage ; 
He'll  rout  thy  foot,  thocgh  ncVr  (b  manyt 
\nd  hnrle  to  boot— 4f  thou  hadft  any. 

But  fee  Argyll,  with  watchful  eyes,        • 
Lodg'd  in  his  deep  entrenchments  lies! 
Couch *d  like  a  lion  in  thy  way. 
He  waits  to  fpring  upon  his  prey ; 
While  like  a  herd  of  timorous  <leer. 
Thy  army  ihakes  and  pants  with  fear. 
Led  by  thor  doughty  general's  flcill. 
From  frith  to  frith    from  hill  to  hill. 

Is  thus  thy  haughty  prom ife  paid 
That  to  the  Chevalier  was  made. 
When  thou  didft  oaths  and  duty  barter. 
For  dukedom,  grnerallhipi  and  garter  ? 
1'hree  moons  thy  Jemmy  fliall  commasid» 
With  Highland  fceptre  in  his  hand. 
Too  good  for  his  pretended  bi«-th, 
Then  downihail  fall  the  king  of  Perth. 

*  Msfo  decreed:  for  George  (hall  reign. 
And  traitors  be  forfwom  in  vain. 
Heaven  (hall  for  ever  on  him  fmilc. 
And  blefs  him  dill  with  an  Argyll. 
\\  hilc  th<  n,  purfued  by  vengeful  foes, 
Condcmn*d  to  barren  rock*  and  fiiowt. 
And  hindered  paflin^  Inverlocky, 
Shall  burn  the  clan^  and  curfc  poor  Jocky* 


AN    EPISTLE 

FROM  A  JLADY  IN  ENGLAND  TO  A 
GENTLEMAN  AT  AVIGNON. 

TO  thee,  dear  rover, and  thy  vanqui(h*dfrieJKki 
The  health,  (he  wanu,  thy  gentle  CWoc 
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TViogh  mofh  yon  fafTer,  think  I  faffi^r  more, 
Worfc  than  zii  exile  on  my  native  (bore. 
Companions  in  yoar  matter's  flight  you  roam, 
UDenyjr'd  by  your  haughty  foes  at  home  ; 
For  erern^ar  the  royal  outlaw^  fide, 
Tottfliace  his  fortunes^  and  his  hopes  divide, 
Oi^  glorious  fchemes,  aad  thoughu  of  empire 

dwell, 
And  with  imaginary  titles,  fwetl. 

Say,  /br  thou  know'ft  I  own  his  facred  line^ 
The  pafliTe  d«drine  and  the  right  divine. 
Say,  what  new  fuccours  does  the  chief  prepare  h 
The  ftrength  of  armies?  or  the  force  of  prayer  I 
Doss  he  from  heaven  or  earth  his  hopes  derive  ? 
irom  faints  departed,  ^r  from  priefts  alive  ? 
Not  faints  nor  priefts  cau  Brunfwiclt's  troops 

withftand, 
And  beads  drop  ulelefs  through  the  zealot's,  hand ; 
^caventoour  vow»  may  future  kingdomsowe, 
Ikt  (kill  and  courage  win  the  crowns  below. 

£re  to  thy  caufe,  and  t!|ee,  my  heait  inclin'd^ 
Ur!«Te  to  party  had  feduc'd  my  mind, 
lo  female  Joys  I  took  a  dull  delight. 
Slept  all  the  mom,  and  punted  half  the  night : 
fict  DOW,  with,  fearf  and  public  care  poifell. 
The  church,  the  church,  for  ever- breaks  my  reft. 
V^  foftboy  on  my  pillow  I  explore, 
Aiidu(tihe  new»-of  every  foreign  fltore, 
Studious  to  find  new  friends,  and  nevalKes; 
What  armies  march  from  Sweden  in  difguife  : 
H^ir  Spain  prepare!  her  l^fnners^o  unfold,. 
Md  Rome  dcal^  out  her  bleflings  and  her  gold  : 
Then  o'er  the  map  my  fmger,  taught  to  ftniy, 
Crolsmany  a  region  marka  the  winding  ^ay ;  ' 
Frc^fca  to  fca,  from  realm,  to  realm  I  roye, 
And  grow  a  meer  geographer  by  love  : 
i«t  ftill. Avignon,  and  the  pieaiing  coaft* 
That  holds  thee  ban  lib 'd,  claims  my  care  the  moft : 
Oft  00  the  wcll-k^own  fpot  I  fix  my  eyes, 
Aodfpan  the  diilance  tfut  between  us  lies. 
Let  not  our  J^met,  thuDgK  foil'd  in  arnu,  deC 
pair, 
Whilft  on  (lit  fide  hcreckoiishalf  the  fair:  . 
In  Britain**  lovely  ifle  a  fiiinijpg  throng 
War  in  hit  caufe,  a  thpufand  beauties  ftrong. 
Ik'  onthmking  vigors  vainly  boaft  their.powert; 
Be  theirs  the  muiket,  whilf  the  tongu^  is  ours. 
We  n^(q^  with  fuch  fluency  and  fit e. 
The  beaux  we  baffle,  'and  the  learned  tire« 
/(ainft  her  j^latcs  plead  the'c|)urph's  cauftitc. 
Aud  from  our  judges, vindicate  thi^  (aws. 
ThejD  Bipiirp  not,  haplefs  prince,  thy  kingdqms  \o(i\ 
Atrewn,  thQoe)i  hte,  thy  facp-d  brows  may^a II; 
Heaven  feemt  through'  us  thy  empire  to  decree  ; 
ThoTe  who  win  hearts,  have  given  thcjir  hearts  t^ 
thee. 
Haft  thou  not  heard  that  when,  profufeiy  gay, 
OurwclHlreil  rivaU  gr.\c*d  their  fovercign*s  day, 
^e  ftubWn  damfbl»  met  the  public  view 
kilothTome  wormwood,  and  repenting  rue? 
What^Whigs   ut  treifibled,  when  bur  fpotlefs  band 
In . virgin  rofcs  whiten'd  half  the  land  ■ 
Who  can  forget  what  fears  the  foe  pofleft, 
Vhcs  oakcii4^ugh9  mark  4  every  loyal  breaft ! 


Left  fcar'd  than  Medway'i  ftream  the  Norman 

ftood. 
When  crofs  the  plain  he  fpy'd-a  marching  woody 
TidJ  ,.ncar  at  hand;  a  gleam  of  fwords  bctrayM 
The  youth  of  Ken^  beneath  its  wandering  (hadc^ 

Thofc  who4be  fuccours  of  the  fair  defpife. 
May  fi  jd  thtitr  we  have  naiU  as  wellascyes. 
Thy  female  bards,  O  prince  by>  fortune  cloft, 
iVt  i^fk  more  courage  than  thy  men  can  boaft : 
Our  fcx  has  dar'd  the  mug-houfe  chiefs  to  meet> 
And  purchased  fame  in  many  a  weU-fcmght  lireet* 
From  Brury-lane,  the  region  of  renown. 
The  land  of4ove,  the  Paphos  of\the  town, 
Fuir  patriots  fallying  oft  have  put  t   flight 
With  all  thcir  pol^s,  the  guardians  of  the  nighty 
A^d  bore,  with  Icre^mft  of  tfiuniph,  to  .their  fide 
The  leader's  flaff  in  4II  its  painted  pride. 
Norfoars  ^hc  hawker  in  he»,  warbling  note 
To  vend  the  difbmtented  (latefinan  •  thought, 
Though  red  withilripcs, and  recent  from  thethoi^^^ 
Sore  fn:ittei>for  the  love  of  facred  fong. 
The  tuneful  fibers  (hll  purA>e  their  trad«»  ' 
LiJcc  Philomela  carkling  in  the  fhade. 
Poor  Trott  attends,  forgetfol  of  a  fare. 
And  hums  in  concert  o  cr  his  eafy  chair. 

Meanwhile,  tegaidiefs  of  the  royal  caole. 
His  f word  for  James  no  brother  fovereigu  draws* » 
The  Pope  himfelf,  furroaodcd^with  altrms,. 
To  France  his  bulls,  to  Corfifc  fends  his  arms. 
And. though  he  hears  his  darlin  •  fon^s  coni^  laiiUf 
Can  hardly  fpare*  one  tutelary  faint. 
But  liOs  them,  all  to  guard  his  own  abodes, 
And^fnto  ready  money  coins  his  gods. 
The  dauntlcfs  iiwcde,  purfued  by  vengeful  foet^ 
Scarce  keeps  his  own  hereditary  fnovk-^; 
Nor  mufl  the  friendly  roof  of  kipd  Lorrain 
Withfeafts  rcg.iile  ourgarter'd  you  h  again. 
Safe,  Bar-lc-Duc,  within  thy  filcnt  grovit 
The  pH^afant  now  may  perch,  the  hare  may  rove: 
The  knight,  who  aims  unerring  from  af^r, 
Th*  adventurous  knight^  now  %'iits  the.  £y\^m 

war  : 
Thy  brinded  boars  may  flumber  undifmay'd, 
Or  gqint  fccure  beneath  the  chefuu'  (hade. 
Incotiftant  OrlcaB«  (flih  wc  mourn  the  day, 
.  hat  trttiUd  Orleans  with  imperial  fway,) 
Far  o'er  the  Alps  our  hclplcfs  monarch  fends. 
Far  from  the  call  of-  his  defponding  friends. 
Such  are  the  terms    to  gain  Britannia's  grace  I 
iVnd  fuch  the  terrors  of  the  Brunfwick  rate  !  * 
Was  it  for  this  the  fun's  whole  ImJrc  td',\  d^ 
And  fudden  midnight  o'er  the  moo  »  prcvail'il 
For  this  did  heaven  difplay  to  niortal  eyes 
Aerial  knights  and  combats  in  the  fides ! 
Was  it  for  this  Northumbrian  Uriams  look'd  redl 
Arid  Thames  dr.vcn  backward  fliow'd  his  fccrct 

beu! 
Falfe  auguries !  th**infultinjr-  vidot's  fcorn  ! 
^v'n  our  own  prodigies  agiihift  us  tufn  ! 
O  portents  conttrued  on  our  Jidc  in  vain  I 
L^t  never  Tory  truft  eclipfc  again  J 
Run  clear,  ye  lountains !  be  at  p.ac,  ye  flcies  ! 
Ajd,    >  hame;s,  henceforth,  to  thy  ^iccn  boidcra 
rif«l 
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T»  Rome  then  mnft  the  roT*!  wanderer  go, 
i^nd  fall  a  fuppliant  at  the  papal  toe  ? 
His  life  in  floth  inglorious  muft  he  wear. 
One  half  in  luxury,  and  one  in  prayer  ? 
His  mind  perhaps  at  length  dehauch'd  with  cafe. 
The  proffer'd  purple  and  the  hat  may  plcaf«. 
Shall  he,  whofe  ancient  patriarchal  race 
To  mighty  Nirarod  in  one  line  we  trace. 
In  folcnin  conclave  fit,  devoid  of  thought, 
And  pole  for  points  of  faith  his  trufty  vote  ! 
Be  fummon'd  to  hit  flail  in  time  of  need, 
And  with  his  calling  fuffragc^fix  a  creed! 
iihall  |ic  in  rebeson  ftaud  days  appear, 
Ahd  £nglilh  heretics  curfc  once  a  year ! 
Garnet  and  Faux  (hall  he  with  prayers  invoke. 
And  beg  that  Smiihfield  piles  once  more  may 
fsioke!   .  ' 

Forhid  it,  heaven  i  my  foni,  to  fury  wrought, 
TuTfis  almoft  Hanoverian  at  the  thought. 

From  James  and  Rrme  I  feel  my  heart  decline, 
And  fear,  O  Brunfwick,  'twill  be  wholly  thine ; 
Yet  Hill  hisihare  thy  rival  will  contell. 
And  flill  the  double  claim  divides  my  breaft. 
The  fate  of  James  with  pitying  eyes  1  view. 
And  wifh  my  homage  were  notBninfwick'sdue: 
To  James  my  paflion  and  my  weaknefs  guide. 
Bur  rcafbn  fways  me  to  the  vigor's  fide. 
'J  hough  griev'd  I  fpeak  it,  Jet  the  truth  appear  ! 
You  know  my  language,  and  my  heart,  fincere. 
In  vain  did  falfchood  his  fair  famedifgrace ; 
What  force  had  falfehood,  when  he  ibow'd  hit 

face ! 
In  rain  to  war  our  boaftful  clans  were  Jed ; 
Heaps  driven  on  heaps,  in  the  dire  ihock  they  fled: 
France  ihuns  his  wrath,  nor  raifes  to  our  fhame 
A  fecond  Dunkirk  in  another  name  : 
In  Britjiin  s  funds  their  wealth  all  Furope  throws, 
And  up  the  Thames  the  world's  abundance  flows: 
Spite  of  feign'd  fears  and  artificial  cricf, 
'1  he  pious  town  feet  fifty  churches  rife  ; 
The  hero  triunphs  as  his  worth  it  kn«wii. 
And  fits  more  firmly  on  his  ihaken  throne. 

To  my  iad  thought  no  beam  of  liopc  appears 
'llirough  the  lorg  profpcA  of  fuccetding  years. 
The  fon,  afpiring  to  his  father's  fame. 
Shows  all  his  fire  :  another  and  the  fame. 
He,  bicfl  in  lovely  Carolina's  arms, 
To  future  ages  propagates  her  charms  : 
With  pain  and  joy  at  Crife,  I  often  trace 
The  mingled,  parents  in  each  daughter's  face; 
Half  fickening  at  the  fight,  too  well  I  fpy 
The  father's  1  pirit  through  the  mother's  eye ; 
In  vain  new  thoughts  of  rage  I  entertain* 
iind  ftrive  to  hate  their  innocence  in  vain. 

O  princcfs !  happy  by  thy  foct  confefl ! 
Blca  in  thy  hufband  !  in  thy  children  bleft  1 
A»  they  from  thee,  from  them  new  beauties  born, 
>Vhile  Europe  lafts,  fliall  Europe's  thrones  adorn. 
Traofpianted  to  each  court,  iii  times  to  come, 
I'hy  fmile  celeftial  and  unfading  bloom. 
Great  Anftria's  font  with  fofter  Ines  Ihallgrace« 
-Axul  iinooth  the  frowns  of  Bourbon't  haughty 

ntcc. 
The  fait  defcendantt  of  thy  facred  bed. 
Wide  branching  o'er  the  wdtcrn   world  (hall 
ipread» 


Like  the  fam'd  Banian  tree,  whofc  pliant  Ihoot 
To  earthward  bending  of  itfelf  tahcs  rwtt. 
Till,  like  the  mother  phnt,  ten  thouland  ilaod 
In  verdant  arches  on  the  fertile  land  ; 
Beneath  her  fhadc  the  tawny  Indians  rote. 
Or  hunt,at  large,  through  the  wide  cchoiirgjrrorc 
O  thou,  to  whom  ihefc  mournful  lines  1  fmd, 
My  promis'd  hufband,  and  my  dcarcft  friend; 
Since  heaven  appoints  this  favoured  race  to  reijn, 
y\nd  blood  hasdrcnch*d  the  .Sccttifh  fields  in  vain; 
Muft  1  bevrctchcd,  and  thy  flight  partake? 
Or  w«lt  not  thou, Tor  thy  lov'd  Chloc's  fake, 
TirMoutat  Iciijjth,  ftibmit  to  fate  sdeacc? 
If  not  to  Brurfvvick,  O  return  to  me  ! 
JProftrate  before  the  vidor's  mercy  bend : 
\V  hat  fparcs  whole  thoufaufls,  may  to  ther  cxtcol 
Should  blinded  friends  thy  doubtful  condud  blame, 
Great  Brwnfwick'*  virtue  ihall  fccure  tl  y  fame; 
Say  thcJ'e  invite  thee  to  approach  his  throne, 
And  own  the  monarch, heaven  vouchfaftstoown: 
The  world,  convinc'd,  thy  reafons  will  approve, 
Say  this  to  them  ;  but  fwear  to  me  *t>vas  iove. 


AN    ODE, 


OCCAtlONED     BY    BIS     EXCELLENCY     THE   EAIt 
OF    8TANHOPe*8    VOYAGE    TO    FRANCE,  X718. 


"  Idem 
"  Pacit  eras  mcdiufquc  belli." 


Hoi< 


FAIR  daughter  once  of  Windfor's  woods! 
In  fafety  js'er  the  rolling  floods, 
Britannia's  boaft  and  darling  care. 
Big  with  the  fate  of  Europe,  bear. 
■Vay  winds  propitious  on  his  vi-ay 
1  he  minifter  of  peace  convey ; 
Nor  rebel  wave,  nor  riling  ftorm. 
Great  George's  liquid^ realnat  dcfonn. 
11. 

Our  TOWS  are  heard.     Thy  crowded  fail 
Already  fwell  with  wcftern  gales  ; 
Already  Albiou's  coaft  retires. 
And  Calais  multiplies  her  fpires  : 
At  length  has  royal  Orleans  prcft, 
With  open  arms,  the  well-known  gucft  ; 
Before  in  fecret  friendfliip  join'd. 
And  now  in  couufcls  for  mankind  t 
III. 

Whilft  hit  clear  fchemet  our  patriot  (hows. 
And  plans  the  threaten*d  world's  repofe. 
They  fix  each  haughty  monarch's  doom, 
-And  blcfs  whole  ages  yet  to  comc- 
Hencefcrth  great  Brunfwick  fliall  decree 
What  flag  muft  awe  the  Tyrrhene  fca  ; 
Frum  whom  the  Tufcan  grape  fliall  glow. 
And  fruitful  Arethufa  flow.    ' 
IV. 

See  in  firm  leagues  with  Tharoet  combine 
The  Seine,  theMaofe,  and  diftaat  Khinc ! 
Nor,  Ebro,  let  thy  Angle  rage 
With  |iaif  the  warring  world  engage. 
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Oh!  call  to  mind  thy  thoufands  flain, 
Ani.  Aimarara's  fatal  plain  ; 
\Vhil<)ct  fhf  HaJlic    errors  deep. 
Nor  Britain  thunders,  from  the  deep. 


PROLOGUE 


TO  THE    UNIVERSITY    OF    OXFORD,    I7I3. 

WHAT  kings  henceforth  (hall  reign,  what 
fcatcs  be  free, 
U  lit  at  length  by  A  nna**  juft  deciee  : 
WWe  brows  the  Mufc's  facrcd  wreath  ftiall  fit, 
hiefttoyou,  the  arbiter*  of  wit. 
V«h  beating  hearts  the  rival  poets  wait, 
liflyou,  Ath-tniann,  Oi:ill  decide  their  fate  ; 
Secure,  when  to  thefc  learned  feats  they  come, 
Of  qual  judgment,  and  impartial  doom. 

Poor  is  the  player's  fame,  whofc  whole  renown 
hW  the  praifc  of  a  capricious  town  ; 
^lik,  with  moclt-majefty  and  fancy 'd  power. 
He  ftrats  in  robes,  the  monarch  of  an  hour. 
Oft  wile  of  nature  muft  he  ad  a  part, 
Mike  love  in  tropes,  in  bombaft  break  his  heart : 
fa  tBfi?  and  fimile  rcfij!;n  his  breHth, 
•And  rhyme  and  quibble  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Webhilh,  when  plays  like  thefc  receive  applaufe  ; 
And  faugh,  in  lecrc^,  at  the  tears  we  caufc ; 
With  hencft  fcoro  our  own  fuccefs  dildain, 
A  worthlefs  honour,  and  inglorious  gain. 

No  trifling  fccncs  at  Oxford  (hall  appear ; 
WcU,  what  we  hlulh  to  adl,  may  you  to  hear: 
To  yon  our  fam'd,  our  ftandard  plays  we  bring. 
The  work  of  poets  whom  you  taught  to  (ing  : 
Though  ctown*d  with  fame,  they  dare  not  think 

it  due. 
Nor  take  the  laurel  till  beftow*d  by  you. 
Great  Cato's  felf,  the  glory  of  the  ftagc, 
^Tio  charms,  corredls,  exalts,  and  fires  the  age, 
Begs  here  he  may  be  tried  by  Roman  laws ; 
1o  you,  O  fathers,  he  fubrnits  his  caufc; 
He  rcfts  not  in  the  people's  general  voice,    . 
Till  you,  the  fenatc,  have  confirm *d  his  choice* 

Fine  is  the  fccrct,  delicate  the  art, 
To  wind  the  padions,  and  command  the  heart ; 
For  fancy'd  ills  to  force  our  tears  to  flow. 
And  make  the  generous  foultn  love  with  woe ; 
Tstatfe  the  (hades  of  heroes  to  our  view; 
Rcbnild  fall'n  empiren,  and  old  time  renew. 
How  hard  the  tafk  !  how  rare  the  godlike  rage  ! 
None  (honld  prcfumc  to  didate  for  the  ^'^tagey 
But  fuch  as  boaft  a  great  extenlivc  mind, 
Emith'd  by  Nature,  and  by  Art  refin'd. 
Wha  from  the  ancient  ftores  their  knowledge 

bring. 
Aid  tafted  early  of  the  Mufes'  fpring. 
May  none  pretend  upon  her  throne  to  fit, 
But  fuch  at,  fprung  from  you,  are  burn  to  wit : 
Cholen  by  the  mob,  their  lawlefs^^ini  W€  ^ight : 
Xo«n  it  the  M  hereditary  ri^ht. 


] 


THOUGHTS 

OCCASIONHD    BY    THE    SIGHT    OF   AN 

ORIGINAL  PICTURE  OF  KINO 

CHARLUS  I. 

TAKEN     \T    THE    TIME    OF    BIS   TRIAL. 

I 

Ififcr'iM  t9  Gfrge  CUrie,  Efq, 

**  Animum  piAuri  pafcit  inani 

«<  Multa    gcmcns,    htr^o^ue   humc«^at  flumioe 
**  vultum.'*  ViRo. 

CAN  this  be  he  !  c«uld  Charles,  the  good,  the 
great, 
lit  funk  by  heaven  to  fuch  a  difmal  ftate ! 
How  meagre,  pale,  neglc<5ted,  worn  with  care! 
What  fteady  fadiief^,  and  auguft  defpair  ! 
In  ihofe  funk  eyes  the  grid  of  years  I  trace. 
And  lor  row  fcems  acquainted  with  that  face. 
I'eari,  which  his  heart  difdain'd,  from  me  o'er- 

flow, 
T  bus  to  furvey  God's  fubfthutc  below, 
In  folcmn  augui{h,  and  majeftic  woe. 

When  rpmi'dof  empire  by  unhallow'd  hand*. 
Sold  by  his  Haves,  and  held  in  impious  bands ; 
Rent  from,  what  oft  had  fwectcn'd  Mixiouslife, 
Hishelplels  children,  and  hisbofom  w^fe; 
DoomMfor  the  faith,  plebeian  rage  to  Itand, 
iVnd  fall  a  vi<ftim  for  the  guilty  land ; 
Then  thus  was  fcen,  abandoo*d  and  forlorn. 
The  king,  the  father,  and  the  faint  to  moarn..— 
How  cculdTtthou,  jrtift,  then  thy  ikilldifplay? 
Thy  fteady  hands  thy  favagc  heart  betray  : 
Near  thy  bold  work  the  ftunn'd  fpedtators  faint. 
Nor  fee  unmov'd,  what  thou  unmoved  could*i£ 

paint. 
What  brings  to  mind  each  various  fcene  of  woe,*^ 
Th'  infulting  judge,  the  folemn-mocking  Ihow,  W 
The  horrid  fentence,  and  accurfed  blow.  y 

Where  then,  juft  heaven>  was  thy  unadive 
band, 
Thy  idle  thunder,  and  thy  lingering  brand ! 
Thy  adasiantine  flii«ld,  thy  angel  wings. 
And  the  great  Genii  of  anointed  kings  ! 
Treafon  and  fraud  fliall  thus  thcftars  regard! 
And  injur'd  virtue  meet  this  fad  reward  ! 
So  fad.  none  like,  can  Time's  eld  records  tell, 
1  hough  Pompey  bled,  and  poor  Darius  fell. 
All  names  but  one  too  low — that  one  too  high: 
All  parallel's  are  wrong,  or  blafphcmy. 

O  power  fopreme  !    How  fecret  arc  thy  ways 
Yet  man,  vain  man,  would  trace  the  m)  ftic  maze 
With  foo  i!h  wifdom,  arguing,  charge  his  God, 
His  balance  hold,  and  guide  his  angry  rod  ; 
New-mould  the  fpheres,  and  mend  the  Jl^y's  defign. 
And  found  th'  immenfe  with  his  (hort  fcanty  line. 
Do  thou,  my  foul,  the  deftin'd  period  wait. 
When  God  (hall  folvc  the  dark  decrees  «f  fate, 
His  now  unequal  difpenfatioas  clear, 
And  ipake  all  wife  and  beautii'ul  appear ; 
When  fuiTering  faints  aloft  in  beams  (hall  g]«w. 
And  profperous  traitors  gnafh  theii^  teeth  below. 

Such  boding  thoughtsdid  guilty  conlciencc  dart, 
A  pledge  of  Jidl  to  dying  Crcunwclli  (icari : 
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Then  his  pate  image  feemM  t*  ioTa^e  his  room, 
Gaz*<i  him  to  ftone,  and  warnM  him  to  the  toiub 
"While  thunders  roll,  and  nimbly  lightningg  play, 
And  the  fterm  wings  his  fpotted  foul  away. 
A  bJaic  more  bounuoas  ne-'cr  did  heaven  com-, 

mand 
To  fcatter  blefliiig*  o*er  the  Britiih  land. 
Not  that  more  kind,  which  daih'd  ^hc  pride  of 

Spain, 
And  whirl  d  (ler  crvlh'd  Armada  round  the  main ; 
Not  thofe  more  kind,  which   guide  our  floating 

towers, 
Waft  gums  and  gold,  and  ma<^e  Far  India  oara.: 
That  only  kinder,  wh:ch  to  Britain's  (here  / 

Did  mitres,  crowns,  and  Stuart «  race  rcftpi^e, 
Renew'd  the   church,    revcrs'd  th^   kingdom's 

doom, 
And  brought  with  Charles  an  Anna  yet  to  come. 

Q  Clarke,  \o  whom  a  Stuart  tnyfts  her  reign 
0>r  Albion's  fleets,  and  delegates  the  main ; 
Dear,  as  the  faith  thy  loyal  heart  hath  fwom, 
Tranfmit.this  piece  to  ages  yet  unborn. 
This  fight  (hail  damp  the  raging  ruffian  sbreaft, 
"  The  poifon  fpill,  and  half-drawn  fword  arrcft*. 
I'o  foft  compaflion  ftubborn  traitors  bend 
And,  one  deltcoy'd,  a  thou0ind  king;s  defend. 


A  FRAGMENT  OF  A  PpEM 
ON  HUNTING. 

*<  Dona  canodiv&m,  Ixtas  veAantibus  arcti, 
•*  Aufpiciu,  Diana,  tuo :**  GfiATiys^ 

HORSES  and  hounds,  their  care,  their  vari- 
rious  race* 
'  The  numerous  b.  afts  that  range  the  rural  chace. 
The  huntfman'schofcn  fccnes,  his  friendly  ftars. 
The  laws  and  glory  of  the  fyl van  wars, 
I  fi^t  in  Britifh  verie  prcfume  to  raife  ;, 
A  renturous  rival  of  the  Roman  praife! 
Let  me,  chafte  Queen  of  Woods,  thy  aid  obtain, 
Bfing  here  thy  light-foot  nymphs,  and  fprightly 

train : 
If*  oft,  o*cr  lawns,  thy  care  prevents  the  day 
To  roufc  the  foe,  and  pref»  the  bounding  prty, 
.  Woo  thine  own  Phoebus  in  the  ta!k  to  join^ 
And  grant  mc  genius  for  the  bold  defign. 
In  this  foft  Aadc,  Ofooth  the  warrior's  fire, 
And  fit  his  bow-ftring  to  the  trembling  lyre ; 
And  teach,  while  thus  their  anns  and  arts  we  fing. 
The  grovfs  to  echo,  and  the  va!c8.to  ring. 
•    •#»«oo»««>««^ 

Thy  care  be  firft  the  various  gif^s  to  trace, 
The  minds  and  genius  of  the  latrant  race. 
In  powers  diftin A  the  difft  rent  clans  excel. 
In  flight,  or  fwiftnefs  or  fagaciouK  fmell ; 
By  w.lcs  ungenerous  fome  furprizc  the  prey, 
And  fome  by  courage  win  t  e  daubtful  day. 
Seeft  thou  the  gaze-hound  !   how  with  glance  fe- 

vere 
l?rom  the  clofc  herd  he  marks  the  deflin^i  deer ! . 


How  every  nerve  the  greyhound's  ftretdi£iplijiy 
The  hare  preventing  in  her  airy  maze ;  i 

The  lucklefs  prey  how  treacherous  tumblen  gui^ 
*  nd  dauntlels  wolf-dogs  (hake  the  lion's  naae; 
O'er  all.  the  blood-hound  boafts  fupcritr  &iil, 
To  fceot,  to  view,  to  turn,  and  boldly  kill! 
His  fellows*  vain  alarms  rejects  with  fcom, 
1  rue  to  the  mafter*s  voice,  and  learned  hon. 
His  noftrtlU  oft,  if  ancient  fameftflgtnK, 
Trace  the  fly  felon  through  the  »ainiedde«; 
Once  fnuff'd.  he  follows  with  unalter'd  aiai, 
Noc  odour5  hire  him  from  the  cho^ien  gamt; 
Dcep-mouth*d  he  thunders,  and  inflam'dhe»i«( 
Spi:ings  on  relcntlefs-  and  to  death  purfoa 

Some  hounds  of  manners  vile  (nor  Ub^M 
Of  fops  in  hounds,  than  in  the  reafoniog  kia^ 
Pif£f  d  with  conceit  run  gladding  o*erth<tpiui| 
And  froiti  the  fcent  divert  the  wifertr-iD} 
For  the  focfsfootftcps  fondly  fnu^T  thu'r  owSi 
A  nd  mar  the  mufic  with  their  fenfelefs  tooe; 
Start  at  the  furtling  prey,  or  ruftling  wib^ 
/  nd,  hot  at  firft,  inglorious  lag  bcbtad. 
A  fauntering  tribe  '  may  fuch  my  foes  dilgnd 
jGive  me,  ye  gods,  to  bteed  the  nobler  rats. 
^^Qr  grieve  thou  to  attend,  while  troths 
I  fing,  and  make  Athenian  arts  our  own. 

D'  ft  thou  in  hounds  afpire  todeathlels 
j^eara  well  tlieir  lineage  and  their  ancient ft^ 
Each  tribe  with  joy  old  mftic  heralds  trace, 
And  fing  thechofen  worthies  of  their  ticti 
How  his  fire's  features  in  the  fon  were  tfif\ 
When  Die  was  mad^  the  vigorous 

Wide.  ^,1 

Lefs  fure  thick  lips  the  fate  of  Aoftria  Mhi 
Or  eagle  nofcs  rul*d  almighty  Rofite.  l^ 

Good  (bape  to  various  kinds  old  bards («■§ 
Soire  praife  the  Greek,  andfoipe  the  Rmaia 
And  dogs  to  beauty  make  as  differing  claitM,  * 
/s    lbion*s  nymphs,  and  India's  jetty  dainn» 
Immeafe  to  name  their    lands,   to  toaA  di 

l^unjis. 
And  paint  the  thoofand  fai^ilies  of  kou^ii: 
Firft  count  the  fauds,  the  drops  where  occaaill 
Or-  Gauls  by  jMarlborough  fent  to  fhtdt^htUT 
The  talk  be  mine,  to  teach  Brit^niiiasfwaiosi 
My  much-lov  d  country ,  and  my  native plsi«l 

Such  be  the  dog,'  l  charge,  thorn  meaalft  tetd 
His  back  is  crooked,  and  his  belly  plain. 
Of  fillet  frretch*d,  and  huge  o£  haunch  U 
A  tapering,  tail^th?^  nimbly  cnts  the  winA; 
Trufs  thigh 'd,  ftraight-ham*d,  and  foz-Ukenq 
his  paw,,  ^i 

Large- leg'd,  dry;->ibF4>  uid  of  protended  cif^ 
His  flat,  wide  noftrilsfnuffthc  (avory  fteao* 
.  nd  from  his  eyes  he  fli^s  pernicious  g:IeasKt, 
Middling  his  head,  and  prone  to  earth  laiti^L 
With  ears  and  chcft  tjiat  da^l  the 
He  heft  to  frem  the  flood,  to  leap 
P  nd  charm  ^he  Dryads  with  his  voice 
To  pay  large  tribute  to  his  weary  1'  rd. 
And  crown  thf  fylvan  hero's  plenteoos  bqarf*^ 

The  matron  bitch  whofe  wombftalKbefiprtJP 
The  hopt  s  and  fortunes  of  th'  illuftnoiii 
Deriv'd  from  noble,  but  from  foreign  ktip 
For  various  nature  loa;hs  inceltnotUbrectfi 
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h  like  the  fire  thronghoot.    Nor  yet  dirplcafe        , 
large  flanks,  and  ribs,  to  giTc  the  tccmcr  etfc# 
lo  SpriniT  fet  loofc  thy  pairs.     Then  all  things 

prove 
Tbe  IHngs  of  pleafuTc,  an<i  the  pangs  of  love  : 
iEthercal  Jorc  then  gUdt»  with  genial  (howcrs, 
isnli'i  mlf hty  womb«  and  (brews  her  Up  with 

flowers. 
Hence  juices  mount,  and  huds,  cmboldcn'd,  try 
More  kindly  brceees,  and  a  foftcr  flcy  : 
Eod  Vcnas  revels.     Hark !  .on  every  bough 
In  falling  flrains  the  fcaihcrM  warblers  woo. 
fell  tigers  foften  in  th*  infedtiout  flames, 
Aodl^s,  fawning,  court  their  brindcd  dames  : 
Grot  Love  pervades  the  deep ;  tapleafe  his  mate, 
Tke  H-hale,  in  gambols,  moves  his  monftrous 

weight, 
Haf'dby  his  wayward  mirth,  old  O  can  roars, 
Aadlcatter'd  navies  bulge  on  diftant  (bores. 
All  Nature  fmilc9;  come  now,  nor  fear,  my 
i  love, 

I  To  tsfte  the  odours  of  the  woodbine  grove. 
To  pafethe  cTcniag  glooms  in  harmlefs  play, 
Aoi,  fweetty  fwearing.  languiih  life  away. 
i  Aa  ahv.  bound  with  recent  flowers    I  rear 
'    Todiee,  bed  feafon  of  the  various  year ; 
AUkAi  fach  days  in  beaateou»  order  ran, 
Sofvift,  fo  fweet,  when  firfttbe  world  began, 
li  Iden's bowers,  when  nian*8  great  (ire  affign'd 
Tbe  names  and  natures  of  the  brutal  kind. 
The  bmb  and  lion  friecdfy  walk*d  their  round, 
Afldhare%  undaunted,  lick'd  the  fondling  hound; 
W(ndroa«  to  tell  1  but  when,  with  lucklefs  hand, 
Osr  daring  mother  broke  the  fote  command, 
Tbn  want  and  en^  brought  their  meagre  train, 
Tkca  wrath  came  di>wn,  and  death  bad  lea^c  to 

reign : 
Hence  foies  earth '«S,  and  wolves  abhor*d  the  day, 
Afidhnngry  churU  enfnar*d  the  nightly  prey  | 
Bode  arts  at  6rft  ;  but  witty  want  refin*d 
TU  hontfman's  wiles,  and  famine  Corm'd  the 
mind. 
Bold  Nimrod  firft  the  lion's  trophies  wore. 
The  pscther  bound,  and  lanc'd  the  briftlingboar; 
Heunght  to  tiAm  the  hare,  to  bay  the  deer. 
And  «heel  the  courfer  in  his  mid  career: 
Ah:  had  he  there  reftrain'd  his  tyrant  hand! 
1  «tme,  ye  powers,  an  humbler  wreath  demand. 
I  >io  pomps  I  a(k,  which  crowns  andficeptres  yield, 
^  Kcr  dangerous  laurels  In  thedufty  6eld  ; 
hk  by  the  forcil,  and  the  limpid  fpring, 
Gtrejne  the  warfare  of  the  woods  to  fing, 
Tohrced  my  whelpf ,  and  healthful  prefs  the  game, 
A  ocao,  inglorious,  but  a  guiltlefs  name. 

And  now  thy  female  bears  in  ample  womb 
The  bane  of  hares,  and  triumphs  yet  to  come. 
Nofport,  1  ween,  nor  blaft  of  fprightly  horn, 
Shotdd  tempt  me  then  to  hurt  tbe  whelps  unborji. 
Unlack'd,  in  covers  let  her  freely  run. 
To  range  thy  courts,  and  balk  before  the  fun ; 
Hear  thy  full  tablo  let  the  favourite  (land, 
^trok'd  by  thy  fon*s,or  blooming  daughter's  hand. 
Carcis,  indulge,  by  art«  the  matron  bribe, 
T'  improYc  her  breed,  and  lecm  a  vigorous  tribe. 


So,  if  fmall  things  may  be  compai'd  with  great. 
And  Nature's  works  the  Mufes  imitate, 
So,  ftretch'd  in  (hades,  and  luU'd  by  murmuring 

ftreams. 
Great  Maro's breaft  receivd  the  heavcnlydreams* 
Redufe,  fcrene.  the  muGng  prophet  lay. 
Till  thoughts  in  embryo,  ripening,  burd  their 

way. 
Hence  bees  in  flate,  and  foaming  courfcrs  come. 
Heroes    and  gods,  and  walls  of  lofty  Rome. 


TO  APOLLO  MAKING  LOVE. 

taOM    MONSIEUR    rONTENELLX. 
I. 

I  AM,  cry'd  .\po11o,  when  Daphne  he  woo'd, 
iVnd  panting  for  breath,  the  coy  virgin  purfued. 
When  his  wifdom,  in  manner  moft  ample,  expre(k 
The  long  lift  of  the  graces  his  god(hip  poiTcft  t 

I'm  the  god  of  fweet  fong,  and  infpirer  of  lays; 
Nor  for  lays,  nor  fweet  longs,  the  fair  fugitive 

I'm  the  god  of  theharp— ftop  my  faireft— in  vain  ; 
Nor  the  harp^  cor  the  harper,  could  fetch  her 
again. 

in. 

Everyplant  every  flower,  and  their  virtues  I  know, 
God  of  light  1  'm  above,  and  of  phyfic  below  : 
At  the  dreadful  word  ph;(ic,  the  nymph  fled 

more  fa(l ; 
At  the  faul  word  phyfic  (he  doubled  her  hafte* 

IV. 
Thou  fond  god  of  wifdom*  then,  alter  thy  phrafe. 
Bid  her  view  the  young  bloom  aiid  thy  raviihing 

rays, 
Tell  her  Icfs  of  thy  knowledge,  and  more  of  thy 

charms, 
And,  my  life  for*t,  ihf  d^roftl  mil  fl/  P  thy  arms* 


THE  FATAL  CURIOSITY. 

MUCH  had  I  heai^  of  fair  Franccla'sname, 
i  he  lavilh  praifes  of  the  babler,  Fane  : 
I  thought  (hem  fuch,  and  went  prepar'd  to  pry. 
And  trace  the  charmer,  with  a  critic's  eye. 
RefolvM  to  find  fome  fault,  before  unfpy 'd^ 
And  difappolnted,  if  but  fatinfy'd. 

Love  pi  rc'd  the  vaiTal  heart  that  durft  rebel» 
And,  where  a  judge  was  meant,  a  vicftim  fell; 
On  thofc  dear  eyes,  with  fweet  perdition  gay, 
I  ga.z'd,  at  once,  my  pride  and  I'oul  away 
AH  o'er  I  felt  the  lufcious  poifon  run. 
And,  in  a  look,  the  hafty  conqucft  won. 

Thus  the  fond  moth  around  the  taper  plays, 
And  fports  and  flutters  near  the  treacherous  blaze; 
Ravilh'd  with  joy,  he  wing*  his  eager  flight. 
Nor  dreams  of  ruin  in  fo  clear  a  lij^ht ; 
He  tempts  his  fate,  and  courts  a  glorious  doom, 
A  bright  dcitru^ion,  and  a  ihinine  t^mb, 

TO 


Digitized  by 


Google 


f« 


Tl'CKELL's   POEMS. 


TO  A  LADY; 

U^ITH  A  DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  PHCENIX. 

LAVISH  of  wit, and  bold,  appear  the  lines 
Where   Claudian's  genius  in  the   Phccnix 
ihincs: 
A  thoufand  ways  each  brillianf  point  is  turn'd, 
And  the  gay  poem,  like  its  theme»  adornM  : 
A  tale  more  ftranpe  ne'er  gracM  the  poet's  art, 
Kor  e'er  did  fii^ion  play  fo  wljd  a  part. 

Each  faMed  charm  in  matchlcf^  Cclla  meets. 
The  heavenly  colotir^and  amhrofi:»l  fwccts  ; 
Her  virpfin  bofom  chaflcr  fires  fupplies 
And  bcarns  more  piercing  guard  hrr  kindred  eyes. 
Overflowing  wit  th'  im^igin^d  wonder  drew, 
13ut  fertile  fancy  ne'er  can  reach  the  true. 

Now  budx  your  youth   your  checks  their  bloom 
difclofe, 
Th*  untainted  lily,  and  unfolding  rofe  ; 
Eafeinyotu-  mien,  and  fwceinefs  in  your  face. 
You  fpeak  a  Syren,  and  you  move  a  Grace  ; 
Nor  time  (hall  urge  thefc  beauties  to  decay, 
"While  virtue  gives,  what  years  (hall  flealaway: 
The  fair,  whofe  youth  can  boaft  the  iw  orth  of  age. 
In  age  fhall  with  tht  charms  of  yoi^jh  engage  ; 
In  every  change  ftill  lovely,  ftill  the  fame, 
A  fairer  Phoenix  in  a  purer  flame. 


A  DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  PHCENIX. 

FROM    CLAUDIAK. 

IN  ntmoft  ocean  lies  a  lovely  ifle, 
Where  fpring  (lill  blocms,  and  greens  for  ever 
fmile. 
Which  fees  the  fun  put  on  hisfir.l  array. 
And  hears  his  panting  deeds  bring  on  the  d:\y  • 
When,  from  the  d«cp,  they  riifh  with  rapid  force. 
And  whirl  aloft,  to  fun  their  glorious  courfc; 
"When  firft  appear  the  ruddy  ftreaks  of  light. 
And  glimmering  beams  difpcl  the  parting  night. 

In  thefc  foft  fliades,  unprcft  by  human  feet. 
The  happy  Phosnix  keeps  his  balmy  Xeat,  . 
Tar  from  the  world  disjoin'd  ;  he  rei^s  alone. 
Alike  the  empire,  and  its  king  unknown. 

A  god-like  bird,  whofe  cndlefs  round  «»f  years 
Out-lads  the  ftars,  and  tires  the  circling  fphtrcs; 
Not  usM  like  vulgar  birds  to  cat  his  fill, 
Or  drink  the  cryftal  of  the  murmuring  rill ; 
But  fed  with  >varmth  from  Titan's  purer  ray. 
And  flak'd  by  dreams  vhich  eaftcrn  icas  convey  ; 
Still  he  renews  his  life  in  thefc  abodes. 
Contemns  the  power  of  fate,  and  mates  the  gods. 
His  fiery  eyes  flioot  forth  a  glittering  ray. 
And  round  his  head  ten  thoufand  glorias  play; 
High  on  his  cred,  a  dar  celeftial  brij;ht 
Divides  the  darkncfs  with  its  piercing  light ; 
His  legs  are  dain*d  >vifh  purple's  lively  dj-e, 
His  azure  wings  the  fleeting  winds  out-fly ; 
Soft  plumes  of  chearful  blue  his  limbs  infold, 
}'.urich*d  with  fpangles,and  bedropt  with  gold. 

Begot  by  none  himfclf,  begetting  none, 
Sire  of  himiclf  he  is,  and  of  hiaifclf  the  fon  ; 


His  life  in  fruitful  death  renews  hli  date. 
And  kind  dcdru<ftioh  but  prolongs  his  fare: 
Jiv'n  in  the  grave  new  drcngth  his  limbs rccciic, 
And  on  the  funeral  pile  bepin  to  live. 
For  when  a  thoufand  times  the  funuuerfon 
His  bending  race  has  on  the  zodiac  run. 
And  when  as  oft  the  vernal  figns  haveroird, 
As  oft  the  wintery  brought  the  numbing  cold; 
Then  drops  the  bird,  worn  out  with  agcdcvoi 
And  bepds  beneath  the  mighty  load  of  yeaa 

So  falls  the  Qately  pin*,  that  proudlf  grct, 
Tl'e  fhadc  and  j^icry  of  the  mount.iin's  brow. 
When  pirrc'd  by  blads,  and  fpouting  cbQ4i«)» 

fpread. 
If,  flowly  finking,  nods  its  tottering  head, 
Part  dies  by  winds,  and  part  by  fickly  raia^ 
And  wading  age  dcdroys  the  poor  remaiat. 

Then,  as  the  filver  emprcfs  of  the  nigkt, 
O'cr-cloudcd,  glimmfrrs  in  a  f.iinter  li^ht, 
So,  froz'n  with  age,  and  fhut  from  light'sfqpp&V 
In  lazy  rounds  fcarce  roll  his  feeble  eyes, 
And  thofe  fleet  wings,  for  drcngth  aild 

nown'd. 
Scarce  rear  tli*  inafiiv  lumber  from  the 

Mydcriousafts  a  Prcond  time  create 
The  bird,  prophetic  of  approaching  fate. 
Pird  on  d  heap  Sahtean  hcrbb  he  lays, 
Parch'd  by  his  fire  the  fun's  intenfcft  rays; 
'1  he  pile  dcfi/n'd  to  form  his  funeral  (c€» 
He  wraps  in  colours  of  •  fragrant  green. 
And  bids  hi^fpicy  heap  atencc  bccomt 
A  grave  dedniclive,  and  a  teeming  woi^ 

On  the  rich  bed  tke  dying  wonder  lio^* 
Imp!«  ring  Phoebus  with  perfuafive  cries,   ■ 
To  tiart  upon  him  in  colled ed  ravs 
And  new-create  him  in  a  deadly  blaze. 

'I'hc  god  beholds  the  fuppliant  from  afar^ 
And  flops  the  progrefs  of  his  heaven'y  tar* 
**  O  thou,  fays  he,  whom  harmlefs  fircaM 

burn, 
"  Thy  age  the  flame  to  fecond  youth  fliaU  ti 
«*  An  in'ant's  crudlris  thy  funeral  u  n, 
*•  Thou,  oa  whom  heaven  hath  fix'd  tk'anli^ 

ous  doom 

**  To  live  by  ruin,  and  by  death  to  bknupf   i 
"  Thy  life,  thy  flrength,  ihy  lovely  form 
**  And  with  ficflx  bc;iuticti  douUy' dUna 
view." 

Thu%  fpcaking,  'mi  id  the  nromatic  bed 
A  golJcn  beam  lu-  lofll^from  his  head;  J 

Swift  as  dcfire,  the  fbining  ruin  flics. 
And  llraight  devours  the  willing  facrifice. 
Who  hades  topcrifn  in  the  feitile  fire, 
Sink  into  drengtli.and  into  life  expire. 

In  flames  the  circling  odours  mount  oo  h^^ 
Perfume  the  air,  ana  ;;!ittcr  in  the  flcy. 
The  moon  and  Oarg,  aniazM,  retard  tbnrli^ 
And  nature  dartlcs  at  the  doubtful  /ight^ 
For,  whild  the  pregnant  urn  with  fury  g!o««i 
The  goddcfs  labfjurs  with  a  mother's  throws. 
Yet  joys  to  ch.  i  ifli,  in  the  frendly  flames. 
The  nobleft  product  of  the  flci  I  flic  claimi. 

Th*  enlivening  duft  its  head  begins  to  rear, 
And  on  ihc  adics  fpruuting  }'h:mes  appear. 
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lo  the  dead  bird  remying  ▼igrour  reigns, 
Aud  life  returning  reTcU  in  his  veins : 
A  new-I>orD  Phcenix  ftarcin)^  from  the  flame, 
Obtajo  at  once  a  fon*s,  and  father's  name ; 
And  the  great  change  of  double  hfe  difpUys, 
In  the  (hort  moment  6f  one  tranfient  bUze. 

On  his  new  pinions  to  the  Nile  he  bends, 
Andro  the  gods  his  parent  urn  commends, 
To  Egypt  bearing, with  maj<;ftic  pride. 
The  Iwimy  ncft,  whcrt  fi^ft  he  liv'd  and  dy'd. 
Birdi  of  all  kinds  admire  th'  unufual  fight, 
Mi  grace  the  triumph  of  his  infant  flight ; 
Id  crowds  unnumbered  round  their  chief  they  fly, 
Opprefs  the  air,  and  c  loud  the  fpacious  flcy ; 
Kor  dares  the  fierceft  of  the  winged  race 
Obihid  his  journey  through  th'  ethereal  fpaoe ; 
The  hawk  and  eagle  ufelcfs  wars  forbear, 
F«ego  their  courage,  and  confenC  to  fear ; 
\    Thcfcaiher'd  nation*  humble  homage  bring. 
Aod  bleis  the  gaudy  flight  of  their  ambrofial  king. 

;      Ids  glittering  pomp  docs  Parthia's  monarch 

yield.      * 
f  Commanding  legions  to  the  dufly  field ; 
^   Though  fparkling  jewels  on  his  helm  abound, 
I   Afid royal  gold  his  awful  head  furiound; 
(   'Hwrnghrich  embroidery  paint  his  purple  vcft, 
L   Aodkbfteed  bound  in  coflly  trappings  dreft, 
Plcsi'd  in  the  battle's  dreadful  van  to  ride, 
io  gracefal  grandeur,  and  imperial  pride. 

Fim'd  for  the  worfliip  of  the  fun,  there  flands 
Afacredfune  io  Egypt's  fruitful  lauds, 
Hrwu  from  the  Thcban  mountain's  rocky  womb 
An  hundred  columns  rear  the  marble  dome ; 
Hither,  'tis  faid,  he  brings  the  precious  load, 
A  ^teful  offering  to  the  beamy  god  : 
Upon  fvhofe  altar'H  confecratcd  blaze 
Thefccd^  and  relicks  of  himfelf  he  lays, 
Whence  flam ijie:  incenfe  makes  th2  temple  (hinCy 
And  the  glad  itltars  breathe  pcr'^umes  divine. 
The  w::fced  fniell  to  far  Fclufium  flies, 
Tocheirold  Oceaii,  and  enrich  the  (kies, 
Withncdar's  fweets  to  m.^ke  the  nations  fmilc, 
AaJ  fcint  the  fevcn-fold  channels  of  the  Nile. 

Thrice  happy  Phoenix!  heaven's  peculisg:  ^are 
KasiQide  thyfclf  thyfclf *8 forviving  heir; 
By  death  thy  dcathlcfs  vigour  is  fupply'd, 
^Vhich  links  to  ntin  all  the  world  befide ; 
Thy?gc,  not  thee,  afilfting  Phoebus  burns. 
And  vital  flames  light  up  thy  funeral  urns. 
^fc'hatc'er  events  have  been,  thy  eyes  furvey. 
And  thoB  artfixt.  while  ages  roll  away; 
Thoo  faw^ft  when  raging  Ocean  burft  his  bed, 
O'cr-top'd  the   mountains,  and  the  earth  oer- 

fpread; 
Vkcfi  the  raih  youth  inflam'd  the  high  abodes, 
Scorch'd  up  the  (kies,  and  fcar'd  the  deathlefs  gods. 
Wfcen  nature  ceafes,  thou  flialt  flill  remain. 
Nor  fecond  Chaos  bound  thy  endlcfs  reign  ; 
Fate's  tyrant  laws  thy  happier  lot  fliall  brave, 
Bdfle  deftrudioD,  and  elude  the  grave. 

Vol..  v.- 


VERSES  TO  MRS.  LOWTJIER 

ON  HER  MARRIAGE. 

VROM    MKNAGK. 

THE  greateft  fwain  that  treads  th*  Arcadlmi 

Our  flicpherds  envy,  and  our  virgins  love. 
His  charming  nymph,  his  foftcr  fair  obtains. 
The  bright  Diana  of  our  flowery  plains; 
He,  'midft  the  graceful,  of  fuperior  grace. 
And  flie  the  lovelieft  of  the  lovelicft  race 

Thy  fruitful  influence,  guardian  Juno,  flied. 
And  crown  the  pleafures  of  the  genial  bed  : 
Raifc  thence,  their  future  joy,  a  fmiling  heir. 
Brave  as  the  father,  as  the  mother  fair. 
Well  may 'ft   thou  fliower  thy  choiceft  gifts  on 

thofe, 
Who  boldly  rival  thy  moft  hated  foes ; 
The  vigorous  bridegroom  with  Alci  V  s  vicf. 
And  the  fair  bride  has  Cytherea's  eyes. 


TO  A  LADY; 

WITH  A  PRESENT  OF    FLOWERS. 

THE  fragant  painting  of  our  flowery  fields, 
The  choiceft  ftores  that  youthful  fummer 
yields, 
Strephon  lo  fair  Elifa  hath  convcy'd. 
The  fweeteft  garland  to  the  fweeteft  maid. 
O  cheer  the  flowers,  my  fair,  and  let  them  reft 
On  the  Elyfium  of  thy  fnowy  breaft, 
And  there  regale  the  fincll,  and  charm  the  view. 
With  richer  odours,  and  a  lovelier  hue. 
LearQ  hence,  nor  fear  a  flatteret*  in  the  flower. 
Thy  form  divine, and  beauty 'smatchlefs power: 
Faint,  ntarthy  cheeks,  the  bright  carnation  glows, 
And  thy  ripe  lips  out*blufli  the  opening  rofc  : 
The  lily's  fnow  betrays  lefs  pure  a  light. 
Loft  in  thy  bofom  s  more  unfullied  white  ; 
And  wreaths  of  jafmine  fticd  perfumes,  beneath 
Th'  ambrofial  incenfe  of  thy  balmy  breath. 

Ten  thoufand  beauties  grace  the  rival  pair, 
How  fair  the  chaplct,  and  the  nymph  how  fair  ! 
But  ah     too  foon  thcfe  flee  ting  charms  decay. 
The  fading  luftre  of  one  haftening  day. 
This  night  fliall  fee  the  gaudy  wreath  decline^ 
The  rofes  with-r,  and  the  lilies  pine. 

The  garlands  fate  to  thine  (hall  be  apply'd. 
And  what   advance  tliy   form,  fliall  check  thy 

pride  : 
Be  wi'c,  my  fair,  the  prefcnt  hour  improve. 
Let  joy  be  now,  and  now  a  wafte  of  love ; 
Each  drooping  bloom  fliall  plead  thy  juft  cxcufe, 
•'And  that  which  fliew'd  thy  beauty,  fliew  its  ufe. 


A 


ON  A  LADY'S  PICTURE ; 

TO  GILFRED  LAWSON,  Esi^, 
S  Damo'i  Chloe\  painted  form  furvey 'd. 
He  figh'd,  an. I  languilh  d  for  the  jilting 
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iFor  Cupid  tauglit  the  artifthand  itsmce^ 
And  Venus  wantonM  in  the  mimic  Face, 

Nov  he  iamcncff  a  look  fo  falfely  fair, 
^nd  almoft  damns  what  yet  rcfemfoles  her ; 
Now  he  devours  it,  witli  his  longing  ejres ; 
Now  iatcd,  from  the  lovely  phantom 
Yet  burns  to  look  again,  yet  looks  aigaii 

dies. 
Her  ivory  neck  his  lips  prefume  to  kift, 
«^nd  his  holJ  hand  the  fwclhng  bolbmprefs; 
The  Twain  dtinks  in  deep  draughts  of  vain  defire, 
Melts  without  heat,  and  burns  in  fancy'd  fire. 

Strange  power  of  paint !  thou  nice  creator  art ! 
\\^at  Tove  infpites,  niav  life  itfelf  impart. 
iStruckv.it^Kke  wdunds  of  old,  Pygmalion  pray 'd> 
An4  bugg  d  to  life  his  artificial  maid ; 
Clafp,new  Pygmal^>n,clafpt)iefeemingtharmS|  ^ 
Perhaps  ev'ti  now  th' enlivening  image  warms,  L 
Deftio'd  to  crown  tby  joys,  and  revel  in  thy  \ 

arms :  -^ 

Thy  ar^ns,  which  ihall  with  fire  fo  fierce  invade, 
1  kac  file  at  once  fiiail  be,  andceafe  to  be  a  maid. 


PART  OF  THE  FOURTH  BOOK 

OF  LUCAN. 

Csfar,  having  refolved  to  give  battle  to  Petreius 
and  AfraniuK,  Potiipey's  lieutenants  iu  Spain, 
encamped  near  the  enemy  in  the  fame  field. 
The  behaviour  t>f  the  folditrs,  at  their  feeing 
and  knowing  6ne  aiTotfaer,  is  the  lubjeA  of  the 
toUowing  Verfct. 

THEIR  ancient  fViends,  iB iTo#  they  hearer 
drew^ 
♦rcpar*d  for  fight,  the  wondering  foldiers  knew  ; 
Brothar,  with  brother  in  unnatural  ftrife. 
And  the  fon  arm*d  againft  the  father^s  l.fe  : 
Curft  civil  war  (  then  confcience  firft  was  fdt. 
And  the  tough  veteran *&  heart  begaii  to  melt. 
Fix'd  in  dumb  forroW  all  at  once  they  fland, 
Then  wave,  a  pledge  of  peace,  the  gtiiltlcf^  hand  ; 
To  vent  ten  thoufand  {Irugglingpaifions  move> 
The  ftiugs  of  nature,  and  the  pangb  of  love. 
All  order  broken,  wide  their  arms  they  throw. 
And  run,  with  tran(^ort,  to  tlic  longing  foe : 
Here  the  long-lift  acquaintance  neighbours  claim, 
There  an  old  friend  recalls  his  comrade's  na  i  e, 
Youths,  who  in  arts  beneath  one  tutor  grt'w> 
Rome  rent  in  twain,  and  kindred  hoiltt  they  view. 

Tear?  wet  their  impious  arms,  a  fond  relief, 
AndkifTes.  brolcbyfobs,  the  words  of  grief; 
Though  yet  no  blood  was  fpilt,  each  anxious  mind 
>Vith  horror  .thinks  on  what  his  rage  dcfign'd. 
Ah!  generous  youths,  why  thus,  withfruitkfs pain. 
Beat  ye  thole brcafts  ?  whyguih  thofc  tyts  iu  vain? 
Why  blame  ye  heaven,  and  charge  your  guilt  on 

fatef 
Why  drci.d  the  tyrant,  whom  yourfelves  make 

great  ? 
Bids  he  the  trumpet  found  ?  the  trumpet  flight. 
Bids  he  tlie  ftandards  move  ?  refufc  the  fights 


Your  generals,  left  by  yon,  Will  !otc  tfph 
A  fon  and  father,  when  thev're  private  met. 
Kind  Concord,  heavenly  bom  .  wbofe  iWH 

reign 
Holds  thf5i  vaft  globe  in  one  furroondin;;  duia, 
Whofe  laws  the  jarrtoe  elements  tontroL 
And  knit  each  atom  c&fe  from  pole  to  pofe; 
Soul  cf  the  worM !  and  loves  etitrnal  fpriw! 
This  lucky  hour,  thy  aid  fair  goddel*  bring! 
This  lucky  hour,  ere  aggravated  crtm^^ 
Heap  guilt  on  guilt,  and  doubly  ftaln  the  tina 
fio  veil  hencefort .  for  fin,  for  pardon  none; 
They  kaow  their  duty,  pow  their  frieaA  » 

known. 
Vaiuwifli !  from  blood  ihorttoinft  the  refpiteVil 
New  crimes,  by  love  inhatic'd,  this  Bi^t  MlL 

f<^:  \ 

Such  is  the  will  of  fate,  and  f^ch  the  hard  dealt' 

•Twas  peace.   Ftoin  either  camp,  nOWKiii 

fear, 
The  foldiers  mingling  ehearfiil  fealU  prepare 
On  the  green  lod  the  fricndlybowh  wereeioWt 
And  hafty  banquets  pi  I'd  upon  the  ground: 
Around  the  fire  they  talk ;  one  Ihewthit  fta%. 
One  teUs  whatxhancefirft  led  htm  to 
Their  florics  o*er  the  tedious  night  me^mfl. 
And  the  mute  circles  liften  to  the  tale ; 
I'hey  own  they   fought,  btft  fWeaf  tibtylrfl 

c6\dd  hate. 
Deny  their  guilt,  and  lay  the  blime  <m  btef 
Their  love  Tcviveis,  to  make  therm  goiltier  pM 
A  fliort-liv'd  b. effing,  l)Ut  to  heighten  wpb  ' 

When  to  Petreius  firft  the  news  was  liaiifc 
The  jealous  gener  1  thought  his  legioiift  fitfk 
Swift  with  the  ^atds,  his  head-iltong  fii  '^ 
From  out  his  camp  he  drhres  the  hoftileMn 
Cuts  cl&fptng  friends  Sunder  with  hiilMli 
An*d  Oains  with  blood  each  hofpitable  tte4 
Then  thus  his  wrath  breaks  oat.     *•  <Nit  1 

to  fame  1 

*  Ohl  falfc  to  Pompey  a.dtheRoftiMi 

*  Can  yc  not  conquer,  ye  degenerate  b«o4»t  j 

*  Oh  !  die  at  leall ;  'tis  all  that  Rome  liiiiiiM 

*  What!  wh.lc  ye  ofi-n,  while  yc  can  widM 

Iword,  ^ 

«  A  rebel  ftandatd,  and  vfurping  lord  ? 

*  Shall  he  be  fucd  to  take  yon  intO'plafl 

*  Amongft  Hs  flaves,  and  grant  you eonlMI 

*  Whut^    ihall  iT.y  life  be  begg'df^SlI 

thought !  ' 

*  And  life  abhorr*d^  on  fuch  condltiona 

*  The  toils  wc  bear,  my  friends,  arc  notlar 

*  Too  mean  a  prize  in  Inch  a  dreacfol  ftriii|. 

*  But  peace  would  lead  to  fervitude  and  ftwn 

*  A  fair  amufLmeut^  and  a  fpcciout* 

*  Never  had  man  explored  the  iron  ore^ 

*  Mark 'd  out  the  trench,  or  rais'dthe 

*  Ne'er  had  the  Heed  in  harnefs  fougkf  i 

*  Or  fleets  encounter'd  un  th*  unliable  Mlip|| 

*  Were  life,  were  breath,  with  f.'mett>  be 

*  Or  peace  to  glorious  libeny  prefefr'd. 

<  By  guilty  oaths  the  hoAilearmy  bouodEp 
^  Holds  taiUts  impious faith,a:.dflaDdai  ai 

*  Are  you  perfidious,  who  efpoufe  the  Uwi^ 

<  And  ttaitoxs  only  in  a  righteoua  caafe  ? 
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*  Oh  lk>me  I  in  vain  tbrovgh  nations  far  and  wide, 
'  Thou  cairCl  the  crowding  monarchs  to  tby  (ide, 

*  Fall*!!  Pompcy !  while  thy  Ic^iens  here  betray 

*  Thy  cheap-bought   life,   and  trca^    thy   fame 

away,' 

He  ended  fierce.  The  foMier't  ragfc  retumi^, 
His  blood  flics  upward,  a^d  his  bofom  b'lrns. 

••Jo,  haply  tam'd,  the  tiger  bear?  his  bAi^ds. 
I^grimly  growU,  and  licks  his  keeper's  hands; 
But  if  by  chance  he  tall'cs  forbiddbn  gore, 
He  fcib  amain,  and  makes  his  dungeon  roar. 
He  glares,  he  foams,  he  aims  a  defperate  boun^, 
Aod  his  pa(e  mailer  flics  the  djingerous  ground. 

Noir  deeds  are  done,  which  man  might  charge 
aright  * 

Qofiubbom  fate,  or  yndtfceming  night, 
Ibd  not  their  guilt  the  lawlefs  folditfrs  k&owQ, 
Anl  made  the  whole  malignity  their  own. 
Ik  beds,  the  plenteous  tables,  float  with  gore, 
Abdbeafts  arc  ftabb*d,thai  were  em  rac'd  before. 
Pity  aw^hilc  their  hands  from  flaughtcr  kep(^ 
iovard  they  groao'd,  and,  as  they*drew,  they 

wept. 
Boterery  blow  their  wavering  rage  aCTurps, 
b  murder  hardens,  and  to  blood  innres. 
Crowds  charge  on  crowds,  nor  friends  their  friends 

dcfcry,  .      . 

Sotiirtsby  fonts  and  fonsby  fathers  die. 
BLck.monftrous  rage!  each, with  viAorious cries. 
Drafts  his  flain  friend  before  tde  gencr^rs  ejres, 
fiBitiin  guiU,  that  throws  the  only  fliame 
On  Pompey's  caufe,  and  blots  the  Roman  name. 


THE  FIRST  J500K  OF  THE  ILIAD. 

A  QIIIXES*  fatal  wrath,  whence  dilcord  rofc, 
^  That  brought  the  fdhs  of  Greece  unnumbcr'd 

woes, 
0  goddefs,  fing.  Full  many  a  hero*s  ghod 
Was  driven  Untimely  to  th*  infernal  coaft, 
While  in  promifcuons  heaps  their  bodies  lay, 
A  feaft  for  dogs,  and  ev^ty  bird  of  prey,       "  -   * 
So  did  the  Ore  of  gods  and  men  fulfll 
Hisftedfad  purpofe,  and  itlmi^hty  Will ; 
What  time  the  naughty  chiefs  then- jars  Begun, 
Acridet,  king  of  men,  and  Pelus*  godlike  Ion  •   * 

What  god  in  ftrife  the  princes  did  cpnge  ?^ 
A^oUo  burning  with' vindid^ive  fiige  ^ 

Agahtftthe  fcornfUl  king,  virhofe  iihpious  prid^ 
mpfteft  difhonoi^rM,  and  bU  power  defy/d. 
^knce  fwift  contagion,  by  the  god!s  comnlands, 
6«ept  thro*  the  camp,  and  thmn^d  the  Grecian 
hands. 

Fqr,  wealth  immenfe  the  holy  Chryfei  bore, 
(His  daughter's  ranfom)  to  the  tented  fhore : 
Ifitfeeptre  Itrctching  forth,  the  golden  rod. 
Hung  round  with  hallow'd  gariands  of  his  god. 
Of  aHthc  hoft,  of  every  princely  chief, 
Btttfirftof  Atteus*  fons  hcbcgg'd  relief : 

'  Great  Atreus*  fons  and' warlike  Greeks  attend* 
«  80  may  th'  immortal  gods  your  caufe  befriend! 
•.  80  may  you  Priam's  lofty  bulwarks  burn, 
;.  And  rich  in  gathcr'd  fpoils  to  Greece  return, 


«  As  for  thefe  gift*  my  daughter  yoy  bcftow, 

*  And  reverence  due  to  great  Apollo  ibow, 

*  Jove's  favourite  o0spring,  terrible  in  war, 

*  Vv  ho  fends  his  Ihafis  unerring  from  afar.* 
Throughout  the  hoft  confcnting  murmurs  rife. 

The  prieft  to  reverence,  and  give  back  the  pri?c "; 
Vyhen  the  grea  king,  incciw  d,  his  (iiencc  broke 
In  word^  reproachful,  and  thus  fteinly  fpoke  : 

*  Hence,  dofard,  frar*  my  fij^ht.  Nor  ever  more 
'  Approach,  I  warn  thee,  this  forbidde  >  (Iiore; 

*  Left  thou  ftretch  furth,myfury  to  re f train, 

*  The  wreaths  and  fc^ptre  of  thy  god,  in  v^in. 
'  The  captive  maid  I  never  will  refign, 

*  Tillage  o'ertakes  her,  1  have  vow'd  her  mine. 

<  To  diftant  Argos  (hall  the  fair  be  led  : 

<  She  fli^U ',  (o  ply  the  Ipom.  an.d  grace  my  bed. 
J  Begone,  ere  evil  intercept  thy  wayi 

*  Hence  on  thy  life  :  nor  urge  mc  by  ^hy  fray.* 

He  ended  frowning.  Spcechlefs  and  difmay'd. 
The  aged  pre  his  £(en\  command  obeyed, 
bi'enthe  pafii*d,  amid  the  deafening  roar 
Of  tumblit^  billows,  oji  the  iginely  fhore ; 
Far  from  the  camp  he  fjafsM :  %htn  fuppliant  (^^di 
And  thus  :he  hoary  prieft  invoked  his  god  : 

•  Dread  warrior  w=th  the  filvcr  bow,  give  eaf, 

*  P/itron  of  Chryfa  and  of  C  ilia,  hca^. 

*  To  thee  the  guard  of  Tcnedos  belongs  ;^ 

*  Propitious  Siuinthelis !  OhT  redrcfs  my  wrongs. 

*  If  e'er  within  thy  fane,  wit.i  wrcaihs  adorn'd, 
«  The  fat  of  bulls  and  well-f  d  goats  I  burn'd, 

*  O!  hear  my  prayer:  Let  Greece  thy  fury  know, 

*  Apd  vyith  thy  (hafts  avenge  thy  fcrvants  woe.' 

Apojlo  hc-ard  bis  injured  Aippliani's  cry. 
Down.  ru{h*d  tl)e'yef)^eful  warrior  from  the  iky  5 
'  Acrofs  his  breaH  the  glirtf  ring  bow  he  flunr^ 
And  at  his  back  the  well-ftord  quiver  hung  ; 
(His  arrows  rattled,  Zs  he  mg'd  his  flight.) 
In  clouds  he  flew,  coiiceaPd  from  mortal  figlu ; 
1  hen  took  his  (lahd,the  well-aim 'd  fcaft  to  thtoi^j 
Fierce  fprung  the  flrin^^  and  t^yangM  the  ^Iver' 

bow.   "    ' 
T^ic  dogs  and  mtiles  his  firft  keen  arrow  flew  ^ 
Amid  the  raiiks  the  iirxt  m«re  fatal  tiow^         " 
A  deathfyl  dart.  The  funeral  piles  around 
For  ever  blaz'd  on  the  devoted  ground.      / 

Nine  da)*s  entire  he  veit'd  th*  embattled  hoft^ 
The  tenth/ Achilles  through  ike  winding  coaft 
Summoned  a  council,  by  the  (jueen's  command  , 
Who  wields  Heaven's  fceptreiri  her  fuowy  hapd: 
She  mourned  Uer  favoiinte  Greeks,  who  now  in* 

clofe 
T^e  hero,  fwiftly  fjpeakrfjig  as  he  rofe: 

*  What  now,"0  Atreus"  fon,  remains  in.viei^, 

*  But  o'er  the  deep  our  wanderings  to  renew, 

*  Doom*d  todeftrudion,  while  our  wafted  powers 

*  The  fword  and  peltirence  at  once  devours  ? 

'  .Why  hafte  we  uoi  fdme  prophet's  flciU  to  prove, 

*  Or  feek  by  dreams.^  (for' dreams  defcend  fton* 

'      Jove.) 
^  What  move?  Apollo's  rage  let  him  explain, 

*  V\  hat  vow  withheld,  what  hecatomb  unflain  : 
'  And  if  the  blood  of  iambs  andgoats  can  pay 

*  The  price  for  guilt,  and  turn  tftiscurfc  away  f* 

Thtis  he.  And  next  the  reverend  v'alchas  roftf , 
Their  guide  to  Ilion  ivhom  the  Grecians  chofe ; 
O  a  The 
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The  prince  of  augvrs,  vrhofc  enlightened  eye 
Could  thinj^s  paft,prefent,  and  to  c6me,  dcfcry : 
Such  wifdom  Pbabus  ^ve.    He  thui  began, 
hU  fpecch  addrefling  to  the  godlike  man  : 
*  Me  then  command'^  thou,  loT'd  of  Jove,  to 
(how 

*  Vihzt  moves  the  god  that  bends  the  dreadful 

bow  ? 

*  Firft  plight  thy  faith  thy  ready  help  to  lend, 

*  By  -words  to  aid  me,  or  by  arms  defend. 

*  For  I  forcfcc  his  rage,  whofe  ample  fway 

*  The  Argian  powers  and  fceptred  chiefs  obey. 

*  The  wrath  of  kings  what  fubjcA  can  oppofe  ? 

*  Deep  in  their  breads  the  fmoihcr'd  vengeance 

glows, 

*  Still  watchful  todefVroy.    Swear,  valiant  youth, 

*  Swear,  wilt  thou  guard  me,  if  I  fpcak  the  truth?  * 
To  this  Achilles  fwit  icplies:    *  Be  bold; 

*  Difclofc,  what  Phoebus  tells  thee,  uncontroFd. 

*  By  him,  who,  liftcnini;  to  thy  powerful  prayer, 

*  Reveal s  the  fecrct,  I  devoutly  fwear, 

*  Thar,  while  thcfc  eye^  behold  the  light,  no  hand 
'  Shall  dare  to  w  ongthce  on  this  crowded  flrand. 

*  }Joi  Atreus*  fon.  Though  noA  himfclf  he  boaft  | 

*  The  king  of  men,  and  fovereign  of  the  hoft.* 
Then  boldly  he   '  Nor  does  the  god  complain      | 

'  Of  vows  withheld,  or  hecatombs  unflain. 

*  Chryfc'i»tohei  awful  fire  refus'd, 

*  The  gifts  rejeded.  and  the  pricft  abtis'd, 
'  Call  down  thefe  judgments,  and  for '  more  they 

call, 

*  Ju£l  ready  on  th'  exhauded  camp  to  fall ; 

*  Till  ranfom-free  the  damfd  is  bcftow'd, 
'  And  hecatombs  are  fcnt  to  footh  the  god, 

*  To  Chr/fa  fcnt.     Perhaps  Apollo's  rage 

*  The  gifts  may  expiate,  and  the  prieft  affua^e.' 

He  fpohc  and  fat.  When,  with  an  angry  frown. 
The  chief  of  kings  upftzrted  from  his  thrune. 
Difdain  and  vengeaiKe  in  hi^  bofum  rife, 
Xiour  in  hi^  brows,  and  fparkle  in  hh  eyes : 
Full  at  the  prieft  their  fiery  orbs  he  bent, 
And  all  at  once  his  fury  found  a  vent 

•  Augur  of  ills    (for  never  good  to  me 

*  Did  that  moft  inaufpicious  voice  deciice) 

*  For  ever  ready  to  denounce  my  woes, 

*  When  Greece  i«  punifli'd.    I  am  ftill  the  CAufe  ; 
'  And  now  when  Phoebus  fpreads  his  plagues 

abroad, 

*  And  waftcs  onr  camp,  'tis  I  provoke  the  god, 

*  Bccauie  my  blooming  captive  I  detain; 
'  And  the  large  r.tnfo^  is  produced  in  vain. 

*  Fond  of  the  niaid,my  queen,  in  beauty's  pride, 

*  Ne'er  charm'd  me  more,  a  virgin  and  a  bride  ;- 

*  Not  Clytxmncftra  boafts  a  nobler  race, 

*  A  fweeter  temper,  or  a  lovelier  face, 

*  In  wo  ks  of  fcm».le  (kill  hath  more  command, 

*  Or  guides  the  needle  with  a  nicer  hand. 

*  Yet  (he  (hall  go.  The  fair  our  peace  (ball  buy : 

*  Better  I  fuflfcr  than  my  people  die. 

*  But  mark  me  well.  See  inftantly  prepar*d 
.  *  A  full  equivalent,  a  new  reward. 

*  Nor  is  it  meet,  while  each  enjoys  his  (bare, 

*  Your  chief  (hould  lofc  hit  portion  of  tlie  war: 

*  In  vain  your  chief;  whilft  the  cear  prize  I  boaft, 
^  ll  wrcHed  from  me,  and  for  ever  loft/ 


I 


j      To  whom  the  fwift  purfuer  quick  reply'd: 
I '  Oh  funk  in  avarice,  and  fwolo^with  pride ! 

*  How  (hall  the  Greeks,  though  large  of  loul  they 
!  be, 

•  Colled  their  fcver'd  fpoils,  a  heap  for  thee 
.  *  To  iearch  anew,  and  cull  the  choiceH  (bare 
,  '  Amid  the  mighty  harveft  of  the  \var  ? 

Then  yield  thy  captive  to  the  god  rcCgn'd, 
AlTur'd  a  tenfold  recompence  to  find. 
When  Jove's  decree  (hall  throw  proud  lUondowo, 
And  give  to  plunder  the  devoted  town.' 
*  Think  not  (Atrides  anfwer'd)   though  thoo 

(bine. 
Graceful  in  beauty,  like  the  powers  divine, 
I  •  Think  not  thy  wiles,  in  fpecitius  word^  convcy'd, 
'  *■  From  its  firm  purpofc  (hall  my  ft>ul  dififuade. 
'  Muft  I  alone  bereft  fit  down  with  (hamc, 
I  *  And  thus  infulting  keep  thy  captive  dame  ? 
<  if ,  as  I  alk'd,  the  large-foul'd  Greeks  confcnt 
I  *  Fu  1  recompence  to  give,  I  (land  coment. 

*  If  not     a  prize  1  (hall  myfclf  decree, 

*  From  him,  or  him,  or  clfc  perhaps  from  thee. 
'   V  hilc  the  proud  prince,  deipoil'd,  (ball  n^e  in 

vain. 

*  But  break  we  here    The  reft  let  time  cxplaiji. 

*  Launch  now  a  well  trim'd  galley  from  the  (horc, 

*  With  hands  experienced  at  the  bending  oar. 
'  Indofe  the  hecatomb ;  and  then  with  care 

*  To  the  high  deck  convey  the  captive  fair. 

*  The  facrcd  bark  let  faj;c     lyflTcs  guide, 

*  Or  Ajax,  or  Idomcneus,  prefide  :    ' 

*  Or  thou,  O  mighty  man,  the  chief  (hall  be. 

*  And  whomore  fit  to  foothe  the  god  than  thee-' 
'  Shamelefs  and  pcor  of  foul,'  the  prince  re> 

plies. 
And  on  the  monarch  cafts  his  fcomfnl  eyes, 

*  What  Greek  henceforth  will  Aiarch  at  thy  com- 
mand, 

'  In  fcarch  of  danger  on  the  donhtfiil  ftrand  ? 

'  Who  in  the  face  of  day  provoke  the  fight, 

'  Or  tempt  the  fecret  ambufli  of  the  night  ? 

'  ^fpt  I,  befuie.    Henceforward  I  am  free. 

'  For  ne*cr  was  Priam's  houfe  a  foe  to  rae. 
Far  from  their  inroads,  in  my  paftures  feed 
The  lowing  heifer,  and  the  pamper *d  fteed. 
On  Pfathia's  hills  our  fruits  fecurelj  grow, 
And  ripen  carelels  of  the  di(Unt  foe. 
Between  whofe  realms  and  our  Theifaliftn  (bore 

*  Unnumber'd  mountains  nfe,  and  billows  roar. 

*  For  thine,  and  for  thy  baBed  brother*!  fame, 
<  Acrofi  thofe  feas,  difdainful  man,  1  famf> . 

*  Yet,  infolent !  by  arbitrary  fway, 

*  Thou  talk'ft  of  feizing  on  my  rightful  prey, 

*  The  prize  whofe  pur diale  toils  and  dangers  cojL 
\  And  given  by  fuffrage  of  the  Grecian  hoSL       ' 

*  What  town,whenfack'd  by  our  vi<5orioas  band^ 

*  But  ftill    brought    wealth  to  thofe  raMci«id 
hands?  '^n 

*  To  me,  thusfcorn'd,  contented  doft  thou  yield  | 
'  My  (hare  oj  blood  in  the  tumultuous  field ; 

*  But  ftill  the  flower  of  all  thefpoil  is' thine  ; 
'  There  claim 'ft  thou  molt  Nor  e'er  did  I  repia^ 

*  Whate'er  was  giv'n  I  took,  and  thought  it  bel| 

*  With  ilaughtci  tir'd,  and  panting  after  reft. 
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\To  Phthia  now,  for  I  (hall  fi^^ht  no  more, 

'  Mj  Oiips  their  crooked  prows  {ball  turn  froa 

ihnrc. 
'  Whcninai  fcorn'd,  I  think  I  wcUforcfcc 

*  What  fpoUi  anJ  piHage  will  be  wonby  thee.'- 

•  Hcocc,'  ciicd  themoDArch,  *  hence!  without 
delay: 

*  Think  not,  vain  man !   my  voice  (haU  urge  thy 

fUy. 

*  Others  thou  leay'ft  to  the  ^eat  caafc  inclin'd, 

*  Aia^eof  kingRthuu  lea v 'ft,  and  Jove  behind. 

*  Of  iU  the  tAiiet'b  dofc  thou  oppufc  me  moft : 

*  Ootrajc  and  uproar  are  thy  ctnly  boaft. 

'  Difcord  and  jar»  thy  joy.  But  learn  to  kno^, 

*  If  thou  art  ftron^,  'tis  Jove  l^Mh  m^dothee  fo. 
'  Go,  at  thy.pleafure.    None  will  ftop  thy  way. 

'  Go,  bid  thy  bafc  horn  Myrmidons. obey. 

«  Thou,  not  thy  rage,  fhall  my  refolve«  fubduj; ; 

'  I  fix  my  purpofc,  and  my  thrcatx  renew. 

*  Siflce  'tis  decreed  I  mufc  the  maid  rcftorc, 

*  4  ftup  iball^waft  her  to  th*  o&nded  power;* 
«  Bot  fair  Brifci's,  thy  allotted  prize, 

t  Myftlf  will  reiz«,and  feizc  bcA>rc  ihy  eyf«.: 
(  >  hat  then  and  each  andacious  man  may  fee, 
«  Hov  vain  the  raih  attempts  to  cope  with  iilc  * 
Stosf  to  the  loul,  tumult  nous  thoughts  began 
Thiiwayand  that  to  rend  the  j^odlike  man. 
Toforcc  a  paiagc  with  his  falchion  drawn, 
^od  hurl  th  imperial  boafter  from  his  throne, 
'  He  nov  reftlves  :"  and  now  rcfolvcs  again 
To  qndl  his  fury,  :*nd  his  arm  reftrain. ' 
While  thu«  by  turn*  his  rage  and  reafon  fway'd, 
And  half  unibeathM  he  held  the  glitteriiig  bUdc; 
Tbt  moment,  Juno,  whofe  impartial  ey^' 
WitchM  o*er  them  both,  fent  Pallasfroniithcflry: 
Sbe  flew,  and  caught  his  yellow  hair  behind, 
(to  him  aUne  the  radiant  goddefs  Ihin'd.) 
9fidden  he  turn'd,  and  ftarted  with  furprize ; 
^»^and  revenge  flalh'd  dreadful  in  his  eyes. 
Thm  thus  with  hafty  words :  *  O  !  heavenly  bom, 

*  Com Tt  thou  to  fee  proud  A?amemnon*s  fcorn  ? 

*  But  thou  (halt  fee  (myfword  (hall  make  it  good) 

*  This  glutted  faiid  fmoke  with  the  tyrant'sbl  >od.* 

*  To  footh  thy  foul,  the  blue-c)''d  maid  replies, 

*  (If  thou  obey  my  voice)   I  left  the  Ikies. 

*  Heaven's  que«^,  who  favours  both,  gave  this 

command ! 

*  S^»pre(s  thy  wrath,  and  fujr  thy  vengeful  hand. 

*  Be  aU  thy  rage  in  tauntfiil  words  ezpreft ; 

*  Bat  gniitlefslct  the  thirfty  falchion  reft. 

*  Mark  what  I  fpeak.  An  hour  is  on  its  way,    y 

*  When  gifts  tenfold  f«r  this  affront  (hall  pay.  L 

*  Sopprefs  thy  wrath,  and  heaven  and  me  obey.') 
Then  he  :    •  1  yield ;   though  with  reluAant 

mind. 
'  WWyieldt  to  heaven  fhall  heaven  propitiousfind.' 
The  filver  hilt  clofe  grafping,  at  the  word, 
Deep  in  the  (heath  "he  p  unged  his  mighty  fwor<^ 
The  goddcis,  turning  darted  from  his  fight, 
AoJ  rcach*if  Olympus  in  a  moment's  flight. 

Btit  fierce  Achilles,  in  a  thundering  tone. 
Throws  out  his  wrath,  and  goes  impetuous  on. 

'  Valiant  Vrith  wine,  and  furious  from  the  bowl  j 
'  then  ficrce-lookM  talker  with  a  coward  foul ! 


*  War's  j;lorious  peril  ever  flow  to  (hare: 

*  Aloof  thou  view'ft  the  field;  for  death  is  there, 

*  1  is  greater  far  this  peaceful  camp  to  fway, 

«  And  peel  the  Greeks,  at  will,  who  difohcy  ;  ' 

*  A  tyrant  lord  »»*er  (laves  to  earth  debasVl ; 

*  For,  had  ihey  fouls,  this  outrage  were  thy  lulCu 

*  But,  thou,  my  (ix'd  my  final  purpofc  hear. 

*  By  this  dread  fccptre  folcmnly  I  fwear  ; 

«  By  this  (which,  once  from  out  the  foreft  torn, 
*.  N-r  leaf  nor  (hade  (hall  ever  more  adorn; 

*  Which  never  more  its  vcrihire  mifCt  renew. 

*  I.opp*d  from  the  vital  ftem,  whence  firft  it  ;;rcw: 

*  But  given  by  Jove  the  fons  of  men  to  awe,  , 

*  Now  fways  the  nations,  and  confirms  the  law) 

*  A  day  (hart  come,  when  for  thb  hour's  difJain 

*  The  "Greeks  (hall  wi(h  for  me,  and  wilhin  vain; 

*  Nor  thou,  thou  gricv  A,  the  wanted  aid  afford, 

*  When  heaps  on   heaps  (halt  fall  by  Hcdbor « 

fword : 

*  Too  late  with  anguilh  (hall  thy  heart  he  torn, 

*  That  the  (lift  Grcc!s  was  made  the  public  fcorn.' 

He  faid.  And,  monntm^with  a  furious  bound* . 
He  daHrd  his  ftudded  Icepcre  on  the  ground; 
I  hen  Iqt      Atridcs,  eagtr  to  reply. 
On  the  fierce  cham]>ion  glanc'da  xengcful  eye. 

'Twas  then,  the  maoMing  monarchs  to  compofe. 
The  L'ylian  prir.ce,  the  fmf>oth-fpcech  d  Neftor 

rofc. 
His  topgue  dropp'd  ho«ey.  Full  of  days  was  he  ; 
Two  ages  paft,  he  liv'd  the  third  to  fee  ; 
And,  his  firft  race  of  fnbjeds  long  dccay'd, 
0*cr  their  fon«'  fons  a  peaceful  fccptre  fway'd. 

•  Alas  for  Greece !  he  cries,  and  with  what  joy 

*  Shall  Priam  hear,  and  every  Ion  of  Troy  ! 

*  That  you,  the  firft  ia  wifdom  as  in  wars, 

*  Wafte  yotir  great  fouls  ik  poor  ignoble  jnr^ ! 

*  Go  to !  you  both  are  young.    Y<'t  oft  rever'd 

*  Greater  thai)  you  have  the  wife  Neftor  heard. 

*  Their  equals  never-  (Hall  thcfc  eyes  belu>ld : 
'  C-etieus  thejuft,  Pirithous  the  bold, 

*  Exkdius,  Dryas^  born  to  high  command, 

*  Shepherds  of  men.  and  rulers  ef  the  land» 
<  Thefeus  unrival'd  in  his  fire's  abodes, 

»  And  mighty  Polyphemc,  a  match  for  gods. 

*  They,  grcateft  names  that  ancient  ftory  knows, 
'  In  mortal  confli^  met;  as  dreadful  foes  : 

»  Ptarlefs  through  rocks  and  wilds  their  prey  pur* 
fucd, 

*  And  the  huge  double  Centaur  race  fubdued. 

'  With  them  my  early  youth  was  pleas  d  to  roam 
'  Thnvugh  region  ,  fur  from  my  fwect  native  home; 
'  They  callM  me  to  the  wars.    Uo  living  hand 
'  Could    match  their  valour,  or  theii:  .Arcngth 
withftand; 
Yet  wont  they  oft  my  fage  advice  to  hear. 
Thcnliftcn  both,  wi:h  an  attentive  ear. 
Seize  not  thou  king  of  men,  the  beauteous  (lave, 
Th'  allotted  prize  the  Grecian  voices  give. 
Nor  thou,  PcliJes,  in  a  threatening  tone 
Urge  him  to  wrath,  who  fills  that  facrcd  throne, 
The  king  of  forty  kings,  and  lionourM  more,  . 
Ily  mighty  Jove,  than  e'er  was  king  before. 
Brave  though  thou  art,  and  of  a  race  tliviuc, 
1  hou  moft  obey  a  power  more  gicat  than  thine, 

*  And 
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•  An^  thou,  O  kin^  forbear.     MyCclf  will  fue 
«  Great  Thetis  fou  his  vengeance  tofubdue: 

•  Great  I'hctis*  valiant  Ton,  our  country's  boairr, 

•  The  (hieia  and  bulwark  of^hc  Grecian  hoft." 

«  Wife  are  thy  words,  O  (ire,  the  king  begao, 

•  But  whit  can  fatiace  this  aQjirti!^  man  ? 

•  Unbounded  power  he  claims  o'er  human  kind, 

•  And  hopes  for  flaves  I  tnift  he  ncVr  fhall  find. 

•  Shall  we,  becaufe  the  gods  have  furm*d  him 

ftrong, 

•  Bear  the  rude  language  of  hislawlcfi!  tongue!' 

'  If  aw*J  by  th«e,  the  Greeks  might  well  defpife 

•  My  name,'  the  prince,  precipitate,  replies. 

•  In  vain  thou  nodd'H  from  thy  imperial  throDC« 

•  Thy  yaflaU  feck  clfewhere  :  for  I  am  none.    ' 

•  Biitbrfak  we  here.  The  fair,  though  jut^lyminc, 

•  With  fword  undrawn  I  purpofe  to  rcfii^n.. 
<  On  aught  betide,  I  once  for  all  commancl, 

•  Lay  not,  I  chirge  thee,  thy  prcfnqiptaous  hand. 
«  Come  not  within  my  rcacn.    Nor  dare  advance, 

•  Or  thy  heart's  blood  (hall  reck  upon  my  lance.' 
Thus  both  in  Toul  dcHatc  prolonged  the  day, 

>  The  council  broke,  each  takes  his  feparace  way. 
Achilks  fecks  his  tent  with  relUefs  mind ; 
Patrocius  and  his  train  move  flow  behind. 

Meantime, a  bark  was  haul'd  along  the fand,  *) 
Twice  ten  fe'eftcd  Greeks,  a  brawny  band.      I 
Tug  the  tougix  oars,  at  the  great  krag's  conv-  f 
niand.  3 

The  gift*,  the  hecatomb,  the  captive  fair, 
Mc  all  intnifted  to  Uiyfles*  care. 
They  mount  the  deck.  The  vefTcl  takes  its  flighty 
Bounds  o'er  the  furge,  and  Irifcna  to  the  fight. 

Next  he  ordains  a'ong  the  winding  coa^ 
^y  hullow'd  r'.tcs  topurif   the  hoft. 
A  herd  of  ckofen  viAims  thr y  provide, 
And  cad  their  ofials^n  the  briny  tide, 
l^at  bullb  and  goats  to  great  Apollo  die. 
In  cloudf.  the  favor^  fteam  afcends  the  Iky, 
The  Greeks  to  heaven  their  folenui  vows  ad- 
drcli ; 
9ut  dire  revenge  ror'd  in  the  monarch's  bread. 
Obfequious  at  his  call  two  heralds  (land  : 
To  them  in  frowns  he  gives  this  haHhcommi^id. 

*  Ye  heralds,  to  Achilles'  tint  repair: 

*  Tbcnce  quick  the  female  flave  Brifcis  bear. 

*  With  arms,  if  difobc^'d,  myfelfwill  come.  ' 

*  Bid  bim  ref^gn  her,  o^  he  tempts  bisdoondU' 
The  hem  Ids,  though  unwillingly,  obey.  '* 

Along  the  fea-bcat  dorc  they  fpeed  their  way  ; 
.   And,  new  the  MyrttiidoniMi  quarter  paft« 
At'Kis  tent-door  they  find  the  hero' plac  d. 
]pi(lurb  d  the  iolrmii  mclTengcrs  he  faw  ;^ 
They  too  ftood  filcnti  with  rcf)>e^ful  awe, 
Before  "the  royal  youth,  they  reithrr  fp«ke. 
}^eguefs*d  their  raefiage,  and  the  filcoce'  brol^ : 
'  '  Ye  niinifters  of  gods  and  men  draw  near, ' 
*'  Kot  you,  but  him  whofe  heralds  ye  appear, 
^,  Hobb'd  of  my  right  1  blame    Patroclui,  bring 
^  T,he  damfcl  forth  for  this  difdainful  king. 

*  0Ht  yc,  my  wronga,  O  heralds,  bear  in  mind, 

*  And  ,clear  me  to  the  gods  and  all  mankind,     ' 

*  *Ev  n  to  your  thoughtlefs  king ;  if  ever  more 

*  My  aid  be  wanted  on  the  hoftile  (hoce. 

*'  Thoughtlefs  he  is  Qor  knows  his  certain  doom» 
«  Blind  to  tile  paft,  nor  fees  the  woe»  tacQ|ne, 


*  Hisbeft  defence  thvs  raibly  ta  foregu, 

*  And  leave  a  naked  army  to  the  foe.* 

He  ceafcd.  Patroclus  his  dear  fdeod  obcy'd, 
And  uiher'd  in  the  lovely  weeping  naid. 
Sore  fighM  flic,  as  the  heralds  took  her  haod. 
And  oft  looVd  back  Qow-moving  o*er  the  ftnai 

The  widowd  hero,  when  the  fair  was  gooe, 
Far  from  his  friends  fat  bath'd  in  tears  a^onc. 
On  the  cold  Iteach  he  Dt,  and  ftr'd  his  eyes 
Where  blac^p  with  dorms  the  cnrliug  biH^ffi^ 
And  as  the  fea  wide-relHng  he  furvey'd, 
Without-flretch*d  arms  to  hisfond  motberyiay'A: 

*  Since  to  fliort  lifc'thy  haplefs  fon  was  bora, 

*  Great  Jove  (lands  bound  by  promtie  t»  adoa 

*  His  dinted  courfe,  with  an  immortal  name 

*  Is  thin  the  great  ainends  ?  the  promb'd  {uml 
«  The  ion  of  Atrrus,  proud  of  lawlcftiway, 

«  Demand*,  poITeirts,  and  enjoys  my  prry.' 

Hear  her  old  fire  enthron  d,  (he  be^rd  hka't^ 
From  the  low  (ilent  caverns  of  the  dc«5p: 
Then  in  a  morning  mid  her  liead  fkeran, 
Sits  by  herfnn.  ami  mingles  tears  with  teaiv;  ^ 
Clofe  grafps  her  darling's  hand.  *  Vy  (biwAecnt 

*  Why  heaves  thy  heart  ?    and  why  f '«rlov  ^ 

eyes? 
'  Oh  tell  me,  tell  thy  mother  all  thy  cart, 

<  That  both  may  know  it,and  that  bothmi^M 

*  OH!  goddefs!*  cry'dhc,withaninwaid{M 

*  Thou  know'ft  it  all :   to  thee  are  aU  A^ 

known, 

<  Ectian  1  hebe^  we  (ack*d,  their  caoia^'^^ 

ers,      ■ 

*  The  plunder  of  a  people,  all  was  om 

*  We  dood  agreed  the  booty  to  divide.  * 
«  Chryfcis  io(y-cheek'd,  and  gloflf-ty'4 
(  Fell  to  the  kmg,  but  holy  Chry^s  ben 

<  yad  gifts  of  ranfom,  to  t^c  tente   tkmt 

«  His  feeptre  drctching  forth  (thcgaldtffii 

*  Hung  round  witl)  hallow*d  garlands^HaijI 
«  Of  all  the  hod,  of  every  princely  cbilfi 

'  But  fitd  of  Atreus*.  fo»«,  he  begg'd  r^ 

*  Throughout  the  hoi|  confenting 

<  To  yield  her  to  the  venerable  man ; 

*  But  the  harih  king  den^'d  to  do  him 

*  And  drove  the  trembling  prophet  from  fii 
«  Apol!o  heard  his  injured  fuppliant  s  cry, 

*  And  dealt  his  arrows  through  th'  i&feM^ 
«  The  fwift  contagion,  fent  by  his  comaiao^ 
'  Swept  thro*  the  camp,  aiid  thinn'd  the  "^ 

bands 
.  *  The  guilty  caufc  a  facred  augur  f^^*4* 
:  <  And  I  fird  mov  d  to  mitigate  the  gfl% 

*  At  this  the  tyrant  dorm'd.  And  '«nj?^J^^2 

<  And  now  too  foon  hath  mad^  hk  thrcaBi 

good. 
«  Chryfeis  fird  vrith  gifts  ta  Chryfa  fcfltji 

*  His  heralds  came  this  "naonaent  to  wy  W^ 
«  Andbore  Brifeis  thence,  my  beaatcoil|W2 

:«  Th' allotted prixe,  which  the  leagued OrtCl 

gave.  ,^.-1 

«  Thou  goddels, then, and  thou,  I  know,  Wjr^ 

«  For  thine  own  fon  thp  mighty  Jove  ^^^rJJJ' 

- <  Oft  in  my  father  s  houfc  I've  heard  *«*'^ 

»  When  fuddcn  fears  on  h«avcn*s  gttat  »«*■" 
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(  Thy  lid  the  rcbd  dciH^  o'ercamct 

*  Aid  fav'd  thti  mighcy  chunderer  from  ^me« 

*  Pilbs,  and  Nq>tiiiie,  and  great  Judo,  botmd 

*  llic  fire  io  cbiunt,  aal^  hem'd  their  rovereign 

roaod 

*  Thy  voice,  O  goddeft,  broke  dierridle  bandf> 

*  And  call 'd  ^c  giant  of  the  hundred  handi, 

*  The  prodigj,  whom  heaven  and  earth  revere, 

*  Briariosoam'd  above,  ^geon  here. 

*  HislalthcrNcpiune  he  io  OrengtlifurpafsM ; 

*  At  Jove  s  right  hand  hh  hideuua  form  he  plac'd, 
'  Proud  of  hift  might.    The  gods  with  fe>crct 

dread, 

*  Bebeld  the  huge  enormeu*  (hape  and  fled. 

*  Aemtfid  him  then :    for  Well  thoii  know  ft  the 

«  art: 

*  Go,  ciafp  hit  knees,  and  mek  his  mightv  heart. 

'  Let  the  driven  Argians,  hunted  o'er  the  p!ain, 

*  Seek  the  laft  verge  of  this  tempcftuous  main  : 
'  TlMrelet  them  periih,  void  of  all  relief, 

*  My  wMngs  remember,  and  enjoy  their  chief , 

*  Too  late  with  anjpiiih  ihail  his  heart  be  torn, 

'  That  the  firft  Greek  was  made  the  public  fcorn.' 
Tlicn  (he  1  with  tears  her  azure  eyes  ran  o*cr  :) 

*  Wily  bore  I  thee  !  or  nourilhM,  when  I  bore ! 

*  VisStj  if  witfaio  thy  tent,  and  free  from  ftrife, 

*  Xhm  might'il  po0cfs  thy  pour  remains  of  life. 

*  Tkf  dea£  approaching  now  the  fates  forcihuw; 

*  Short  is  thy  dieftio'd  term,  and  full  of  woe. 
'  in  fated  tkou  !  and  ph  unhappy  1  ! 

*  Bttt  hence  to  the  celeftlal  coons  !  fly, 

*  Where,  hid  io  fnow,  to  he  tvcn  Olympus  fwcUt, 
'  And  Jove>  rejoicing  in  his  thunder,  dwells. 

'  kfeantime   tny  Ton,  inddlge  thy  juft  difdain: 
'  Vent  all  thy  rage,  and  Ihim  the  hofliie  plain, 

*  lai  Jove  returns.    LaU  night  my  waves  he 

crols'd, 

*  Aod  fought  the  diftant  Ethiopian  coad  : 

'  Abr.g  the  flcics  hi%  radiant  courfe  he  fleer*d^ 

*  Behind  him  all  the  train  ef  gods  appcar'd, 

*  A  Wight  proccflioh.     To  the  holy  fcaft 

*  Of  bUmelefs  men  he  goes  a  grateful  gucft. 

*  'i  o  ht-aven  he  cumes,  when  twice  fix  days  are 

o'er  I 

*  Then  ih  11  his  voice  the  fire  of  gods  implore, 

*  Ihcn  to  my  lofty  manfion  will  I  pafs, 

*  Founded  on  rocks  of  evcr-durin^r  brafs: 

*  There  will  I  dafp  hi»  knees  with  wonted  art, 

*  Nor  uoubt  my  Ion,  but  1  ftiall  melt  hiK  heart.* 
Sheceas'd  ;  and  left  him  loft  in  doubtful  care, 

And  bent  on  vengcancr  for  th .  raviihM  fair. 

But,  fafcarriv  d  near  Chryfa*s  fucred  ilrand, 
The*igc  UlyfTcs  now  advanced  to  land. 
Atoog  the  coailhe  (hoots  with  fwclling  gales, 
Thcu  lowers  the  lofty  mad,  and  furls  the  fails ; 
Ikit  plies  to  port  with  many  a  wcll-timM  oar, 
Ao4  drops  hi^  anchors  near  the  faithful  fhore. 
The  balk  now  fix'd  amidftthc  rolling  tide^ 
Chryfeis follows  her  ezperienc*d  guide: 
The  jpfts'to  Phoebus  from  the  Grecian  ho(^, 
A  herd  of  bulls  went  bellowing  o  ert  ehoaft. 
lotht  god's  fane    high  lvuking<  o'er  the  land, 
Helcd,  and  near  the  aJtar  took  his  fland. 
Then  gave  her  to  thejoy/ul  father's  hand. 

*  Ail  hail!  Atrides  fctsthy  daughter  free, 
^  Sends  ufilcrings  to  thy  god^  and  gift*  to  ihcc. 


*  But  thou  intreat  the  power,  whofe  dreadful  fvirar 

*  Afflids  his  camp,  atkd  fwceps  his  hoft  away.' 

He  faid,  and  gave  her.  The  fond  father  fniil'd 
With  fecret  rapture,  and  cmbrac'd  his  child. 

The  viclirti-  now  they  range  in  chofen  bands^ 
And  offer  gifts  with  unpolluted  hands : 
WhM  with  loud  voice,  and  arms  up-rear'd  in  air 
The  hoary  pricft  prefcr'd  this  powerful  prayer : 

•  Dread  warrior  with  the  tilver  bow,  give  ear  : 

*  Patron  of  Chryfa  and  of  Cilia,  hear. 

'  Ahoutthis  dome  thou  walk'ft  thy  conOantround 

*  Stiil  have  my  vows  thy  power  propitious  found. 

*  RousM  by  my  prayers  ev'n  now  my  vengeance 

burns, 

*  And  fmit  by  thee,  th?  Grecian  army  mourni* 

*  Hear  me  once  more  ;  and  let  the  fuppUant  foe 

*  Avert  thy  wrath,  and  flack  thy  dreadful  bow.' 

He  pray'd  :  and  great  .Apollo  heard  his  prayer. 
The  fuppliants  now  their  votive  rites  prepare  : 
A^idft  the  flames  they  catt  the  hallow'd  bread, 
And  heaven- ward  turn*d  each  viilim's  dcllin'd 

head : 
Next  flay  the  fatted  bul's,  their  flclns  divide. 
And  from  each  carcafe  rend  the  fmoking  hide  ; 
On  every  limb  large  rolls  of  fat  bellow. 
And  chofen  rr.erfeU  round  the  offerings  flrow : 
Myflerious  rites.    Then  on  the  fire  (Svine 

he  great  high-prieft  pours  forth  the  rutldy  wine; 
Himlelf  the  oficring  burns.     On  either  hand 
A  troop  of  youths,  in  decent  order,  ftand. 
On  fliarpen'd  forks  obedient  to  the  fire. 
They  turn  the  taftcful  fragments  in  the  fire. 
Adorn  the  fcaft,  fee  every  difh  well-ftorM, 
And  ferve  the  plenteous  mcffcs  to  the  board. 
When  now  the  various  feails  had  chear'd  their 
ibuls. 
With  fparkling  wines  they  crown 'd  tlie  rcnerous 

bowlk. 
The  firft  libations  to  Apollo  pay. 
And  folemnize with  facred  hymns  the  day: 
His  praife  in  io  ra:ans  loud  they  fing. 
And  footh  the  rage  of  the  far  fliooting  king. 
At  evening,  tnrough  the  fliorc  difpcr»'d,they  fleep, 
Hufh*d  by  the  diftant  roarings  of  *  the  deep. 

When  now,  afcending  from  the  fti.idefc  of  night 
Aurora  glowM  in  all  her  rofy  light  * 

The  daughter  of  the  dawn  i  th  awaken  *d  crew 
Back  to  the  Greeks  encamp  d  their  courfe  renew. 
I  he  breezes  frcihen :  for  which  friendly  gales 
Apollo  fpread  their  wide,  diftended  fails  t 
Cleft  by  the  rapid  prow,  ihe  waves  divide. 
And  in  hoarfe  murmurs  break  on  either  fiJe* 
In  fafety  to  the  deftiu'd  port  they  pafsM, 
And  fix'd  their  bark  with  grappling  haulfcra  faft  ; 
Then  dragg'd  her  farther,  on  the  dry- land  toaft 
Hcpain'd  their  tents,  and  mingled  in  the  hoft. 
But  fierce  AchiJes,  ftill  on  vengeance  bent 
Cherin>M  his  wrjith,  and  maddenM  in  his  tent; 
Th*  aflembled  chiefs  he  fliun'd  with  high  difdain, 
A  band  ef  kings  :  nor  fought  the  hoftile  plain  : 
But  long'd  to  hear  the  diiunt  troops  engage, 
rhe  ftrift:  grow  doubtful,  and  the  battle  rage. 

T  wclve  days  were  paU;andnowth'  thcreal  train, 
Jove  a:  their  head,  to  heaven  rctum'd  again  : 
When  1  hetis,   from  the  deep  prepared  to  rife, 
Sho:  through  .ibig-fwolnwavc^acdpicK'd  thcikies. 
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At  early  morn  fhc  rcachM  the  realms  aboTC» 
The  couit  of  i;od«,  the  rcfidence  of  Jotc. 
\    On  the  top  point  of  high  Olympus,  trown'd 
Wich  hilU  on  hills,  him  far  apart  (he  found. 
Above  the  reft.     The  earth  beneath  display'd 
(A  buundlefs  profpe<fl)  his  bioad  eye  furvey'd. 
Hrr  left  hand  grafp'd  hisknees,  her  right  <hc  rcar'd. 
And  touch 'd  with  blandiibments  his  awful  beard; 
Then,  fuppliart,  with fubnii (Eve  voice  implerd 
Old  Saturn's  fon,  the  god  by  gotls  ador*d  : 

*  If  cVr,  by  rebel  deities  opprcft, 

*  My  aid  relicv'd  thee,  grant  this  one  reqnefl. 

*  Since  to  fliort  life  my  baplef»  fon  was  born, 

*  Do  thou  with  fame  the  Icanty  fpace  adorn. 

*  Punifl)  the  king  of  men,  whofe  lawlefs  fway 

*  Hath  (ham 'd  the  youth,  and  fciz'd  bisdedin'd 

prey. 

*  Awhile  let  Troy  prevail,  that  Greece  may  grieve, 

*  And  doubled  honours  to  my  ofiVpriug  give.* 

.•»hc  fatd.     The  god  votir.hfaf*d  not  to  reply 
(A  deep  fufpenfe  fat  in  his  thoughtful  eye  : 
Once  mure  aronr^d  his  knees  the  goddefs  clung, 
And  tu  fuft  accents  form'd  her  artful  tongue : 

*  Oh !  fpeak    Or  grant  me,  or  deny  my  prayer. 

*  Tear  not  to  /jpeak,  what  I  am  doomed  to  bear; 

*  That  I  may  know,  if  thou  my  prayer  deny, 

*  The  moft  despis'd  of  all  the  gods  am  I.' 
With  a  decpfigh  the  Thundering  Powcrrcpllcs: 

*'  To  what  a  height  will  ]uno*s  anger  rife! 

*  Still  does  her  vo^cc  before  the  gods  upbraid 

*  My  partial  hand,  that  gives  the  Trojans  aid. 

*  I  grant  thy  fuit.    But,  hence !  depart  unfeen, 

^  And  (hun  the  fight  of  heaven's  fufpicious  queen. 

*  fitlieve  my  nod,  the  great,  the  certain  fign, 

*  When  Jove  propitious  hears  the  powers  divine ; 

*  T  he  fign  that  ratifies  my  high  command, 

*  That  thus  I  will :  and  what  I  will  (hall  Hand.* 
Tfcis  faid,  his  kingly  brow  the  fire  inclin'd; 

The  large  black  curls  fell  awful  from  behind. 
Thick  ihadowirg  the  ficm  forthra  of  the  god: 
Olympus  trembled  at  ih*  almighty  nod. 

The  goddefs  (mil  d :  and,  with  a  fuddcn  leap, 
From  the  high  mountain  plung'd  into  the  deep. 

But  Jove  repaired  to  his  celcftial  towers: 
And,  as  he  rofe,  up-rofe  th*  immortal  powers. 
In  ranks,  on  either  fide,  th  a(rembly  caft, 
Bow*d  down,  and  did  obeifance  as  he  pafs'd. 

To  him  enhronM  ',for  whifpering  me  had  feen 
Clofe  atbts  knees  the  filver-footed  queen. 
Daughter  of  him,  who,  low  beneath  the  tides. 
Aged  and  hoary  in  the  deep  rcfides) 
Big  with  invcdives,  Juno  filcnce  broke. 
And  thus,  opprobrious  her  refencments  fpoke : 

*  Talfe  Jove  I  what  goddcDi  whifpering  did  I 

fee  ? 

*  O  fond  of  councils  dill  concealed  from  me! 

*  '1*0  me,  dcglc(5led,  thou  wilt  ne'er  impart 

*  One  finglc  thought  of  thy  c!ofr-covcr'd  heart.' 
To  whom  the  Sire  of  gods  and  men  reply'd  ; 

*  Strive  not  to  find,  what  I  decree  to  hide. 

*  l^ibcripus  were  the  fcarch .  and  vain  the  ftrife, 
«  Vj<in^:v*nfor  thee,  my  filler  and  my  wife. 

*  The  thoughts  andcoanfels,  proper  to  declare, 

*  Nor  god  nor  mortal  (hall  before  thee  (hare  : 

*  But,  whab  my  fecret  wifdom  (hall  ordain,  f 

*  1  hirk  not  to  rpach,  for  knuw  the  thought  were  [ 

vaiiu 


*  Dread  Saturn's  fon,  why  fofeverc  ?*  replies 

*  The  goddefs  of  the  Lrge  niajeftic  eyes. 

*  Thy  own  dsrk  thoughts  at  plcalurc  hide,  or 

(how; 
«  NeVr  have  I  alk'd,  nor  now  afpire  to  know* 

*  Nor  yet  my  fears  are  vain,  nor  came  unfctn 
'  To  thy  high  throne,  the  fiiver-footed  queen, 

*  Daughter  of  him,  who  low  beneath  the  tides 
'  Aged  and  hoary  in  the  deep  refides. 

*  1  hy  nod  alTures  me  (he  was  not  deny'd : 

'  And  Greece  mud  perilh  for  a  madman's  pride,* 
To  whom  the  god,  whofc  hand  the  tcnjpcft 
forms. 
Drives  clouds   on  clouds,  and  blackens  heaven 

with  ftorms, 
TTius  wrathful  anfwcrM:  *  Doft  thou  ft  ill  complain? 
'   Perplex  d  for  ever,  and  perplex'd  in  vain '. 

*  Should'lt  thou  difclofe  the  dark  event  to  corre, 

*  How  wilt  thou  ftop  th*  irrevocable  docm ! 

*  1  his  fervesthc  more  to  (harpen  my  difdain: 
'  And  woes  forcfecn  but  lengthen  out  thy  pain. 

*  Be  filcnt  then.  Difpute  not  my  command; 

*  Nor  tempt  the  force  of  this  fupcrior  hand : 

*  Left  all  the  gods,  around  thee  leagued,  engage 

*  In  vain  to  (hield  thee  from  my  kindled  raj^e.* 

Mnte  and  abaih'd  (he  fat  without  reply, 
Anddo^'iiward  tam*d  her  large  majcfliccye, 
Nor  further  durft  th'  offended  fire  provoke: 
The  gods  around  him  trembled,  as  he  fpoke.    . 
When  Vulcan,  for  his  mother  fore  diftreft, 
TurnM  orator,  and  thus  his  fpecch  addrcft  : 

*  Hard  is  our  fate,  if  mtn  of  mortal  line 
'  Stir  up  debate  among  the  powers  divine, 

*  If  things  on  earth  d;ilurb  the  blcffed  abodes. 

*  And  mar  th*  ambrofial  banqu<rt  of  the  godsl 

*  T  hen  let  my  mother  once  be  rui'd  by  me, 

*  Thouj;h  much  more  wife  than  I  pretend  to  bc; 
'  I^t  me  advifc  her  filent  to  obey, 

*  Ard  due  fubmifTicn  to  our  father  pay. 

*  Nor  force  again  his  gloomy  rage  to  rife, 

*  ]!]-tim  d,  and  damp  the  revels  of  the  ficics. 

*  For  (hould  he  tols  htrfrom  th*  f>lympianliill, 

*  Who  could  reCftthc  mighty  monarch's  will? 
'  Then  thou  to  love  the  Thundc  rcr  reconcile, 

*  And  tempt  him  kindly  on  u«  all  to  fmile.* 

He  fuid  :  and  in  his  tottering  handdup-bore 
A  double  goblet,  filPd,  and  foaming  o'er. 

*  Sit  down,  dear  mother,  with  a  heart  content, 

*  Nrr  urge  a  more  difj'raceful  punilhment, 

*  Which  if  great  Jove  inflid,  poor  1,  difmay'd, 

*  Muft  l^and  .♦loi.f,  nor  dare  to  give  thee  aid 

*  Crrat  Jove  (hall  roign  forever,  unccntroJ'd  : 

*  Remember,  when  1  took  thy  part  of  old, 

*  Caught  by  the  heel  he  fwung  m«  round  on  high 

*  And  headlong  hurl'd  me  from  th'  ethereal  (ky 

*  From  morn  to  noon  !  fell,  .'"rom  noon  to  night 

*  Till  pitch 'd  on  l.enmos,  a  moft  piteons  fight, 

*  The  i^intian>hau'ly  could  my  bre.ith  rccatl, 

*  Giddy  and  gafping  with  the  rJrcafifoI  fall.' 
She  fntil  dt  -and,  fmiliug,  her  bright  arm  dii 

play'd 
To  rcadi  rhc  bowl  her  aukward  fon  conveT*d. 
Irom  right  to  left  the  \jcncrous  bowl  he  crown'^ 
.^ml  dealt  the  rofy  im^arfaiiiy  round. 
Thegciv  hugh'dout,  unwcary'd,  an  they  fpy'd 
ihc  buf;  (kiLktr  hop  from  Cdc  to  fide. 
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Tbut,  feafting  to  the  full,  they  pafs'd  away. 
In  bli^ful  banquets,  all  the  live-long  day. 
No:  winted  n.clody.     With  heavenly  art 
The  AfnfCTfanjj;  each  MufepcrformM  her  part, 
Altcniatc  warbling ;  while  the  golden  lyre, 
Touch 'd  by  Ap*»lIo,  led  the  vocal  choir. 
The  fun  it  length  dccUn'd,  when  every  gtieft 
Sm^t  his  bri^'ht  palace,  and  withdrew  to  reft ; 
Each  had  hit  palace  on  th*  Olympian  hill, 
A  Duftcr-picce  of  Vulcan's  matchleis  (kiU. 

!   Iv'n  he,  the  god,   who  heaven's  great  fccptre 
fwjys 
Amlfrpwn*  amid  the  lightning's  dread fuf  blaze. 
His  bed  of  ftatt  afcending,  lay  compos  d ; 

'  Hisej-Mifweet  rcfrcfliing  flumbcr  closM: 
.Vcd  It  his  fide,  all  t^lorious  to  behold. 
Waijono  lodged  in  her  alcove  of  gold. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  WARWICK, 

ON  THE   DKATH  Or  MJl.    ADDISON. 

TF,  dumb  too   long,  the  droopng  Mufe  h^th 

*      ft  yd. 

.  And  k&ber  debt  fo  Addifon  unpr.id, 
,  JBijfflenoc  her  fil<?nce,  Warwick,  bat  bemoafl, 
!  And  jBdjre,  oh  judge,  my  bofom  by  your  own. 
'inmnwurner  eVerfelt  poetic  fires ' 
fcow  coinrs  the  verfe  that  real  woe  infpires : 
Dncf  ima&e^ed  fuits  but  ill  with  art. 
Of  flawing  nunib<  rs  with  a  bleeding  heart. 

Cm  I  forget  the  difmal  nijrht  that  gave 
IIt  f-il's  bcft  part  for  rver  to  the  grave  f 
Bow  filent  did  his  old  companions  tread, 
ly  itaidiiight  tamps,  the  mafifions  of  the  d^ad, 
liroagh  breathing  (latues,  then  unheeded  things, 
tboL'^i  rows  of  warriors,  and  tbrougli  walks  of 

^f  kings! 

ut  awe  did  the  flow  folemn  knell  infpire ; 
If  pealing  organ,  and  the  pauUng  choir ; 
1lj-<<urica  by  the  lawn-rob'd  prelate  pay'd ; 
nnd  the  Uft  words,  that  dnft  to  duft  coAveyM  ! 
''iiicfpceclilcfso'er  thyclofing  grave  webend* 

ffccpt  tbcfc  tears,  thou  dear  departed  friend. 
'%  :::oDe  fert-  ever !  take  this  long  adieu ; 
'Ai' ;  uc<pm  peace,  next  thy  lov'd  .V  ontague. 
To  ilrcw  frclh  laurels^  let  the  talk  be  mine,     ' 
A  ffct^aeni  pilgrim,  at  thy  facrcd  (brine  ; 
I'icewith  true  fighs  thy  abfcncc  to  bemoan, 
Acd  grave  with  faithful  epitaphs  thy  (lone, 
tf  e'er  fioni  me  thy  lov'd  memorial  part, 
May  (hame  afQit^  this  alienated  heart ; 
Of  thee  forgetful  if  I  form  a  fong, 
5-jT  lyre  be  broken,  and  untuti  d  my  tongue. 
My  grief  be  doubled  from  thy  image  free. 
And  mirth  a  torment,  unchaftis'd  by  thee. 

Oft  let  me  range  the  gloomy  aides  alone, 
beiA  luxury,  to  vulgar  minds  unknown. 
Along  the  walls  where  fpeaking  marbles  (how 
What  worthies  fohn  the  hallow *d  mould  below  ; 
^ad  names,  who  once  the  reins  of  empire  held  ; 
\uMma  who  triumph*d;  or  in  arts  excell'd ; 
Oicfs  grac'dwithfcjrs,  and  prodigal  of  blood ; 
fct-Tn  patriots,  who  for  facrcd  freedom  ftood. 
VuL.  V. 


Jtft  mkn,  by  whbm  impartial  laws  were  given ; 
A«d  faints  who  tangHt,  and  led,  the  way  to  heaven  • 
Ne'er  to  thefc  chambers,  where  the  mighty  reft, 
Since  their  foundation,  came  a  nobler  'gucft  ; 
Nor  e'er  was  to  the  bowers  of  blifs  convey'd 
A  fairer  (pint  or  more  welcome  (hade. 

In  what  new  region,  to  the  }uft  af&gn*d. 
What  new  employments  pleafc  th*  unbody'dmind} 
A  winged  Fhtue^  through  th'  ethereal  (ky. 
From  world  to  world  unweary'd  docs  he  fly? 
Or  curious  trace  the  long  laborious  maze 
Of  beaven*s  decrees,   where  wondering  tagclf 

gaze? 
Does  he  delijjht  to  hear  bold  feraphs  tell 
Ilow  Michael  battl'd,  and  the  dragon  feUf 
Or,  mix*d  with  milder  cherubim,  to  glow 
In  hymns  l<f  love,  not  ill  elTay'd  below  ? 
Or  doll  thou  warn  poor  mortals  left  behind^ 
A  talk  well  fuited  to  thy  gentle  mind  ? 
Oh  !  if  fomctimes  thy  fpotlcfs  form  defcend  i 
To  mc,  thy  aid;  thou  guardian  genius,  lend  ! 
V\  hen  rage  mifguidcs  me,  or  when  fear  alarms, 
When  pain  difttelTes,  or  when  plcafure  charms, 
in  filent  whifpcriags purer  thoughts  impart, 
And  turn  front  ill,  a  frail  and  feeble  heart; 
Lead  through  rhc  paths  thy  virtue  trod  before. 
Till blifi  (hall  Join,  nor  death  can  part  us  more-  - 
That  awful  form,  which,  fO  the  heavens  decr«e| 
Mnft  ftill  be  lov  d  and  (lilt  deplor'd by  mc, 
In  nightly  vifions  feldom  fails  to  rife. 
Or,  rous'd  by  Fancy,  meets  my  waking  eyes. 
If  bulinefs  calls  or  crowded  courts  invite ; 
Th*  unblcntilh'dftatefmanfcems  td  ftrikc  my  fight; 
If  in  the  (lage  I  fcek  to  footh  my  care ; 
I  meet  his  foul  which  breathes  in  Cato  there ; 
If  pen  five  to  the  rural  (hades  I  rove : 
His  (hapc  overtakes  mc  in  the  lonely  grove  ; 
'Twas  there  of  juft  and  good  he  reafonM  (Irong, 
Clear 'd  fomc  great  truth,  or  rais'd  fome  fcrioui 

fong :  * 

There  patient  (how'd  u^  the  wife  courfc  to  (leer, 
A  caiidid  cenfor,  and  a  friend  fevcre ; 
There  taught  us  how  to  live*,  and  (nh  '  too  high  • 

The  price  for  knowledge  1  taught  us  how  to  did       w 
Thou  hill,  whofc  broW  the  antique  ftruAures 

grace. 
Rear  d  by  bold  ch'cfs  of  Warwick's  noble  race, 
Why,.once  fo  lov'd,  whencerthy  howerappeafs, 
Oermy  dim  eye-balls  gl-ince  thefudden  tears  ! 
How  fwett  were  once  thy  prolpciSsfrelh  and  fair* 
Thy  (loping  walks,  and  nnpollutj-d  air  I 
How  fweet  the  glooms  beneath  thy  a^rd  tf.ct. 
Thy  noon-tide  (haJow,  and  thy  evening  bre<^2e!- 
His  image  thy  forfaken  bowers  reftorc  ; 
Thy  walks  and  airy  profpeds  charm  no  more  ; 
No  more  the  fummcr  in  thy  gloonn*  allay  *d. 
Thy  evening  breeze*,  and  thy  nood-day  (hade. 
From  other  hills,  hcfwcver  Fortune  frown'd] 
Some  refuge  in  the  Mnfc'sart  I  found  ; 
RcluAant  now  1  touch  the  trembling  Ting, 
.   Bereft  of  him,  who  taught  me  how  to  fing ; 
And  thefe  lad  accents,  murmur'd  o'er  his  urn, 

I  Betray  that  abfence,  they  attempt  to  mourn. 
O  !  mull  ( then  (now  fre(h  ^  y  bofom  bleeds^ 
And  Craggs  in  dtath  to  Addiion  fuccecdy) 
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The  verfr,  bfji^aii  t«  one  loft  friend,  prolong. 
And  weep  a  fccond  in  th'  unfinilh'dlbng  ! 

Thefc  works  divine,  which  on  his  death-bed  laid 
To  thee,  O  Craggs,  th*  expiring  fagc  convey'd. 
Great,  but  iti  omen*d,  nK>nument  of  fame, 
Nor  he  furviv'd  to  give,  nor  thou  to  claim. 
Swift  after  him  thy  focial  fpirit  flies » 
And  clofe  to  his,  how  foon !  thy  coffin  lies. 
Bleft  pair !  whofe  union  future  barda  fliall  teli 
In  future  tongues  :  each  other's  boaft !  farewell. 
Farewell !   whom,  join'd  in  fame,   in  fricndlhip 

try'd. 
Ko  chance  could  feter,  nor  the  grave  divide. 


COLIN   AND   LUCY. 


O' 


▲    BALLAD. 

^F  Leinfter,  fam*d  for  maidens  fair. 
Bright  Lucy  was  the  grace ; 
Kor  e'er  did  LifiyS  limpid  ftream 

Rcfledfofweetafacc: 
Till  lucklefs  love,  and  pining  care, 

:mpair'd  her  rofy  hue. 
Her  cnrai  lips,  axtd  damaik  cheeks, 

Aad  eyes  of  glofly  blue. 
Oh !  have  you  fcen  a  lily  pale. 

When  beating  rains  defcend  ? 
So  droop'd  the  flow-confuming  matd. 

Her  Hfe  now  near  its  end. 
By  Lucy  warn *d.  of  flattering  fwalnt 

Take  heed,  ye  eafy  fair : 
Of  vcogcance  due  to  broken  vows. 

Ye  perjur'd  fwains,  beware. 

Three  times,  all  in  the  dead  of  night, 

A  bell  was  heard  to  ring ; 
And  (bricking  at  her  window  thrice^ 

The  raven  flap'd  his  wing. 
Too  well  the  love-lorn  maiden  knew 

The  folemn  boding  found  : 
^       And  thus,  in  dying  words,  befpoke 

The  virgins  weeping  round  : 
*'  I  hear  a  voice,  you  cannot  hear, 
.^  **  Which  fays,  I  muft  not  flay ; 

V.      •*  I  fee  a  hand,  you  cannot  fee, 

'*  Which  beckons  me  away. 
«*  Byafalfe  heart,  and  broken  vows» 

•'  In  early  youth  I  die  : 
**  Was  I'to  blame,  becaufe  his  bride 

**  Was  thrice  as  rich  as  1  ? 
"  Ah,  c:olin!  give  noi  her  thy  vows, 

**  Vows  due  to  me  alone : 
•*  Nor  thou,  fond  maid,  receive  his  kifs, 
,  "  Nor  think  htm  all  tny  own. 

•*  To-morrow,  in  the  church  to  wed, 

**  Impatient,  both  prepare  I 
*'  But  know,  fond  maid ;  and  know,  falTe man, 

**  That  Lucy  will  be  there !       , 
•*  Then  bear  my  corfe,  my  comrades,  bear, 

"  This  bridefcrocrti  blithe  to  meet, 
*•  He  in  his  wedding-trim  fo  gay, 

*M  in  my  winding-ihcct.'* 


She  fpoke,  fiiedy'd,  her  corie  wubonie 

The  bridegroom  blithe  to  meet. 
He  in  his  wetiding  trim  fe  gay, 

She  in  her  winding-fliect. 
Then  what  were  perjurM  Collin's  thoughts  f 

How  were  thefe  nuptials  kept  ? 
The  bridefinen  flock'd  round  Lucy  dead. 

And  all  the  vilUge  wept. 
Confuiion,  fliame,  remorfe,  delpair. 

At  once  his  bofom  fwcil : 
The  damps  of  death  bedew'd  hit  brow, 

He  fliook,  he  groan 'd,  foe  felL 
From  the  vain  bride,  ah,  bride  no  molt. 

The  varying  crimfoh  fled. 
When,  ftretch'd  before  her  rivul's  corfe. 

She  faw  her  hulband  dead. 
Then  u.his  Lucy's  newniBde  grave, 

Convey'd  by  tremibling  fwains. 
One  mould  with  her,  beneath  one  fod. 

For  ever  he  remains. 

Oft  at  his  grave,  the  conftant  hind 

And  plighted  maid  are  fecn  ; 
With  garlands  gay,  and  truc-hive  knots, 

1* hey  deck  the  facred  green ; 
Bbt,  fwain  forefwom,  whoe'er  thoo  arj. 

This  hallow'd  fpot  forbear ; 
Remember  Collin's  dreadful  fate. 

And  fear  to  meet  him  there. 


TO  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER, 

AT    HIS    COUMTRT    SCAT. 

TO  WhUton's  ihadcf,  and  Hounflow's  aiff 

Thou,  Kueller,  tak'ft  thy  fumnier  flights  in  va%' 
In  vain  thy  wifli  gives  all  thy  rural  hours 
To  the  fair  villa,  andihcU-ordercd  bowers^        ' 
To  court  thy  pencil  early  at  thy  gates, 
is  mbition  knocks,  and  fleeting^  beauty  waits; 
The  boaftfnl  Mufe,  of  others  fame  fo  fure,        \ 
Implores  thy  aid  to  make  her  own  fccure  ;         { 
I'he  Great,  the  Fair,  and,  if  aught  nobler  be. 
Aught  more  belov'd,  the  Arta  folidt  thee. 

How  caofl  thou  hope  to  fly  the  world,  inviii 
From  Europe  fevcr'd  by  the  clrcUag  main  ; 
Sought  by  the  kings  of  every  diftaot  laad. 
And  every  hero  worthy  of  thy  hand  ? 
Hdfl  thou  forgot  that  mighty  Dourbon  £ear'd 
He  Hill  was  morul,  till  thy  draught  appeared  I 
That  Cofmo  chofe  thy  glowing  form  to  place, 
Amidft  her  mailers  of  the  Lombard  race  L 
See  on  her  Titian's  and  her  Guido  s  urns. 
Her  falling  arts  forlorn  Hefperia  mourns; 
U  bile  Britain  wins  each  garland  from  her  brow, 
Her  wit  and  freedom  firit,  her  painting  now. 

Let  the  faint  copier,  on  old  Tiber's  fliore. 
Nor  mean  the  talk,  each  breathing  buft  explore. 
Line  after  line,  with  painful  patience  trace, 
'.  his  Roman  grandeur,  that  Athenian  grace : 
Vain  care  of  ports ;  if,  impotent  of  fcml, 
Th*  induflrious  worknian  fails  to  warm  the  wboh 
Each  theft  betrays  the  marble  whence  it  cane. 
And  a  cold  ftatue  diflens  in  the  frame. 
Thcc  Nature  taught,  nor  Art  her  aid  deny 'd,     i 
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1  h:  Icinddk  tniftrefs,  and  the  fureft  fruidc. 
To  catch  a  jikcnefs  at  one  piercing  fight, 
Aod  place  the  faireft  in  the  faireft  light ; 
Ere  yet  thy  pencil  tries  her  nicer  toils, 
Or  on  thy  palette  lie  the  blended  oils, 
Thycireleis  chalk  has  half  atchiev'd  thy  art. 
And  her  juft  image  makes  Cleora  ftart. 

A  mijid  that  grafps  the  tvholc  is  rarely  found, 
Hiif  Ijcara'd,  k^lf  painters,  and  haif  wits  abo.und ^ 
Few,  l^e  tiiy  genius,  at  proportion  aim. 
All  great,  all  graceful,  and  throughout  the  fan^e. 

Su.h  be  thy  life,  O  fince  the  giorious  rage 
Vm  fir'd  thy  youth,  flames  unfubdued  by  age ; 
TlMa^b  wealth,  90c  fame  now  touch  thy  &tc4 

mind, 
'  SuQ  tinge  the  canvas,  bounteous  to.  mankind  ;^ 
'  Siace  alter  thee  may  rife  an  impious  line, 
i  ^osle  manglers  of  the  humaix  face  divine. 

Paint  so,  till  Fate  diflblvc  thy  mortal  part,^ 
I  And  fife  and  die  the  monarch  of  thy  art. 

I — ^- 

!      SX  TBI  DEATB  OF  TBK  EARL  Of    QAOOOAN. 

OF  Marlborough's    captains,  and  Eugenio's 
friends, 
^  hft,  CadogaOy  to  the  gnrve  defcends : 
X*v  lies  each  hand,  whence  Blenheim's  glory 

^e  chiefs  who  conquered,  and  the  bards  who  fung. 
SHnhis  cold  corfe  though  every  friend  be  fled, 
Ijl  Envy  waits,  that  loyei  of  the  dead  : 
IMH  £d  file  fcigD  o'er  Maifau^s  hearfe  to  mourn ; 
unwept,  infidloos,  Churchill,  o'er  thy  urn  ; 
p^libilthe  living,  gave  the  dead  their  due, 
M  Heaths,  herfeti  had  tainted,  tr>m'd  anew. 
|3pi|  yet  unnam'd  to  fill  his  empty  place, 
■iaft^  to  war  thy  country's  growing  race, 
Si^lftery  wi(h  a  Britifh  heart  can  frame, 
Mpka  to  palm,  and  rife  from  fame  to  fame, 
^boor  mud  con:ie>  when  thou  ihalt  hear  with 

"^  traduced,  andjcttrfe  a  thanklefs  age: 
^fk  for  this  decline,  the  generous  llritcv 
T^  $*»hra.ve  men,  fhall  quit  thee  with  thy  life, 
Alite  though  ftais'd  by  every  a})jed  flave, 
S^cwe  oC  fame  and  juftice  iu  the  grave. 
Ah!  iM:-«when  once  the  mortal  yields  to  Fate, 
ThehUft  of  Fame's  fwect  trumpet  founds  too.  late, 
Too  late  u>  flay  the  fpirit  on  its  flight, 
Oi  (both  the  new  inhabitant  of  Uglu ; 
^'W  hears  regardlels,  while  fond  man,  diftrefs'd, 
ftpponthe  abfent,  and  laments  the  bleft. 
nrcwel  then  fame,  ill  fought  thro'  fields  and 
hlqpd, 
'wtird  unfaithful  promifer  of  good  : 
Thon  mufic,  warbling  to  the  deafen'd  car  ! 
''W  incenfe  wafted  on  the  funeral  bier  J 
TJ^roighlife  purfued  in  vaiti,  by  death  obtain'd, 
^'boi  alk*d  deny'd  us,  and  when  given  difdain'd. 

▲  K  ODB  INSCRIBED  TO 

THE  EARL  OF  SUNDERLAl^D 

TI. 
HOU  dome,  where  Edward  fir  ft  cnroll'i 
Uia  redraois  kiu^hts  and  barons  bold. 


V  hofc  vacant  feats,  by  Virtue  boaght, 
Ambitious  emperors  have  fought : 
Where  Britain's  foremoft  names  ar<  found*. 
In  peace  bclov'd,  in  war  rcnown'd. 
Who  made  the  hoflile  nations  moan. 
Or  brought  a  blei|ing  on  their  awn  : 

Once  more  a  fon  of  Spencer  waits, 
A  name  familiar  to  thy  gates ; 
Sprung  from  the  chief  whofe  prowefii  giin'd- 
The  Garter  while  thy  founder  reign'd, 
He  offcr'd  here  his  dinted  fliield, 
The  dread  of  Gaujs  in  Cicffi  s  field. 
Which,  in  thy  high- arch'd  temple  rais'd. 
For  four  long  centuries  hath  blaz*d. 
UI. 

Thefc  feats  our  fires,  a  hardy  kind. 
To  the  fierce  fons  of  war.  confin'd. 
The  flower  of  chivalry,  whodrew. 
With  lincw'd  arm  the  ilubborn  yew : 
Or  with  heav'd. pole-ax  ciear'dthe  field; 
Or  who,  in  juCls  and  tourneys  IkilPd, 
Before  their  ladies'  eyes  renown'd, 
Threw  horfe  and  horfeman  to  the  ground^ 
IV, 

In  aftar-tlmes,  as  courts  refin'd,- 
Our  patriots  in  the  lift  were  joiuM. 
Not  only  Warwick,  Ilain'd  with  blood. 
Or  Marlborough  near  the  Danube's  flood,  . 
Have  in  their  crimfon  croiTes  glow'd  ;         v 
But,  on  juft  lawgivers  beftow'd, 
Thcfe  emblems  Cecil  did  invcfl, 
And  gleam'd  op  wife  Opdolpkin's  brealU.. 
V. 

So  Greece,  ere  arts  began  to  rife^ 
Fix'd  huge  Orion  in  the  flcica. 
And  ftern  Alcides,  fam*d  in  wars, 
Bcfpar\gled  with  a  thoufand  flars; 
Till  letter'd  Athens  round  the  pole 
Made  gentler  couftcllations  roll ; 
In  the  blue  heavens  the  lyre  flie  flrung. 
And  near  the  Maid  the  *  Balance  hung. 

VI. 

Then  Spencer,  mount  amid  the  band, 
Where  knights  and  kings  promifcuous  ftand* 
Whut  though  the  hero's  flame  reprefs'd 
Bums  calmly  in  thy  generous  breaftj 
Yet  vtJr.Q  mpre  dauutlcfs  to  oppofe 
In  doubtful  days  our  liome-brcd  foes ! 
Who  rais'd  his  country'*  wealth  fo.high. 
Or  view'd  with  lefs.defiring  eye  ! 
VII 

1  he  fage  who  large  of  foul  furveys 
TTie  globe,  and  aL  its  empires  weighs. 
Watchful  the  various  climes  to  guide, 
Which  feas,  and  tongues,  and  faiths,  divide, 
A  nobler  name  in  Windfor's  ftirine 
vShall  leave,  if  right  the  mufc  divine. 
Than  fprung  of  old,  abhorr'd  and  vain, 
From  ravaged  realms  2nd  myriads  flain. 
VIII. 

Why  praifc  we,  prodigal  of  fame. 
The  rage  that.fcts  thp  world  on  flame  t 
*  N^tmet  of  C^/ffisiMom, 
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My  jfuiltkf*  Mofc  his  brow  (hall  bind 
Whofe  godlike  buunry  fpares  tnaiikiod. 
For  thoftf,  whom  bloody  garlinds  crown. 
The  brafs  may  breathe,  the  marble  (rown, 
To  him  through  every  refcued  land, 
Tpp  tho^fand  liyipg  trophies  (land. 


KENSINCTON   GARDEN. 

"  — Cap-.pcs,  uM  Troja  fuit."     Vieo. 

T  Tf  7"  IIFRE  Kcnfir -^tou,  high  o'er  the  oeighbour<r 

'  '  iug  lands 

*Miiin  j'^cns  andfweets,  a  regal  fabric,  ftands, 
An''  fees  each  fpring,  luxuriant  in  her  bowers, 
A  fnow  of  bloflbms,  and  a  wild  of  flowers, 
The  dames  of  Britain  oft  in  crowds  repair 
To  gratel  walks,  and  unpolluted  air. 
Here,  while  the  town  in  damps  and  darknels  lies, 
They  breathe  in  fun-fhine,  and  fee  azure  flcics ; 
Bach  walk,  with  vobes  of  various  dyes  befprcad, 
*    ^eems  from  afar  a  moving  tulip-bed. 
Where  rich  brocades  and  glofly  damaflcs  glow, 
^A.nd  chints,  the  rival  of  the  Ihowery  bow. 

Here  England's  daughter,  darling  of  the  land, 
Sometimes,  furrounded  with  her  virgin  band. 
Gleams  through  the  ihades.     She,  towering  o'er 

the  reft. 
Stands  faireft  of  the  fairer  kind  confeft, 
^onn'()  to  gain  hearts,  that  Bmnfwick'scaufcde* 

ny*d, 
Vind  charm  a  people  to  her  father's  fide. 

Lppg  have  thefe  groves  to  royal  guefts  beeq 
known, 
Jlor  Na0au  firft  prcfer'd  them  to;i  throne. 
Ere  Norman  banners  wav'd  in  Bricifti  air  j 
Ere  lordly  Hubba  with  the  golden  hair 
Pour*d  in  hi»  Danes  ;  ere  elder  Julius  came ; 
Or  Dardan  Brutus  gave  our  iile  a  name ; 
A  prince  of  Albion's  lineage  grac'd  the  wood. 
The  fcene  of  wars,  and  ftaiu'd  with  lovers'  blood. 
You,  who  thro*  gazing  crowds,  your  captive 
throrg. 
Throw  pan^s  and  paflions  as  you  move  along. 
Turn  on  your  left,  ye  fair,  your  radient  eyes, 
Where  all  unlevel'd  the  gay  .garden  lies  : 
}{  generous  anguilh  for  another's  pains 
:Ere  hcav'tl  your  hearts,  or  ihiferM  through  yoor 

veips. 
Look  down  attentive  on  the  pleafing  dale, 
And  liften  to  my  melancholy  tale. 

Th;it  hollow  fpacc,  where  now  in  living  rows 
Line  above  line  the  yew's  fad  verdure  grows, 
Wiis,  ere  the  planter *s  hand  it»  beauty  gave, 
A  common  pit,  a  rude  unfaihion'd  cave. 
The  landlkip  now  fo  fwectflie  well  may  praife : 
But  far,  far  fweeter  in  its  ancient  days,  , 
Far  fweeter  was  it,  when  iu  peopled  ground  . 
With  fair   domcsand  dazzling  towers  was  crown'd. 
Where  in  the  midft  ihofe  verdant  pillars  fpf  ing, 
Rofe  the  proud  palace  of  the  Elfin  kin^ ; 
For  every  hedge  of  vegeuble  green. 
In  happier  years  a  ^owdcd  fJtteet  was  feen ; 


Nor  all  thofe  leaves  that  now  the  profpeA  grace, 
Could  match  the  numbers  uf  its  pygniv  race, 
What  urg'd  this  mighty  empire  to  its  fate, 
A  tale  of  woe  and  wonder,  I  relate. 
'     When  Albion  rul'd  the  hud,  whofe  lineage  came 
From  Neptune  niingiini^  w4th  a  mortal  d^me, 
Their  midnight  pranks  the  fprighily  fairies  pUy'd 
On  every  hill,  and  danc'd  iu  every  Ihndc: 
But,  foes  to  (un-fiiinc,  moft  tney  took  delight 
In  dells  and  dales  conceal'd  from  humm  fight  •• 
There  hew  'd  their  houfes  in  the  arching  rock  \ 
Or  fcdop'd  the  bofom  «f  the  blallcd  oak  ; 
Or  heard,  o'erfliadowcd  by  fume  ihcUing  kiH, 
The  diftant  murmurs  of  the  falling  nil. 
They,  rich  in  pilfer'd  fpoils,  indulg'd  their  mirth, 
And  pity'd  ihe  huge  wretched  fonsof  earth. 
Er'n  now,  'tis  fa^d,  the  hinds o'crhear  their  ftrain, 
And  ftrive  to  view  their  airy  forms  in  vain: 
They  to  their  cells  at  man's  approach  repair. 
Like  the  fhy  leveret,  or  the  mother-hare, 
The  w  hi  I  ft  poor  mortals  ftartle  at  the  found 
Of  unfeen  footfteps  on  the  haunted  ground. 

Amid  this  garden,  then  with  weeds  o'ergrown, 
Stood  the  lov'd  feat  of  royal  Obcron. 
From  every  rcgi«n -to  his  palacc-gatc 
Came  peers  and  princes  of  the  fairy  ftate,  >  • 
Who,  rank'd  in  council  round  the  facr^d  &tde, 
Their  monarch's  will  and  g^eat  bcbefts  obeyU 
Wom  Thjme*'  fair  banks,  by  lofty  towcrsadonr^l, 
With  loads  of  plunder  oft  their  cliiqfs  return 'd: 
Hence  in  proud  robea,  and  colours  bright  andgaf, 
Shone  every  knight  and  every  lovely  fay. 
Whoe'er  en  Powell's  dazzling  ftage  difplay'd. 
Hath  fam'd  king  Pepin  and  his  Court  furvey'd^ 
May  guefs,  if  old  by  modem  things  we  trace, 
1  he  pomp  and  fplendor  of  the  fairy- race. 

By  magic  fenc*d,  \>j  fpcUs  encompafsM  round, 
No  mortal  touch*d this interdi A ed ground; 
No  mortal  cnter'd,  thofe  alone  who  came 
Stol'n  from  the  couch  of  fomc  tcrrcftrial  dime : 
For  oft  of  babes  they  robb*d  the  matron's  bed. 
And  left  fome  fickly  changeling  in  the  i  ftead. 

ft  chanc'd  a  youtJU  of  Albion's  royal  blood 
Was  fofter'd  here,  thi;  wonder  of  the  wood. 
Milkah  foi"  wiles  above  her  peers  rcnown'd, 
Deep-fkill'd  in  charms,  and  many  a  myftic  (buod. 
As  through  the  regal  dome  ftie  fought  for  prey, 
Obfcrv'd  the  infant  Albion  where  he  lay  ,  ' 
In  mantles  broidcred  o'er  with  gorgeous  pride. 
And  ftole  him  from  thcfleeping  mother's  fide. 

Who  now  but  Milk;di  triumphs  in  her  mind! 
Ah,  wretched  nymph,  to  future  evils  blind! 
1  he  rime  ihall  ce^e  when  thou  ftialt  dearly  pay 
The  thefti  hard-hearted,  of  that  gtiiity  day : 
T  hou  in  thy  turn,  flialt  like  the  Queen  rcpinej 
And  all  her  (otjows  dpublcd  ftiall  be  thine": 
He  who  adorns  thy  houfe,  the  lovely  boy 
Who  now  adorns  it,  (hall  at  length  deftroy. 

Two  hundred'  moons  in  their  pale  courfe  had 
feen 
The  gay-rob'd  fairies  glimmer,  on  the  greciH 
And  Albion  now  had  reach'd  in  youthful  prime 
Jo  Dinctcen  years,  as  mortals  mcofarc  tixnc 
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I       Flttft'd  with  rdiQIcI*  charms  he  fir*d  to  love 
j       Each  Dvmph  and  litt!c  Dryad  of  the  povc ; 
I       For  ^kI!fu^  Milkah  fp-irM  uot  to  employ 
Her  utmofl  art  to  rear  the  princely  boy  ; 
Eithlimplciimb  (he  fwath'd,  and  tender  Bone, 
AnJ  to  the  Elfin  ftandard  kept  him  down  ; 
She  rohb'd  dwarf-cId  ts  of  their  fragr.mt  fruit. 
And  fed  him  early  with  the  daify'sroot, 
>Mu:ncc  through  his  veins  the  powerful  juicct  rap, 
An^forftiM  in  beauteous  itiiniatnre  the  uian. 
Yctflill,  two  inches  taller  thun  the  reft, 

IHiilofty  port  his  hun>an  hfrth  confeft; 
Afoot io  iv-i^ht,  how  liatcly  did  he  (how? 
How  look  fupcrior  on  the  crowd  below  !  ,    ,    . 
Wlat  kni-ht  like  him  could  tol's  the  rufliy  lance  ] 
Wfo  move  fo  graceful  in  the  muzy  dance  \ 
A*%aj  c  fo  nice,  or  features  half  fo  fair. 
WlBtc'f  could  hold  !   or  fnch  a  flow  of  hnlf! 
I     Bn'jhtKcnna  fa \v,  a  princefsbom  torcijin, 
Aa4  fck  the  charmer  hum  in  every  vein. 
S^p,  hcjrtfs  to  this  empire*s  potent  lord, 
l*r«Vd  Ijkcthe  Har^,  aud  next  the  moon  adcT'd. 
Sk,  whom  at    di fiance  thr.uues  and  princedom^ 

TieTT^d,       '      ■  "'        *' 

Towhonr  proud  jtWtlamd  Azun,-!  fucd,- 
'Iftftqiiijh  palace  lanjuifhM,  void  of  joy, 
iUltfipM  hi  fccrct  for  a  mortal  boy. 

Kcioowasfuiittcn,  an^dift^rectly  Uroyp 
%  courtly  deeds  to  j^ain  the  virgin'*  love. 
TokUtrc  cuird  the  fair  eft  flowers  that  grew, 
Ere  won  ing  funs  had  draiaM  their  frairact  dew; 
Ucchac'4  the  ho.  net  in  hi»  mid-day^ flight, 
Aad  brought  her  glow-worn^s  jn  the    noon  of 
night;  .«. 

^Wlcn  on  ripe  fruits  (he  caft  a  wifhing  eye, 
iMefcr  Albion  think  the  tree  too  hi^h  ! 
:m&owM  her  where  the  pregnant  goldfinch  Hting, 
JUdthc  wrcn-m  thcr  brooding  oVr  her  young  ; 
T©  kcr  th'  infcriptlon  on  their  eggs  he  read, 
(Admire,  ye  clerics,  the  youth  whom  Milkah  bred) 
■Tofcer  he  fliow'd  each  herb  of  virtuous  juice, 
Tlidr  powers  diftipguilh'd,   and  dcfcribM  their 

ufc; 
JB  Tiin  their  powers,  alas  !  to  Kenna  prove, 
Aadw^ll  Aing  Ovid,  **  There's  no  herb  for  love." 
iUwheo  a  ghoft,  enlarged  from  realms  below, 
leekf  itsol4  friend  to  tellfomc  fccret  woe. 
The  poor  (hade  fliivefing  (lands,  and  mud  tiqt 

break 
His  painful  Glcncc  till  the  mortal  fpcak  ;. 
80  fcf'd  it  with  the  little  love-fick  maid, 
FMbid  to  utter,  what  her  eyes  hctray'd. 
He  (kw  her  anguifh,  and  revealM  his  flame, 
And  fpar'd  the  blulhcs  of  the  tongue-ty'd  dajne. 
The  day  would  fail  me,  (bould  1  reckon  o*cr 
'  Tlic  fighstbey-l^vilhM.  *nd  the  oaths  they  fwor^ 
In  words  fo  melting,  that  compared  wi^  thofc 
The  nicefl  courtthip  of  terredrial  beaux 
Wo«ld  found  Ul^e  compliments,  from  country 

clowns 
T#  red<hcek*d  fwcct-hcaru  in  their  homc-fpun 
guwns. 
All  in  a  lawn  of  many  a  various  hue 
A  bed  of  ftowcn  {a  fairy  f oj>eft}  grew  l 


*Twashere  one  noon,  the  gandied  of  the  May, 
The  Hill,  the  fccret,  Clcnt  hour  of  day, 
Boneath  a  lofty  tulip's  ample  (hade 
Sat  the  young  lover  and  th'  immortal  maid, 
rhey  thought  all  fairies  flcpt,  ah,  lucklcfs  pair ! 
Hid,  butiu  vaiti,  in  the  funV  noon -tide  glare  I 
When  Albion,  leaning  on  hisKcnna's  brcaft, 
Thus  all  the  foftnefs  of  his  foul  exprel^: 

*  AU  things  arc  hulh'd.  The  fun'.s  meridian  rayt 

*  Veil  the  horizon  m  one  mighty  b'aze  : 

*  Nor  moon  nop  ^^r  in  l^eavc-n's  blue  nrch  is  fcen 

*  With  kiudly  rays  to  (ilver  o4;r  die  grccn, 

*  Grarerul  to  fairy  eyes,  they  fci-ret  take 

*  Their  reft,  and  only  wretched  mortals  wake^ 

*  1  his.dead  of  day  J  fly  to  thee  alone, 

*  A  worhl  to  me,  a  multitude  in  one. 

*  bh,  r^ceta»devv-dropH  on  thefc  flowtry  lawns. 
^  When  the  (ky*  opens,  and  the  evening  da\vns  ! 

'  Straight  a*  the  pink,  that  towers  fo  high  jn  air, 

*  Sfift  as  the  blow-bell!  as  the  daify,  fair! 

*  Blefl  be  the  hour,  when  firfl  I  was  coiivcy'd 

*  An  infant  captive  to  (his  bLTsful  fhade  1 

"  And  blclk  the  hand  that  did  my  form  refine, 

«  A'ndlhrunk  my  ftaturc  to  a  match  with  thine! 

*  GlaJ  I  for  thee  renounce  the  royal  birth, 

*  And  all  the  giant-daughters  of  the  earth. 

t  Thou,  if  thy  hrcafl  with  equal  ardor  bum, 
'  Renounce  thy  kind,  and  love  for  love  return, 

*  So  from  us  two,  cooihiu'd  by  nuptial  ties, 

*  A  race  unknown  of  demi-gods  fliall  rife. 

*  O  fpeak    my  love  !  my  vows  with  vows  repay, 
'  And  fwectly  fwcar  my  rifing  fears  away.' 

To  whom  the  (hining  azure  of  her  eyes 
More  brightened)  tliusth'  enamoured  maid  replies* 

*  By  all  the  (lars,  and  firft  the  glorious  mooH, 
I  fwcar,  and  by  the  head  of  Obcron. 

A  dreadful  oath  !  no  prince  of  lairy  line 
Shall  eVr  in  wedlock  plight  his  vows  with  mine, 
Where-c'er  my  footfleps  in  t^e  dance  arc  feen. 
May  toadftools  rife,  and  mildews  blafl  the  green. 
May  the  keen  eaft-wind  blight  my  favou^te 

flowers. 
And  fnakes  and  fpotted  adders  haunt  my  bowenu 
Con^n'd  whole  ages  in  an  hemlock  (hade 
•  There  rather  pine  I  a  negle<fted  maid, 
Orworfe,  cxil'd  from  Cynthia's  gentle  rays, 
Parch  in  the  fun  a  thouland  fummer-days. 
Than  any  princct  a  prince  of  fairy  line, 
In  facred  wedlock  plight  his  vows  with  mine.* 
She  ended,  aud  with  lips  of  rofy  hue 
Dipp'd  five  times  over  m  ambfofial  dew. 
Stifled  his  words.     When  from  hii.  covert  rear'd. 
The  frowning  brow  of  Oberon  appear'd. 
A  iun-flowcr's  trunk  was  near,  whence  (killing 

fight!) 
The  monarch  iffued,  half  an  ell  in  height : 
Full  on  the  lair  a  furious  look  he  y.a(l. 
Nor  fpokc  i  but  gave  his  bu;;le-horn  a  blall 
That  through  the  woodland  echoed  far  and  wide,. 
And  drew  a  fwarm  of  fubjeds  to  his  fide. 
A  hundred  chofen  knights,  in  war  rcnowuM, 
Drive  Albion  banifli'd  from  the  facred  ground ; 

And 
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And  twice  ten  myriad*  gfuard  thebnght  abode  •, 
Vherc  the  prpud  king,  amidft  his  demi-gvdi. 
For  Kenna's  fudden  bridal  bidt  prepare, 
And  to  Azurlel  givea  the  weeping  fair 

If  fame  in  arms,  vith  ancient  birth  combMi'd^ 
A  faultlefsbeautj,  and  a  fpotleft  mind. 
To  love  and  praiTp  cap  generous  fouU  incline, 
That  love,  Azuricl,'  axid  that  praife,  was  thine. 
Blood,  only  left  tbajo  royal,  filPd  thy  veins. 
Proud  was  thy  roof,  and  large  thy  fair  domains. 
V^cre  now  the  ikies  high  KoUand-houfc  invades. 
And  (hort-liv'd  Warwick  faddcii'd  all  the  Ihad^ 
Thy  dwelling  ftood :  nor  did  i{i  hiod  a^ord 
A  nobler  owner,  or  a  lovelier  lord. 
Por  thee  a  hundred  fields  prodpc'd  their  ftere. 
And  by  thy  name  ten  thoufand  vaffals  fwore ; 
So  lov'd  thy  name,  that,  at  the  monarch*s  choice^ 
Ail  fairy  fhouted  with  a  general  voice. 

Oriel  alone  a  fecrct  r<ige  fupprcft. 
That  from  his  bofom  heaved  the  golden  veft. 
Along  the  banks  of  Thame  his  empire  (au^ 
Wide  was  his  range,  and  populous  his  clan. 
"When  cleanly  fcrvants,  if  we  trufk  old  talea, 
Bcfidc  their  wagf  s  had  good  f^iiry  vails, 
Whole  heaps  of  lilver  tokens,  nightly  paid^ 
1'he  careful  wife,  or  the  neat  dairy..maid. 
Sunk  nut  his  Uores.     With  limles  and  pow^r^ 

bribes 
He  gained  the  leaders  of  hts  neighb«nr  tribes., 
^\ndere  the  night  the  face  of  heaven  had  changed. 
Beneath  his  b-^nners  half  the  Jiiirics  ranged. 

Meanwhile,  driven  back  to  earth,  a  lonely  way 
The  chearlefs  Albion  wandcrM  half  the  day, 
A  long,  long  journey,  choak'd  with  brakes  and 

thorns, 
ni-meafured  by  ten  thotifandbarley'Ctms. 
Tit'd  out  at  length,  afpreading  ftream  hefpy'd, 
Ped  by  old  Thame,  a  daughter  of  the  tide : 
•T  was  then  afpreading  ftream,  though  now,  its 

fame 
Obfctjr'd,  it  bears  the  Creek's  inglorious  oame,^ 
And  crcqjs,  as  through  contn£tcd  bounds  it  ftraysi^ 
A  leap  for  boys  in  thefe  degenerate  days. 

On  the  clear  cry  (UPs  verdant  bank  he  flood. 
And  thrice  looked  backward  on  the  fatal  wood. 
And  thrice  hegroan  d,and  thricehe  bent  his  breail^ 
And  thus  in  tears  his  kindred  g«>ds  addreih 

♦  If  true,  ye  watery  powers,  my  lineage  came 

*  From  Neptune  mingling  with  a  mortal  dame, 

*  Down  to  his  court,  with  coral  garUnds  crowned, 

*  ibrongh  all  your  grottoa  waft  my  pUintive 

found, 

*  And  urge  thegodt  whofe  trident  flukes  the  earth, 

*  To  grace  his  ofispriog,  and  aflert  my  birth.* 

He  faid.     A  gentle  Naiad  heard  his  prayer. 
And,  touchM  with  pity  for  a  lover's  care. 
Shoots  to  the  Tea,  where  low  beneath  the  tides 
Old  Kcptune  in  th'  unfathom'd  deep  refides. 
Bouz*d  at  the  news,  the  fea's  ftem  fultan  fwore 
Revenge,  and  fcarct  from  prefcnt  arms  forbore ; 
But  firft  the  nymph  his  harbinger  he  fends. 
And  to  her  care  the  favourite  boy  commends. 

As  through  the  Thames  her  backward  conrie 
(he  guides, 
X)riv*n  up  his  current  hj  the  refluent  tidei^ 


Along  its  banks  the  pigmy  legions  fprcad 
She  (pies,  and  haughty  Oriel  at  their  head. 
Soon  witli  wrong'd  Albion's  name  the  hoft  &e 

fifc*. 
And  counts  the  ocean's  god  among  his  fires ; 

*  The  ocean's  god,  by  whom  fhall  Lc  o'enhrowo, 

*  (Styx  heard  his  oath)  the  tyrant  Oberoo- 

*  See  here  beneath  a  toadftool's  deadly  gloom 

*  Lies  Albion  :  him  the  fate^  your  leader  doom. 

*  Hear,  and  obey ;  'tis  Neptune's  powerful  call, 

*  By  him  Azuriel  and  his  king  (hall  fall/ 

She  faid.     1  hey  baw'd :    and  on  their  IhieUi 
uprbore 
With  (houts  their  new-falnted  emperor. 
Kv'n  Oriel  fmii'd.:  at  Icaft  to  foaile  he  drove. 
And  hopes  of  vengeance  triumphM  over  bre* 

Sec  now  the  mourner  of  the  lonely  fiiade 
By  gods  protend,  and  hy  hods  obey'd, 
A  Have,  a  chief,  by  fickle  fortune's  play. 
In  the  (hort  eouHe  of  one  revolving  day. 
What  wonder  if  the  youth;  fo  ftrangely  bleft. 
Felt  bis  heart  flutter  in  hit  little  breaft  I 
His  thick  embattled  troops,  with  fecf^  prUet 
He  views  extended  halfao  acre  wide ; 
Mote  light  he  treads«  m9re  light  he  fecms  tonite, 
And  ilrots  a  ftraw*breadth  nearer  to  the  ikies. 

O  for  thy  Mofe,  great  Bard,*  whofe  lofty  Uniu 
In  battle  join'd  the  Plgttiies  and  the  Cranes ! 
Each  gaudy  knight,  had  1  that  warmth  divioey 
Each  colour'd  legion  in  my  verfe  ihould  fliics. 
But  fimplc  1,  and  innocent  of  art. 
The  tale,  thatfooth'd  my  infant  years,  impart, 
The  tale  I  heard  whole  winter-eves,  untir'd. 
And  fing  the  battles,  that  my  nurfe  infpir*d« 

Now  the  (brill  com-pi|)es,  echoing  lond  to  anci , 
Ta  rank  and  file  reduce  the  draggling  fwarmt. 
Thick  rows  of  fpears  at  once,  withfudden  glare, 
A  grove  of  needles,  glitter  in  the  air ; 
JLoofe  in  the  winds  rmall  ribbon-dreamers  flow. 
Dipt  in  all  colours  of  the  heavenly-bow, 
Aiid  the  gay  hod,  that  now  its  march  purfaes. 
Gleams  o*er  the  meadows  in  a  thoufand  hncs. 

On  Buda's  plain,  thus  formidably  bright. 
Shone  Afia^s  Tons,  apleafing  dreadful  fight. 
In  various  robes  their  filkcn  troops  were  feeo, 
The  bine,  the  red,  and  prophet's  facrtd  green : 
When  blooming  Brunfwtck,  near  the  Danube's 

flood,   ^ 
Fxrd  dai&*d  bis  maiden  fword  in  Turkifli  blM>d. 

Uofeen  and  filent  march  the  flow  brigades 
Through  pathlels  wild«,  and  unfrefjuented  fliades. 
In  hope  already  vanquifliM  by  furprize, 
In  A!bion!s  power  the  fairy  empire  lies  ; 
Already  has  be  leized  on  Kenna's  charms. 
And  the  glad  beauty  trembles  in  hts  arms. 

The  march  concludes :    and.  now  in  profpeft 
near. 
But  fenc'd  with  arma,  the  hoftile  towers  appear, 
For  Oberon,  or  Dmids  falfely  fing, 
Wore  his  prime  vifier  in  a  magic  ring, 
A  fubtle  fpright,  that  opening  plots  fbretoU 
By  fudden  dimneis  on  the  beamy  gold* 
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Hence,  In  a-  crefccnt  form*  jf  his  legions  blight 
Wirk  beating  bofotiu  waited  for  the  fight ; 
To  charge  t^ir  foes  they  march,  a  glitteringband, 
Aoil  in  their  van  doth  bold  Azuriel  ftand. 

What  rage  that  hoar  did  Albion's  foul  poflefs, 
let  chieft  imagioe,  and  let  loven  guefs  ! 
Forrl^  zfluing  from  his  ranks,  that  (liove  in  vain 
To  check  hia  courfe,  athwart  the  dreadful  plaia 
He  Andes  indignant  r  and  with  haughty  cries 
To  fuiglc  fight  the  fairy  prince  defies. 

Forbear!  raih  youth,  th'  unequal  war  to  try  ; 
Kor,  fpropg  from  mortals,  with  immoruls  vie. 
Mo  ^d  ftands  ready  to  avert  thy  doom, 
Kor  yet  thy  grandfire  of  the  waves  is  come. 
Uj  words  are  vain— no  words  the  wretch  can 

move, 
Bf  beauty  daszled,  and  bewitched  by  love  : 
He  longs,  he  buma,  to  win  the  glorious  prize, 
And  fees  no  danger,  while  he  fees  her  e}'es. 

Now  from  each  hoft  the  eager  wamors  Aart, 
Aad  furious  Albion  flings  his  hafty  dart. 
"Twas  feacher'd  from  the  bee's  tranfparent  wing, 
Aad  iu  (haft  ended  in  a  hornet's  ding ! 
Bit,  toil  in  rage^  it  flew  without  a  wound, 
Hi^  o'er  the  foe,  and  guiiileft  pierced  the  ground. 
NotCb  Azuriel's  :  with  unerring  aim. 
Too  near  the  needle-pointed  javelin  came, 
Drofe  through  the  feven-fold  fliield,  and  filken 

veft. 
And  lightly  raa'ti  the  lover's  ivory  breaft. 
Rouz'd  at  the  fiiiart,  and  rifing  to  the  blow. 
With  his  keen  fword  he  cleaves  his  fairy  foe, 
Sheer  £rom  the  ihouMer  to  the  waift  he  cleaves. 
And  of  one  arm  the  tottering  trunk  bereaves. 

Hisufelefsfteel  brave  Albion  wields  no  more, 
Bnt  ftemly  iiniles,  and  thinks  the  combat  o'er : 
So  bad  it  been,  had  aught  of  morul  drain. 
Or  leis  than  fairy,  felt  the  deadly  pain. 
Bat  empyreal  forms,  howc'er  in  fight 
Gafli'd  and  difmembcr'd,  e^fily  unite. 
As  fome  frail  cup  of  China's  purcft  mold. 
With  azure, vamiih'd,  and  bedropt  with  gold. 
Though  broke, if  cur'd  byfome  nice  virgin's  hands, 
in  iu  old  ftrength  and  piiftine  beauty  (Unds ; 
Thetumulu  of  the  boiling  bohea  braves. 
And  holds  fecure  the  coffee's  fable  waves : 
So  did  Azuriel's  arm,  if  fame  fay  true, 
Rejoin  the  Yital  trunk  whence  firft  it  grew  j 
And,  whillt  in  wonder  fix'd  poor  Albion  flood, 
FIaog*d  the  cnrs'd  fabre  in  his  heart's  warm  blood. 
The  golden  broidery,  tender  Milkah  wove, 
Thebreail,  to  Kenna  facred  and  to  love, 
Lie  rent  and  mangled :  and  the  gaping  wound 
Pours  out  a  flood  of  purple  on  the  ground. 
1  he  jetty  luftre  fickens  in  his  eyes  ; 
On  his  cold  cheeks  the  bloomy  frelhnefs  dies; 
'  Oh  Kenna,  Kenna,  thrice  he  try*d  to  fay, 
*  Keima.  farewel !'  and  figh'd  his  foul  away. 

His  fall  Che  Dryads  with  loud  Ihiicks  deplore. 
By  fifter  Naiads  echo'd  from  the  (bore. 
Thence  down  to  Neptune's  fecra  realms  convey'd, 
Through  grout,  and  glooms,  and  many  a  coral 

ihade. 
7  he  fea's  great  fire,  with  laoki  denonncing  war. 
The  tcident  (hakes,  and  motuiU  the  pearly  car : 


With  oncftem  frown  the  wide-fpread  deep  deformt , 
And  works  the  madding  ocean  into  (lorms. 
O'er  foaming  mountains,  and  through  buriUng 

tides, 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  bonnding  chariot  rides, 
TiRthrough  the  Thames  in  a  loud  whirlwind's  roar 
It  ihoots,  and  lands  him  on  the  deftln'd  ihore. 

Now  fix'd  on  earth  his  towering  ftature  flood. 
Hung  o'er  the  mountains,  ando^erlook'd  thewood« 
To  Brumpton's  grove  one  ample  ftridc  he  took, 
(The  valleys  trembled,  and  the  forc(b  fliook) 
Tlic  next  huge  Hep  reach'd  the  devoted  (hade. 
Where  choak'd  in  blood  was  wretched  Albion  laid : 
Where  now  the  vanquilh'd  with  the  vidofs  join'd^ 
Beneath  the  regal  banners  flood  combin'd. 

Th*  embattled  dwarfs  with  rage  and  fcom  h« 
pail. 
And  on  their  town  his  eye  vtndiSive  caft. 
In  deep  foundations  his  flrong  trident  cleaves. 
And  high  in  air  th'  up-rooted  empire  heaves; 
On  his  broad  engine  the  vafl  ruin  hung, 
U  hich  on  the  foe  with  force  divine  he  flung : 
Aghaft  the  legions,  in  th'  approaching  fliado, 
Th'  inverted  fpires  and  rocking  domes  furvcy'di- 
That  downward  tumbling  on  the  hoft  below 
Crufli'd  the  whole  nation  at  one  dreadful  blow. 
Towers,  arms,  nymphs,  warriors.are  together  loft* 
And  a  whole  empire  fsills  to  footh  fad  Albion'* 
ghoft. 

Such  was  the  peridd,  long  reflrain'd  by  fate» 
And  fuch  the  downfall  of  the  fairy  flate* 
This  dale,  a  pleafing  region,  not  unbled. 
This  dale  pofleft  they ;  and  had  flill  poflcft ; 
Had  not  their  monarch,  with  a  father's  pride. 
Rent  from  her  lord  th'  inviolable  bride, 
Rafli  to  diflblve  the  contrad  feal'd  above. 
The  folemn  vqws  and  (acred  bonds  of  love. 
Now,  wberehis  el«cs  fo  fprightly  danc'd  the  roundf 
No  violet  breathes,  nor  daify  paints  the  ground. 
His  towers  and  people  fill  one  common  grave, 
A  (hapelefs  ruin,  and  a  barren  cave. 

Beneath  huge  hills  of  (moking  piles  he  lay, 
Stunn'd  and  confounded  a  whole  fummer's  day. 
At  length  awak'd  (for  what  can  long  reflrain 
Unbody'd  fpirits !)  but  awak'd  in  pain ; 
And  as  he  faw  the  defolated  wood. 
And  the  dark  den  where  once  his  empire  flood. 
Grief  chill'd  his  heart :  to  his  half-open 'd  eyes 
In  every  oak  a  Neptune  feem'd  to  rife  : 
He  fled :  and  left,  with  all  his  trembling  peers. 
The  long  poflelfion  of  a  thoufand  years. 

Through  bnfli,  through  brake,  through  groves 
and  gloomy  dales. 
Through  dank  and  dry,  o'er  flreams  and  flowery 

vales, 
Dire^  they  fled;  but  often  look'd  behind. 
And  ftopt  and  ftarted  at  each  ruftling  wind^. 
Wing'd  with  like  fear,  his  abdicated  bands 
Difperfe  and  wander  into  di£Ferent  lands. 
Part  hid  beneath  the  Peak's  deep  caverns  lie^  • 
In  fiicnt  gloom,  impervious  to  the  flty : 
Part  on  fair  Avon's  margin  feck  repofe, 
Whofe  flreams  o'er  Britain's  midmoft  region  flows, 
Where  formidable  Neptune  never  came. 
And  feas  and  oceans  arc  but  known  by  fame  ; 
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SdnW  to  dark  woods  and  fccrct  (hade  rcrrcat : 
And  fome  on  monntains  choofe  their  airy  feat. 
There  haply  hy  the  nrddy  damfel  feen, 
Or  fhepherd  boy,  they  fcatly  foot  the  preen. 
While  from  thcJrfteps  a  circlln?  verdure  fprinjjt: 
But  fly  from  tbwns,  and  dread  the  courts  of  iif>gs. 
>  can-while  fad  Kcnna    Joth  to  quit  the  grove, 
Hunp  o'er  the  body  of  her  hr^-athleft  love, 
Try'd  every  art,  (vain  arts !)  to  change  his  dooiiii 
And  vowM  (vain  vows!)  to  join  him  in  tRc  tomb. 
What  eould  flic  do  ?  the  fates  ahke  deny 
Th«  dead  to  live,  o^  fairy  fofras  to  die. 

An  herb  there  grows  (the  fame  old  •  Honict 
tells 
IJlyffcs  bore  to  riva!  CirceV  fpells' 
Its  root  is^hon-black,  but  fends  to  light 
A  ftemthat  bends  with  flowrcts  milky  w*  itc, 
Moly  the  plant,  which  Gods  and  fairies  know. 
But  fecret  kept  from  mortal  men  below. 
On  his  pale  limbs  its  virtuous  juice  flie  (bed, 
And  murmur''d  myftic  numbers  o*er  the  dead, 
When  lo !  the  little  fliapc  by  magic  power 
Grew  lefs  and  lefs,  contraAed  to  a  flower ; 
A  flower,  that  firft  in  this  fwcet  garden  fm il'd, 
'  To  virgins  facred,  and  the  fnow.drop  flyPd.* 
The    nnv-borli  plant  with  Tweet    fcgrtt  (be 
viewM, 
Warm'd  with  her  fighj,  and  trith  hef  tears  be- 
dew *d, 
Its  ripened  feeds  from  bank  to  baftk  convey'tf , 
And  with  her  lover  whiten'd  half  the  (bade. 
Thus  won  from  death,  each  fpring  (he  fees  him 

grow, 
And  glories  in  the  vegetable  fnow. 
Which  now  incrcas'd  through  wide  Britannia** 

plains. 
Its  parent's  warmth  and  fpotle(%  name  retains, 
JFirlk  leader  rf  th?  flo^cr^  race  afpires, 
And  forcmod  catches  the  fun  s  geCii!  ^rcs, 
*Mid  frofts  and  fnowj  triumphant  dares  appear, 
Micglcs  the  feafons,  and  leads  on  the  year. 

Delerted  now  of  all  the  pigmy  race, 
Kor  man  nor  fairy  touch'd  this  guilty  pUee. 
In  heaps  on  heaps,  for  many  a  rolling  age. 
It  lay  accurs'd,  the  mark  ot  hfeptune'srage. 
Till  great  Nailan  rccloath'd  the  dcfart  (hade, 
•Ricncc  facred  to  Britannia's  monarch's  made. 
'1  was  then  the  green-rob'd  nymph,  fair  Kcnna, 

came, 
(Kennathat  gave  theneighbounngtown  its  name.) 
proud  when  ihc  faw  th'  c  noblcu  garden  (bine, 
With  nyrtiphs  and  heroes  of  her  lovei's  line, 
She  vow'd  to  grace  the  manfions  once  her  own. 
And  pidure  out  in  plants  the  fairy  town. 
To  far-(am'd  Wife  her  flight  umlcn  (be  fped. 
And  with  gay  profpeds  fiU'd  the  crafilman'shcA'i. 
Soft  in  his  fancy  drew  a  pleafmg  fcRcme, 
And  plann'd  that  landlkip  in  a  morning  dream. 
With  the  fweet  view  the  fire  of  gardens  fir'd, 
Attempts  the  bbour  by  the  nymph  jnfpir'd, 
The  walls  and  ftreets  in  row*  of  yew  dcfigLS, 
/indfornuthe  town  in  all  its  ancient  lines  ; 
The  corner  uccs  he  lifts  more  high  in  air, 
Askd  girds  the  palace  with  a  verdant  fi^u^e  f 
t  Qdjfl*.  Lib.  i0 


Nor  knows,  whileroundhe  Victts  the  riCng  fcctiei. 
He  builds  a  city  as  he  plants  his  jjrccns.  **     * 

^  ith  a  fad  pleafure  the  aerial  maid 
This  image  of  her  ancient  realms  furvey'd, 
How  chang'd^  how  fall'n  from  its  primeval  ftate? 
Yet  here  each  moon,  the  h'-ur  her  lover  dy'd, 
Each  moon  his  folemn  obfcquies  (be pays 
And  leads  the  dance  bcneaih  pale  Cynthia's  rays ; 
Pleas'd  ih  thefe  (hades  o  head  her  fairy  train 
And  grace  the  groves  where  Albion's'  kinfmcn 
i-eign. 


1*0  A  LAtoY  BEFOR£  MARRIAGE. 

OH  !  form'd  by  nature,  and  rcfin'd  by  art. 
With  charms  to  win,  and  fenfc  to  fix  the 
heart ! 
By  Ihoufands  fought,  Clotilda,  cand  thou  tree 
Thy  crowd  of  captives,  and  defcend  to  me  ? 
Content  in  (hades  obfcure  to  wafte  thy  life, 
A  hidden  beauty,  and  a  country  wife. 
O  I  liften  while  thy  fummcrs  are  my  theme, 
Ah  !  footh  thy  partner  in  his  waking  dream ! 
In  fome  fmall  hamlet  on  the  lonely  plain. 
Where  Thames,  through  meadows,  rolls  his  mazy 

train  ; 
Or  where  high  Windfor,  thick  with  greciw  ar- 
ray'd. 
Waves  his  old  oak«,  and  fprcads  his  ample  (bade, 
Fancy  has  figur'd  out  our  calm  retreat ; 
Ali'cady  round  the  vifionary  feat 
Our  limes  begin  to  (boot,  our  flowers  to  (bring, 
The  brooks  to  mupmur,  and  the  birds  to  Ong. 
Where doft  thou  lie,  thou  thinly-peopled  green? 
Thou  riamclcfslawn,  and  village  yet  unfccn/ 
U  here  fons,  contented  with  their  native  ground, 
Ne'tr  travel'd  further  than  ten  furlongs  roTind  ; 
And  the  Unn'd  peafant,  and  his  ruddy  bride, 
Were  born  together,  and  together  died. 
Where  early  larks  bed  tell  the  morning  light. 
And  only  i'hilomcl  difiurbs  the  night  ; 
'Midft  gardens  h^rc  my  hoiwble  pi!c  fhaU  rife. 
With  fweets  furroundcd,  of  ten  thoufand  dies; 
A.I  favage  where  th'  embroider'd  j^srdcns  end, 
The  haam  of  echoes,  (h*ll  my  woods  afccnd ; 
Aiki  oh !  if  heaven  th*  am biiinur thought  appr^tSf 
A  rill  (hall  warble  crofs  tht^  gloomy  grove,- 
A  little  rill,  o'er  pebbly  beds  convey  *d, 
GuOi  down  the  ikcep,  and  glitter  through  the 

glade. 
What  cheating  (bents  thofe.  bordering  banks  ex- 
hale ! 
How  loud  that  heifer  low»  from  yonder  vale  ! 
That  thrulh  how  (brill  !  bis  note  fo  cfear  fo  hfgh, 
He  drown '•  each  feathcr'd  mioflrel  of  the  (ky. 
Here  let  me  trace,  beneath  the  purpled  morn^ 
The  dcep-mouth'd  b^glc,  and  the  ^rightly  horfi ; 
Or  lure  th?  trout  with  well-diflfcrablcd  flics, 
Or  fetch  the  flutic'ing  partridge  from  thefkics. 
Nor  (hall  thy  h^nd  dif'tain  to  crop  the  vine. 
The  downy  pcach»  or  fl-vour'd  oe^arine  ; 
Or  rob  the  bce-hiv^.of  -its  g^>I»i«Ti  ho;ird. 
And  bear  ih'  imbought  luxuriance  to  thy  board. 
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Somctimw  my  boolcs  by  Jay  Oiall  kill  the  hours; 
Wkile  from  thy  needle  rlTc  the  filken  flowers,  - 
And  thou,  by  turns,  to  cafe  my  lecblc  fighr, 
Refumc  the  volume,  and  deceive  the  night. 
Oh !  when  1  mark  thy  twiakliiig  eyes  oppreft, 
Soft  wJiifperinjf ,  let  me  warn  my  love  to  reft  ; 
Then  watch  thee     charmM,   while   Uecp  locks 

every  fenfc, 
>Dd  to  fwcct  heaven  commend  thy  innocence. 
Thus  rei^'d  our  fathers  o'er  the  rur  d  fold, 
Wiic,  hdlc,  and  honcft  in  the  day^  of  old ; 
TiJ I  courts  arofc,  where  fubftance  pays  for  (how, 
And  fpccious  joys  arc  bought  with  real  woe. 
Sec  Jlavia's  pendants,    large,    wcil-Iprcad,  and 

right. 
The  car  that  wear*  them  hears  a  fool  each  night : 
Markhow  th' embroidered  colonel  fnfaks  away, 
To  Ihun  the  withering  dame  that  made  him  gay  ; 
'  bt  knave,  to  gain  a  title,  loft  his  fame  ; 
That  rai>'d  his  credit  by  a  daughter  s  (hamc  ; 
This  coxcomb's  ribband  c oft  him  half  his  laud, 
.\Dd  oaks    upnumber  d,  bought  that  fool  a  wand. 
f«K]  man,  as  all  hi»  forrows  were  too  few, 
Aiquircs  llraiigc  wants  that  nature  never  knew, 
By  mi 'night  lainp\he  emulates  thcd  y. 
And  ilceps,  perverfe,  the  chearful  funs  awuy  ; 
FromgoKlctfc  hi;;h-emboft,  his  wine  muft  glide, 
-Roondhis  clos  d  Cght  the  gorgeous  curtain  Aide  ; 
Fiuiu ere  their  time  to  grace  his  pomp  muft  riHe* 
And  three  untaftcd  courfes  glut  his  eyes. 
Tor  this  arc  nature's  gentle  calljiwithftood. 
The  voice  of  confcience,  and  the  bond^  of  blood  ; 
Thiswifdom  thy  reward  for  every  pain, 
/tui  this  gay  gh^ry  all  thy  mighty  gain, 
lair  phanirms  w«oM  and  fcornM  fiom  age  to  age, 
f^incc  bard^  bcgaii  to  laugh,  or  pi  iefts  to  rage, 
A:.dyct,  juft  curfc  on  man's  afpiring  kind, 
Prencto  ambitiott,  to  example  blind, 
Our  children*'  chddrcn  ftiall  our  ftepspurfuc, 
^nd  tlie  fame  errors  be  for  ever  new. 
ilcan  while  in  hope  a  guiitlei's  country  fwain, 
Myrccd  with  \»  arbiinga  chears  th*  imagjn'd  plain. 
Hail  humble  (hades  where  truth  and  filcnce  dwell! 
IT.uu  noify  town,  and  faiihlcfs  court,  farewell! 
Farewell  ambition    once  my  darling  flame  ! 
The  thirftof  lucre,  and  the  charm  of  fame  I 
Id  \dc\  by-road,  that   winds  through  paths  un* 

known. 
My  days,  though  number'd,  (hall  be  all  my  own. 
H^cihali  tbty  end  (O!  mi^'ht  they  twice  begin) 
And  ail  be  white  the  fates  intend  to  fpin. 


A  POEM  IN  PRAISE  OF  THE  HORN-BOOK. 

WfclTTEN   UNDER  A  FIT  OF  TUB  OOUT. 

"  Magni  Magna  patrant,  nos  non  nifi  ludicra — 
■      ■     ■  Podagra  hsec  otia  fecit.'* 

HAIL !  ancient  book,  moft  venera'  Ic  code  I 
Learning's  firft  cradle,  and  its  laft  abcdc  ! 
ITic  huge  unnun;bcr*d  volun\es  which  we  lee, 
^T  lary  phgiaries,  afe  (loin  from  thee. 
^^i  future  times,  to  thy  fuffKijiit  l^orc, 
SfcaU ne'er  prcruinc  to  «iid  one  letter  more. 
VPk.  V. 


Thee  wiU  I  flng,  10  comely  wainfcot  bound. 
And  golden  verge  cndoiing  thee  around  ; 
The  faithful  horn  before,  irnni  age  Co  age, 
Preferving  thy  invaluable  page  ; 
B<  hind,  thy  patron  faint  in  armour  (hines, 
With  fword  and  lance,  to  guar^  thy  facred  lines: 
Beneath  his  CNurf(.r's  feet  the  dragon  lies 
Transfix'd  ;  his  blood  thy  fcarlet  cover  dits; 
Th'  inftrudive  handle's  at  the  bottom  fix'd. 
Left  wrangling  critics  (hoold  pervert  the  text. 

Or  if  to  ginger-bread  thou  (halt  defcend, 
And  liquorilh  learning  to  thy  babes  extend ; 
Or  fugar'd  plane,  oVrfpread  with  beaten  gold. 
Does  thefweet  trtafiu-e  of  thy  letters  hold ; 
Thou  ftill  (halt  be  my  fong—— Apollo's  choir 
I  fcom  t'  invoke;  Cadmns  my  verfe  infpire : 
*Twas  Cadmus  who  the  tirft  materhiU  brouf^hc 
Of  all  the  learning  which  has  fincebeen  tiught, 
So<»n  madecumple.it,  for  mortals  ne'er  (hallka<Air 
More  than  contain  d  of  old  the  Chrift-crofs  row; 
What  mafters  didlatc,  or  what  doctors  preach. 
Wife  matrons  hence,  e'en  to  our  children  teach  : 
But  as  the  nam^  of  every  plant  antl  flower 
So  common  that  each  pcafant  knows  its  power) 
Phyficians  in  myftcnous  cant  exprcfs, 
1"  amufe  tlieir  patient,  and  enliance  their  fees  ; 
So  from  the  letters  of  our  native  tongue, 
Put  in  Greek  fcrawls,  a  myft<  ry  too  is  fprun^, 
SchooU  are  ere(5led«  puzzhng  grammars  made. 
And  artful  men  ftrike  out  agamful  trade  ; 
•Strange  charadlers  adorn  the  learned  gate. 
And  hcedlcfs  youth  catch  at  the  (hining  bait ; 
The  pregnant  boys  the  noify  ch;'rm8  declare. 
And   *  Tau's,  and  Dclta'tf,  make  their  mother! 

ftare  ; 
Th', uncommon  founds  amaze  the  vulgar  car, 
And  what  8  uncojnp^on  never  coftstoo  dear, 
Yet  in,  all  tongues  the  horn-book  is  the  fame, 
I'aught  by   the  Grecian  mafler,  or  the  Kngli(h 
dame. 

Bur  how  fliall  I  thy  endlcfs  virtues  tell. 
In  which  thou  dod  all  other  books  excell  ? 
No  grealy  thumbs  thy  fpotlrfs  leaf  can  foil. 
Nor  crooked  do^,8-ears  thy  fmooth  comers  fpoil  5 
In  idle  pai^cs  no  errata  ft  and. 
To  tell  the  blunders  of  the  printer's  hand  : 
No  fulfome  dedication  here  is  writ. 
Nor  flattering  verfe,  tp  praife  the  author's  wit : 
riie  margin  with  no  tedious  notes  is  vex'd. 
Nor  various  reading  to  confound  the  text  : 
All  parties  in  thy  literal  fcnfc agree, 
T  hou  pcrfe<5t  centre  of  concordaricy  ! 
Search  we  the  records  of  an  ancient  date, 
Or  read  what  modern  hiftories  relate. 
They  all  proclaim  what  wonders  have  been  dont 
By  the  plain  letters  taken  as  they  run  : 
**  f  Too  high  the  floods  of  palTion  us'd  to  roll, 
**   /  nd  rend  the  *^  omau  youth t»  impatient  foul  ; 
*♦  His  haftyangtr  furni(h'd  fccnes  ol  blood, 
*'   i\nd  frequent  deaths  of  worthy  men  enfued  ; 
**  In  vain  were  all  the  weaker  methods  try'd, 
*♦  None  tould  fuffice  to  ftem  the  furious  tide, 
*  The  Greek  letters  T,  A 

t  Thc'advice  given  to     uguftus,  Uy  Athenodo^ 
nt  the  iloic  philosopher. 
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«  Thy  facred  line  ht  did  tut  once  repeat, 

**  i\nd  laid  the  ftorm,and  cool'd  the  raging  heat.** 

Thy  heavtnly  notes,  like  aogels*  miklic  chcer^ 
Dq>arting  fouls,  and  (both  the  dying  ear. 
An  aged  pcafant,  on  hislatefthed, 
WUh'd  for  a  friend  fomc  godly  book  to  read ; 
The  pious  gran  dfon  thy  known  handle  takes, 
And  (eyes  lift  up'  this  favory ledlure  makes : 
Great  A ,  he  gravely  read ;  th'  important  found 
I'he  cnipty  walls  and  hallow  roof  rebound  e 
Th*  expiring  ancient  rcar'd  his  drooping  head, 
And  thankM  his  ftars  that  Hodge  had  leatn*d  to 

read* 
Great  B,  the  younker  hauls ;  O  heavenly  breath  ! 
What  ghoftly  comforts  in  the  hour  of  death  ! 
"What  hopes  i  feel  1  great  C,  pronounced  the  boy  ; 
T  he  grandiire  dies  with  cxtafy  of  joy. 

Yet  in  fomc  lands  fuch  ignorance  abounds, 
"Whole  parifhes  fcarce  know  thy  ufcful  founds. 
Of  EHex  hundreds  fame  gives  this  report. 
But  fame,  1  ween,  fcfs  many  things  in  fportb 
Scarce  lives  the  nun  to  whom  thou  'rt  ^nite  ob- 

kiiewn^ 
Though  few  th*  extent  of  thy  vaft  empire  own. 
Whatever  wonders  magic  fpclls  can  do 
On  earth,  in  air>  in  fea,  in  (hades  below  ; 
What  words  profound  and  dark  wife  Mahomet 

fpoke, 
When  his  old  cow  an  angel*t  figure  took  ; 
Wh.1t  (Irong  enchantments  fage  Canidia  knew,  "J 
Or  Horace  fung,  fierce  monikers  to  fubdue,        V 

0  !  mighty  book,  are  all  contain*d  in  you  I       j 
All  human  arts,  and  every  fcience  meet^ 
Within  the  limits  of  thy  (ingle  flicct : 

From  thy,  vail  root  all  learaing*s  branches  grow, 
And  all  har  ftreams  from  thy  deep  fvuntain  flow. 
And,  lo  !  while  thus  thy  wonders  1  indite, 
Infpir'd  1  feel  the  poWer  of  which  I  write  ; 
The  gentler  gout  his  former  rage  forgets, 
I^cfs  frequent  now,  and  lefs  feverc  the  firs  : 
l^pefe  grew  the  chains  which  bound  my  ufekTs 

feet ; 
StilTnefs  and  pain  from  every  joint  retrent ; 
Surprifing  fbrength  ct>me9  every  moiticnt  on, 

1  ftand,  I  (lep,  1  walk,  and  now  I  rtm. 
Here  let  meccafe,  my  bbbbling  numbers  (lop. 
And  at  *  thy  handle  hang  my  crutches  up. 


THERISTES  5  Or,  The  LORDLING, 

TBS  ORANnSON   OV  A  BRICKLATEB,  GRXAT- 
GRANDSON  Or  A  BUTCUXK. 

THERISTES  «f  amphibious  breed, 
Motley  fruit  of  Mongrel  iced  : 
By  the  dam  from  Lordlings  I'prung, 
By  the  fire  cx)rai*d  from  dung : 
Think  on  every  vifce  in  both. 
Look  on  him,  tad  fee  their  growth* 

View  him  on  the  mother*!  fide, 
FiiPd  with.falfeheod,  fpleen,  and  pride^ 
Pofitive  and  over-bearing. 
Changing  ilili,  and  ilill  adhering, 
(Spiteful,  peevilh,  rude.  Untoward  : 
Vierce  in  toii|Vc,  to  heart  a  coward: 
When  his  friends  he  moft  is  hard  on. 
Cringing  cowies  to  beg  their  pardon  ; 
*  Yotlira  Tabila.   Hoftt 


Repuution  ever  tearing, 
Ever  dearefl  fricndflilp  fwearing. 
Judgment  weak,  and  paflion  ftrong  ; 
Always  various,  always  wrong  : 
Provocation  never  waits. 
Where  he  loves,  or  where  he  hates. 
Talks  whate*er  comes  in  his  head, 
Wiflses  it  were  all  unfaid. 

Let  me  uoW  the  vices  trace. 
From  his  father*s  ftoundrd  race. 
Who  could  give  the  looby  fuch  airs  ? 
Were  they  mafons  ?  Were  they  butchers? 
Herald  lend  the  M.ufe  an  aAlwer, 
From  his  atavus  and  graadCre ; 
1  his  was  dexterous  at  his  trowel. 
That  was  bred  to  kill  a  cow  well : 

Heme  the  grcafy  clumfy  mcin. 

In  his  drefs  and  figure  fecn  : 

Hence  that  mean  and  fordid  foul. 

Like  his  body,  rank  and  foul : 

Hence  that  vrild  (\ifpicious  peep. 

Like  a  rogue  that  (lealt  a  (heep : 

Hence  he  leam'd  the  butcher  s  guile. 

How  to  cut  a  throat  and  fmile  ; 

Like  a  butcher  doom>d  for  life. 

In  his  mouth  to  wear  his  kpife* 

Hence  he  draws  his  daily  food^ 

From  his  tenant*s  vital  blood. 
Laftly.  Ict'his  gifts  be  try M, 

Borrow *d  from  the  mafon-fide 

Some,  perhaps,  may  think  him  able 

In  the  ftate  to  build  a  tfabel ; 

Could  we  place  him  in  a  (lacion 

To  deflroy  the  old  foundation. 

True,  indeed,  I  Ihould  bt  gladder 

Could  he  learn  to  mount  a  ladder. 

May  he  at  his  latter  end 

Moimt  alive,  and  dead  defcend. 

In  him  tell  me,  which  prevail. 

Female  vices  moft,  or  male  ? 

WImii  produc*d  them,  can  you  tdl  f 

Human  race,  or  imp  of  hell  ? 

OXFORD: 

A  POEM  ♦. 

INSCRIBED    TO    LORD    LONSDALB  §,  I^ 

**  Unum  opus  cfi  inta^ae  paijadis  uiben^ 
«*  Carmine  perpctuo  celebrare'^— 

HoB.lCto 

WHILST  you,  my  Lord,  adorn  tAti 
feat, 
"NV  here  (hinihg  beauty  makes  her  foft  retreiVl 
Enjoying  ail  thofe  graces,  uncoatral*d» 
Which  nobleft  youSis  would  die  but  toBcbll 

♦  Added  by  the  exprefs  dirsiftton  of  Br- J 
f«n  ;  by  whom  they  were  originally  app***^ 
his  life  of  Tickell,  with  this  iatrodvaioo :  *" 
•*  two  poems  which  follow  would  have  hf0 
**  ferted  in  the  CoUeaion,  if  the  coinfa»>M 
**  have  obtained  copies  of  them.  To  c*W 
"  the  poetical  works  of  Tickell,  thty  wH 
"  copied  from  tl:e  Seled  Colle&ton  oi  M«« 
«*  neousnoemsv  1780.**    N. 

§  Richard,  fecond  lord  vifcount  LoDfd»le< 
I  died  of  the  I'mall  pox,  Dec.  i,  I7»3«    ^'  ^ 
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Wbilfty^  inliabrit  I^ewtherS  awful  pile, 
A  ftnifturc  worthy  of  the  founder's  toil ; 
Amaz'd  wc  fee  the  former  *  Lonfdalp  fh^nc 
In  each  defcendant  of  bis  noble  line  : 
Bctmofttranfportedand  furpris'd  we  view 
Hiaancicnt  glories  all  reviY*d  in  you. 
Where  charms  and  virtucH  join  their  equal  grace. 
Tear  father  s  godlike  foul,  your  mother's  lovely 
face. 

Me  Portvne  and  kiqd  Heayen's  indulgent  car^ 
To  famous  Oxford  and  the  Mufes  bear, 
Whae,  of  all  ranks,  the  bloon^Ing  youths  conK** 

bine 
To  pay  due  homage  to  the  might^jF  Nine» 
Aodiaatcbv  with  fmiling  joy,  the  laurel  crown. 
Due  to  the  learned  honours  of  the  gown.    ' 
Here  I,  the  meanell  of  the  tuneful  throng, 
Dehide  the  time  wi^h  an  unhallow'd  fong. 
Which  thiis  my  thanks  tomuch-lovM Oxford  pay*« 
Id  no  ungrarcflil,  though  unartful^ lays. 

Where  Ihall  1  BtH  the  beauteousXcene  difclofe^ 
Au^all  the  gay  variety  expofe  ? 
Fsr  wherefoe  er  I  turn  my- wondering  eyes, 
A^iring  towers  and  verdan^  groves  arifc^^ 
launortal  greens  the  foailinj;  plains  array, 
Aadmazy  riYcrs  murmur  all  the  way. 

O !  anight   your    eyes  behold  ^uch  fparkKng 
dome,- 
And  freely  o'er  the  bounteous  profpecft  roam* 
LeisnvifhM  your  own  Lowthcr  you'd  furvey, 
Though  pomp  and  Hate  the  coHly  feat  difplay, 
Where  Art  fo  nicely  has  adorn 'd  the  place, 
That  Nature's  aid  might  feem  an  ufclefs  grape ; 
Tet  Naxure's  fmiles  fuch  variou<  charms  impart. 
That  vaio  and  necdlefs  are  the  ilrokes  of  art. 
In  eqiuU  fUte  our  rifing  flrudlures  {bine, 
Fram*d  by  fuch  rules,  and  form*d  by  fuch  defign, 
Ibat  here,  at  once  furpriz'd  and  pleas*d»  we  view 
Old  Atlteus  ioft.  and  conquerM  in  the.  new  ; 
More  fweet  our  (hades,  niore  $t  our  bright  abodes. 
For  warbling  Mufcs  and  infpiring  Gods. 

Great  |  Vanbrook*s  felf  n^ightown  each.artful 
draught 
Eqiul  to  modeU  in  his  curious  thought. 
Nor  fcorn  a  fabric  by  our  plans  to  frame. 
Or  in  immortal  labours  ung  their  fame  ; 
Both  way«  he  faves  thcm,&om  dcdroying  fate, 
If  he  but  praifc  them,  or  but  imitate. 

See,  where  the  facred.  f  Sheldon's  haughty  dom^ 
lUralsthe  (lately  pomp  of  ancient  Rome, 
Whofe  form,  fo  great  and  noble,  feems  defign*d 
T*  cxprcfs  the  grandeur  of  its  founder's  mind* 
Here^  in  aac  lofty  building,  wc  behol  i 
Whatever  the  Latian  pride  could  boaft  of  old. 
True,  00  dire  combats  feed  the  favage  eye, 
Asd  ftrew  the  fand  with  fportive  cruelty ; 

•  Sir  John  Lowther,  qnc  of  the  early  promo- 
teri  of  the  Revolution,  was  conftituted  Vice- 
diamberUio  to  King  William,  and  Queen  Mary 

00  tl^tr  adv^ccmeut  to  the  throne  ;  created  Ba- 
ron t/Ofvther  and  Vifcuunt  L.onfdale,  May  18, 
16^ > ;  and  appointed  Lord  Privy-ical  in  16^9, — 
He  died  July  10,  1700.    N. 

1  sij.  jobm  Vanbmgh.  N,      f  The.  Theatre.  T. 


But,  more  adomM  wkh  what  the  mnl^  infpires, 
k  far/outfhines  their  bloody  theatres. 
Pclighrful  fccne  !  when  here,  in  equal  vcrfe, 
The  youthful  bards  their  godlike  Queen  rchcarfc^ 
To  Churchill's  wreaths  .\  polio's  laurc-l  join. 
And  Ung  the  plains  of  lluckilet  and  Judoign. 
Next  Itt  the  Mufc  record  our  Bodley's  feat  5» 
Nor  aini  at  Numbers,  like  the  fubjcft,,  great : 
All  hail,  thou  fabrick,  facred  to  the  Nine, 
Thy  fame  immoital,  and  thy  form  divine  ! 
Who  to.  thy  praife  attempts  the  dangerous  flight, 
Should  in  thy  various  tongues  be  taught  to  write  ; 
^18. vcrfe,  l^e  thee,  a  lofty  drefs  iboulj  wear, 
And  breathe  the  genius  which  inhabits  there  ;^. 
Thy  proper  lays  alone  can  mako  thee  live, 
And  pay  that  fame,  which  firft  tbyfelf  didH  give* 
So  fountains,^  which  through  fecree  channcltv-jow^ 
And  pour  above  tKeftoods  they  take  below. 
Back  to  their  l-*athcr  Ocean  urge  their  way^ 
And  ta  the  fea,  the  ttreams  it  gav«,  rcpay;^ 

No  more  we  fear  the  military  rage, 
Nurs'd  up  in  fomc  obfcure  barbarian. age  ;. 
Nor  dread  the  ruin  of  our  arts  divine, 
From  thick-fculPd  heroes  of  the  Gothic  line, 
Though  pale  the  Romaus  faw  thofe  arms  advanct|. 
And  wept  their  Wrning  loft  in  ignorance. 
Let  brutal  rage  around  iu  terrors  fpread. 
The  living  murder,  and.  confunK  the  dead,     . 
In  impious  fires  let  noblcft  writings  burn,^ 
And  with  their  authors  ihare  acommonugR.;, 
Only,  ye  Fates,  our  lov'd  Bodleian  fpare. 
Be  IT,  and  Learning's  felf  (hall  be  your  care, 
-Here  every  art  and  every  grace  Ihall  join, 
CollcSed  Pooebu^  here  alone  (hall  (hine, 
:  Each  other  feat  be  dark,  and  this  be  all  divine, 
Thus  when  the  Greeks  iipperial  Troy  defac'd. 
And  to  the  grouiid  its  fatal  wall  debas'd, 
Tn  vajn  they  burn  the  work  cf  hands  divine^ 
And  vow  dcftruAion  to  the  D'^'rdan  line, 
Whilft  good  ^ncas  flies  th'  unequal  wars,. 
And,  with  his  gua!:dian  gods,  liilus  bears, 
Ohl  Troy  for  ever  (lands  in  him  alone, 
And  all  the  Phrygian  kings  fuTvivein  one. 

Here  ftill prefide* cachfagc's  reverend  (hade» 
In  foft  rcpofc  and  eafy  vrandeur  laid ; 
'  heir  deathhfn  works  forbid  their  fame  to  die, 
No.-  time  itfelf  their  pcrfons^lh^l  Jeflroy, 
Preferv'd  within  the  living  gallery  f, 
\Vhat  greater  gift  could  bounteous  heaven  bedqw, 
T  han  to  be  fccn  above,  and  read  below  ? 
•\^  ith  deep  rcfpcA  I  bend  my  duteous  head  j- 
To  ice  the  faithful  likencfs  of  the  dead  ; 
ButOJ  what  Mufe  can  equal  warmth  impart  ? 
The  Painter'j^  (kill  tianfccnds  the  Poet's  art. 
When  round  thcpidlur'd  Founders  I  defcry,. 
With  goodncfit  foft,  and  great  with  majelly, 
So/nnch  of  life  the  artful  colours  give, 
Sqirce  niorc  withii^  their  Colleges  they  live  ; 
My  blood  begins,  in  wilder  rounds  to  roll, 
And  pleaGng  tumults  combat  in  my  foul  ; 
AnJiumble  awe  my  downcafl  eyes  betray. 
And  only  lefs  than  adoration  pay. 


i 


J  The  Bodleian  Library.    T. 
•|^  1  he  piftuTB  Gal^ry.    T. 
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Sncb  Ttcre  the  Roman  Fathers,  when  o'crcomc, 
';  hey  faw  the  Gauls infu»t  o'er  conqiicrcd  Rome  ; 
lach  captive  feem'il  the  haughty  viiftor's lord, 
Aii^  pr-ftratc  chief*  their  awful  flavcs  ador'ci. 
/  Such  art  as  this  adorns  your  l^owther's  hall, 
Where  fcafting  Gods  caroufe  upon  the  wall. 
The  net^ar,  which  creating  paint  fupp!ics. 
Intoxicates  each  p'eas'd  fped^ator's  eyes  ; 
"Who  view,  amazM,  the  figures  heavenly  fair, 
/  nd  think  they  breathe  the  true  £Iy/i;in  air. 
With  ftrokcs  fo  bold,  great  Verrio's  hand   has 

drawn 
The  Gods  in  dwellings  bpghter  than  their  own. 

Fir*d  with  a  thoufand  rapture*,  I  behold 
What  lively  ftattire*?  o^rac'd  each  Bard  of  old ; 
Such  lips,  (  chink,  did  guide  his  charming  tongue, 
Id  fuch  an  air  as  this  the  poet  fung  ; 
Such  eycsasthefc  glow  d  with  the  facred  fire, 
And  hands  like  thcfe  employe!  the  vocal  lyre. 
Quite  ravifh'd,  I  purfuc  eah  image  o'er, 
And  fvarcc  admire  thrrt^ci'I.lcls  labours  more. 
Scj  where  the  gloomy  bcaligcr  appear*, 
Bach  (hadei^critick,  and  each  feature  fneers; 
The  artful  Ben  fo  fmnnly  ftrikes  the  eye, 
I  more  than  fee  a  fancy  *d  '"o  ;  cdy; 
The  muddy  Scotui  crowns  the  motley  (hew. 
And  met&phyiicks  cloud  hi«  wrinkled  brow  ; 
But  diUant  awe  invades  my  beating  bread, 
To  fee  great  Ormond  in  the  paint  exprcft  ; 
^\  ith  fear  1  view  the  figure  from  afar, 
V/hich  bums  with  noble  ardour  for  the  war  ; 
But  near  approaches  free  my  doubting  mind, 
To  view  fuch  fwectnefs  with  fut  h  grandeur  join'd. 

Here  (ludinus  heads  the  grater  tablet  (hews. 
And  there  with  martial  warmth  the  pi  dure  glows; 
The  blooming  youth  herc.boafts  a  brighter  hue, 
And  painted  virgins  far  outfhine  the  true. 

Hail,  Colours,  which  with  Nature  bear  a  (Irlfc, 
And  only  want  a  voice  to  perr<ft  life  ! 
The  wondering  (Irangcr  makes  a  fudden  Hand, 
And  pays  low  homage  to  the  lovely  band; 
^Vi^hin  each  frame  a  real  Fair  believes, 
And  vainly  thinks  the  mimic  canvaf*  iivo  ; 
Til',  undccciv'd    he  quits  th'  enchanting  Jhew, 
Plcas'd  with  tb*f  ait.  though  he  laments  it  too. 
So  when  his  Juro  bold  Ixion  woo'd, 
j\nd  aim'd  at  plcafures  wort^iy  of  a  god, 
A  beauteous  cloud  was  form'd  by  an;:ry  Jove, 
Rt  toir.vltp,  though  not  indulge  his  love  ; 
The  Mortal  thought  he  faw  his  Goddefs  ibine, 
And  all'the  lying  graces  look  d  divine  ; 
But  wh  c:i  with  heat  he  clafp'd  hcrfanty'd  charms, 
The  empty  vaj  our  baulk'd  hM  eager  arms, 
l^oth  to  depart,  I  Itavc  ih  inviting  fcenc. 
Yet  fcarc  forbear  to  vii  w  it  o*cr  again  ; 
Bu   ftill  new  objeAs  give  a  new  delight, 
Anfl  various  profpcAs  blefsthc  wandering  fight 

Aloft  in  ftate  the  airy  towers  arife, 
And  with  new  luftre  d.ck  the  wondering  flciet ; 
I.o      to  vvba^  h  ight  the  fchools  alcending  reach, 
Buih  with  that  art  which  they  alone  can  teach ; 
The  lofty  doxie  expai.da  her  fpaci^  us  gate, 
Where  all  the  decent  graces  joiuciy  wait  ; 
In  every  Ibapc  the  Gud  of  Art  rcforfis, 
And  crouds  of  fag^t  fiU  th'  cxtci^dcd  c<uirtt. 


With  wonders  fraught,  the  bright  Mufcum  fee, 
Itfelf  the  greateft  curiofity  ! 
Where  Nature^s  choiceft  treafure,  all  combin'd. 
Delight  at  once,  and  (juite  confound  the  mind  ; 
Ten  thoufand  fplendors  ftrike  the  dazzled  cjc. 
And  lorm  on  earth  Ano^lurr  galaxy. 

Here  colleges  in  fwect  coiifuCon  rife. 
There  temples  lecm  to  reach  their  native  Ikies  ; 
Spires,  towers,  and  groves,  compofc  the  ra  iou» 

fhcw. 
And  minj.'l<?d  profpi'd'*  charm  the  doubting  view; 
WTio  can  d.ny  th.tr  chatacfter  t'ivine. 
Without  relpitnucr.t,  and  ihlpir'd  wjihin  f 
But,  iince  above  my  weak  and  arrlcfi  hy«, 
Let  their  own  poct^  fing  thc.r  equal  praifc. 

One  labour  more  my  grateful  verfc  renews. 
And  rear*  aloft  the  low-dcfcciiding  Mufe  ; 
The  building  *,  partnt  of  my  young  eff^ys, 
Afks  in  return  a  tributary  praifc. 
Pillars  uMimebear  up  the  learned  weight, 
And  antique  Sages  tread  the  pompous  height ; 
Whiiil  guardian  Alufcs  ihadethc  h^ppy  piles. 
And  uli  ai«uud  diffufe  prcpiiious  Inulcs. 
Here  Lancaftcr    adornd  \\  ith  every  grace. 
Stands  chief  iu  merit,  as  the  chief  in  place  t 
To  his  lov  d  name  oul"  earlieft  lays  belong. 
The  theme  at  once,  and  patron  of  ourfong. 
Long  may  he  o*cr  his  much-lov'd  Quren'b  prcfide. 
Oar  arts  encourage,  and  our  counfci»  guide; 
Till  after-ages,  fiU'd  with  gUd  furprizc. 
Behold  his  image  all  maieftic  rife. 
Where  now  in  pomp  a  venerable  band, 
Prince^  and  Queens,  and  holy  Fath<  rs,  (land. 
Go»d  F.gglesficld  f  claims  homage  fr«jm  the  eye. 
And  the  hard  ftonc  feems  foft  with  piety ; 
The  mighty  monarchs  ftill  the  fame  appear. 
And  every  marble  frown  provokes  the  war ; 
Whilft  rugged  rocks,  mark'd  with  Philippa's  face, 
Soj'ten  to  I  harms,  and  glow  with  ntw-born  grace. 
A  light  Icfs  noble  did  the  warriors  yield, 
TransTorm'd  to  Hatues  by  the  Gorgon  fhield 
Diftorting  fear  the  coward's  form  confeft. 
And  fury  fcem'd  to  heave  the  heroN  breafi  ; 
The  lifeieis  rocks  each  various  thought  betray  *d. 
And  all  the  foul  was  in  the  Hone  dilplay'd. 

Too  higli,  my  vcrlc,  has  been  thy  darng  fiighr. 
Thy  fofter  numbers  oow  the  groves  invite, 
W  here  fileut  (hades  provoke  the  Ipcdking  Jyrc, 
A  nd  chearful  obj  ^s  happy  fon-^^  infpirc. 
At  once  bellow  rewards,  4nd  tlioughts  infufe, 
Conipufe  a  garland,  and  fupply  a  Mttfe. 

Behold  aruund,  and  fee  the  living  p'ccn 
n  native  colours  paints  a  blooming  ieenei 
h  eternal  buds  no  deadly  V,  inter  fear, 
But  fcorn  the  coidefl  fcafon  of  the  year  ; 
Apollo  furc  will  blefs  the  happy  place, 
Which  his  own  Daphne  condclccud*  to  ^race; 
1  or  here  the  e  verlaiting  laurels  grow, 
Ip  evi.ry  erotto,  and  »»n  every  brow, 
i'rofpcds  fo  gay  demand  a  Cniigrevc's  (h^int, 
i  Q  call  the  gods  and  nymphs  upon  the  plaint  4 

♦  Qucen*s  College  Library, 
f  Uobert  Sgglcsficld}  B.  D.  thefouudcr,  1340* 
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hij  yields  his  empire  o*er  the  fytvan  thiong, 
Wcas'dto  fubcuit  to  his  fupcrior  fong  ; 
Grtrat  Denham's  genius  looks  v.ith  rapture  down, 
AodSpcnCer'ft  (hade  rcfignj*  the  rural  crown. 
riU'4  with  great  thoughts,  a  thonfand  Sages 
rove. 
Through  cYcry  field  and  folitary  j^rovc ; 
Vhofc  fouls,  afccnding  an  exalted  hvti^ht, 
(ht-foarth«  droopinjr  Muff's  vulgar  flight. 
That  \fmg%  to  fee  htr  darhuj^  votaiietk  laid 
Beuath  i,hc  covert  of  fame  j*«nitlc  Ihade, 
Where  purling  (Ircaui*  and  warbiin-j  birdsconrpire 
To  zid  th*  eudiantmeiJt  of  the  trembling  lyre. 

Bcarme.fomc  G(>d,toChrifi.-ehurch,royal  Ipat, 
And  izj  mcfoh\y  in  the  i^recn  retreat, 
Where  Aldrich  holds   oVr    Wit    the  foTcrciga 

power. 
And  crowns  the  Poets  which  he  taught  before. 
To  vJdrich  Britain  owes  her  tuneful  Boyle, 
Tflenohfcft  tiophy  of  the  conquer 'd  illc  ; 
Who  adds  new  warmth  to  our  poetic  fire, 
Aid  gives  to  England  the  liibcmian  lyre. 
^^P«»  by  Phoebus   and  hi»  Aldrich  taught, 
^«Bg»  witii   that  heat   wherewith  bis  Churchill 

fought, 
rnfitter'd.  in  great  Milton's  (Irnin  he  writes, 
like  Milton's  angels  whilft  his  hero  figbts; 
Purlucsthc  Bard,  whiiil  he  with  honour  can, 
i^als  the  Poet,  and  excels  the  man. 

0*cr  all  the  plains,  the  ilretnis,  and    woods 
around. 
The  pleafing  lays  of  fweeteft  Bards  refound ; 
A  faithful  echo  e»ery  note  rctum% 
And  liilening  River-Gods  negUnft  rhcir  arns. 
When  Codrington  ♦  and  Steele  their  verfc  unrein, 
And^ocin  an  eafy,  unaffcv^ed  drain, 
A  double  wreathe  of  laurel  binds  their  brow, 
As  ihcy  are  poets  and  are  wairiors  too. 
Trapp's  lofty  fcencs  in  gentle  numbers  flow, 
like  Drydeu  great,  as  foft  as  moving  Rovre. 
UTien  youthful  Harrif<>n,f  with  tuneful  flcill. 
Hakes  Woodilock  Pairk  icarcc  yield  to  Cooper's 

HiiJ; 
Old  Chaucer  from  th*  Elyfian  Fields  looks  down, 
And  fees  at  length  a  genhis  like  his  own  ; 
Ckann'd  with  his  lays,  which  reach  the  ibades  be- 
low 
Fair  Rofamooda  intemaits  her  wbe, 
Torgvta  the  angnifli  of  an  injured  foul, 
The  fatal  fwignard,  and  invcnom'd  bowl. 

Apollo  frnties, on  Magd'lcn's  peaceful  bowers, 
P<TfiHnesthe  air,  3ind  paints  the  grot  with  flowers. 
Where  Yalden  learn 'd  to  gain  the  myrtle  crown , 
And  every  Mufe  was  fund  of  Addifon. 
Applauded  man  !   for  weightier  truftv  defign^d, 
for  eoee  difdain  not  to  unbend  thy  mind : 
Thy  mother  Ifis  and  her  groves  rchearfe, 
A  fnhjcA  not  unworthy  of  thy  vcrft ; 
^«  Latian  Fields  will  ceaie  to  boaft  tliy  praife,  * 
Avd  yield  to  Oxford,  painted  in  thy  lays : 
And  when  the  age  to  come,  from  envy  free. 
What  thoq  to  Virgil  giv'ft  fliall  give  to  thee, 
•  The  great  benefaiilor  to  All-fouls  College.  N. 
f  Of  whonH^cc  Selc^  Collcdion. 


Tfis,  immortal  by  the  Poet's  flcill, 
"  Shall,  in  thefmouth  dcfcription, murmur  ftill  Ji'* 
New  bcauties'ihall  adorn  our  fylvan  fccnc. 
And  in  thy-  numbers  grow  for  ever  green. 

Danby's  fam'd  gift '  fuch  vcrfe  as  thine ccqtiiris. 
Exalted  raptures,  and  celeilial  flres ; 
Apollo  here  fliould  plentcoufly  impart. 
As  well  his  finglng,  as  hi*,  curing  art ; 
Nature  bcj  fclf  the  healing  pardcn  loves, 
WJiich  kindly  her  decliuinj;  ftrength  improves, 
BaiHes  the  Aroke  of  unrelenting  death, 
Can  break  his  arrows,  and  can  blunt  his  teeth. 
How  fwcct  the  landlkip!  where,  m  living  trees. 
Here  frowns  a  vegetable  Hercules  ! 
rhcre  fam'd  /  chillcs  learns  to  live  again, 
And  looks  yet  aijgry  in  th  J  mimic  fccne; 
Here  artful  birds,  with  blooming  arbours  flicw, 
Seem  f^  fly  higher,  whilll  they  upwards  grow. 
From  the  fann;  itavts  b«th  arms  and  warriors  rilc> 
And  every  bou^h  a  uiffwrcnt  charm  fupplics. 
So  when  oi'.  world  ihegreat  Creator  made, 
'  And,  una'joru'd,  the  flugglfli  chaos  laid, 
Horror  and  Beauty  own*d  their  lire  the  fame, 
Androrm  itfeli  from  Parent  Matter  came. 
That  lumpilh  ma  Hi  alt  nc  was  fourcc  of  all. 
And  Bards  a:»«l  1  hemes  had  one  original. 

In  vain  the  groves  demand  my  longer  flay. 
The  gentle  Hii  waits  the  Mufe  away; 
With  c«tfc  the  river  puidcu  hor  wandering  flreamy 
And  haft«5  to  mingle  with  uxorious  Thame, 
Attempting  Poets  on  her  b^nks  lie  down. 
And  qu^afl",  infpir'd,  the  bitter  Hw-liton, 
Harmonious  ftr^ams  adorn  their  various  themes. 
Sweet  a-*  ihe  banks,  and  flowing  as  theflrcamb. 
Blefs'U  we,  whom  bounteous  Fortune  here  has 
thrown. 
And  made  the  various  blcflings  all  our  own ! 
Nor  crowns,  nor  globes,  the  pageantry  of  Hlate, 
Upon  our  humble,  eafy  flumbcrs  wait ; 
Nor  aught  that  is  Ambi  ion's  lofty  theme 
Difturbsour  fleep,  and  guilds  the  gaudy  dream. 
Toucird  by  nd  ills  which  vex  th'  unhappy  great. 
We  only  read  the  changes  in  the  ftatc, 
Tri^imphant  Marlborough's  arms  at dillance  hear. 
And  learn  from  l^ame  the  rough  events  of  war; 
With  pointed  rhymes  the  Gallic  tyrant  pierce. 
And  ma.vc  the  cannon  thunder  in  our  verfe 

See  how  ticmatchltf^youththcirhours  improve^ 
And  in  the  glorious  way  to  knowledge ^ovc  ! 
Eager  for  fame,  prevent  the  rifingfun. 
And  watch  the  midni);hi  lalK)urs  ot'  the  moon. 
Not  tender  years  their  bold  atte  t.pts  rcflrahi, 
M' ho  leave  fciul' time,  andhafteninto  n.an, 
Pure  to  jhe  foul,  and  pleafing  to  the  eyes, 
J^ike  angels  youthful,  ai:d  like  angels  wife. 

l<iome  learn  the  mijihty  d.ed   of  ages  gone. 
And,  by  the  lives  of  her  cs,  form  their  own ; 
Now  viewthcGranique  choak'duithhcapiofflain» 
^And  warring  worlds  on  the  Phaualian  plain; 

f  Letter  '"roni  Italy,  by  Mr.  Adtlifon.     T. 

•  The  rhyfic  garden  at  Oxford.  This  hint  was 
happily  m'.  n  U|)  in  i  71  j,  by  Dr.  Evans.  SccSe- 
lea  ColieCl:on,  1 7 80. 
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Now  htZT  the  tnim;>ct*«  clangour  from  »far. 
And  all  the  drcsdfu!  harmony  cf  war; 
Kow  trace  thofc fccret  tricks  that  loft  a  (late. 
And  fearch  the  fine-fpon  arts  that  made  it  great, 
CorrcA  thofc  errors  that  its  ruin  bred, 
And  bid  fome  long-loft  empire  tear  ks  ancient 
head. 

Otlicrs,  to  whom  perfaa^ve  arts  belong, 
(Words  in  their  ]ook»,  and  mufic  on  their  tongue), 
luftmScd  by  the  wit  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
Learn  richly  to  adorn  their  native  home ; 
WKilft  liftening  crowd*  confefs  the  fweet  furprixe, 
With  pleafure  in  their  biealU,  ^Qd  wonder  in 
their  eyes. 

Here  curious  mindt  the  latent  feeds  difclpfi;^ 
And  Nature's  darkeil  labyrinths  expofe ; 
"Whilft  greater  fouls  the  diUant  w^orlds  defcty,  "J 
Pierce  to  the  out-ftretchcd  borders  of  the  flcy,    t 
Enlarge  the  fearch  in »;  nund,  and  broad  extend  \ 
the  eye.  -^ 

O  you,  whofe  riling  years  fo  great  began. 
In  whofe  bright  youth  I  read  the  (hining  nvin, 
O  Lonfdalc,  know  what  nobleft  minds  approve. 
The  thoughts  they  cherilb,  and  the  arts  they  love: 
l^ct  thefc  examples  your  young, bofom  iirc. 
And  bid  your  foul  to  b«undlefs  height  afpiie. 
Methinks  I  fee  you  in  our  (hades  retir'd. 
Alike  adniiring,  and  by  all  admired : 
Your  eloquence  now  charms  my  raviih^d  car, 
Which  future  fenates  (hall  tranfported  hear  ; 
^Now  mournful  verfc  infpires  a  pieaficg  woe. 
And  now  your  cheeks  with  warlike  fury  glow, 
"Wbilft  on  the  paper  fancy*d  fields  appear, 
And  profpe^s  of  imaginary  war ; 
Your  martial  foul  fees  Hockftet's  fatal  plain. 
Or  fights  the  ^m'd  Ramilia  o'er  again. 

But  I  in  vain  thefe  lofty  names  rehearfc. 
Above  tRe  faint  attempts  of  humble  verfe, 
Which  Garth  (hould  in  immorul  (liains  defign. 
Or  Addifon  exalt  with  warmth  divine : 
A  meaner  fong  my  tender  voice  requires. 
And  fainter  lays  confefs  the  fainter  fires, 
By  Nature  fitted  for  an  humble  theme, 
A  painted  profpc^l,  or  a  murmuring  ftrcam. 
To  tune  a  vulgar  note  in  Echo's  praife, 
Whilft  Echo's  felf  refound^  the  fluttering  lays ; 
Or,  whild  I  tell  how  Mara's  charms  furprize, 
Paint  rofet  on  htr  cheeks,  and  funs  within  her 
eyes. 

O,  did  proportioned  height  to  me  belong, 
Greai  Anna's  name  (hould  grace  th'arobitieusfong 
]lhi(lrions  dames  ihould  round  their  Queen  refort, 
And  Lonfdale's  mother  crown  the  fplendid court;. 
Her  Doble  fon  ihould  boaft  no  vulgar  place, 
But  (hare  the  ancient  honours  of  his  race  : 
Whiiil  each  fair  daughter's  face  and  conqoering 

eyes 
To  Venus  only  ihould  fubmit  the  prize. 
O  matchlcDi  beauties !  more  than  heavenly  fair, 
Voor  looks  rciifUefs,  and  divine  your  ur, 


Let  your  bright  eyes  their  boTxnteou^beamsdtlTaie, 
And  no  fond  Bard  (hall  a(k  an  ufchfs  Mufe; 
Their  kindling  rays  excite  a  noble  fire  > 
Give  beauty  to  the  fong,  and  mufic  to  the  lyre. 

This  charming  theme  I  ever  could  purine. 
And  think  the  infpiration  ever  new, 
Did  not  the  God  my  wandering  pen  refirain. 
And  bring  qae  to  lUs  Oxford  back  again. 

Oxford,  the  Goddcfs  Mufe*s  native  home, 
Infpir'd  like  Athens,  and  adorn 'd  like  Rome ! 
Hadft  thou  of  old  been  Lcaminjf  s  fam'd  retreat, 
iVnd  Pagan  Mufcs  chofe  thy  lovely  feat, 
O,  how  unbounded  had  their  fidion  been  \ 
What  fancy'd  vifiocshad  adornM  the  fcenel 
U5>on  each  hill  a  Sylvan  Fan  had  flood. 
And  every  thicket  boafbed  of  a  God; 
Satyrs  had  fri(k'd  in  ^acb  poetic  grove. 
And  not^  dream  without  its  Nymphs  could  move; 
Each  ftmimit  had  the  train  qi-  Mufes  (Hew'd, 
And  Hippocrene  in  every  fountain  flow'd; 
The  tales,  adorn 'd  with  each  poetic  grace. 
Had  lo3k'd  zln^oCt  as  charming  as  the  place. 

Ev'nnowwe  hear  the  world  with  traufports  own. 
Thofe  fidions  by  more  wond'rouA  truths  outdone: 
Here  pure  Eufebia  keeps  her  holy  feat. 
And  Themis  (miles  from  Heaven  on  this  retreat ; 
Our  chatter  Graces  own  refin'd  deGres, 
And  all  our  Muies  bum  with  vefUl  fires; 
Whiltt  Guarjdian-angels  our  Apollo's  (land,      *) 
Scattering  rich  favotuy  with  a.bounteoos  hand,  U 
To  blefs  the  happy  air,  and  faniftify  the  land,     y 

O  pleaiing  (hades !  0  ever-green  retreau ! 
Ye  learned  grottos  !  and  ye  facixd  feau! 
Never  may  you  ]>oliter  arts  refufe, 
But  entertain  in  peace  the  ba(hful  Mufe ! 
So  may  you  be  kind  heaven's  dillingui(k'd  cmre. 
And  may  your  fame  be  lafting,  as  'tis  fair  ! 
I^et  greater  Bards  on  fam'd  ParnaiTus  dream. 
Or  ufte  th'  infpir'd  Heliconian  dream ; 
Yet,  whild  our  Oxford  is  the  bled  abode 
Of  every  Mufe,  and  every  tuneful  God, 
Paraairus  owns  ita  honours  far  oytdone 
And  Ifisboads  mpre  Bards  than  Helicon. 

A  thouiand  bleifings  1  to  Oxford  owe, 
Bnt  you,  my  Lord,  th'  infpiring  Mufe  beftow ; 
Grac'd  with  your  name  th'  unpoUlh'd  poem  (hiiiet. 
You  guard  its  faults,  and  confecrate  the  Hnca. 
O  might  you  here  meet  my  delirin^  eyes. 
My  drooping  fong  to  nobler  heights  woald  rife ; 
Or  might  I  come  to  breathe  your  Northetn  sur. 
Yet  Ihould  I  find  an  equal  pleafurc  there  ; 
Your  prcfence  would  the  harder  climate  ibotli, 
Huih  eveiy  wind,  and  every  mountain  fiaooth  ; 
Would  bid  the  groves  in  fpringing  pomp  arife. 
And  open  charming  Vifu's  to  the  eyes  ; 
Would  make  my  trifling  verfe  be  beard  around. 
And  fportive  Ecfio  play  the  empty  foifzul; 
With  yon  I  (h#uld  a  better  Phoebus  find, 
Ai!d  own  in  you  alone  the  charms  of  Oxford 
joiu'd. 
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LOVE   ELEGIj:S. 


E  L  E  G  Y   1. 

On  hii  railing  in  love  with  Neacfa. 

FAREWELL  that  liberty  our  fathers  gave. 
In  Tain  they  gave,  their  fon*  received  in  Tain  : 
I  law  Nc»ra,  and  her  inftant  flavc, 
Thongh  bom  a  Briton,  hngg'd  the  fcrvilc  chain. 

Her  ti2ag«  wcU  repays  my  coward  heart, 
Meanly  ihc  trinmplw  in  her  lover**  Ihame, 
Ko  healing  joy  relieves  his  conftant  fmart, 
Ko  Anile  of  love  rewards  the  loTs  of  fame. 

Oh,  Aat  to  feel  thcfc  killing  pangs  no  more. 
On  Scythian  hills  I  lay  a  fcnfclcfs  ftone. 
Was  fix'd  a  rock  amidft  the  watery  roar, 
Aaft  in  the  vaft  Atlantic  ftood  done. 

Adieu,  yc  Mnfet,  or  my  paffiMi  aid. 
Why  flioold  I  loiter  by  yonr  idle  fpring  ? 
My  Imrable  voice  wonld  move  one  only  maid» 
Aadfte  contemns  the  trifles  which  Ifing. 

i  do  not  alk  the  lofty  Epic  ftrain, 
Nor  ftrive  to  paint  the  wonders  of  thefphere ; 
I  only  fing  one  cruel  maid  to  gain, 
Adieu,  ye  Mnfes,  if  ihe  will  net  hear* 

Ka  more  in  ufdefs  innocence  Til  pine. 
Since  guilty  prefents  win  the  greedy  fair, 
ru  tear  its  honours  from  the  broken  (hrine. 
But  lAicfly  thine,  O  Vtnus  !  will  I  tear. 

Deceived  by  thee,  I  loV^d  a  beauteous  maid, 
Who  bends  oo  fordid  gold  her  low  defires: 
Mpr  worth  norpaffion  can  her  heart  perfuade, 
BotLovemuftad  what  Avarice  requires. 

Unwife  who  firfc,  the  charm  of  nature  loft, 
y^nk  Tynan  purple  foil'd  the  fnowy  (beep; 
Unwtfer  ftiU  who  feas  and  mountains  croft,* 
lo  dig  the  rock,  and  fcarch  the  pearly  deep ; 

Thefe  co/bly  toys  onr  fiHy  fair'furprifc, 
The  (hining  follies  cheat  their  feeble  fight, 
Their  hcaru  fccure  in  trifles,  love  defpife, 
Tn  vain  to  court  them,  but  more  vain  to  write. 

Why  did  the  gods  conceal  the  little  mind, 
iind  earthly  thoughts  beneath  a  heavenly  face ; 
Forget  the  worth  that  dignifies  mankind^ 
Tet  imooth  aod  poliCb  fo  each  outward  grace  ? 

Hesee  all  the  blame  that  Love  and  Venus  bear. 
Hence  pleaiiBre  fliort,  and  auguifli  ever  long. 
Hence  tears  and  fi^,  amd  hence  the  peevifli  fair, 
lie  fraward  iovcr— hence  tMs  angry  fong. 


E  L  E  G  Y     II. 

Unable  to  fatisfy  the  covetous  Temper  of  NeflBfa^ 
he  ill  tends  tu  maU«  a  Campaign,  and  try,  if 
poflible,  to  forget  hcf . 

\  DIEU,  ye  walls,  that  guard  my  cfucl  fair, 
[\     No  more  I'll  fit  in rofy  fetters  bound. 
My  limbs  have  learnt  the  weight  of  arms  to  bear^ 
My  routing  fpirits  feel  the  trumpet's  found, 
Few  are  the  maids  that  npw  on  merit  fmile» 
On  fpoil  and  war  is  bent  this  iron  a*re  : 
Yet  pain  and  death  attend  on  war  and  fpoil^ 
Unfated  vengeance  and  remorfelefs  lage. 

To  purchafc  fpoil,  even  love  itfelf  is  fold. 
Her  loner's  heart  is  leaft  Nesera's  care. 
And  I  through  War  muft  icek  detefted  goldg 
Not  for  myfdf,  but  for  my  venal  fair  : 

That  while  (he  bends  beneath  the  weight  of  drefii^ 
The  ftiflen'd  robe  may  fpoil  her  eafy  mien  ; 
And  art  miftaken  make  her  beauty  Icfs, 
While  ftill  it  hides  £bme  graces  better  fees* 

But  if  fuch  toy»  can  win  her  lovely  fmile. 
Hers  be  the  wealth  of  Tagus'  golden  fand, 
Hers  the  bright  gems  that  glow  in  India's  foQ| 
Her»thc  black  font  of  Afric  's  fultry  laud* 
To  pleafe  her  eye  let  every  loom  contend. 
For  her  be  rifled  Ocean ^s  pearly  bed. 
But  where,  alas !  would  idle  faucy  tendy 
And  footh  with  dreams  a  youthful  poet*shead  ? 
Let  others  buy  the  cold  unloring  maid. 
In  forced  embraces  a^  the  tyrant's  part. 
While  I  their  felfifli  luxury  upbraid, 
Audfcorn  ti.e  perfon  where  1  doubt  the  heart. 
Thus  warm'd  by  pride,  I  think  1  love  no  more. 
And  hide  in  threats  tlieweaknefs  of  my  mind  ; 
In  vain,— though  Reafon  fly  the  hntvd  door. 
Vet  Iiove,'  the  coward  Love,  I'till  lags  behind^ 


ELEGY    HI. 

He  upbraids  and  threatens  the  Avarice  of  Necera^ 
and  refolves  to  quit  her. 

SHOULD  Jove  defcend  in  floods  of  liqoi^  ore. 
And  goKlcn  torrents  ftrcam  from  evcrv  part» 
That  craving  bolbm  ftiU  would  heave  for  nWc, 
Not  aa  the  gods  could  fatisfy  thy  heart. 
But  may  thy  folly,  which  can  thus  difdain 
My  hoocft  love,  the  mighty  wrong  repay. 
May  midnight  fire  involve  thy  fordid  gai.n. 
And  on  the  ibining  heaps  of  rapine  prey ; 

May 
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May  iti  the  youthi,  like  mc,  by  lore  deceived. 
Not  quench  the  ruin,  but  applaud  the  doom ; 
And,  when  thou  dyYt,  may  not  one  heart  be 
griev'd, 
'  May  not  one  tear  bedew  the  loaeJy  tomb.  . 
But  the  dcfcrving,  tender,  gpncronsmaid, 
tVhofc  only  care  U  her  prv»r  lover**  mind. 
Though  ruhlcfs  a?e  may  b»d  her  beauty  fade. 
In  every  friend  to  love,  a  friend  (hall  find  : 


ELEGY    V. 


And,  when  the  lamp  of  hfc  will  burn  bo  more, 
"When  dead  flic  fcrmsa*  in  a  gentle  flcm. 
The  pitying  neighbour  (hall  her  lofs  deplore, 
And  round  the  bier  airembl«rd  lovers  weep : 
With  flowery  garlands  ea  h  revolving  year, 
Shall  ftrcw  the  grave  where  love  and  foftnefsrcft, 
Then  home  retiring,  drop  the  pious  tear. 
And  bid  the  turf  lie  cafy  un  her  breaft. 


ELEGY    IV. 


To  hb  Frieitd,  written  under  the  conficex>ient  of 
a  long  tndifpofition. 

WHILE  calm  you  fit  beneath  youf  facred 
ihade, 
And  lofc  in  pleafing  thought  the  fnmmer-day, 
Or  tempt  the  wifli  of  fomc  unpradisM  maid, 
"Whofe  heart  at  once  inclines  and  fears  to  lUay : 
Tke  fprightly  vigour  of  my  youth  is  fled, 
I^neiy  and  fick,  on  death  is  all  my  thought. 
Oh,  fpare,  Perfcphone,  this  guiltlefs  head, 
Xovc,  too  much  love,  is  all  thy  fuppliant*s  fault. 
Jfo  virgin's  eafy  f^ith  I  e'er  betray M, 
My  tongue  ne'er  boafled  of  a  fcignM  embrace ; 
Ko  poifons  in  the  cup  have  I  convey *d, 
JSor  vcird  dcftrudion  wnh  a  friendly  face : 
Uofccret  horrors  ^naw  thi^  quiet  breaft. 
This  pious  hand  neVr  rohb  d  the  facred  fane, 
I  o&V  diftttrb'd  the  gods'  eternal  reft 

With  cunu^ic**^'^'^^"^®^^'**^^  p«*y'<J  «■  ▼»»"• 

Vo  ftealth  of  turie  >"  thiso'd  my  flowing  hair, 
Nor  age  yet  bent  me  wiih  bis  iron  hand  ; 
Ah  !  why  {o  foon  the  tender  bloflbm  tear  t 
Ere  autumn  yet  the  ripen'd  fruit  demand  ? 
Ye  gods,  whoe'er  in  gloomy  fliades  below. 
Now  fiowly  tread  your  melancholy  round ; 
Now  wandering  view  the  paleful  rivers  flow. 
And  muflng  hearken  to  their  folcmo  found ; 
Oh,  let  me  ftiU  enjoy  th*  chfiarful  day. 
Till,  many  years  unheeded  o'er  me  roll'd, 
Pleas'd  in  my  age,  I  trifle  life  away. 
And  tell  how  much  we  lov'd,  ere  I  grew  old-  . 
But  you,  who  now,  with  feftive  garlands  crown'd, 
In  chace  of  plcafurc  the  gay  momenta  fpcnd, 
3y  quick  enjoyment  heal  love's  pleafing  wound. 
And  grieve  for  nythiog  l^t  jQux  abfcnt  friend* 


The  T  ever  is  at  fii-ft  introduced  fpcakinp  to  his 
Servant,  he  afterwards addrcfies  himfclftohis 
A^iPrcfs  and  at  laft  there  i»  a  fuppofcd  Inter- 
view between  them. 

TT/'l  FH  wine,  more  wine,  deceive  thy  mafier't 

car-. 
Till  creeping  fluniber  footh  his  troubled  breaft, 
Let  n  t  u  whifpcr  ftir  the  filent  air,        ^ 
If  h-ipltrfs  love  a  while  comcnt  to  reft. 
Untoward  guards  befet  mv  Cynthia's  doors. 
And  cruel  lorkhth'  \r  prifon'd  fair  conceal' 
May  liKhtnnigs  bUfi  whom  love  in  vain  implores, 
And  Jove's  own  ti.undcr  rive  thwfcbolu  of  fiul 
Ah,  p^cntle  door,  attend  my  humble  call, 
Kor  let  thy  founding  hinge  «>nr  thrftO>etray, 
So  all  my  curfc«  far  from  thee  ftiall  fall. 
We  angry  lovers  mean  not  half  we  fay! 
Remember  now  the  flowery  wreathe  I  gave 
Win  0  firft  1  K  Id  thee  of  my  bold  dtfires,     * 
Nor  thou,  0  Cynthi  I,  fear  the  watchful  flavc 
Verms  will  favour  whut  hcrfelf  infpires.        * 
She  guid^  s  the  youth  who  fee  not  where  they  tread, 
She  lhe\v&  the  \irgin  how  to  turn  the  door. 
Softly  to  ileal  from  off  her  filcnt  bed. 
And  not  a  fttp  betray  her  un  the  floor. 
The  fear  lei  s  lover  wants  no  beam  of  light, 
I  The  robber  Lnows  him,  nor  obftruas  his  way, 
j  Sacred  he  wanders  through  the  pathlcfs  night, 
I  Belongs  to  Vcnus,  and  can  never  flray. 
,  I  fc-jm  thechlliiag  wind  and  beating  rain, 
Nor  heed  told  w;ktchings  on  the  dewy  giound. 
If  all  the  iiardfiilp^  I  for  love  luftain, 
With  love's  vidoriousjoys  at  laft  be  crown 'd  : 
Wi:h  fud.!to  ftep  let  cone  our  blifs  furp  ize. 
Or  check  the  frctdom  ol  fccurc  delight— 
Rafh  man  beware,  and  Ihut  thy  curious  eyes,         ' 
Lett  angry  Venus  fnatch  their  guilty  fight. 
But  fliould'ft  thou  fee,  th'  important  fecrct  hide. 
Though  ijueftion'd  by  the  powers  of  cwth  an^ 

heaven , 
The  prating  tongue  (hall  love's  revenge  abide. 
Still  fuc  for  grace,  and  ncvcr  Le  forgiven. 
A  wizard-dame,  the  lover's  a.icicnt  friend 
With  niapic  charm  has  draft  thy  hufband's'car 
At  her  command  1  faw  the  liars  def^end,  ' 

And  winged  li- htnings  ftop  in  mid  career, 
I  faw  her  ftanip,  and  cleave  the  folid  ground, 
Wliilcghaflly  Jpedtres  round  us  wi?dly  ro^m'; 
I  ftw  them  luarken  to  her  potent  found 
Till,  f.ar'dat  day,  tliey  fought  their  drca'ry  home 
At  her  command  the  vigorous  fnmmer  pine*.. 
And  wintery  clouds  obfcurc  the  hopeful  year*; 
At  her  llr^mg  bidding,  gloomy  winter  Ihuics,  * 
And  vernal  rofcs  on  the  fnows  appear.  *    ' 

Slie  gave  thefc  fh^ainp,  wbiili  I  on  thcc  beftow. 
I  hey  dim  the  eye,  and  dull  the  jealous  mind 
For  me  they  make  a  htfband  ni»thijig  know  * 
For  me,  and  only  me,  tJL^  mpJi^  him  blisid' 

But 
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tit  wlut  did  mod  thh  f^f hful  heart  furprize, 
$ts  boaftcd  that  her  fldll  could  fet  it  free  ; 
Tkn  fiithful  heart  the  boafled  freedom  flies  ; 
How  could  it  venture  to  abaodon  thee  i. 


E  X  E  G  Y    VI. 

i&  idjorea  Delia  to  pity  him,  by  their  Frieodlhip 
with  Cslia^  who  was  lately  dead. 

npHOUSANDS  would  feck  the  lading  pc^c  of 
1  death. 

Alii  in  that  harbour  (hun  the  ftorm  of  care, 
O^ous  hope  flili  holds  the  flectiny;  breath. 
She  tells  them  llill,— To-nxprrow  will  be  falp. 

ihc  tells  them,  Delia,  I  (hall  thee  obtain. 

But  can  1  liften  to  her  fyren  fon^, 

Wbofeven  flow  month&haye  draeg'd  my  painful 

chain^ 
So  long  thy  lover,  an4  defpis*d  fo  long  I 
Bj  all  the  Joys  thy  dcareft  Qxlia  gave, ' 
Let  not  her  once-lov'd  friend  unpiticd  burn; 
So  may  her  aflies  find  a  peaceful  grave, 
Aad  flccp  uninjur'd  in  their  £acr<jd  vni.   . 
To  her  1  fir  ft  avow'd  n^J  timorous  fiame. 
She  nursed  my  hopes,  and  taught  me  how  to  fue, 
She  ftiil  would  pity  what  the  wifcmight  blame, 
And  feel  for  wcaknef*  whidh  fhe  never  knew  : 
Afa,  do  not  grieve  the  dear  lamented  ibade, 
That  hovering  roynd  iis  all  my  fu^rings  hears, 
Sbc  is  my  faint, — to  her  my  prayer*  are  made, 
With  oft  repeated  gifts  of  flowers  a^d  ica^s  : 
To  her  iad  tomb  at  midnight  1  retire. 
And  lonely  fitting  by  the  filent  Aon;:, 
I  tcH  it  all  the  griefs  my  wrongs  infpire. 
The  marble  image  feems  to  hear  my  moan : 
Thy  friend*s  pale  ghoft  fhall  vex  thy  flceplefs  bed, 
An4itaod  before  thee  all  in  virgin  white; 
That  ruthlefs  bolom  will  diflul-b  the  dead. 
And  call  forth  pity  from  eter|ial  night : 

Ceale,  crtiel  man,  the  mournful  theme  forbear. 
Though  much  thou  fuffe;,  to  thyfelf  compfam  : 
Ah,  torccal  the  fad  remembrance  fpare, 
QiieCsar  from  her,  is  more  than  all  my  pain. 


E  L  E  Q  y    VII. 

Od  Delia's  bcin«»  in  the  Country,  where  he  fup^ 
pofcs  file  Skzfi  to  fee  the  Haiveil. 

NOW  Delia,  breathes  in  woods  the  fragrant  air, 
*  Dull  arc  the  hearts  that  ftill  in  town  remain, 
Venuaherfelf  attends  on  Delia  there. 
And  Cupid  fports  amid  the  fylvan  train. 
Oh,  with  what  joy,  my  Dejia  to  behold, 
rdpreis  the  fpadc,  or  wield  the  mighty  prong, 
Guide  the  flow  plough-fliare  thro'  the  ftubborn 

moldy 
And  paftiexit  goad  the  loitering  oz  along  :^ 
Vot.V. 


Thefcorching  heats  I'd  carelcfsVy  dcfpiff. 
Nor  heed  the  bliftrrs  on  my  tender  hand ; 
The  great  Apollo  wore,  the  fame  tUfi^uife, 
Like  me  fubducd  to  love's  fuprcmo.  command. 

No  healing  herbs  could  footh  their  mailer's  pain^ 
The  art  of  phyfic  loft,  and  ufclc£&  lay. 
To  Pcneus  ftreum,  and  Tempc*d  lha<iy  plain. 
He  drove  hi^  herds  beneath  the  i^oon  tide  ray : 

Oft  vfich  a  bleating  lamb  in  either  arm. 
His  bjufliing  Sifter  faw  him  pace  along; 
Ofc  would  his  voice  the  filent  valley  charm, 
lill  lowing  oxen  broke  the  tender  fong. 

Where  arc  his  triumphs  ?  where  his  warlike  toll  i 
Where  by  hisdnrts  the  crcftcd  Pithoa  flain  t 
Where, arc  his  Delphi  ?  his  delightful  ifle  ? 
The  God  himfclf  is  grown  a  cottage  fwaln. 

O,  Ceres!  in  your  golden  fields  no  more. 
With  Harveft*^ch<jarful  pompmy  fair  dc^iin,-^ 
Think  what  for  loft  "Profcrpina  you  bore. 
And  in  a  piothci'sanguifa  fctl  n'y  pain. 

Our  wifcir  fathers  left  their  fields  unfown, 
Their  food  was  ucoms,  love  their  fole  employ. 
They  met,  they  lik'd,  they  ftaid  but  till  alone. 
And  in  each  valley  fnatch'd  the  honeft  joy. 

No  wakeful  guard,  no  doors  to  flop  dcfire. 
Thrice  happy  times! — But,  oh     1  J'ondly  rave. 
Lead  me  to  Delia,  all  her  eyes  infpirc 
Vll  do. — I'll  plough,  or  dig  as  Delia's  Have* 


ELEGY    VIII. 

He  defpairs  that  he  ftiall  ever  polfefs  Delia. 

AH,  what  avails  thy  lover  a  pious  care  ? 
His  lavifti  incciifc  clouds  the  iky  in  vain,^ 
Nor  wealth  nor  grcatncis  was  his  idle  prayer. 
For  thee  alone  he  pray'd,  thee  hop'd  to  gain  : 
With  thee  1  hop*d  to  walle  the  pleafing  day, 
1  ill  in  thy  arms  an  a^e  ol  Joy  was  paft. 
Then,  old  with  love,  infeufiiily  decay. 
And  on  thy  bofom  gently  breathe  myJaft. 
1  fcorn  the  Lydian  river's  golden  wave. 
And  all  the  vulgar  charhis  of  human  life, 
I  only  alk  to  live  my  DcliaN  f^iviS, 
And,  when  I  long  have  fcrv'd  her,  call  her  wife  ; 
I  only  aflc,  of  her  1  love  pofleft, 
To  fink,  overcome  with  blifs,  in  fafe  rcpofc. 
To  ftrain  her  yielding  beauties  to  my  brtaft. 
And  hif8  her  wearied  eye-lids  till  they  clofe. 
Attend,  O  Juno!  with  thy  fober  ear, 
Aifcnd,  gay  Venus,  parent  of  deiire ; 
This  one  fond  wiih,  if  you  rcfufc  to  hear. 
Oh,  let  me  with  this  figh  of  love  e4i)ire« 


E^L  E  G  Y    IX. 

He  has  loft  Delia. 


HE  who  could  firft  two  gentls  hearfn  unbind 
Arid  rob  a  Iciver  of  his  weeping  f;iir,      ^ 
Hard  was  the  man,  but  harder,  in  my  mind^ 
The  lover  ftill,  who  died  not  of  dcfpair : 
R  ■  ,  WitK 
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With  mean  difgwife  let  others  nature  hide, 
And  mimic  virtue  with  the  paint  of  art, 
1  fcofn  the  cheat  of  reafon'»foolilh  pride, 
And  hoaft  the  grateful  wcakncfs  of  my  heart. 

1  he  more  I  think,'  the  more  I  feel  my  pain. 
And  learn  the  more  each  heavenly  charm  to  prize; 
\\'hile  fools    too  light  for  palBon,  fafe  rem<tiii, 
And  dull  fenfatiAn  keeps  the  Itupid  wife. 

Sad  h  my  day,  and  fad  my  lingering  night, 
"When,  wrapt  in  filcnt  grief,  I  weep  aluney 
D<  Ha  is  loft,  and  all  my  paft  delight  '«^ 

Is  now  the  fource  of  unavailing  moan. 

"Where  is  the  wit  that  heighten 'dbf-autyN  charms? 
"U  here  is  the  face  thar  ftd  ray  longing  eyes  ? 
Where  is  ihc  (hapc  that  might  have  MeA  my  arms? 
Where  arc  thole  hopes  rclcntlels  Fate  denies  i 

When  fpent  with  endlefs  gntf  I  die  at  laft, 
L'clia  may  come,  and  fee  my  poor  remains,— 
Oh,  Delia!  after fuch  an  abfcnce paft. 
Can  ft  thou  ftill  love,  and  not  forget  my  pains  ? 
Wilt  thou  in  tears  thy  lover's  corfe  attend, 
'W^ith  eyes  averted  light  the  foicmn  pyre, 
Till  all  around  the  doleful  flames  afcend. 
Then,  flowly  finking,  by  degrees  expire  ? 
To  footh  the  hovering  foul,  be  thine  the  care. 
With  plaintive  cries  to  lead  the  mournful  band. 
In  fable  weeds  the  golden  vafe  to  bear, 
And  cull  my  aftieswith  thy  trembling  hand! 

'  X^anchaia's  odours  be  their  coftly  feaft. 
And  all  the  pride  of  Afij's  fragrant  year ; 
Give  them  the  treafures  of  the  fartheft  I'.uft, 
And,  what  is  ftill  mure  precious,  give  thy  tear* 
Djing  for  thee,  there  is  in  death  a  pride, 
1-et  all  the  world  thyhaplcfs  lover  know, 
Ko  filcnt  urn  the  noble  piiffion  hide, 
But  deeply  graven  thus  my  fuifcrings  fliow  : 

Here  lies  a  youth,  borne  down  with  love  and  care, 
He  could  not  long  his  Delia'*  lof-  abide, 
Joy  Iclt  his  bofcm  with  the  parting  fair^ 
And  when  lie  durft  no  longer  hope^  he  dy*d** 


ELEGY    X. 


On  Delia's  Biith-day. 

THIS  day,  whith  faw  my  D'-lia's beauty  rjfe. 
Shall  more  than  all  oi  r  facred  days  be  bleft. 
The  world  enamour 'd  of  her  lovely  eyes, 
Shall  grow  as  good  and  gentle  as  her  hreaft. 
Dy  all  our  guarded  fighs,  and  hid  dtrlires. 
Oh,  may  our  guiltlefs  love  be  flill  the  fame  I 
>  burn,  a)id  jjlory  in  the  \  leafing  fires. 
If  Delia's  beauty  ftiare  the  mutual  flame. 
Thou  happy  genius  of  her  natal  hour, 
Accept  her  incenfc,  if  her  thoughts  be  kind; 
But  let  her  court  in  vain  thy  angry  power. 
If  all  our  vows  /:re  blotted  from  her  mind. 
And  thou,  O  Venus,  hearmv  righteous  f>rayer. 
Or  bind  the  fticphcrdcfs,  or  loofe  the  Twain, 
Yet  rather  guard  them  loth  with  equal  care, 
And  let  them  die  together  in  thy  chain  s 


What  T  demand,  perhaps  her  heart  dcfircs 
But  virgm  fears  her  niter  tongue  rcUrain; 
The  fccrcl  thought,  which  blulhing  love  Infpircs, 
The  confcious  eye  can  iuUai  well  explain. 


ELEGY    XI. 


Againft  looters  going  to  Wari  in  which  he  pWo- 
fophiratly  prefers  Love  vad  Delia  lO  ibt:  au«re 
ferious  Vanities  of  the  World. 
^  I  "HF  man  who  ftiarpen'd  firft  the  warlike  fted, 

1     How  fell  and  deadly  was  his  iron  hcirt, 
He  gave  the  wound  encountering  nat.ons  feel, 
.\nd  death  grew  ftr'nger  by  his  fatal  art ; 
Yet  not  from  fteel  debate  and  battle  rofe, 
'Tis  gold  o'ertums  the  even  fcalc  of  life. 
Nature  is  free  to  all,  and  none  were  foc4. 
Till  partial  luxury  began  the  ftri^c. 
Let  fpoil  and  viAory  adorn  the  bold. 
While  I  inglorious  neither  hope  nor  fear, 
Perifli  the  thirft  of  honour,  thirft  of  gold. 
Ere  for  my  abfcnce  Delia  lofe  a  tear  :   - 
Why  ftiouldthe  lover  quit  his  pleafing  home. 
In  fearch  of  danger  on  fomc  foreign  ground; 
Far  from  his  weeping  fair  ungrateful  roam,  < 
And  rifk  hi  every  ftroke  a  double  wound? 
Ah,  b-tter  far,  beneath  the  fpreading  ihad^ 
With  chcarful  friends  to  drain  the  fprightlf W^' 
To fing  thebeaut'es  of  my  djirling  maid,        ' 
And  on  the  fwect  idea  feaft  my  foul : 
Then  full  of  love  to  all  her  charms  retire. 
And  fold  her  bluftiing  to  my  eager  breaft. 
Till,  quite  o'ercome  with  foftnefs,  with  dffilt» 
Like  me  flie  pants,  Ihe  faints,  and  finks  to  Rlft>* 


ELEGY 

To  Delia. 


XIL 


^l  O  fccond  teve  fliall  e'er  my  hcurt  furpra** 
^  This  folemn  leagu^didfiri:  our  paflioubiflfl 
Thou,  only  thou,  canft  plcolc  thy  lover's  cy%i 
rhy  voice  alone  can  footh  his  troubled  mind.  I 
Oh,  that  thy  charms  were  only  fair  to  me, 
Difpleafeall  others,  und  fecuromy  reft^ 
No  need  of  envy, — let  me  happy  be, 
I  little  care  that  oth  rs  know  me  b  eft. 
With  thee  in  gloomy  dcferts  let  me  ^^"^'V.- 
Where  never  human  footftep  mark'd  the  gnn$\ 
1  hou,  ight  of  life,  ail  darkriefc  c»n  expeJ, 
And  feem  a  world  with  folitude  around. 
I  fay  too  mtjch — my  heed  cfs  words  rcftore^ 
My  tongue  undoes  me  in  this  loving  honr;^^^^ 
Thouknow'it  thy  ftrtngth,  and  thence  tefldWt 

more. 
Will  make  me  feel  the  weight  of  all  thy  fomttt 

Whatc'tr  If-erthy  flave  Iwill  remain. 

Nor  fly  th':  burden  I  am  form'd  to*  ear. 

In  chains  til  fit  mc  down  at  Venus  fane. 

She  knowt  my  wrongs,  and  whi  regard  my  pny* 
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X  t  E  G  Y   xin. 

He  imapnes  himfclf  married  to  Delit,  and  that 
content  ^th  each  other,  they  arc  retired  into 
the  Country. 

LIT  others  boaft  their  heaps  of  (hining  gold, 
^Viid  view  their  fields,   with  waving  plenty 
crown'd, 
li^hou  neighbouring  foes  in  conftant  terror  told. 
And  trumpets  break  their  flumbert,  never  found  : 
Whi'e  cahnly  poor  1  trifle  life  away« 
Eejoy  fwcct  leifure  by  my  chrarful  fire, 
>«  wanton  hopes  my  quiet  ihall  betray. 
But.  cheaply  bleft,  1*11  fcom  each  vain  defice. 
With  timely  care  I'll  fow  my  little  field, 
Asid  plant  my  orchard  with  itsmaQer*tt  hand, 
Norblufh  to  fpread  the  hay,  the  hook  to  wield, 
(Vrange  my  (heaves  along  the  funny  land. 
U  late  atduflc,  while  cardefslyl  roam, 
I  meet  a  ftrollin<r  kid,  or  bleating  lamb, 
Under  my  arm  Til  bring  the  wanderer  home, 
Aad  not  a  little  chide  its  thoughtlefs  dam. 

What  joy  to  hear  the  tempeft  howl  in  vain, 
And  cLafp  a  fearful  miftress  to  my  breaft  ? 
Or,  lali*d  to  flumber  by  the  beating  rain, 
Secure  and  happy,  fink  at  laft  to  reft  ? 
Or,  if  the  fun  in  flaming  Leo  ride. 
By  (faady  rivers  indolently  ftray. 
And  with  my  Delia,  walking  fide  by  fide. 
Hear  how  they  murmur,  as  they  glide  away  f 

What  joy  to  wind  along  the  cool  retreat. 
To  ftop^  an«i  gaze  on  Delia  as  I  go  ? 
To  mingle  fwect  difcourfe  with  kiflcs  fwcct, 
And  teach  my  lovely  fcholar  all  I  know  ? 

Thus  peas'd  at  hevrt,  and  hot  with  fancy's  dream, 
In  filcnt  hjppinef}  I  reft  unknown  ; 
Content  with  what  I  arn,  not  what  1  fcem, 
I  live  for  Delia  and  myfeif  alone. 

Ah,  foolilh  man.  who  thu^of  her  pofleft. 
Could  float  and  wander  with  ambition's  wind. 
And  if  his  outward  trappings  fpoke  him  bleft, 
N^T  heed  the  ficknefsx>f  his  confdous  mind  ! 
With  her  I  fcorn  the  idle  breath  of  praifi, 
Nor  iruft  to  Iiappincfs that's  n >t  our  own; 
Thefmilc  of  fortune  mighr  fufpicion  raife, 
Bat  here  I  know  that  1  am  lov'd  alone. 
Stanhope,  in  wifdom  as  in  wit  divine, 
May  rjfe,  and  plead  Britannia%  glorious  c)lufc, 
Wjch  fteady  rein  his  eager  wit  confine, 
While  manly  fchfc  the  deep  a*tention  draws. 
Let  Stanhope  fpeak  hi»  liftening  country*s  wrongs, 
My  humble  voice  fhali  pleafe  one  partial  maid ; 
For  her  aK-nc  I  pen  my  tender  fong. 
Securely  fitting  in  his  friendly  fliade; 
Stanhope  (hall  come,  and  grace  hi«  rural  fiiend, 
Delia  (hall  wonder  at  her  noble  giielt,  , 
With  bluflung  awe  the  riper  fruit  commend. 
And  for  her  hu(band*s  patron  cull  the  beft. 
Hers  be  the  care  of  all  my  little  train, 
AVhilc  1  with  tender  indolence  am  blefr. 
The  favourite  fubjcA  of  her  gentle  rcjgn. 
By  love  alone  diftingMiih'd  Irom  the  r.l^ 


For  her  I'll  yoke  my  oxen  to  thexptouo:h. 

In  gloomy  foe  efts  tend  my  lonely  flock ; 

For  her  a  goat-herd  climb  the  mountain's  brow. 

And  flccp  extended  on  the  uaked  rock  : 

Ah,  what  avails  to  prcfs  the  ftatcly  bed. 

And  far  from  her  'mitlft  taftelefs  grandeur  weep, 

By  marble  fountains  lay  th<i  penfive  head, 

And,  while  they  murmur,  ftrl  ve  in  vain  to  flcep  i 

Delia  alone  can  pl«'af«f.  and  never  tire, 

Exceed  the  paint  of  thoue^t  in  true  delight. 

With  her,  enjoyment  wakens  new  defire. 

And  equal  rapture-glows  through  every  night : 

Reauty  and  worth  in  her  alike  contend. 
To  charm  the  fancy,  and  to  fix  the  mind ; 
In  her   my  wife,  my  miftrefs,  and  my  fritnd« 
I  taAe  the  ]uys  of  fenfe  and  reafon  join'd. 
Oh  her  I'll  gaze,  when  others  loves  are  o'er. 
And  dying  prefs  her  wiih»my  cla^-(rold  hand,— • 
Thou  weep'ft  already,  as  I  were  no  more, 
Nor  can  that  gentle  breaft  the  thought  withftand. 

Oh,  when  I  die,  my  lateft  moments  fpare, 
Nor  let  thy  grief  with  (harper  torments  kill. 
Wound  not  thy  cheeks,  nor  hurt  that  flowing  hair^ 
Though  I  am  dead,  my  foulfliall  love  thee  fti'l. 

Oh,  quit  the  room,  oh,  quit  the  deathful  bed,. 
Or  thou  wilt  die,  fo  tender  is  thy  heart ; 
Oh,  leave  me,  De'ia;  ere  thou  ice  me  dead, 
Thcfe  weeping  friends  will  do  thy  mournful  part : 

Let  them,  extended  on  the  decent  bier, 
Ci»nvcy  the  corfe  in  melancholy  ftate. 
Through  all  the  vJiagc  fpread  the  tender  tear. 
While  pitying  maids  our  wonderous  loves  relate; 

ELEGY    XIV. 

To  Dciii. 

WHATfcencsofblifs  my  raptur'd  fancy  fram'd, 
Infomc  lone  fpot  with  Peace  and  thee  ret  ir  dj 
Though  renfon  then  my  languincfondnefsblam'd, 
I  itiU  bctievd  what  flattciin>>  love  infpir'd  : 
But  nowmy  wroogshavctaughtmy  humblcdmind. 
To  dangerous  blils  no  longer  to  pretend. 
In  books  a  calm,  but  fix 'd  content  to  find. 
Safe  joys«  that  on  ourfelves  alone  depend  : 
With  them  the  gentle  monientsl  beguile, 
la  learned  eafe,  and  elt  gant  dcli^^ht, 
Compare  the  beauties  of  each  different  ftilc, 
tach  various  ray  of  wjt's  difFafive  light : 
Now  mark  the  (^rength  of  Miltons  larrcd  linet, 
Senfcrai^M  Sy  genius,  fancy  rul'd  by  art. 
Where  a'-l  the  glory  of  the  Godhead  (hines. 
And  earlieft  iiin«»ceucc  enchants  the  heart. 
Now,  fir'dby  Pope  and  Virtue,  leave  the  age 
In  low  purfuit  of  fclf-undoing  wrong. 
And  trace  the  author  through  his  mpral  page^ 
Whofe  blamclelslifc  ftill  anfwers  to  his  fong. 
If  time  and  books  my  lingeriog  pain  can  heal. 
And realbn  fix  it^  empire  cer  my  heart. 
My  patriot  breaft  a  noble  warmth  fhall  feci. 
And  glow  with  love,  where  wcakncfshas  no  part. 
Thy  heart.  O  Lyttlcton,flnll  be  my  guide. 
Its  fire  (hall  warm  me,  and  its  worth  improve  ; 
Thy  heart,  above  ail  envy,  and  all  pri  Je, 
Firm  as  mau*s  fcnfe,  and  foil  as  woman  love. 
K  «  And 
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/nd  you,  O  Weft,  with  her  your  pAitner  dear, 
■X^'hom  foetal  mirth  and  ufcful  fcnfc  commcDd* 
With  IcarntngNfcaft  my  drooping  mind  (halicheftr, 
Glad  to  cfcape  from  love  to  fuch  a  friend. 
But  why,  lo  long  my  weaker  heart  deceive? 
Ah,  ft  11  Move,  inpildc  and  reafon'sfpltc. 
Ho  book*    alas!  my  painful  thoughts  relieve, 
And  while  1  threat,  this  Elegy  I  write. 

ELEGY    XV. 

To  Mr.  George  OrcnVille. 

OH,  fcmi'd  alike  to  fcrve  us,  and  to  plcafe ; 
Polite  with  honcfty,  and  learnM  wfth  cafe; 
With  heart  to  a(ft    with  geniu^s  to  retire ; 
Open,  yet  wife;  though  gentle,  full  pf  fire: 
With  thee  I  fcorn  the  'ow  conftraint  of  art, 
Nor  fear  to  truft  the  follies  of  my  heart ; 
Hear  then  from  what  my  long  dcfpair  arofc. 
The  faithful  floi'y  of  a  lover's  woes. 
When,  in  afobcr  melancholy  hour, 
tlcduc'd  by  ficknefs  undci  reafon's  power, 
J  viewM  my  ftate,  too  little  weighM  before, 
.V  d  Love  himJcif  could  flatter  Kie  no  more. 
My  Delia' f»  hopes  I  would  no  more  deceive, 
BiJtwhonimypafi:*»nhtin,throughfriendlhipleavC; 
1  thofc  the  toldcft  words  my  heart  to  hide. 
And  cure  her  fex's  weakncfs  through  its  pride : 
The  prudence  which  I  taught,  I  ill  purfued, 
Tlic  charm  my  reafon  br{»ke,  my  heart  rencW  d : 
Again  ful^jniffivetoher  feet  I  came, 
AJid  prov'd  too  wcl!  my  pafljon  by  my  ihame  { 
While  (be    fecure  in  cclduefs,  or  difdain, 
Fcjgot  my  love,  or  triumph *d  in  its  pain. 
Began  with  higher  views  her  thoughts  to  mife. 
And  fcom'd  the  humble  poet  of  herpmife  j 
She  let  e*ch  little  lieo*er  truth  prevail,, 
AndftrcngthenM  by  her  faith  each  groiindlcffttale, 
Believ'd  the  g  o0cft  arts  that  malice  try'd. 
Nor  once  in  thought  was  on  her  lover's  fide : 
Oh,  where  were  then  thefcenesof  fancied  life  ? 
Oh,  where  the  friend,  the  miftrefs.  and  the  wife  ? 
Her  years  of  promised  love  were  quickly  paft, 
Kot  two  revolving  moons  could  fee  them  laft— 
To  Stow's  delightful  fcenc*  1  now  repair. 
In  Cobham  s  imile  to  lofe  the  gloom  of  care  ! 
Nor  fear  that  he  my  w  eakocfs  (houidxlcfpife, 
In  nature  learned,  and  humanely  wife. 
1  heie  Pitt,  in  manner;!  foft,  in  friendihipwartti, 
U  ith  mild  advice  my  liftcning  grief  (ha  1  charm, 
With  fenfe  to  counfel   and  with  v  it  to  pleafe, 
A  Roman's  virtue  with  a  c«urtier'&  eafe. 
Nor  you,  my  friend   whofe  heart  is  friil  at  reft, 
Ccf^^emn  the  human  weakncf*  of  my  brcaft ; 
Keafon  may  chide  tlie  faults  (he  catmot  cure, 
And  pains,  which  lor.g  we  fcorn 'd,  wc  oft  endure  ; 
Though  wifcr  cares  employ  your  ftudious  mind, 
f  orm'd  with  a  foul  lo  elegantly  kind, 
Your  bieafimay  Icfc  the  ca^m  it  long  has  known, 
And  learn  my  woes  to  pity,  by  its  own. 


o 


ELEGY    XVL 

To  Mtfs  Dafhwood. 
SAY,  thou  flcar  poflrflTor  of  my  breaft, 
Wiicrc's  Qc-.\  mj  boafccd  liberty  and  reft ! 


Whercthegay  moments  which  I  ohcf  have  known! 
O,  where  that  heart  I  fondly  thought  my  oWn  1 
From  place  to  place  I  folitary  roam. 
Abroad  uneafy,  not  content  at  home. 
I  fcorn  the  beauties  common  eyes  adore, 
The  more  I  view  them,  feel  thy  worth  the  more  ; 
tJnmov'd  If  hear  them  fpeak,  or  fee  them  fair, 
Ard  onfy  think  on  thee,  "vho  art  not  there. 
!n  viin  would  books  their  formal  fuccour  lend, 
Nor  wit  nor  wifdom  can  relieve  their  friend ; 
Wit  can'f  deceive  the  pain  I  npw  endure. 
And  wifdom  (hews  the  ill  without  the  cure. 
When  from  thy  fight  I  watte  the  tedious  day, 
A  thoufand  fchemcs  I  form,  and  things  to  fay  ; 
But  when  thy  prefence  giVes  the  time  1  feck 
My  heart's  fo  full,  1  wi(h,  but  cannot  fpeak- 

And  could  I  fpeak  with  eloquence  and  eafe. 
Till  DOW  not  ftudious  of  the  art  to  i^leafe. 
Could  1,  at  woman  who  fi>  Oft  exc  aim, 
Expofe  (iior  blu(h ,  thy  triumph  and  my  (hame. 
Abjure  thofc  maxims  I  fo  lately  priz'd. 
And  court  that  fex  I  foolifhly  defpis'd. 
Own  thou  haft  foften'd  my  obdurate  mind. 
And  thus  rcveng'd  the  wrongs  of  womankind  ; 
Loft  were  my  words,  and  fruitlefs  all  my  pain. 
In  vain  to  tell  thee,  all  I  write  in  vain. 
My  humble  fighs  (hall  only  reach  thy  cart. 
And  all  my- eloquence  (hall  be  iny  tears. 

And  now  (for  more  1  never  niuft  pretend) 
Hear  me  not  as  thy  loVcr,  but  thy  friend ; 
Thoufaiids  will  fain  thy  little  heart  cnfnare. 
For  without  danger  none  like  thee  are  fair; 
But  wifely  choofe  who  heft  dcferves  thy  flame* 
So  (hall  th^  choice  itklf  become  thy  fame ; 
Nor  yet  dcfpifej  though  void  of  winning  art. 
The  plain  andhoueft  court(hip  of  the  hearts 
The  (kilful  tongue  in  lovc*s  pcrfuafive  lore. 
Though  lefs  it  feels,  will  pleafe  and  flatter  OxotCf 
And,  meanly  learned  in  that  guilty  trade, 
Can  long  abufe  a  fond,  unthinking  maid. 
And  fincc  their  lips,  fo  knowing  to  deceive. 
Thy  nnexperienc'd  youth  might  foon  belieTc; 
And  fincc  th«r  tears,  in  falfefubmi(fiondrcit9 
Mi|;ht  thaw  the  icy  coldnefs  of  thy  breaft ; 
O  !  (hut  thine  eyes  to  fu*h  deceitful  wee  : 
Caught  by  the  beauty  of  thy  outward  (how. 
Like  me  they  do  rot  love,  whatt  cr  they  feem^ 
Like  mt — with  palfion  founded  on  cfteenu 

PROLOGUE 

TO  LILLO's  ELMERICK. 

NO  laboured  fcenes  to-night  adorn  ourftage, 
Lillu's  plain  Icnfe  would  here  the  heart  m- 

'He  knew  no  art,  no  rule ;  but  warmly  thoni^ht 
From  paflion*s  force,  and,  as  he  felt,  he  wrote. 
His  Barnwell  once  no  critic's  teft  could  bear 
Yet  from  each  eye  dill  draws  the  natural  tear. 
With  generous  candour  hear  his  latcft  llrains, 
y^nd  let  kind  pity  (belter  his  remains. 
Depreft  by  want,  afflidcd  by  difeafe. 
Dying  he  wrote,  and  dying  wiih'd  bo  pleaft. 
Oh,  may  that  wifh  be  now  hu-i:Bnely  paid. 
And  no  har(h  critic  vex  his  gentle  (hade. 
•Tis  yours  hisunfupportcd  fame  to  fawe. 
And  bid  one  laurel  grace  his  humble  grave. 

SOMERVILEN 
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To  William  somervile,  fes^. 

ON   fllS  POEM  CALLED 

THE    CHACE. 

WHILE  you,  Sir»  ^z'm  the  Heep  afcent  to 
fame,   . 
Aod  honours  due  to  deathlefs  merit  claim  j 
loa  weak  MuCe  a  kind  indulgence  lend, 
Foad  with  jud  praife  your  labours  to  commei 
And  tell  the  world  that  Somervile* b  her  friend. 
Her  inccnfc  guiltiv;r$  of  the  forms.of  att 
Breathc«  all  the  huntfman's  honefly  of  heart  ; 
WhoTc  fancy  ttiW  the  pleafing  fcenc  retains 
Of  Edric'a  villa,  and  Ardenna't  plains : 
Joys,  which  from  change  fuperior  charms  receiv'd, 
1 .  (  horn  hoarfe  founding  by  the  lyre  rclieV'd  : 
"^Flien  the  day  crown*d  with  rural  chafte  dellght't 
Ke&gnt  obfequious  to  the  fcdive  night  ; 
The  feftiTe  night  awakes  th'  Harn^onious  hy, 
Aad  in  fweet  verfe  recounts  the  triumpht  of  the 

day. 
Strange  !  that  tht  Britifh  Miife  ihould  leave  fo 

long. 
The  Chace,  the  fpott  of  Britain*s  kings,  tinfung  1 
PitUngui(h*d  land  \  by  Heaven  indulged  to  bree4 
The  ftout,  fagacious  hound,  and  generous  deed  ; 
I'^  Tain  !  while  yet  no  bardadorn*d  ourifle, 
'1  o  celebrate  the  glorious  fylvan  toil. 
For  this  what  darling  fon  (hall  feel  thy  fire> 
God  of  th'  unerring  bow,  and  tuneful  lyre  i 
Our  vows  are  heard — Attend,  ye  vocal  throng, 
Somervile  meditates  th*  adventurous  fong. 
Bold  to  attempt,  and  happy  to  excel. 
His  numerous  verfe  the  huntfman*s  art  (hall  telL 
From  him,  ye  firitiib  youths,  a  vigorous  race^ 
labtbe  the  various  fcience  of  the  chace ; 
i\nd  while  the  well-plann'd  fyftem  you  admire. 
Know  Bnxnfwick  only  could  the  work  infpire  ; 
A  Georgick  Mufe  awaits  Auguftan  days, 
Aod  Sonwrrviles  will  fing,  when  Fredericks  give 

the  bays. 

JOHN  NIXON. 


Thy  genius  in  fuch  colours  paints  the  chace. 

The  real  to  fiditious  joys  give  place. 

When  the  wild  mufic  charms  my  ravifli'd  ear. 

How  dull,  how  taftelefs  Handel's  notes  appear  I 

fev'n  Farinelli's  felf  the  palm  religns, 

He  yields — ^but  to  the  mufick  of  thy  lines. 

If  friends  to  poetry  can  yet  be  found ; 

Who  without  bhilhing  fenfc  prefer  to  found ; 

Then  let  this  foft,  this  (oul-eDfcebling  band, 

Thcfc  warbling  minftrels,  quit  the  beggar 'd  land* 

They  but  a  momeutary  joy  impart, 

* Tis  you,  who  touch  the  foul,  and  warm  the  heart* 

How  templing  do  thy  fylvan  fports  appear ! 

£v'n  wild  ambition  might  vouchfafe  an  ear, 

Might  her  fond  luft  of  power  a  while  compoCc, 

And  gladly  change  it  for  thy  fwrcct  repofe. 

No  fierce^  unruly  fehates^  threaten  here. 

No  axe,  no  fcaffold,  to  the  view  appear. 

No  envy,  difappointment,  and  defpair. 

Here,  bleft  viciflitude,  whene'er  you  pteafe, 

Yoii  ftep  iVom  exercife  to  learned  eafc  : 

Turn  o*cr  each  clallic  page,  each  beauty  trace, 

The  mind  Unwearied  in  the  pleafing  chace. 

Oh  I  would  kind  Heaven  fuch  happiuefs  beftow. 

Let  fools,  let  ki)aves.  be  maders  here  below,   ' 

Grandeur  and  place,  thofe  baits  to  cMch  the  wife^ 

And  all  their  pageant  train,  1  pity  and  defpife. 

J.  TRACY. 


TO    THE     AUTHOR    OP 

THE    CHACE. 

ONCE  more,  my  friend,  I  touch  the  trembling 
iyrc. 
And  in  my  bofom  feel  poetic  fire. 
For  thee  1  quit  the  law's  mure  rugged  ways. 
To  pay  my  humble  tribute  to  thy  Jays. 
What,  though  1  daily  turn  each  learned  fage, 
And  labour  through  the  unenlightcn'd  page  : 
Wak'd  by  thy  lines,  the  borrow'd  flames  I  feel. 
As  flints  give  fire  when  aided  by  the  Heel. 
Though  in  fulphureouf  clouds  of  fmoke  confia'd, 
Ihy  lural  f«:cne»  if  riti^  frefli  into  my  mind* 


THE      CHACE, 

BOOK  I. 

THE   AtOUMENT. 

lii e  fubjeft  propofed .  Addrefs  to  his  Royal  High- 
nefs  the  Prince.  The  origin  of  hunting.  The 
rude  and  unpoliOied  manner  of  the  firft  hun- 
ters. Beafts  at  firft  hunted  for  food  and  facri- 
fice.  The  grant  made  by  God  to  man  of  tiie 
beads,  Su,  The  regular  manner  of  hunting 
flrll  brought  into  this  idand  by  the  Normans.— 
The  heft  hounds  and  beft  horfes  bred  here. — 
The  advantage  of  this  exercife  to  us,  as  iflan- 
ders.  Addreis  to  gentlemen  of  eflates.  Situ-< 
ation  of  the  kennel  and  itsfeveral  courts.  The 
diverfion  and  employment  of  bounds  in  tho 
kennel.  The  different  forts  of  hounds  for  each 
different  chace.  Defcription  of  a  perfed  hound. 
Of  llzing  and  forting  of  hounds,  the  middle^ 
fized  hound  reco.nmended.  Of  the  large  deep, 
mouthed  hound  for  hunting  the  (lag  and  otter. 
Of  the  lime- hound;  their  ufe  on  the  borders  of 
England  and  Scotland.  A  phyfical  account  of 
fcents.  Of  good  and  bad  fcenting  days.  A 
ihort  admonition  to  my  brcthseu  of  the  couples, 

THE  Chace,  I  fing,  Hounds,  ^nd  their  varioua 
breed, 
And  DO  left  varioui  ufe.    O  thou  Great  Prince  I 
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^hom  Cambria't  towering  hills  proclaim  their 
lord, 
*     Deign  thou  to  hear  my  bold,  tnftni^ivc  fong. 
While  grateful  citizcoa  with  ponipoii<>  (hew,         r 
$1  ear  the  triumphal  arch,  rich  wuh  th*  exploits 
Of  thy  iHuftriou!<  houfc ;  T^hilc  virgins  pive 
Thy  way  with  flowert,  and,  as  the  Royal  Youth 
Paflingthey  view,  admire  and  figh  in  vain  ; 
While  crowded  theatres,  too  fondly  proud  lO 

Of  their  riotic  minflrcls,  and  ihrilj  pipei, 
The  price,  of  manhood,  hail  thee  whh  a  fong. 
And  airs  foft-warbling ;  my  hoarfc-founding  horn 
•    Invite*  thee  to  the  Chace,  the  fport  of  kings  ; 
Ima^e  of  war.  without  its  guilt      The  Mufc    Ij 
Aloft  on  wing  ihall  foar,  cnndu(ft  with  care 
Tliy  foaming  courfer  o  cr  the  ftet  py  rock, 
Or  on  the  river  bank  receive  thee  iafc, 
l^ight-bounding  o*erthe  wave  from  (bore  to  ihore. 
Be  thou  our  great  proteAor«  gracious  Youth  !  %o 
And  if  in  futnrc  times,  f  me  curious  prince, 
Carelefii  of  right  and  guileful,  ihould  invade 
T?iy  Britain 'scomm  rce,  or  ihould  ftiyc  in  vain 
To  wrcll  the  balance  from  thy  equal  hand  ; 
The  hunter-train,  in  chearful  green  array'd,     15 
(A  band  undaunted,  and  inur'd  to  toils) 
Shall  compafs  thee  around,  die  at  thy  feet, 
Cr  hew  thy  paflage  through  th'  embattled  foe, 
And  cic-r  thy  way  to  fame  :  mfpir'd  by  thee 
The  nobUr  chace  of  glory  ihall  purfue  ^o 

l^hrough  fire,  and  finoke,  and  blood,  and  fields  of 
death. 

Nature,  in  her  prodtiAion«  flow,  afpiret 
^    By  juft  degrees  to  reach  Pcrfcdinn's  height : 
So  mimic  Art  works  leifurely,  till  Time 
Improve  the  piece,  or  wife  Experience  give         $s 
The  proper  finiihing.     When  Nimrod  bold. 
That  mighty  hunter,  firft  made  war  on  besfts. 
And  (bin'd  the  woodland  green  with  purple  dye, 
New,  and  unpoUfh'd  was  the  huntfman's  art; 
No  ftated  rule,  his  wanton  will  hi«  guide.         40 
With  clubs  and  ftones.  rude  implements  of  war, 
He  arm*d  hisfavage  ba-^ds,  a  multitude 
Untraind;  of  twininjr  ofter&lorm'd,  they  pitch 
Their  artlels  toils  then  range  the  defcrt  hills, 
*  ^  fcower  the  plain*  bciow  ;  the  trcmblir.g  herd 
c^\    *  fn '  '*nu  nal  found,  and  clamorous  ftout 
?T  [      Au  i         ^•*rprii  d  Mas !  to  6nd 
Kt  £  V->-  '"^  ^'T  .i-'d  their 

^  l0f<J»  ...  X 

But  mild  and  gentle,  and  by  vrhom  as  ytt 

Secure  theygrazU  Peath  rtrctchc.o  .r  the  plarrf 

Wide-waOing.  and  grim  fiau^'hter  red  with  blood : 

Ure'don  byluingcr  keen,  they  wound,  they  kill, 

Their  r*gc  licentious  knows  no  bound  ;  at  laft, 

Incumber  d  with  their  fpoils,  joyful  they  bear 

Vpon  their  (houldcrs  broad  the  blecdmg  prey.     55 

Fart  on  their  altanfmoke  afacrjfice 

Totbat  all-gracious  power,  whofc  bounteous  hand 

Supports  his  wide  creation;  what  remains 

On  living  coals  they  broil,  inelegant 

Of  taftc,  nor  (kill'd  as  yet  in  nicer  artt  60 

Of  paroperM  luxury.    Devotion  pure. 

And  ftrongnfceffity    thus  firft  began 

The  cbacc  of  1)C*ft» :  Uw>«|*»  blood;  ww  the  deed, 


Yet  without  guilt.     For  the  gtctn  herb  aloie     J 
Unequal  to  fuftain  man's  labouring  race,  ^m 

Now  every  moving  thmg  that  livd  on  earth        | 
A^as  jrf anted  him  for  footi  * .     So  juft  is  Hcavev, 
To  ii.i\c  us  in  proportion  to  our  wants 

Or  (hance  or  induOrv  in  after-time  | 

J^ome  lew  improvements  made,  but  fhort  at  yet 
Of  due  perfedion.     In  this  iile  remote 
Our  painted  anceOors  were  flow  to  learn. 
To  arms  devote,  of  the  politer  arts 
Nor  {kiil'd  nor  ftudiou^;  till  from Neuftna*scoau 
Vidorious  William,  to  more  decent  rules         7c 
Subdo*<^  our  Saxon  fathers,  taught  to  fpeak 
The  proper  dialed,  with  horn  and  voice 
To  cheer  the  bufy  hound,  whole  well-known  cr^ 
His  iflcning  peers  approve  with  joint  acclailn. 
From  him  fucceflive  huntfmen  learn *d  to  join    S^ 
In  Moody  focial  leagues,  the  multitude 
DifpcrsM,  to  fize,  to  fort  their  various  tribes, 
1  o  rear    fetd,  hunt    and  difciplinc  the  pack. 
'     Hail,  happy  Britain,  highly  favoured  iile. 
And  Heav'n's  peculiar  care    to  thcc  'tis  pvcn  8/ 
To  train  the  fprightly  fteed,  more  fleet  than  thtfc 
Begot  by  winds,  or  the  celeftial  breed 
•  hat  bore  rhe  great  Pclidts  ftirou^h  the  prefs 
Of  her'>en  arm'd,  and  broke  their  crowded  ranki ; 
Which  proudly  neighirg,  with  the  Fun  begins  90 
Chearful  his  conrfc  ?  and  ere  his  beams  dexlinCf 
Han  meafur'd  half  thy  furCacc  unfati^'d. 
In  thee  alone,  fair  land  of  liberty! 
Is  bred  the  perfcd  hound,  in  fcent  and  fpeed 
As  yet  unriva'.'d,  while  in  other  clirpct  9S 

Their  virtue  fails,  a  weak  degenerate  race. 
In  vain  malignant  fleams  and  winter  fogt 
Load  the  du!lair,  and  hover  round  our  coafts, 
i'hc  huntihian  ever  gay,  robufl,  and  bold. 
Defies  the  noxious  vapour,  and  conflics  iO« 

In  tins  delighttul  exerJfe,  toraife 
ki'm  drooping  herd,  and  chear  his  heart  with  joy. 

Ye  vigorous  y out Iw,  by  frailing  fortune  bleil 
With  large  dcmefneo,  herediury  wealth, 
^eap'd  copious  by  your  wife  forefathers'  care,  loj 
Hear  and  attend!  while  I  the  meanit  reveal 
Tcnj^y  thofc  plcafures,  for  the  weak  too  flrong, 
1*00  coftly  for  the  poor .  To  rein  the  deed 
bwift-ftrctchifig  o'er  the  plain,  to  chear  the  pack 
Opening  in  confons  of  harmonious  joy,  1 10 

But  breathing  death*  What  though  the  gripe  fcfcrc 
Of  brazen-Crtcd  Time,  and  flow  difeaCe 
Creeping  through  cycrj  vein,  ai.d  nerve  unflrung, 
A(Eid  my  fliattercd  frame,  undaunted  flill, 
Fii'd  as  a  mountain  afh,  that  biaves  the  bolts  Iij 
Of  an^ryjovc;  though  hi  .fled,  yet  unfallen  ; 
Still  can  my  f< -jI  in  Fancy '»  ii.irroor  view 
Dccc^s*  glorious  once,  rccal  the  joyous  fcene 
lu  all  its  fplcndor  dcck'd,  o'er  the  full  bowl 
Recount  n.y  triumphs  paft,  urgeotherson   *   III 
Wi{h  hand  and  voice,  and  point  the  winding  wa)- 
Pleas'd  with  that  focial  fwect  garrulity, 
Jhe  poor  diib^ndcd  veteran's  fole  delight. 

Fii  ft  let  the  Kennel  be  the  huntiixian'i  care, 
Upon  fomc  little  eminence  crcd,  1 2J 


*  Gen.  chap  ix.  ver.  ^ 
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And  fronting  to  the  ruddy  davrn  ;  its  courts 

On  either  ha.'d  wide  openiu^  to  rccc'Ive 

The  iuD*«  all-chcaring    bcanis,   when   mild  He 

(h  nes, 
JiDd  gild»  the  mountain  tops.     For  much  the 

pack 
(RoQfi'd  from  their  dark  alcoves)  delight  to  (Iretch 
AoJbafiC  in  hisinv  g»jraiing  ray  : 
Wiin  d  by  the  tire,  ming  light  and  merry  lark, 
F'*rth  TQfh  the  joliy  cl^n ;  with  tuneful  throats 
Tbcy  carol  loud,  and  in  gr  nd  chorus  join'd 
Salute  the  new-born  day.     For  not  alone         135 
Tb<  vej^etablc  world    but  men  and  brutes 
Omhis  rtrvivmg  influmce,  an  !  jny 
At  his  approach.     Fuuntaiu  of  lijrtit !  if  chance 
Scmcenviuub  cloud  vcd  ihv  rcful*^cnc  brow, 
1b rain  the  Mufesaid;  untouch'd   unflruny^,  140 
Lie*  m\  muie  harp,  and  thy  dcfprtudlng  bard 
&t%  d-trkly  muling  o'er  th*  unfinifli'd  lay. 
Let  to  Corinthian  Pillars  prop  the  dome, 
A  Tin  cxpence,  on  chant  .bit  deeds 
Better  difpos'd,  to  clothe  t"he  tattcrd  wretch,  I45 
Who  lllnnks  beneath  the  UH,  to  feed  the  poor 
Fisdh'd  with  affltflive  want :   For  ufe,  not  ftate. 
Gratefully  plain,  let  each  apirtnicrit  rife. 
O'er  all  let  clea:iline(s  prdfiuc,  no  fcrapi 
Befirew  the  pavement,  a^d  U'haif-yick'd  bone« 
To  kindle  fierce  debate,  or  to  dif^ud 
That  nfcer  lenfe,  on  which  the  fportfman's  hope, 
Aad  all  his  future  triumphs,  muil  d  pcnd. 
Sb<»  as  the  prowliti^  pack  with  eager  joy 
Have  Upp'd  their  fmokiug  viands,  morn  or  tve, 
Inan  the  full  ciftem  lead  the  dudiie  fireanls'. 
To  waih   thy   court  well  pav'd,  nor  fpare  thy 

pais. 
Fat  much  to  health  will  cleanlincfs  avail. 
leck'H  thoo  f«r  bounds  to  climb  the  rocky  fleep, 
Aod  hroQi  th'  entangled  covert,  whdfe  nice  fceiit 
0  er  greatly  fallows  and  frequented  roads 
Cm  pkk  the  dubious  way  ?     Banifli  far  off. 
^uh  noilbme  ftench,  let  no  offcnfive  iJncll 
Invade  thy  wide  inciofure,  but  admit 
Tbe  nkrout  air  and  purifying  breeze.  1  (5 

Water  and  i&ade  no  lefs  demand  thy  care ; 
In  a  Urge  fquare  tb'  adjacent  Bcld  indofe. 
There  pant  in  equal  rankn  the  I'preading  elm. 
Or  fragrant  lime ;  moft  happy  thy  defign, 
If  at   tbe  bottom  of  thy  fpacious  court  X70 

A  large  canal,  fed  by  the  crvftal  brook, 
from  its  tniufparent  bolbniMiall  rcfl  A 
Bowoward  thy  ftruiSurc  and  inverted  grove. 
tUrc  vhlun  the  fun's  too  potent  gleams  annoy 
Tke  crowded  kennel,  and  tnc  drooping  pack,  1 75 
Rettkfs,  and  faint,  loll  their  unmoiOen'd  tongues. 
And  drop  their  feeble  tails,  ti»  cooler  {hades 
tead  forth  the   panting  tribe ;  foon  0ialt  thou 

Bnd 
The  cordial  breeze  their  fainting  hearts  revive  : 
Tumultuous  foon  they  plunge  into  the  ilreum. 
There  lave  their  recking  fides,  with  greedy  joy 
Gjxlp  down  the  lying  wave,  this  way  and  tlUt 
from   "kore  to  Oiorc  they  fwim,  while  cUmour 

loud 
^nd  mild  uproar  torments  the  troubled  flood  : 


Then  on  the  funny  bank  they  roll  and  ftretch  185, 
The.r  dripping  limbs,  or  elfe  in  wanton  rings 
C'Jurfing  aro'jud,  purfuing  and  purfued^ 
The  mtrry  multitude  difportiog  play. 

But  here  with  watchful  and  obfcrvant  eye. 
Attend  their  frolicks,  which  too  often  end       199 
In  bldody  broils  and  death.     High  o'er  thy  head 
Wave  thy  refouoding  whip,  and  with  a  voice 
Fierce-menacing,  o'er-rule  the  Pern  debate. 
And  quench  their  kindling  rage  ;  for  oft  in  fport 
Begun,  combat  enfues,  growling  they  Iharl,  195 
rhca  on   their  haunche#  reor'd,  rampant  they 

feize 
F-ach  other's  throats,  with  teeth  and  claws  in  gore 
Befjmear'd,  they  wound,  they  tear,  till  on  the 

ground, 
Pantinj;,  half  dead  the  conqucr'd  champion  lies  : 
Then  fuddcn  all  the  hafc  ignob'e  crowd  20C> 

Loud-clamouring H'izc  the  hclplels  worried  wretch. 
And  thirfting  for  his  blood,  dr:  g  different  ways 
His  mangled  c-^TcaCc  on  th'  enfanguined  plain. 
O  breads  of  pity  void  !  C  opprels  the  weak, 
Co  point  your  vengeance  at  the  fricndlefs  head. 
And  with  one  mutual  cry  infult  the  fall'n  ! 
Emblem  too  jull  of  man's  degenerate  race. 

Others  apart,  by  native  inflind  led. 
Knowing  iuftrucSior  1  'rnong  the  ranker  grafs 
C^lt  each  falubrious  plant,  with  bitter  juice    2I« 
Coccodive  Aor'd,  and  potent  to  allay 
Bach  vicious  ferment.     Thus  the  hand  divine 
Of  Providence,  beneficent  and  kind 
To  all  his  creatures,  for  the  brutes  prefcribet 
A  ready  remedy,  and  is  himfclf       '  5115 

Their  great  phyfician.    Now  grown  ftiff  with  age. 
And  many  a  i^ainfulchacc,  the  wife  old  hound, 
Rcgardlcfs  of  the  frolick  pack,  att«^nds 
His  mailer's  fide,  or  flumberk  at  his  eafe 
Bcne;ith  the  bending  ihade ;  there  many  a  ring 
Runs  o'er  in  dreams ;  now  vti  the  doubtful  foil 
Puzzles  perplex'd,  or  doubles  ^atricate 
Cailtious  unfolds,  ihenwing'd  with  all  hisfpeed, 
Bonnds  o'er  the  lawn  to  feize  his  painting  prey  : 
And  in  imperfcA  whimperings  fpeaks  his  joy.  aij 

A  different  hound  for  every  different  <-hacc 
Sele«A  with  jud^merit ;  nor  the  timorous  hare 
O'crmatch'd  dtftroy,  but  leave  tiiat  vi^c  offence 
To  the  mean,  murderous,  coivrling  crew  ;  intent 
On   blood   and   fpoil.     O  blaft  their  hopes,  juft 

Heaven  ! 
And  all  their  painful  drudgeries  repay 
Witli  c'.ilupj-.oiutmcnt  and  fevcre  remorfc.  ' 

But  hufband  thou  thy  plcafures,  aad  give  fcope 
To  all  her  fuhtie  pUy .  by  nature  led 
A  thoufantl  fhifts  (he  tries  ;  t*  unravel  thefc     aji 
Th  mdullri.  u»  beagle  twifts  his  waving  tail, 
Throu»ih  aii  her  labyrinths  purfues,  and  rings 
Her  dolt  ful  knell.     See  theie  with  countenance 

blithe. 
And  with  a  courtly  grin,  the  fawning  hound 
Salutes  thcc  cowering,  his  wide  opcnin^j  nofc  24m 
Upward  he  curh,  ami  his  argc  iluc-.dack  eyes 
Melt  in  fof.  ♦•r»ndiIhi;Knt8,  and  humble  joy ; 
Hisgloffy  flcjn,  or  yellow  pied,  or  blue, 
In  'li^hu  or  Ihadtfi  by  Nature's  pencil  drawn, 
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Reflect  the  varioni  tints ;  his  ears  and  legt     245 
Fkck't  here  and  there,  in  gay  cnamcl*d  pride, 
Rival  the  fpeckled  pard  ;  his  ruih- grown  tail 
O'er  his  broad  back  bends  in  an  ample  arch ; 
On  fllouldcrs clean,  upright  and  firm  he  ftands  ; 
His  round  cat  fo«t,  ftrait  l^ms,  and  wide-fpread 

thighs,  '  ^ 

And  his  Ipw-drooping  cheft,  confefs  his  fpecd. 
His  ftieogth,  his  wind,  or  on  the  fteepy  iJiU, 
Or  far-extended  plain  ;  in  every  part 
So  well  proportioned,  that  the  nicer  ikill 
Of  Phiilias  hrmfelf  can't  blame  thy  thoke.    ^ss 
Of  fuck  ccmpofe  thy  pack.     Bqt  here  a  mean  ' 
Obfcrvc,  nor  the  large  hound  prefer,  of  fize 
Oigantick  ;  he  in  the  thick-woren  covert 
Painfully  tugs,-  or  ia  the  thorny  brake 
Xorn  and  enibarmfs'd  bleeds  :  But  if  toofmall^ 
The  pigniy  brood  in  every  furrow  fwinis ; 
Moil'd  in  the  logjjing  clay,  panting  they  lag 
Behind  inglorious ;  or  clfe  mivering  creep 
Benumb'd  and  faint  beneath  the  fkeltering  thoni- 
For  hounds  of  middle  fize,  adive  and  ftroaz,  26s 
Will  better  anfwer  all  thy  various  ends. 
And  crown  thy  pleafing  labours  with  fiiccefs. 

As  ft -me  brave  captain,  ctriousand  ezad. 
By  his  !ix*d  (landard  forms  in  equal  ranks  ' 
His  gay  batt:'.Uon,  as  one  man  tjicy  move         270 
Step  after  ftcp,  their  Czc  the  fame,  their  anna 
Far-gleaming,  dart  the  fame  united  blaze  ;  " 
Reviewing  generals  Kis  merit  own  ; 
How  regular  !  how  juft  !  And  all  his  car^ 
Arc  well  repaid,  if  mighty  George  approve.  ^75 
80  model  thou  thy  pack^  if  honour  touch 
Thy  generous  foul,  and  the  world's  juft  applanfc. 
But  above  all  take  heed,  nor  mix  thy  hounds 
Of  different  kinds  ;  diicordant  founds  (hall  grate 
Thy  ears  offended,  and  a  lagging  line  280 

Of  babbling  curs  difgrace  thy  broken-pack. 
But  if  th'  amphibious  otter  be  thy  chace. 
Or  (lately  (lig,  that  o'er  the  woodland  rdgQs ; 
Or  if  the  harmonious  thunder  of  the  field    " 
T)clight  thy  f  avifli'd  cars,  the  deep-flew'd  bound 
Breed  up  with  care,  ftroog, heavy,  flow,  but  furc; 
Whofe  ears  down-hangiug  from  bis  thick  round 

head 
Shall  fwccp  the  morning  dew,  whofe  clanging 

voice 
Awake  the  moudtaiir  echo  in  her  cell, 
And  (hake  the  (brdls :  The  bold  Talbot  kind  29a 
Of  ihefcthc  prime  ;  as  white  as  Alpine  fnows; 
And  great  their  ufe  of  old.     Upon  the  banks 
Of  Tweed,  flow  winding  through  the  vale,  the 

feat 
Of  war  and  rapine  once,  ere  Britons  knew 
The  fweeu  of  peace,  or  Anna's  dread  commands 
To  lafiing  leagues  the  haughty  rivals  aw'd. 
There   dwelt  a  pilfering  rate :  well  uain'd  and 

flciU'd 
In  all  the  myOcrics  of  theft ;  the  fpoil 
'1  heir  only  lubftance,  fends  and  war  their  fport : 
Not  more  expert  in  ^vcry  fraudful  art  306 

Th*  arch  •  felon  was  of  old,  who  by  the  tail 
Drew  back  his  lowing  prize  •  in  vain  bis  wilct, 
*  Cacuf,  Virg.  JEn.  lib.  viii. 


In  rz'U  the  flielter  of  the  covering  rock. 
In  vain  the  footy  cloud,  and  ruddy  flames 
1  hat  iffued  from  his  mouth ;  for  foon  he  paii 
His  forfeit  life  :  a  debt  how  juftly  due 
To  wrong'd  Alcides.  and  avenging  Heaven  ! 
Veil'd  in  the  (hades  of  night  they  ford  the  ftream. 
Then  prowKng  far  and  near,  whate'er  they  fcizc  ' 
Becomes  their  prey  ;  nor  flocks  nor  herds  arc  lafe. 
Nor  flallfl  protect   the  fl^ecr,   i^r  drong-barr'd 

doors 
Secure  the  favourite  horfe.     Soon  as  the  mom 
Reveals  his  wrongs,  with  ghaftly  vifagc  wan 
The  plunder'd  owner  flands,  and  from  his  lipt 
A  thoufand  thronging  curfes  burft  tljcir  way  :  * 
He  calls  his  flout  allies,  and  in  a  line 
His  fftithfiil  hound  he  leads,  then  with  a  voice 
1'hat  utters  loud  his  rage,  attentive  chears : 
Soon  the  fa gacious  brute,  his  curling  tail 
Flouri(h*d  in  air,'  low  bending  plies  around      jvA 
His  bufy  nofe,  die  fleaming  vapour  fnufls 
Inquifitive,  norleaYes  one  turf  untried, 
Till,  coufcious  of  the  recent  flains,  his  heart 
Beau  quick ;  his  fnuffling  nofe,  his  adive  tail, 
Atteft  his  joy  ;  then  with  deep  opening  mouth. 
That  makes  the  welkin  tremble,  he  proclaims 
Th'  audacious  felon  ;  foot  by  foot  be  marks 
His  winding  way,  while  all  the  liflening  crowd 
Applaud  his  reiafonings.     O'er  the  watery  ford. 
Dry  fondy  heaths,  and  flony  barren  hills,        33^) 
O'er  beaten  paths,  with  men  and  beafls  diftaiu'd^ 
Unerring  be  purfues  ;  till  at  the  cot 
Arriv'd,  and  feizing  by  his  guilty  throat 
Thccaitif  vile,  redeems  the  captive  prry  : 
So  czquifitely  delicate  his  fenfe !  $$S- 

Should  fom^  more  curious  fportfman  here  en ' 

quire 
Whence  this  (a^ctty>  thb  wondious  power 
Of  tracing  flep  by  flep,  or  man  or  brute  ? 
What  guide  invifible  points  out  their  v^ay. 
O'er  the  dark  marfli,  bleak  hill,  andfandy  plaint 
The  courteous  Mufe  (hall  the  dark  caufc  reveal. 
The  blood  that  from  the  heart  ioceffant  rolls 
In  many  a  crimfon  tide,  then  here  and  there 
In  fmallcr  rills  difpancd,  as  it  flows 
Propeird,  the  ferous  particles  evade  345 

Through  th'  open  poies,  and  with  the  ambient^ 

air 
Entangling  mix.     As  fuming  vapours  rife. 
And  hang  upon\he  gff^tly  purling  brook. 
There  by  th'  incumbent  atmofphere  comprefs*d. 
The  panting  chace  grows  warmer  as  he  flies,  35^ 
And  through  the  dtt-work  of  the  (kin  pcrfpires; 
Leaves  a  long-dreaming  trail  behind,  which  by 
The  cooler  air  condcns'd,  remains,  unleCi 
By  (bme  rude  florm  difpers'd,  orrarified 
By  the  meridian  fun's  intenfer  heat.  2SS 

To- every  (hrub  the  warm  effluvia  cling. 
Hang  on  the  grafs,  impregnate  earth  and  (kies. 
With  noftrils  fpreading  wide»  o'er  hi^l,  o'er  dale 
The  vigorous  hounds  purfue,  with  every  breath 
Inhale  the  grateful  fleam,  quick  pleaforei  fling 
Their  tingling  nerves,  while  they  their  thaok\ 

repay. 
And  in  triumphant  melody  confeft 
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The  titillating  joy.    Thni  on  the  air 
Depoid  thelin»tef 'ihopes.    When  wi44y  Xltcaks 
At  cTc  forebode  t  blndering  ftormy  day*  565 

Or  lowering  clouds  Uacken  the  mountain's  brow, 
When  nipptog  frofb,  mnd  tlie  keen  bitingbkAt 
Of  tbcdiy  pvching  e«ft,  meiuice  the  tree*. 
Vith  tender  bloflbms  teeming,  kipdly  fpare 
Tby  flctpiog  pack,  in  their  warm  beds  of  ftilaw 
Xow-finking  at  their  eaOe  ;  UfUcis  they  ihr«Ak 
hio  fomedark  recefi,  nor  hear  thy  Yoi(^ 
tlinugli  oft  invoked ;  or  haply  if  thy  call 
Jloofc  vp  the  flunAeriiig  uihe*  vilh  heavy  eye» 
QHm'i,  tifckfty  daU,  downward  tboy  drop  theit 
I         tailt  375 

loTmed ;  high  on  their  bent  bacU  creA 
nkir  pointed  brilUet  ilare,  or  'mong  the  t»Cu 
XA  tanker  weeds,  each  ftomach-he»li/.g  plant 
CuriMii  they  crop,  fiek,  f}<irtilef»,  forlorn, 
tWsiwiafpiciwus  daya,  on  other  tarei  3B0 

Sfflpbf  thy  precious  hours;  th*  improving  friend 
(|R*i  open  arms  embrace,  and  fro«n  his  lips  - 

fcience,  leafoaM  with  goed-nator'ii  wk. 
if  th'  ioclemeot .ikies  ond  angry  Jove 
the  pleafing  intercourfc,  thy  books       385 

tky  ready  hand ,  each  ftcred  page 

with  the  'vi  i£e  refiiarks  of  heroes  old. 
nerfc  familiar  with  tir  illuftriou*  dead ; 

gieat  cxamplet  of  oLH  Greece  or  Rome, 
iky  irce-boin  iicart,  and  ble&  kind  Hea- 
wn,  3P0 

Briiain  yet.eo|o^a  dear  Liberty, 
^    Wmof  lifie,  thatfweetcttblcffing,  cheap 
wnk  f  ttf^s^'d  With  our  Wood.    WfiU-bre<l> 
•      p<»li^, 

Wl  iky  calling..    See!  how  mean,  how  Uvw, 
jMl4kir»laiinteriftg  youih,  proud  of  iht  Jkvt; 
^ntlpifics  his  cap,  hi^  flourilh'd  bdl» 
'}rf>«|f£ouplc«  gin^^og  by  hi*  fide. 
Ptek  other  nwld  ;  and  know  that  Aich   • 
■w^orting  pka£ure4  were  by  l^Ieaven  ordoinM 
pifea't relief,  and  Vuriuc's  great  reward.    400 

I        ..-^ • 


BOOK    II. 


TH«    AUtJOMlNT* 


i  the  power  of  inftin^  in  brutes.  Two  remark- 

■  iWe  jnaanccs  in   the  hunting  of  the   roebuck, 

^>»d  m  the  hare  going  to  feat  in  the  morning. 

V  the  variety  of  feats  or  forms  of  the  hare, 

according  to  the  change  of  the  fcafon,  wenther, 

w  wind.     Di!^cription  of  the  hare  hunting  in 

^*U  its  part*,  inttrl'prrfed  with  rulca  to  be  ob- 
fertcd  by  thole  who  follow  that  chace.  Tranfi- 
tion  to  the  ACatick  way  of  hunting,  particu- 
1  lariy  the  magnificent  n.anncr  of  the  Great 
|.  Mo|rcl,  and  other  Tartarian  princes,  taken 
r  frwu  Monlicur  0emier,  and  the  hiftory  of 
:•  OcT'nfcan  the  Great  Concludes  with'a  fhort 
f    vcpr:^  of  tyrants  and  opprelTors  of  mankind. 

i  Xl^^'^'^  '^  *«^  delight  th'  attentive  fage 
*  1     T'  obfcrve  that  Inftinft,  which  unerring 
iniidet 
Vol.  V. 


The  bfutal  race,  which  tnlmlcks  rcafon'i  lore. 
And  oft  tranfcends :  Hcaven-uught,  the  roebuck 

fwift 
Loiters  at  eafc  before  the  driving  pack  S 

And  mocks  their  vain  purfuit,  nor  far  he  fiiei»   . 
But  checks  his  ardour,  till  the  {learning  fcen^t 
Tha^eOicns  on  t^e  blade,  provokes  their  rage, 
UrgM  to  their  fpee^,  hii  weak  deluded  foep  ■ 
Soon  flag  fatigued;  (IrainM  to  cxcef»  each  nerv^ 
Each  flacken'd  fincw  fails  ;  they  pant,  they  fpam; 
Then  o'er  the  lawn  he  bounds,  o*er  the  high  lujJt 
Stretches fecure,.  and  l/:avefc  the  fcatter'd  crowd 
To  puzzle  in  the  dijlant  vale  below. 

*Tis  inftiud  that  dircAs  the  jealous  hare         IJ 
To  chu£c  her  [o§fj,\pdc  :  With  Hap  revers'd  ^   , 
She  forms  th'e  doubling  maze  ;  then,  ore  the  morn 
Pe£ps  through  tlu:  cfouds,  leaps  to  her  clofe  re- 
ccfs. 
J^t  wandering  (bepherdson  th'  Arabian  plaint 
No  fettled  rcGdence  obferve,  but  ftiift  ao 

Their  moving  camp,  now,  on  fome  coolecJiill 
With  cedars  crown'd,  court  the  refrefljing  breeze; 
And  then,  below,  where  trickling  (Irearas  diftil 
From  f(r»me  pcnvrious  fouree,  their  thirit  al'ay. 
And  feed  their  fainting  flocks  :  So  the  wife  haicf 
Oft  quit  their  feats,  left  fome  more  curious  eye 
Should  mark  their  haunts,  and  by  dark  treache- 
rous wiles 
Plot  their  deftru  Aioii ;  or  perchance  in  hopes 
Of  plcfatcous  forage,  near  the  ranker  mead, 
Or  matted  blade,  wary  and  clofe  they  fit.  3* 

When  fpring  fhincs  fdrth,  fealon  of  love  and  joy. 
In  the  moift  marlh,  *mong  beds  of  i;ulhes  hid, 
They  cool  their  boiling  blood;    When  fun^mef 

funs 
Bake  the  cleft  earth,  to  thick  widc-wavinpr  fic!d# 
Of  corn  full-grown,  they' Tc;ict  their  helpLfs  young: 
But  when  auttiiti.ial  torrents  and  fierce  ij^ins 
Deluge  the  vale,  in  the  dry  crumbling  bant 
Their  forms  they  delve,  and  cautioufly  avoid 
The  ilripping  covert ;  Yet  when  winter's  ^old 
Their  limbs  benumbs,  thither  with  fpecd  returned 
In  the  long  grafsthey  fkulk,  or  flcrinking  creep 
Among  the  withered  leaves,  thus  changing  Aill, 
A^  fancy  prompts  them,  or  as  food  invites.. 
But  ever)-  feafon  carefully  obferv'd, 
Th'  inconllant  winds,  the  fickle  element,  45 

The  wife  experi«^c'd  huntlman  foon  may  find 
Hisfubtle,  various  game,  norwaftc  in  vain 
His  tedious  hours,  till  his  impaticut  hounds, 
With  difappointmsntvcx'd,  each  fpnny^ing  lark 
Babbling  purfue,  fdrfcattcr'd  o'er  the  fields.     50 

Now  gDldu-n  Autumn  from  ,her  open  lap 
Her  fragrant  bounties  fliowersi    the  fields  ar« 

flicin ; 
Inwardly  fmillng,  the  proud  farmer  views 
The  rifiiig  py raiWds  that  |;racc  his  ysrd, ' 
And  counts  his  large  increafc ;  his  hams  art  ftor'd 
And  groaning  ftaddles  bend  beneath  th^ir  h)ad. 
All  now  is  free  asa^r,  and  the  gry  pack 
In  the  rough  briftiy' flubbles  rar:«»e  unbltm'd  ; 
Not  widow'*  tear*  o'erflow,  no  Iccrct  curie 
SwcHsin  the  farnierV  breaft,  which  his  pale  lit)i 
Trembling  conceal,  by  his'  fierce  landlord  aw'd  : 
But^ courteous  now  lie  levels  every  fea^e, 
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For  all  thtJr  toils.  5trctchM  on  the  rround  (he  list 
A  mangled  corfe  ;  in  her  dim  glaring  eyes 
Cold  death  exults,  and  ftiffcns  every  limb. 
A\v*d  by  the  threatening  whip,  the  furroushoundi 
Around  her  bay  ;  or  at  their  irtalier^s  foot, 
Each  happy  favourite  coun^^Hut.  kind  a(.>plaufe, 
With'hun^bk  adulation  cowering  1^  w. 
All  now  is  joy.  With  checks  full-f  lown  they  wiiid 
Her  folcmn  dirge,  while  the  loud-opening  pack 
1  he  concert  fwell,  and  hills  and  dales  return 
Th.  fiidly-plcafin^jj  founds.     Thus  the  poor  Karc, 
A  puny,  dadardanima!,  but  vers*d 
In  £uht\c  wiles,  divcr>s  the  youthful  train. 
But  if  thy  proud,  afpiring  foal  difdains 
-So  mcaii  a  prey,  dcli^htCil  with  the  pomp. 
Magnificence,  and  f;rai:deur  of  the  chace  ;      300 
Hear  what  the  Mute  froai,  faithful  records  lings. 


Vhy  on  the  banks  of  Ocmna,  Indian  ftrcam, 
Line  within  line  rife  the  pavMions  proud, 
'fhcir  (ilken  flreamdrti  'living  in  the  wind  ? 
Why  neighs  the  wariior  horl^?   from  tent  to 
tent,  ^Qj 

Why  prefs  in  crouds  the  iJazziog  multitude  ? 
Why  fhines  the  polilh'd  hdm,  and  pointed  lance, 
.This  way  and  that  far  bcamtng  o'er  the  plain  ? 
Kor  Vifapour  nor  Golcobda  rebel ; 
Nor  the  great  Sophy,  with  hisnumerons  hoft,  310 
I«ays  waftc  the  provinces  ;  nor  glory  fires 
To  rob,  and  to  dcftroy,  beneath  the  name 
And  fpeciousguife  of  war.     A  nobler  caitfc 
Calls  Aureng2cbe  to  arms.     No  cities  fack'd, 
K«  mother's  tears,  no  helplefs  orphan's  crici,  315 
No  violated  leagues,  witlilharp  rcniorfc 
Shall  fting  the  confctoui  vidor :    but  mankind 
4>hall  hail  him  good  and  juft.    For  *tis  on  bcafts, 
He  draws  his  vengeful  fword  !  on  bcaftsof  prey 
PuH-fcd  ^ith  human  gore.    See,  fee,  he  comes  ! 
Imperial  Delhi,  opening  wide  ht#  gatc^. 
Pours  out  her  thronging  legions,  bright  in  arms. 
And  all  the  pcmp  ©rwir.  ,  Before  thera  found 
Clarions  and  trumpets,  breathing  martial  airs. 
And  bold  defiance.     High  upon  his  throne,     315 
Borue  on  the  back  oif  his  proud  elephant, 
Sin  the  great  chief  of  Tamur's  gloi  joos  race : 
Sublime  he  fits,  amid  the  radiant  blaze 
Of  gems  aad  gold.     Omrahs  about  him  crowd. 
And  rein  th*  Arabian  fteed,  and  wat.h  his  nod  ; 
And  potent  Rajahs,  who  thcmfclves  prcfidc 
O'er  realms  of  wide  extent;  hut  here  fuhmift 
Their  homage  pay,  alternate  kings  and  ilaves. 
Next  thefe,  with  prying  ctonuchsgirt  around. 
The  fair  fultanas  of  his  com^:  a  troop  -33^ 

Of  chofco  bcantic*,  but  with  care  c6nccal'd 
R-om  each  intrufivc  eye  ;  one  look  isdcSrth. 
Ah  cruel  Eaaern  law !  (had  kiri^  a  powc^ 
But  cg*al  to  their  wild  tyrawifc  will) 
To  rob  us  of  the  fun's  all-chcaring  my,  340 

Were  left  fcvcre.     The  vulgar  clufe  the  march. 
Slaves  and  arti^cers  ;  and  Delhi  mourm 
Her  empty  and  depopulated  ftrccti. 
Kow  at  ||)c  camp  airiv'd  with  ftem  rcvidw. 
Through  giovc*  of  fpcATt,  from  file  to  flic  he 

daru  - 2^^ 

H&  (harp  cxperienc'd  eye  ;  their  order  marka, 
lUch  in  hit  iUtioa  nog'<i>  cu^  and  finn« 


Till  in  the  boundlefs  line  his  fight  is  loft.      ^     , 
Not  greater  multitudes  in  arms  apptar'd 
On  thefe  extended  plains,  when  Ammon's  fon  350 
With  mighty  Porus  in  dread  battle  join'd. 
The  vaJTUI  world  the  prize.     Nor  was  thathoft 
More  numerous  of  old,  which  the  grcut  king  • 
Pour'd  out  on  Greece  from  all  th'  unpeopled 

Eaft  ; 
That  bridg'd  the  Hellefpont  from  (hore  to  (bore, 
And  drank  the  rivers  dry.     Mean  while  in  troops 
The  bufy  hunter  train  mark  out  the  ground, 
A  wide  circumference  ;  full  many  a  league 
In    compafs  round;   woods,    rivers,    hilU,    an! 

plains, 
Large  provinces ;  enough  to  gtatify  36O 

Ambition's  highcd  aim,  could  rcafon  bound 
M^n's  erring  will.     Now  fit  in  clofe  divan 
The  mighty  chiefs  of  this  prodigious  hofl. 
He  from  the  throne  high-eminent  prcfides. 
Gives  out  his  mandates  proud,  laws  of  the  chacc. 
From  ancient  records  drawn.      With  reverence 

low. 
And  proftrateathisfect,  the  chids  receive 
His  irrcverfible  decrees,  from  which 
To  vary  is  to  die.    Then  his  brave  bands 
Each  to  his  ftjtion  leads  ;  encamping  round,    370 
Till  the  wide  circle  iscompleatly  form'd. 
Where  decent  order  reigns,  what  thefe  command, 
Thofe  execute  with  Tpeed,  and  pun<5lual  care  ; 
hi  all  the  ftric^eft  difcipline  of  war  : 
As  if  fome  watchful  foe,  with  boM  infalt,       375 
Hung  lowering  o  er  their  camp.  The  hi-:h  refoWc 
That  flics  on  win^s  through  all  th*  encircling  line, 
Each  motion  (leers,  and  animate*  the  whole. 
.^0  by  the  fun's  attradtive  power  controll'd, 
The  planets  in  their  fphercs  roll  round  h»^  orb ; 
On  all  he  fhines,  and  rules  the  great  machine. 
Ere  yet  the  morn  difpels  the  fleeting  mifU, 
The  fignal  given  by  the  loud  trumpet's  voice. 
Now  high  in  air  th'  imperial  ftandard  waves, 
EmbUzonMrich  with  go!.},  and  glttering  gems; 
And  like  a  fhect  of  fire,  through  the  dun  gioom 
Streaming  meteorbus.     T  c  foldiers'  fbouts. 
And  all  th«  brazen  inflrunicntr  of  war, 
With  mutual  clamour,  and  united  din. 
Fill  the  large  concave.    While  from  camp  to  cioqi 
They  catch  the  varied  founds,  floating  in  air,      ' 
Hound  ail  the  wide  circumference,  tigers  fell 
Shrink  at  the  noife,  deep  m  his  gloomy  den 
The  lion  flarts,  and  morfels  yet  urchcw^d 
Drop  from  his  trembling  jaws.     Now  all  at  once 
Onward  they  march  embattled,  to  the  found 
Of  martial  harmony  ;'  fifes,  cornets,  drums, 
That  roufe  the  flecpy  foul  to  arms,  and  bold 
Heroic  deeds.     In  parties  here  and  there 
i)etach'd  o'er  hill  and  d*lc,  the  hunters  range 
Inquifitivc ;  ftrong  flogs,  that  match  in  fight 
The  boldcfl  Jirute,  around  their  mailer t.  wait, 
A  faithful   gua^d.     No    Haunt  unfcarch'd,  thty 

drive 
Frofn  every  covert,  an<^  from  every  den. 
The  lurking  favagej.     hiccflfaut  fhouts  403 

Re-echo  throu^  tlie  wood*,  and  kindling  fires 
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Qieim  from  the  mpimuiD  topi;  th«£nre(l  feema 
0»e  mfo^Hng  blaze  :  Jikc  flocks  of  Aieep  they  %, 
pefore  the  filming  brand :  fierce  lions,  pards. 
Boars,  ligcn,  bears  and  vrolvcs ;  a  dreadtul  crew 
Of  grim  Diood-thirfiy  foes  :  growling  aloilig. 
*}[hcj  ftalk  indignant ;  but  fierce  vengeance  ftill 
liaiigs pealing  oa  their  rear,  and  pointed  fpears 
Prefent  immediate  death.     Soon  as  the  night 
Wnptin  her  fabk  veil  forbids  the  chace,         415 
11ie3r pitch  their  tents,  in  even  ranks,  around 
Th£ circling  camp.  The  guards  areplac'd,andfircs 
At  proper  ^Uances  afc^nfiing  rife. 
Aid  paint  th*  horizon  with  their  n»dJy  Hcht. 
$0  round  fomc  iflandS  fhore  of  large  extent,    410 
Amid  the  gtoomy  horrors  of  the  night. 
The  billows  breaking  on  rlie  pointed  rocks, 
Sam.  all  one  flamc»  and  the  bright  circuit  wide 
Appears  a  bulwark  of  furrouhding  fire. 
V^'Hat  drcadfal  bowlings,  and  what  hid^us  roar, 
Diinrbthofc  peaceful  Ihadcs !  where  erft  the  bird 
Tlut  glads  the  night  ha-l  chcar'd  ihcliftcnint.  groves 
Vithfarcetcomplaiinhjj5S-  Tiirou.  h  the filcnt gloom 
Oft  they  the  guards  aflail ;  a.s  oft  repcli'd 
Thiy  fly  rcJu^ant,  \vith  hot  boiling  rage         430 
^tong  to  the  quick,  and  mad  with  wild  defpair. 
Thus  day  by  day  they  ftill  the  chace  renew, 
At  night  encanip  ;  till  now  in  llreighter  boundt 
Tlecircte  leC'-ns,  arid  the  beafti  perceive 
The  wall  that  hems  them  in  on  every  fide.      435 
And  now  their  fury  burfts,  and  knows  no  mean  ; 
from  man   they  turn,  and  poiiit  their  iU-jud^€d 

rage 
Afainft  their  feHovjr-brutes.  With  teeth  and  claws 
The  civil  war  begins ;  grappling  they  tear. 
Lions  00  tigerft  prey,  and  brars  on  wolves :      440 
Honible  dilcord  1   till  the  crowd  behind 
Shouting  purfu^  and  part  the  bloody  fray. 
At  once  their  wrath  fubhdcs;  fame  as  the  Iamb 
iLeftonhangt  his  head,  the  furiou*^  pard, 
Cow'd  and  fubdocd,  flies  from  the  face  ofman,  445 
Hot  bears  one  glance  of  his  commanding  eye. 
^abje'id  is  a  tyrant  in  diftrcfsl 

Atlaft,  witiain  the  narrow  plain  confio'd, 
A  lifted  field,  markM  out  for  bloody  deeds, 
An  amphitheatre  more  glorious  far  450 

lltta  ancient   Kome  coold  boaA,  they  crowd  in 

heaps, 
DifmayM:  and   quite  appalPd.  -  In  meet  array 
Sheath'd  m  refulgent  arrps,  a  noble  band 
Advance :  i;reat  lords  of  high  imperial  blood, 
£irlyrefolv*d  c*  afi'i:rt  their  royal  race;   ■  455. 

Aad  prove  by  glorious  deeds  their  valour's  growth 
Mature,  ere  yet  the  callow  down  has  fprcad 
It)  curling  (hade.    On  bold  Arabian  ftcedi> 
Vith  decent  pride  ihey  fit,  that  fearlcf*.  hoar 
The  lion^s  dreadful  rpar ;  and  down  the  rock  460 
Swift^outing  plunge,  or  o*cr   the  mountain  V 

ridge 
Stretching  along,  the  greedy  tiger  leave 
P^iag  behind.     On  foot  their  fjithful  fl^TCs  ^ 
'WithjaveUos  arm'd  attend ;  each  watchful  eye 
Ht'd  on  his  youthful  care,  for  htj|ii  alone         465 
He  feaVs.  and,  torededpnhis  life,  unmov'd 
Vwto  lofc  hia  ow»»    Hie  mighty  Aurcogfcbe, 


From  his  hijjh-elevatcd  throne,  beholds 
His  hloomipg  race;  revolving  in  his  mind 
What  once  he  was,  in  his  gay  fpiing  of  life.  470 
When  vigour  ftruni;  his  nerves.     Parental  joy 
Melts  iu  his  eye,  and  fiuflics  in  his  check. 
Now  the  loud  uumpet  founds  a  charge.     The 

(bouts 
Of  eager  hofts,  through  all  the  circling  line, , 
And  the  wild  bowlings  of  the  bcails  wulun     475 
Rend  %vidc  the  wclkm,  flights  of  arrows  wing*d 
i  With  deah,  And  juveiiu)»  launched  from  every  arm. 
Call  fore  the  brutal  bauds,  with  many  a  wound 
Gor'd  through  and  through.     Defpair  at  hiX  pre- 
vails, 
When  fainting  nature  flirinks,  and  roufes  all  48a 
ihcir  drooping  courage.     6wcird  with  furious 

rage, 
1  heir  cycf  dart  fire ;  and  on  the  youthful  bind 
They  rufh  impLicable.    fiiey  their  broad  fliiclds 
j  (^ick  intcrpofo ;  on  each  devoted  head 
!  Their  flaming  falchions,  as  the  holts  of  Jove,  48^ 
Dcfcend  unerring.     Proftrate  on  the  ground 
The  giiuoiug  m<»nfterslle,  and  their  foul  gore 
Dfliics  the  verdant  plain.     N^l^  idle  Iland 
The  trully  Haves;  with  pointed  fpears  they  pierce 
Through  their  tough  hides ;    or  at  their  gaping 

mouths 
An  eafi  r  puflugc  find.     The  k'ng  of  brutes 
In  broken  roarings  breathes  hi*  laft  ;  the  bear 
Crumbles  in  death;  nor  can  his  fpotted  (kiq, 
Though  fleck  it  ftilne,  with  varied  beauties  gay. 
Save  the  proul  pard  from  unrelenting  fate.      495 
The  battle  bleeds,  grim  SUughtcrili ides  along. 
Glutting  her  greedy  jaws,  gnns  o  cr  her  prey. 
Men,  hoifes,  do»^s,  fierce  bv*aft*»  of  every  kind^ 
A  ftrange  prom  fcuous  carnage,  JrenchM  in  blood. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  dmalsM.    What  yet  remain 
Alive,  with  vain  affjult  contend  to  break 
Th*  irtpcnctrablc  line.     Others,  whom  fear 
rnfpirts  with  fclf-preferving  wiles,  beneath 
The  bodies  of  the  flain  for  flieltcr  creep. 
Aghaft  they  fly,  or  hide  their  heads  difpers*d.  50^ 
And  now  perchance  ^had  Heaven  but  pltas'd)  the 

work 
Of  death  had  been  comple.^t ;  and  Aurengzcbc 
By  one  dread  frown  extiuguifh'd  half  their  race. 
VVhenlo!  the  blight  fuUanas  of  his  court 
Appear,  and  to  his  ravilh'd  eyes  dJTplay  510 

ThbJe  charms  but  rircly  to  the  <lay  reveal'd.  ' 
Lowly  lb  y  hend,  and  humMy  fue,  to  favc 
The  vapquilb'dhoft.  What  m  wial  can  deny 
when  fuppliant  beauty  begs  i     At  his  command. 
Opening  to  right  and  left,  the  wclUtrain'd  troops 
Leave  a  large  void  for  ihcir  retreating  fbes. 
.Away  they  fly,  on  wing*  of  fear  upboni, 
To  feck  on  diilant  bilU  their  late  abodes. 

Ye  proud  Qppr<;fr<>r&,  V.'hofc  vain  hearts  exult 
In  wnnthnncfsof  pov.cr,  'gainft  the  brute  race,  5  to 
Fierce  robbers  like  yourfclvci,  a  guiltleis  Wiir 
Wage  nnconuoil'd  :    hctc  quench  your  thiril  of 

blood ; 
Bpt  ic4rn  fr«m  .Vurcugzebc  to  fparc  mankind. 
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BOOK    III. 

TIIZ    AftGVMENT. 

Of  King  Edgar,  and  hit  impofing  «  tribute  of 
wolvcf  heads  upon  the  kings  of  Wale* ;  from 
hence  a  tranfitibn  to  fox-hunting,  which  is  def« 
cribed  in  all  its  parts,  (^cnfu^e  of  an  oTer-nu- 
nicrou*  pack.  Of  the  feveral  engines  to  dedroy 
foxes  and  other  wild  beafts.  The  fteel-|rap  de- 
fcribed.and  the  manner  of  ufing  it.  Defcription 
of  the  pttfali  for  the  lion;  and  another  for  the 
elephant.  The  ancient  way  of  hunting  t|«  ti- 
ger with  a  mirror.  I'he  Arabian  manner  o^ 
hunting  the  wild  boar.  Defcription  of  the 
royal  (Ug-chace  at  Windfor  Toreft.  Concludes 
with  an  addrcfs  to  his  Majcfty,  and  an  eulogy 
upon  mercy. 

TN  Albion's  ilTe,  when  glorious  Edgarreign*<!U 
-*•  He,  wifely  provident,  from  her  white  cliflFs 
J^aunchMhalf  her  foreils,and  withnumerousfleets 
Cover  d  his  wide  domain :  ^hcre  proudly  rode 
JLord  of  the  deep,  the'great  prerogative  '     5 

Of  Britifh  mooarchs.    Each  inv^cr  }io\A^ 
Dane  and  Norwegian,  at  a  diftancc  gas'd. 
And,  difappoinred,  gnafbM  his  teeth  in  vai?.. 
He  fcour'd  the  feas,  and  to  remoteft  fliorcs 
"With  fwelling  fails  the  trembling  corfair  fled,  ^o 
Kich  commerce  flourifli*d ;  and  V^ith  bufy  oars 
Da(h*d  the  refounding  furge.   Nor  lefs  at  land 
Hi«  royal  eares :  wife,  potent,  gracious  prince ! 
His  fubje^s  from  their  creel  foes  he  fav*d. 
And  from  rapacious  favages  their  flocks :  25 

Cambria's  proud  kings  (thpugh  i^^ith  reluAance) 

paid 
Tlicir  tributary  wolves ;  head  after  head. 
In  fuP  account,  till  the  woods  yh:ld  no  mo^, 
And  all  the  ravenous  race  extind  is  loft. 
In  fertile  paflures,  more  fecurely  gTaz*d  10 

The  focial  troops ;  and  foon  their  large  increafe 
With  curling  fleeces  whjiten'd  all  theplainii^ 
Bntyet,  ala*!  the  wily  fox  remaiuM,  V 

A  fubtle,  pilfering  foe,  prowling  around 
la  midnight  fliade^,  and  wakeful  to  deib'oy.      %^ 
In  the  full  fold,  tlie  poor  defcncelcfs  lanJ), 
Sciz'd  by  hisguileft|l  arts,  with  fweet  warm  blood 
Supplier  a  rich  repaft.  The  muumfui  ewe. 
Her  deareft  tccafurc  loft,  through  the  dun  night 
Wanders  perplexed,  and  darkling  bleats  in  vain.  30 
While  in  th'  adjacent  bufli ,  poor  Philomel, 
(Herfelf  a  parent  once,  till  wanton  churls 
Defpoird  her  ueft)  joips  iii  her  loud  laments, 
t^ith  fwceter  notes,  and  more  melodious  woe.^ 

For  thefe  noAnmal  thieves,  homfman,  prepare 
Thy  flxarpeft  vengeance.  Oh  I  how  glorious  'tis 
To  right  th*  <^rcfled,  and  bring  the  felon  vil^ 
To  juft  difgrace !     Ere  yet  the  morning  peeji, 
Or  ftars  retire  from  the  fifft  blufli  of  day. 
With  thy  far-echoing  voice  alarm  thy  padk,     40 
And  roufe  thy  bold  combers.  Then  to  the  copie, 
Thick  with  entangling  grafo,  or  pnckly  ftirxe, 
With  filence  lead  thy  muny-coloured  hounds. 
In  all  their  beauty's  f  ride.  See!  how  they  range 
DifpersM,  how  bufily  this  way,  and  that,  45 

They  crofs,  examining  with  curious  nofe. 
Each  likely htoDC    Htfk!  on  the dng  1  kcur    j 


Their  doubtful  notes,  pre!udin|;to  t  cry 
Kf ore  nobly  full,  and  fwellM  with  every  mootk 
As  flraggling  armies,  at  the  tnimpet'i  voice,  je 
Prefsto  their  ftandard;  higher  all  repair. 
And  hurry  through  the  wpods ;  with  hafty  Acy 
RuftUng,  and  fun  of  hope ;  now  drifcnoo  ke^ 
Theypuih,  theyftrive;    while  from  hiskamd 

fneaks 
The  confcious  vOlain.  See !  he  fltulks  along,    ${ 
Sleek  at  the  Ihepherd's  coft,  and  plump  nik 

meals 
Purloin 'd.    So  thrive  the  vricked  here  bek>w. 
Though  high  his  brufii  he  l^ear,  though  tipt«ti| 

'  white 
It  gaily  fliine  !  yet  ere  the  fun  decIinM 
Recal  the  fliades  of  nigb^,  the  pamper'd  rogne  ll 
Shall  rue  his  fate  reversed  ;  and  at  his  heels  * 
<BchoId  th^  juft  avenger,  fwift  to  feixc 
His  forfeit  head^  and  thirfting  for  his  bk)od. 
Heavens !    what  melodious  fbrains  I  how  Ift 
opr  hearts^' 
Big  with  tumultuous  joy  1  the  loaded  gales 
Breathe  harmony;  and  as  the  tempeftdrhcs 
From  wood  to  wood,  through  every  daiino 
The  foreft  thunders,  and  the  mountains  loib^ 
'I'he  chorus  fwells  ;  lefs  various,  aqd  leliifi 
The  trilling  notes,  when  in  thofc  verj 
The  feather'd  choHfters  (alute  tht  fpri%. 
And  every  bufli  in  concert  joins  ;  ox  whoi 
The  mafter's  hand,  in  modulated  air. 
Bids  the  Ibbd  organ  breathe,  and  all  the 
Of  muiick  in  one  inftrumept  coinbine. 
An  univerl^l  minftrclfy.    And  now 
In  vain  each  earth  he  tries,  the  doors  are 
Impregnable,  nor  b  the  covert  fsife  ; 
He  pants  for  purer  air.    HarV !  what 
Reecho  through  the  groves !  ho  breakai 
ShrHl  horns  prodaiin  his  flight^     Eick  " 

bound 
Strains  o*cr  the  liwn  to  rea(;h  the  diftaat 
Tis' triumph  all  and  joy.  Now,  my  bnite 
Now  give  a  loofe  to  tne  clean  jgenerout  fle 
Flourifli  the  whip,  nor  fpare  the  galfinjg  ^Bt|^ 
But,  'in  the  madnefs  of  delight,  roi^et  1 

Your  fears.    Far  o'er  the  rocky  hills  ^  n 
And  dangerous  our  ^ourfe ;  hot  tn  the  ^"^ 
True  courage  never  fails.    In  vain  the  i 
In  foaming  eddies  whirls ;  in  Tain  the  ^hx& 
Wide-gapitig  threatens  death.    The'cfi^ 
Where  the  poor  dizsy  fliepherd  crawb 
And  clings  to  every  twig,  ^vca  us  00 
But  down  we  fvveep,  as  ^oops  the  £il 
To  pounce  his  prey;  Then  up  th*  oppotk^tM 
By  the  fwift  motion  flong,  we  mottiitMl** 
80  ihipsiii  winter4eas  now  fliding  fSaSk 
Adown  the  fteepy  wtve,  then  tofs*<I  «*14l 
Ride  on  the  billows,  anddJify  t|ie  fioMk 
What  lengths  we  pa£» !  where  wi|[^ 
ingcliace 
Lead  us  bewikler'd  1  finoodl  asfwjAvlM' 
The  new-lhorn  mead,  and  tarmdie  IMK 
Sec  my  brave  pack ;  how  to  me  hM  A«f ; 
Joftlmg  in  ck>fe  array,  the<r  tn«re  ifiMb       , 
Obliquely  wheel,whilefrom  their  ofctflifMM 
The  toUicd  thunder  breaki.  So whcodk  ci»» 
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^rletrtiUAt  voyafe  ftetf,  with  wanton  Wui(|^ 
Their  figure  oft  they  chznge^  and  their  loud  clangs 
YrMc  ebad  to  ctoud  rebouilds.  How  far  behind 
The  bonter-crew,  wide  ftfaggUng  o'er  the  plain  t 
The  paitting  courfer  now  with  trembling  netvei 
Begiw  to  feel ;  nrgM  by  the  goring  fpur, 
Mikei  manf  a  faint  etfott !  he  fnorti,  he  fo'smt. 
The  big  rvond  dropi  run  trickling  down  hiftfidet, 
Widi  fweat  and  blood  didain'd.     Look  back  and 

view 
ThelbiDge  c«dfufion  of  the  valti  below 
Where  four  vexation  reigns ;  fee  yon  poor  jade, 
Ib  fain  th*  iAipatient  rider  frett  and  fwears ; 
With  galling  fpura  harrowa  hit  mangled  fides ; 
He  cafl  no  more :  his  ft  iff  unpliant  limbs        no 
Rooted  in  earth,  Unmov'd  and  fix'd  he  (lands. 
For  ercry  eroel  curfe  returns  a  groan, 
Aadfobs,  and  faint%  and  dies.  Who  without  grief 
Caa  ficw  that  pampcr'd  deed,  his  matter's  joy. 
His  minion,  and  his  daily  care,  well  cIoathM,  125 
Well  fed  with  every  nicer  catc ;  no  coft, 
yolaVoor  rparM ;  who,  when  the  flying  chacc 
Brake  from  the  copfe,  without  a  riTal  led 
The  Dumerottt  train  :  now  a  fad  fpe^cle 
Of  pride  brought  low,  and  humble  innocence,  x  jo 
Drove  like  a  pa&nier'd  r%  and  fcourg*d  along. 
While  thefe,withIoofett*d  reins  and  dangling  heels. 
Hag  on  their  reeling  palfrevs,  that  fcarce  bear 
Tbeir  weights ;  another  in  the  treacherous  hug 
liei  floundering  half  ingulphM/   What  biting 

dioughtt 
Tornent  dr  abaadon'd  crew !  Old  age  lamenH 
His  Tigettr  f^^eot :  the  tall,  plump,  brawny  youth 
Corfcs  his  cumberous  bulk !  and  eOTiei  now 
The  ftiort  pygmean  race,  he  whilom  kenn*d 
Vkh  proad  infukiBg  leer.    A  chofen  few      X40 
Aiooe  the  fport  enjoy,  nor  droop  beneath 
Thdrpteafing  toalu    Here,  kundmaa,  from  this 

lieighc 
Ohfem  yonbirdfofprey;  if  1  un  judge, 
Ta  diere  the  Tiltaia  lurks :  they  horer  round 
And  claim  htna  at  their  ovm.  Waal  not  right?  145 
Sec!  there  he  crecjM  along ;  his  kru0i  he  drm. 
Ami  fweeps  |he  nure  impure ;  from  his  wide  jaws 
Ki  toDgae  namoiften*d  h^ngs ;  fymptoms  toofure 
Of  faddcB  death    Ha  1  yet  m  flies,  nor  yields 
To  black  defpair    But  one  loofe  more,  and  all  150 
Hiiwilesare  vain.  Harki  through  y<m  village  now 
The  rattling  clamour  rings.  The  bams,  the  cots, 
And  leafeicfs  elms  return  the  joyous  founds. 
Il^rotgh  every  homeftall,  and  through  erery  yard, 
Hb  midnight  wa/)k«,  panting,  forlorn,  he  !fliet;  15$ 
Thiwigh  every  hole  he  fneaka,  through  every  jakes 
Phmnng  he  wades  bcfmear'd,  and  fondly  hopes 
^  albp^or  ftench  to  lofe  his  own : 
Btt,  fsithful  to  the  track,  ih*  unerring  hoi^nds 
^ith  peals  of  echoing  vengeance  clofe  purfue.  |6o 
And  now  di(lrefs'4,  no  flieltering  covfrt  ncar^ 
Into  the  hcarrooft  creeps,  whofe  walls  with  gore 
I>iftwi'(l  atteft  his  gjiilt.  There,  villain,  there 
£xped  thy  fate  dcfervM.  And  foon  from  thence 
The  pack  in^uifitive,  with  clamour  loud,  1 65 

Prag  out  their  trembling  prize ;   and  on  his  blood 
^itb  greedy  traniportfeaft.  In  bolder  notes 
f  ich  founding  horn  proclainas  |hc  fcl^  de^d  : 


And  all  th'  aflembled  village  fliouts  for  joy^ 
The  farmer,  who  btholds  his  morul  foe  1 70 

Stretched  at  his  feet,  applauds  the  glorious  deed. 
And  grateful  calls  us  to  a  ihort  repaft  i 
In  the  full  gtaCs  the  liquid  amber  Imiles, 
Our  native  produ<51;.     And  his  good  old  mate 
With  choiccft  viands  heaps  the  liberal  board,  175 
To  crown  our  triumphs,  and  reward  our  toils. 

Here  mud  th*  inftrudive  Mufe   (but  with  re^ 
fpeA) 
Cenfure  that  numerous  pack,  that  crowd  of  ftate, 
With  which  the  vain  profufion  of  the  great 
Covert  the  lawn,  and  fliakcs  the  trembling  copfe. 
Pompous  incumbrance  I  a  magnificence 
Ufelefs,  vexatious !,    For  the  wily  fox. 
Safe  in  th*  increafing  number  of  his  lloci^ 
Kens  well  the  great  advantage :  ilinks  behind, 
And  flyly  creeps  through  the  fame  beaten  track. 
And  hunts  them  ftcp  by  ftcp  s  then  views,  efcap'4. 
With  inward  extafy,  the  panting  throng 
la  their  own  footfteps  puszled,  foil'd  and  loft. 
80  when  proud  Eaftem  kings  fummon  to  arms 
Their  gaudy  legions,  from  far  diftant  climes    T9# 
They  flock  in  crowds,  unpeopling  half  a  world : 
But  when  the  day  of  battle  calls  them  forth 
To  charge  the  well^train  d  foe,  a  band  compad 
Of  chofen  veterans ;  they  prefs  blindly  on, 
1b  heajps  confusM,by  their  own  weapons  fall  i^s 
A  fmoking  carnage  fcatterM  o'er  the  plain* 

Nor  hounds  alone  this  notions  brood  deSroy  1 
The  plundered  warrener  full  many  a  wile 
pevifea  to  entrap  his  greedy  foe, 
f  at  :»ith  noaumal  fpoils.  At  dofe  of  day,     200 
With  iUeflcedr^  hit  trail  { then  from  thegfouod 
Pares  this  the  do£^fraa*d  turf;  there  with  ni6e 

hand 
Coven  <be  latent  death,  with  curious  fpringf 
Prepar'd  to  ty  ac  once,  whene'er  the  tread 
Of  man  or  hofl  uawarity  imII  prefs  aoi 

The  yieldiogrurface.  BytyiUmciBipl 
With  gripe  tenacious  held,  the  felon  gt^n#- 
And  ftrugglei,  but  in  vain  s  yet  4>fr  'ci*  k»owj% 
When  every  art  has  fail'd,  the  captive  fox 
Has  fliar'd  the  wounded  joint,  and  with  a  limb  aie 
Compounded  for  his  life,    ttut,  if  perchance 
In  the  deep  pitfall  plung'd,  there'*  00  tktt^ 
But  unrepriev'd  he  dies,  andMcacJ*'-'  w.  .:..'* 
The  jeft  of  clow«s,hi.r^li,,  carc^Aka^^^ 

Of  bnH      ^^^^»«?"*.tinds;  not  even  the  king 
^I  Pri-tes  evades  this  deep-aeyouring  grave ;    * 
But,  by  the  wily  Mngm  bciiay'd,  *  "        - 
Hceilcfs  of  fitp,  wi^a  its  gaping  jawa 

Withbl^ihes  paints  the  d|^wn  j  4«d  dU  the  race  t  a# 
Carnivorous,  with  blood  /pU-gorg'd.  retire 
^^  thpir  darkfonje  cejla,  their  latiateYnore 
O  cr  dnppimroji^,  ^^4  the  mangled  limb* 
Of  m?n  audlieafts;  the  painfyl  forcfier 

With  the  tall  cedar  crown'd,  and  taper  fir 
aV^I  clouds.  There  'mong  the  cra^y'rocb. 
And  thickets  mtricate.  trembling  he  views 
His  foqiftepf  in  the  fand ;  the  diimal  road 
4fl4»TWac  to  death.  Hith^^kfiaUi  a<> 
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Hxs  watchful  tan<!s ;  and  low  into  the  ground 
A  pit  they  finlc,  full  many  a  fathom  deep. 
Then  in  the  midll  a  column  high  is  rearM, 
The  butt  of  fome  tair  tree  ;  upon  whofe  top  * 
A  lamb  is  p!ac*(',  jufl  ravifli'd  from  his  dam.  23s 
And  next  a  wall  thf  y  build,  with  ftoncs  axid  earth 
Encircling  round,  and  hiding  from  all  vicv 
The  dreadful  precipice      Now  when  the  fhades 
Of,  night    hang   lowering  o'er  the    mountain's 

brow; 
And  hunger  keen,  and  pungent  thirft  of  blood,  240 
Fouzc  up  the  flothful  bealt,  he  (hakes  hi«  fides, 
fclow-rifing  from  his  Uir,  and  ftretches  wide 
His  ravenous  paws,  with  recent  gore  diftainM. 
The  forefts  tremble,  as  he  roars  aloud. 
Impatient  to  deftroy.     O'erjoy'd  he  hears       I4J 
The  blearing  innocent,  that  claim*  in  vain 
The  ihepherd*8  care,  and  fceks  with  piteous  moan 
The  fbodful  teat ;  himlclf,  alas !  dcfign'd 
Another's  meal.     For  now  Ihe  grrr  dy  brute 
'Windfthim  from  far;  and  leaping  o'er  the  mound 
To  fcize  his  trembling  prey,  hc^.Mong  is  plungM 
lu  to  the  deep  aby fs     l\  oftrate  he  lies 
Aftunn'd  and  impotent.     Ah  !  what  atail 
Thine  eyc-ballsfiafhingfire,  thy  length  of  tail, 
That  lalhes  thy  broad  fides,  thy  jaws  hcfmear  d  ajj 
With  blood  and  ofTali  crude   thy  Ihagpy  mane 
The  terror  of  the  woods,  thy  ftatcly  port, 
And  bullc  enormous,  Cuee  by  ftratagem 
lljy  fircngth  ia  foilM  ?  Unequal  i»  the  ftrifc, 
"When  fo.Tcre|gn  reafoo  combats  brutal  rage.  260 

On  diftant  Ethiopians  fun-bumt  coafta, 
The  black  inhabitant*  a  pitfall  frame, 
But  of  a  different  kind,  and  different  uie. 
With  flcndcr  poles  the  wide  capacious  mouth. 
And  hurdles  Oight,  they  dole ;  o*er  thefe  isfpread 
A  floor  of  verdant  turf,  with  all  its  flower* 
Smiling  dclufivc,  and  from  ftri Acit  (carcli 
Concealing  the  deep  ^ye  that  yawns  below. 
A**??  ]?9'ugni  pf  tw?^  tjicy  cut,  Willi  tempting 

ffttU 
Of  various  kinds  furcharg'd;  the  downy  peach  170 
The  cluftering  vine,  and  of  bright  golden  rind 
The  fragrant  orange.    Soon  as  evening  grey 
Advances. flow,  befprlnkUog  all  around 
With  kind  refrelhing  dews  the  thirfty  glebe, 
The  ftately  tlephant  from  the  clofe  fliade         175 
With  ftcp  majeftic  ftrides,  eager  to  taftc 
The  cooler  breeze,  that  f;'om  tht  fea-beat  fliore 
Delightful  bjreathe?,  or  in  the  limpid  ftrcam 
To  lave  his  panting  (idis;  joyous  he  fccnts 
The  rich  repaft,  unweetingof  the  death 
That  lurks  within.  And  foon  he  fporting  breaks 
The  brittle  boughs,  and  greedily  devours 
The  fruit  delicious.     Ah!  too  dearly  bought; 
The  price  is  life.  For  now  the  treacherous  turf 
Trembling  gives  way;  and  the  uttwicldy  beaft,  285 
Self-finking,  drops  into  the  dark  profound. 
Sowhen  dilated  vapours,  ftrugghng,  heave 
Th*  incumbent  earth;    if   chance  the  cavem'd 

ground 
Shrinking  fubfide,  and  the  thinfurface  yield, 
Down  finks  at   once  the  ponderous  dome,    in- 

gulph'd       -  290 

With  all  its  towcn.  Subtle,  dclufive  man ! 


How  various  are  thy  wilct;  artful  to  LTl 
i  hy  favage  foes,  a  dull  unthinking  race! 
Fierce  )rom  his  lair,  fprings  form  the  ijpeckld 

pard, 
Thirfting  for  blood,  and  eager  to  deftroy;     t^^ 
The  hunrlnian  flies,  but  to  his  flight  alooe 
Confidc-s  not :  at  convenient  difunce  fix'd, 
A  polifli'd  mirror  Aopsin  full  career 
Ilic  furi«)us  brute  :  he  there  his  ima^CTiewi; 
Spots  agaii:ft  fpots  with  rage  improving  glow  ;}0l 
>Dothtr  pTd  hisbriftlj  whi''  crs  curls. 
Grins  as  he  grijiF,  ficrcc-raeoacing,  and  wide 
Difund5  his  opening  p^ws;  himfelf  agaioft 
I  liniftlf  oppcs'd,  and  with  dread  vengeance ann'i 
1*he  huntfman^,  DOW  fecure  with  fatal  aim     3g 
Dircds  the  pointed  fpear,  by  which  tramfix'd 
He  dies,  ant  with  him  dies  the  rital  (hade. 
Tliusman  inncimcrijus  tngines  forms,  t'  aSul 
The  favage  kiiid  ;  but  moft  the  docile  hoffe. 
Swift  and  confederate  with  man,  annoy*       |P. 
His  brethren  of  the  plain  ;  without  whole  tid 
The  l.umcr's  arts  arc  vain,  unfltiU'd  to  wage 
With  I  he  more  adive  brotes  an  equal  vm» 
But  borne  by  him,  withootthe  wcU-ua&iM pic^ 
K'lan  dares  his  foe,  on  wings  of  wind  fecure.  |^ 
Hmi  the  fierce  Arab  mounts, and, with  |iii^i«f 
Of  bold  compeers,  r<j>^es  the  derferts  wili 
Whtre,  by  the  magnetos  aid,  the  travefltf 
Steers  hii  untrodden  conrfe  ;  y^t  oft  0Dafi|^ 
Iswreck'd,  in  the  high-rolling  waves  ot-SUpf 
Immcrft  and  loft.  -  While  thcCe  intrcpidi 
Safe  in  their  horfes  fpecd,  mit-fly  the  (l( 
And  fcouriiijr  round,  make  men-  and 

1  re  grilly  boar  is  finglcd  from  his  herd*  .£, 
As  large  as  that  in  Erimanthian  wood%  \0\ 
A  match  for  Hercule>.     Round  him  chetff 
In  circles  wide ;  and  each  in  paffmg  iCctill 
His  ftatlur'd  death  into  his  brawny  t^^ 
But  J  erikus  th'  atttnipt.     For  if  the  ft<fll 
Hnpfv  too  near  approach;  or  the  loofe  c|^  $^ 
His  footing  fail,  Uie  watchful  angry  bcfJl 
rh'  advantage  ipic» ;  and  at  one  udelong^ncf' 
Ripb  up  his  groin.     Wounded,  he  fears alofj^ 
And,  plunging  from  hi?  back  the  rider  h$A 
Precipitant ;  then  bleeding  fpurcs  the  pro^ij 
And  drags  his  recking  entrails  o*er  the  ih^  J 
Meanwhile  the  lurly  monfltr  trots  aloogi 
But  with  unequal  fpeed ;  fbr  fliU  tKey  «< 
Swjfi-whceling  in  the  fnaciou^  ^i'^S-    ^ 
Of  dart^upon  hi^bat,k  ne  bears;  adoWn       fl 
His  tortoi'd  fides^  the  crim/cn  torrcntsroB       ' 
From  many  a  gaping  font'     And  no>r  IK  M^   ' 
citaggering  h^  falls,  in  lilovd  and  foam  C^^ 

But  whit!  er  roves  my  devious  Muie,iDtcnC 
On  antique  tales/    While  yet  the  reyai  ftlf    3^ 
Unfuig  remains.     Tread'  with  rcffC^Uwl'*"    . 
WindfoY's  green  glades ;  where  DcnloiUt  W»^ 

bard, 
Charni'd  once  the  Hflcnlng  Dryadi,  wit(  flk  ^ 
^ublimeIy  fweet.     O!  grant  me,  iacredi^rfc* 
To  glean  ful  mifs  what  thy  full  fickle  leaT0.    55< 

The  mcirJng  fup,  th^t  gilds  with  ttel»bliD| 
ray$ 
Windfor'fc  high  toifs  trt  beholds  the  courtly  trai» 
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lloent  for  the  chace,  ftor  views  in  ill  hit  couife 

A  fccoc  fo  gay :  heroic,  noble  youths, 

In  arts  and  arms  renowned,  and  loYcly  nymphs  ^SS 

The  iaireft  of  thin  ifle    inhere  Beauty  dwells 

DeiighteJ,  and  defcrts  her  Paphian  grove 

For  our  more  favour'd  (hides :  in  proud  parade 

Tbefe  (hine  magnificent,  and  pref«  around 

The  royal '  appy  pair.  Great  in  themfelTts,     3C0 

Tbeyfinile  'uperior;  nf  external  fhow 

Rrgardtefs,  while  their  inbred  virtues  give 

A  iaftre  tn  their  power,  and  grace  their  court 

WHh  real  fplendors.  far  above  the  pomp 

Of  Eallcm  kings,'  tn  all  their  tinfel  pride.        y^ 

\ke  troops  of  Amazons   the  female  hand 

Frasce  round  their  cars,  not  in  refulgent  arms 

Aitbofe  of  old  ;  unflciird  to  wield  the  fword, 

Orlxnd  the  bow,  thefc  k>ll  with  fureraim. 

Tifroyal  off»pring.  faired  of  the  fair,  37O 

leai  on  the  fplendid  train.  •  Anna  more  bright 

Thaa  fummer  funs«  or  at  the  ightning  keen, 

Vitfi  irrefiftible  effulgence  armM, 

Fir«  e^rery  heart.    He  muft  be  more  than  man, 

Who  nucoQCcrnM  can  bear  the  piercing  ray,     375 

Affl<-lia,  milder  than  the  bkilhing  dawn, 

Wnh  fweet  engaging  air   but  c<iual  power^ 

loMbly  fnbduet    »nd  in  foft  chains 

Her  willing  captiycs  lea^ls.     Ijluftrious  maids, 

fTcr triumphant!  whofe  vi^orious  charms,  380 

Widwut  the  needleii  aid  of  high  defcent, 

Hidaw'd  mankind,  and  taught  the  world*s  great 

lords 
To  bow  and  fue  for  grace.     But  who  is  he 
Frefliu  a  rofe  bud  n^^wty  blown,^  and  fair 
A*opcning  lilies  ;  on  whom  every  eye  385 

^'ith  joy  and  admiration  dwells.     See,  fee, 
He rcias  his  docile  barb  with  manly  grace, 
h  it  Adonis  for  the  chace  array'd  f 
^  Briusn's  iecond  hope  ?  Hail,  blooming  yonth  ! 
Miy  all  your  virtues  with  your  years  improve  ! 
TOl  in  confummacc  worth,  you  (bine  the  pride 
^  thcfe  our  dayf,  and  to  fucceeding  times 
A  bright  czatiipje.     As  his  guard  of  mutes 
^  the  great  fultan  wfiit,  with  eyes  dejcd, 
Avd  fix'don  earth,  no  voi^,  no  found  is  heard  395 
Within  the  wide  ferail,  but  all  is  hulh'd, 
And  awful  filence  reigns ;  thus  ftand  the  pack 
More  sad  unmoved,  and  cowering  low  to  earth, 
^hikpaftihc  glittering  court,  and  royal  pair, 
^  difciplin'd  thofe  bounds,  and  fo  refer v'd,    400 
^^We  honour  'ti»  to  glad  the  hearts  of  kings. 
^fooQ  the  winding  hotn,  and  huntfm<in*s  voice, 
^loofe  the  general  vhorus;  far  around 
J*7  fpreadi  its  wings,  and  the  gay  morning  fmiles. 
Uaharboor^d  now  the  nyal  ftag  forf.ikes    405 
Hi)  wonted  lair ;  he  (hakes  his^appled  fides, 
^  toffe*  high  his  beamy  head,  the  copfe 
^<oeath  bis  antlers  bends.     What  doubling  (hlfts 
ffc driest  not  more  the  wily  hair;  in  thefe 
^^ould  aiU  pcrfift,  did  not  thefull-mouth'd  pack 
With  dreaiifui  concert  thunder  in  his  rear. 
The  woods  reply,  the  huntei*«  chearing  (bouts 
^   through  the  glades,  and  the  wide  foreft 

rings. 
How  merrily  they  chant !  their  nofliilt  deep 
lakaie  the  grateful  (team.    Such  is  the  cry,    415 


And  fuch  th' harmonious  din,  the  foJdier  deems 
The  battle  kindling,  and  the  (katefman  grave 
J'orgets  his  weighty  cares ;  each  age.  each  fezy 
In  the  wild  tranfport  joins ;  luxuriant  joy, 
And  plcafure  in  cxcefs,  fparkling  exult  42« 

On  every  brow,  and  revel  unrcftrain'd. 
How  happy  art  thou,  man^  when  tho|i'it  no  more 
Thyfclf !  when  all  the  pangs  that  grind  ttiy  foul. 
In  rapture  and  in  fweet  oblivion  loft, 
Yi.'ld  a  (hort  interval  and  eafe  from  pain !     -   4^5 
Seethe  fwift  courfer  (trains,  hisfliining  hoofs 
Securely  )>eat  the  foV%d  ground.     U  ho  now 
The  dangerous  pitfall  fears,  with  tangling  heath 
High  overgrown  ?  or  who  the  quivering  bog 
Soft-yieldipg  to  the  ftep .'     All  now  is  plain,     43O 
Plain  as  the  ftrand  fea-Iav'd.  that  ftretchcs  far 
Beneath  the  rocky  (here    Qlades  croffing  glades 
The  foreft  opens  to  our  wondering  yiew : 
^uch  was  the  king's  comntand.    Let  tyrants  fierce 
Lay  wafte  the  world ;  hi«  the  more  glorious  part 
To  check  their  pride ;  and  when  the  brazen  voice 
Of  war  is  hufhM  (as  erft  victorious  R  me) 
T'  employ  his  ftation'd  legions  in  the  works 
Of  peace ;  to  fmooth  the  rugged  wl  derneff. 
To  drain  the  ftagnate  fen,  to  raife  the  (lope     44b 
Depending  road,  and  to  make  gay  the  face 
Of  nature,  with  th'  embcllilbments  of  art. 
How  meks  my  beating  heart,  as  I  behold 
Each  lovely  nymph,  our  ifland's  boaft  and  pride, 
Pufh  on  the  generous  ftecd  that  ftrokes  along  445 
O'er  rough,  o'er  fmooth,  nor  heeds  the  fteepy 

hill. 
Nor  faulters  in  th*  extended  vale  below : 
Their  i^arments  loofely  waving  in  the  wind, 
And  all  the  flu(h  of  beauty  in  their  iheeks! 
While  at  their  fides  their  penfivc  lovers  wut,  450 
DireA  their  dubious  courfe  j  now  chill'd  with 

fear 
Sulicirons,  and  now  with  love  inflam'd. 
O  •  gram,  indulgent  heaven,  no  rifing  ftorm 
May  darken  with  black  wings  this  glorious  fcene! 
Should  lome   malignant  power  thu»  damp  our 

joys,  ASS 

Vain  were  the  gloomy  cive,  fuch  as  of  old 
Betray 'd  to  lawlefs  love  the  Tyriau  queen. 
For  Britain's  virtuous  nymphs  arc  chaftc  as  fair, 
Spotlef*,  unbhm'd,  with  equal  triu  .;ph  reign 
lu<he  dun  gloom,  as  in  the  blaze  of  day.         4^0 
^«w  the  blown  ftag,  through  woods,  bogs» 

roads,  andftreams. 
Has  meafurM  half  the  foreft  ;  but  alas ! 
He  flies  in  vain,  he  flies  not  from  his  fears. 

hough  far  he  caft  the  li  g*  ring  pack  behind. 
His  haggard  fancy  ftill  with  horror  views       4^$ 
The  L 11  deftroyer ;  ftill  the  fatal  cry 
Infults  his  ears,  and  wounds  his  trembling  heart. 
So  the  poor  fury.haunted  wretch  (his  hands 
In  guiltiefs  blood  diftain'd    ftill  feems  Co  hear 
The    dying  (hrieks:    and  the  pale  threatening^ 

ghoft  470 

Moves  as  he  moves,  and  as  he  flies,  purfues* 
See  here  his  flot ;  up  yon  grern  hill  he  climbs, 
Pants  on  its  brow  awhile,  fadly  loiiks  back 
On  his  purfuers,  covering  all  the  plain  ; 
•But  wrung  with  auguiih,  bears  not  long  the  fight» 
T  Shoots 
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Shoots  down  the  fteqs,  andfweats  along  the  Tale  : 
There  mingles  fvttn  the  herd,  where  ooce  he 

reijm'd 
Proud  monarch  of  the  groTCs,whofe  clafliingbcam 
His  rivals  aw*d,  and  whofe  exalted  power 
Was  (lill  rewarded  with  fuccefsful  love.  480 

But  the  biifc  herd  have  learnt  the  ways  of  men, 
Avcrfe  they  %,  or  with  rebellious  aim. 
Chace  him  from  thence :  *  needlefs  their  impious 

deed. 
The  huntfman  knows  him  by  a  thoufand  marks^ 
Black,  and  imboft ;  nor  are  Ms  hounds  deceived  ; 
Too  well  di&inguilh  thefe,  and  never  leave 
Their  once  devoted  (be ;  familiar  grows 
Hisfctnt,  and  ftrong  their  appetite  tokilL 
Af^ain  he  flies,  and  with  redoubled  fpecd 
Skims  oer  the  lawn;  ftiil  the  tcaacious  crew  49^ 
Hang  t>n  the  track,  aloud  demand  their  prey. 
And  puih  him  many  »  league.    If  haply  then 
Too  far  efcap'd,  and  the  gay  Courtly  train 
Behind  are  cad,  the  huntfman '1  clanging  whip 
Slops  full  their  bold  career ;  pafllve  they  (laod, 
Unmov'd,  an  humble,  an  obfequious  crowd> 
A«  if  by  ftem  Medufa  gaz'd  to  ftones. 
So  at  their  general's  voice  whole  armies  halt 
!■  full  purfuit,  and  check  thei^r  thirll  of  blood, 
Soon  at  the  king's  command,  like  hafty  dreams 
Danim'd  up  awhile,  they  foam,  and  .pour  along 
\\  kh  frclh  recruited  might.  The  dag,  whohop'd 
H  s  foes  were  lod,  now  once  more  hears  adunn*d 
The  dreadful  din ;  he  (hivcrs  every  limb. 
He  darts,  he  bounds ;  each  bufli  prefents  a  foe. 
Prefs'd  by  the  frefli  reby,  no  paufe  allowed, 
Breathleis,  and  faint,  he  faulters  in  his  pace, 
i\nd  lifto  his  weary  limbs  with  pain,  that  fcarce 
Sudain  their  load  t  he  pants,  he  fobs,  appall'd  ; 
Drops  down  his  heavy  head  to  earth,  beneath  510 
Hii    cumbrous  beams  opprcis'd.    But  if   per- 

chance 
5ome  prying  eye  furprize  htm ;  foon  he  rears 
£rcd  hSs  towering  front,  bounds  o'er  the  lawn 
With  ill-difiembled  vigour,  to  amufe 
The  knowing  forefter ;  who  inly  fmiles         515 
At  his  weak  diifts  and  unavailing  frauds. 
So  miidni^)t  tapers  wafte  their  laift  remains. 
Shine  forth  a  while,  and  as  they  blaze  expire. 
Trom  woAod  to  wood  redoubling  thunders  roll. 
And    bellow    through  the    vales;    the  moving 
ftorm  .  520 

Thickens  amain,  and  Icuid  triumphant  fiionts 
And  horns  d>  ,11  warbling  in  each  glade,  pre- 
lude 
To  his  approaching  fate     And  now  in  view 
Witli  hobbling  gait,  and  high,  exerts  amax'd 
W  hat  ftrength  is  left :  to  the  laft  dregs  of  life  s%$ 
Reduced,  his  ipirits  fail,  on  every  fide 
Hcmni'd  in,  befieg'd :  not  the  leaft  opening  left 
To  gleaming  hope,  th'  unhappy 's laft  rcfervc. 
Where  djall  he  turn  ?  or  whither  fly  ?     Defpair 
Oives  courage  to  the  weak.  Refolv'd  to  die,  530 
He  fear»  no  more,  but  rudies  on  his  foes. 
And  deals  his  deaUis  around ;  beneath  his  feet 
Thefe  jrroveling  lie,  ihofc  by  his  antlers  gor'd 
Dtfile  th'  cnlanguin*d  plain.  Ah  !  fee  diftrefb'd 
He  ftaods  at  bay  agaioft  yoo  knotty  trunk,    535 


That  covers  well  his  rear,  his  (root  prefents 
An  hoft  of  foes.     O  !  (hnn,  ye  noble  train^ 
The  rude  encounter,  and  believe  your  lives 
Your  coUntry^s  due  alone.     /  s  n*w  aloof 
They  wing  around,  he  finds  his  foul  upraised,  54a 
To  dare  fome  j»rcat  exploit ;  he  charges  home 
Upon  the  broken  pack,  that  on  each  fide  • 
Fly  diverfe ;  then  as  o'er  the  turf  he  ftrains. 
He  vents  the  cooling  ftream,  and  up  the  breeze 
Vrges  his  courfe  with  equal  violence;  545 

Then  takes  the  foil,  and  plunges  in  the  flood 
Precipitant  \  down  the  nud-flteawi  he  wafu 
Along,  till  'like  a  (hip  dHbiefsM,  that  runs 
bito  fome  t^inding  creek)  dofe  to  the  verge 
Of  afmAtl  ifland,  for  his  weary  feet  550 

^urc  anchorage  he  finds,  there  (kuHu  immers*d. 
His  nofe  alone  above  the  wsve  draws  in 
The  vital  air ;  all  elfe  beneath  the  flood 
Conceal'd,  and  loft,  deceives  each  prying  eye 
Of  man  or  brute.    In  vain  the  crowding  padt553 
Draw  on  the  margin  Of  the  ftream,  or  cut 
The  liquid  wave  with  oary  feet,  tbat  move 
In  equal  time.    The  glidhsg  waters  leave 
No  trace  .behind,  and  hiscontraded  pores 
But  fparingly  perfpire :  the  huntfman  ftrains  56* 
His  labouring  tuuf  s,  and  pufls  lus  cheeks  m  vain : 
At  length  a  blood  hound  boM,  ftudious  to  kill, 
And  exquifite  of  fenfe,  winds  hikn  £r«m  far ; 
Headlong  he  leaps  into  the  flood,  hSs  mouth 
Loud    opening  fpends   amain,    mod  his   wide 

throat  s^5 

Swells  every  note  with  joy ;  then  fiearlds  (Kves 
Beneath  the  wave,  hangs  on   his  haunch,  and 

vrounds 
Th'  unhappy  brute,  that  flounders  in  the  ftretn. 
Sorely  diftrefs'd,  and  ftruggling  ftrives  to  mount 
The  fteepy  fliore.     Haply  once  more  e<cap'd^570 
Again  he  ftand^  at  bay,  amid  the  groves 
Of  willows,  bending  low  their  downy  h«adt> 
Outrageous  tranfport  firer  the  greedy  pack  ; 
Thefe  fwim  the  deep,  and  thofe  crawl  op  with 

pain 
The  fltppery  bank,  while  others  on  firm  land  575 
F.ngage;  the  fttg  repels  each  bold  aflauk. 
Maintains  his  poft,  and  wounds  for  wounds  rc^ 

turns. 
As  when  fome  wily  torfaitr  boards  a  fhip 
Full-freighted,  or  from  Afric's  golden  coafts. 
Or  India's  wealthy  ftraad,  his  bloody  crew    5S0 
Upon  the  deck  he  flings;  thefe  in  die  deep 
Drop  fliort,  and  fwim  to  reach  her  fteepy  fides. 
And  clinging  climb  aloft;  while  thofe  on  board 
Urge  on  the  work  of  hte ;  the  ttader  bold, 
Preifs'd  to  his  laft  retreat,  bravely  refolves      .f  85 
To  fink  his  wealth  beneath  thewheiming>ivave. 
His  wealth,  his  foes,  not  unreveng'd  to  £e. 
So  fares  it  with  the  f^ag  :  io  he  refolvea 
To  plunge  atonce  into  the  flood  below, 
Himfcif,  his  foes,  in  one  deep  gulph  iauners'd.  590 
Ere  ytt  he  executes  this  dire  intent, 
In  wild  difordcr  once  onore  views  the  light ; 
Beneath  a  weight  of  woe  he  groans  difcrcis'd, 
1  he  tears  rum  trickling  down  his  hairy  cheeks;  ' 
He  weeps,  nor  weeps  in  vain.    The  king  bchoidt 
His  wretched  plight,  and  tenderads  iainato 

Movn 
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Mofcs  hiM  great  ibuL    Sooo  athishigh  corn- 
mind     ' 
Rebok'd,  the  difappointed,  kungry  pack, 
I     Retire  fnlmurs,  and  grumbling  quit  their  prey. 
Great  Prince  i  tuun  thee  what  may"  thy  fub- 
jeds  hope ; 
So  kind,  and  fo  beneficent  to  bcutes  ? 
O  mercy,  heayeoly  bom  !  fwect  ettnlmte ! 
Thou  great,  thou  beft  prerogative  of  power ! 
JniUce  may  guard  the  throne,' but,  jpin'd  with 

thee. 
On  rocks  of  adamant  it  ftands  fiecure,  605 

Aod  braves  the  ftoxm  bcneaih  ;  foon  as  thy  fmilcs 
(Hid  the  rough  deep,  the  foaming  waves  fubfide 
And  all  the  noify  tun|uilt  fiVks  in  ^ccu 


B  O  aK    IV. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

Of  the  neceility  of  defttoying  fome  b^fts,  and 
preicrvlng  others  for  the  ufe  of  man.  Of. 
breeding  of,  hounds ;  the  feafon  for  this  i  u- 
fincfs.  The  choice  of  the  dog,  of  great 
n^oment.  Of  the  litter  of  Whelps  Of 
the  number  to  be  reared.  Of  fetting  them 
out  to^  their  feveral  walks.  Care  to  be  taken 
to  prevent  tKeir  hunting  too  foon.  Of  T:ntering 
the  whelps.  Of  bieaking  them  from  runatng 
atiheep  pY  the  dfleaies  of  hounds.  Of  their 
age.  Of  madnefs).  two  fores  of  it  defcribed, 
the  dum  and  outra^us  nudnefs  :  its  dreadful 
cffcds.  Burning  of  the  wound  rccompiended 
as  preventing  all  ill  confcquences.  The  infec- 
tious  hounds  to  be  feparated,  an;)  fed  apart. 
The  vanity  of  trifling  to  tbfe  many  infallible 
cures  for  this  malady.  The  difmal  cffcf^s  of 
the  bitipg  of  a  mad  dog,  upon  man,  defcribed. 
Dcfcription  of  the  otter  hunting.  The  con- 
duiioo.  ».      ' 

WHATE'ER  of  earth  is  form'd,  to  eanh.re- 
;  "^     turns 
Diffolv*d  -.  the  various  objeds  we  behold^^ 
Plants,  animafs,  this  whole  material  mafs^ 
Are  ever  changing,  ever  npw.  The  foul 
Of  man  al^ne,  that  particle  divine,  5 

£^pcs  the  wreck  of  worJ4»^  when  all  things 

ifaii 
Hence  fT^e^t  the  diftaqce  Hwixt  the  beafts  that 

*  periih^ 
And  G^'s  bright  image,  man^s  immortal  race. 
THe  brute  creation  are  his  property, 
Sobfervicnt  to  his  will,  and  for  him  made.       xo 
As  hurtfbl  thefe  he  kUlft,  as  ufeful  thofe 
Prefervcs;  their  fde  ajid  arbitrary  king. 
Should  he  not  kill,  at  crU^he  Samian  fagc 
Taught  onadvL^M,  and  Indian  biachfnans  no>v. 
As  vainly  preach  ;  the  tecipiing  ravenous  brutes  15 
Might  fill  the  fcanty  fpace  of  this  terrene,. 
Inenmbering  aU-the.globc:  (hould  not  his  care 
Improve  his  growing  Hock,  their  kinds  might 

Man  might  once  more  on  roots  and  acorns  feed, 
Atid  through  the  dcfcrti  range,  ibivcnog,  for- 


Quite  deftirute  of  every  folace  dear, 
And  ev^ry  fniiling  gaiety  ot  life. 

The  prudent  hnmfman  therefore  will  fupply 
With  annual  lar};e  recruits,  his  broken  pack. 
And  propagate  their  kind.    As  from  the  root     2^ 
Frefli  fcions  (till  fpring  forth  and  daily  yield 
New  blooming  honours  to  the  parent  tree 
Far  ihall  his  pack  be  fam*d,  far  fought  his  breed, 
.Vnd  princes  at  their  ubles  feafl  thofe  hounds 
His  hand  preients,  an  acceptable  boon.  30 

£re  yet  the  Sun  through  the  bright  Ram  baa 
urged 
His  fteepy^  courfe,  or  mother  Earth  unbound 
Her  frozen  bofom  to  the  Wcftcni  gale ; 
When  ftathcr'd  troops,  their  fociai  leagues  dif- 

foly'd, 
.^eleA  their  mates,  and  on  the  leaflefs  elni         3^ 
The  noify  rook  builds  high  her  wicker  ncft, 
Mark  well  the  wanton  females  of  thy  pack. 
That  c^^^  their  taper,  tails,  and  frilking  court 
.  1'heir  p/ebald  mates  enamour 'd ;  their  red  cyea 
Plaih  fires  impure ;  nur  reft*  nor  food  they  tAe,  40 
Goaded  by  furious  love.     In  fe)raratc  cells 
Confine  them  now,  left  Mpody  civil  war^. 
Annoy  thy  peaceful  Hate,     If  left  at  !'«*rgc. 
The  growling  rivals  in  dread  battle  join. 
And  rude  enc<}unter ;  on  Scamander*s  dreams  45 
'  Heroes  of  old  with  far  lcf«  fu^f ought. 
For  the  bright  Spartan  dartie,  thtir  valour's  prize. 
'  Mangled  andtorci  thy  favourite  hounds  (haill  he, 
»Stretch*d  on  the  ground ;  thy  kennel  ihall  appear 
A  field  of  blood  ;  li)cc  fome  unhappy  town       5Q 
In  civil  broils  conlus'^,  while  Difcord  ihakes 
Her  bloody  fcourge  aloft,  fierce  parties  rjgc. 
Staining  their  impious  hands  in  mutual  death. 
And  iliU  the  beft  bclov'd.  and  bra  veil  UU: 
Such  are  the  dice  effeds  of  lawlefs  love.    •       SS 

Huntfman  !  thefe  ills  by  timely  prudent  care 
Prevent:  for  every  longing  daipc  fele^. 
Sonc  happy  paramour ;  to  him  alone 
In  leagues  connu^:al  join.     Coufider  well 
His  lineage     whdt  his  fathers  did  of  old,  6« 

Chiefs  of  tlie  pack,  and  firA  to  climb  the  rock, 
Or  plunge  into  the  deep,  or  tread  the  brake 
With  ihorij  fliarp  poi^ted^  plaih'd,  and  briars  in- 
terwoven. 
Obferyc  with  care  his  (hape,  fort,  colour,  fizc. 
Nor  will  fagacious  buntfmen  lefn  regard  6$ 

His  inward  habits :  the  vain  babblei  (hun^ 
Ever  loquacious,  ever  in  the  wrong. 
His  foolilh  offspring  (hall  offend  thy  ears 
With  falfe  aUrms,  and  loud  impertinence. 
Nor  lefsthe  (hi: ting  cur  avoid,  that  breaks        70 
Illulivc  from  the  pack  ;  to  the  next  hedge 
Devious  he  ftrays,  there  every  mufe  he  tries : 
If  haply  thtrn  he  ctoh  the  ftcumin,;  fcent. 
Away  he  flies  vi^orious;  and  exults 
As  of  the  pack  fuprcme,  and  in  his  (peed         yr 
And  Urcn^thunrivaird      Lo«  caft  far  behind  " 
His  vcxd  alTociatcs  pant,  and  labouring  ftrain 
To  climb  the  deep  afcent.     Soon  as  they  reach 
'I'h*  infulting  boafter,  his  falie  courage  fails, 
Behind  he  lags,  do&*.i'd  to  the  fatal  npofe,         80 
His  maftcr'i  hltc^  imd  (c«m  •f  all  the  field.     "^ 
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What  can  from  fuch  be  hopM,  but  a  bafe  brood 
Of  coward  cur»,  a  frantic,  vagrant  race  ? 

When  now  the  third  rcvoNirig  moon  appears. 
With  IbarpcnM  horns,  above  th*  horizon's  brink  ; 
Without  Lucina's  aid,  cxped  thy  hopes  86 

Are  amply  crown'd;  fhort  pan}];s  produce  to  light 
The  fmoking  litter,  crawling  helplef»,  blind. 
Nature  th'^ir  guide,  they  frdk  the  pouting  teat 
That  plenteous  dreams     Soon  as  the  tender  dam 
Has  form'd  them  with  her  toDf^ue,  with  pleafurc 
▼icw  91 

The  marks  of  their  rcnown'd  progenitors, 
Sure  pledge  of  triumphs  yet  to  come.    All  thefe 
Sele^  with  joy ;  but  to  the  mcrci  efs  flood 
fxpofe  the  dwindling  refufe,  nor  o'crload         95 
Th'  indulgent  mother.     If  thy  heait  relent. 
Unwilling  to  dcftroy,  a  nurfe  provide, 
And  to  the  forcft-parcnt  give  the  care 
Of  thy  fuperfluous  brood ;  fhcMI  cherifh  kind 
The  alien  offspring  ;  pleas'd  thou  flialt  behold  ICO 
Her  tenderncib,  and  hofpitable  love. 

If  frolic  now  and  playful  they  defert 
Their  gloomy  cell,  and  on  the  verdant  turf 
Witli  nerves  improv'd.  purfuethe  mimic  chace, 
Courfipg  around :  unto  the  iihoiceft  friends     105 
tommit  thy  v  lued  prize  :  the  ruftic  dames 
^hall  at  thy  kennel  wait,  and  in  their  laps 
Receive  thy  growing  hopes,    ith  many  a  kift 
Carefs,  and  dignify  their  little  charge  ^ 
With  fome  ^i eat  title  and  refounding  name    I lo 
Of  hit  h  import.    But  cautious  here  obferve 
To  check  their  youthful  ardour,  nor  permit 
The  unezperienc'd  younker,  immature, 
^\ioiic  t .  *-dngv.  the  woods,  or  haunt  the  bjakei 
Where  dodging  conies  fport ;  his  1  ervcs  unftrung, 
i\mi  ilrengrh  unequal :  the  Uborit}Us  chace 
Shall  Hint  his  growth,  and  his  ralh  forward  youth 
Contr.ift  futh  vicious  habits,  as  thy  care 
And  latt  corrt  Aim)  ne-vcr  Ihal;  reclaim. 

When    to    full  ftrcngth  arriv'd,   mature    and 
bold,  190 

Condu<5l  them  to  the  field ;  nor  all  at  once 
But  as  thy  cooler  prudence  Hull  dircA, 
Seltjft  a  few,  and  form  them  by  degrees 
To  ftridcr  difciplinc.     With  thefe  confort 
The  ilaunch  and  fleady  fages  of  thy  pack,         Ilj 
By  lonp  cxpcrirticcvers'd  in  all  the  wiles, 
And  fuhtle  douhlin(;s  of  the  various  chace. 
|tafy,the  lelTon  of  the  youthful  train, 
WhvR  inflindl  prompts,  and  when  example  guides. 
If  the  too  forward  younker  at  the  head  130 

Prtfs  boldly  onm  wanton  fportive  mood, 
CurrcA  his  hafte,  and  let  him  feel  abaih'd 
The  ruhng  whip.     But  if  he  ftoop  behind 
In  wary  moded  guife,  to  his  own  nofe 
Confiding  fure  ;  give  him  full  fcope  to  work  I35 
His  winding  way,  and  with  thy  voice  applaud 
*Hi»  patience,  and  his  care;  foon  (hale  thou  view 
The  hopeful  ptipil  leader  of  his  tribe. 
And  all  theliftening  pack  attend  his  call. 

Oft  lead  them  forth  where  wanton  lambkins 
play,  X40 

And  1>leating  dams  with  jeal«ut  eyes  obferve 
Their  tender  care.     If  ae  the  crowding  flock 
He  bay  prefumptuous,  or>with  eager  hatle 
Pnrfue  them  fcattcr'd  •*»  the  vet  dam  plain; 


In  the  foul  hA  attachM,  to  the  flroug  run   X4| 
rie  fail  the  rafli  offender.     See  !  at  firlt 
His  horn 'd  companion,  fearful  and  aniaxM, 
bhall  drag  him  trLmblingo*erthc  nigged  gro«n4i 
Then,  with  his  load  fatigu'd,  (hall  turn  a-hod, 
And  with  his  curPd  hard  front  inccllant  peal  ijf 
The  pdfoting  wretch,  till,  breathlefs and  aftion'd, 
Strt  ichM  on  the  turf  he  lies   Then  (pare  dm  Am 
The  twinrfig  whip,  but  ply  hit  bleeding iidcs 
La(h  after  laih,  and  with  thy  threatening  voice, 
HaHh^echeing  from  the  hills,  inculcate  lovi  ij) 
His  vile  offence.  Sooner  (hail  trembling  doret 
£fcap*d  the  hawk's  (harp  talons,  in  mid  air 
AlTaiL  their  dangerous  foe,  than  he  once  more 
Dilturb  the  peaceful  flocks.     In  tender  age 
Thus  youth  is  trained;  as  curious  artifbhcodl^j 
1  he  taper  pliant  twig,  or  potters  form 
Their  foft  and  dudilc  daf  to  various  flupes. 

Nor  is  *t  enough  to  breed  ;  but  to  preferre, 
Mu(k  be  the  hunt(maB*s  care,  r  The  ftamich  m 

hounds,  ' 

Guides  of  thy  pack,  though  but  in  number  (ew, 
Are  yet  of  great  account ;  (hall  oft  untie 
I'he  Gordian  knot,  when  reafon  at  a  ftaad 
Puxsling  is  laft,  and  all  thy  art  is  vain. 
O'er  ctqgf>ingfallov)rs,  6Vr  dry  plafler'd  roidf, 
O'er  flouted  meads,  o'er  plains  with  flocks  H 
tain'd  •  m 

Rank«fcenting,  thc(e  mufl  lead  the  dubioMvafrr 
As  party-chiefs  in  fenates  who  pftfide, 
With  pleaded  reafon  and  with  wcll-tum'd^adlj: 
Condu*^  the  flaring  multitude ;  fo  thefe         • 
DircA  the  pack,  who  with  joint  cry  «p]aMk^ 
And  loudly  b<iaft  difcoveries  not  their  oirti*     1 

UnnuihberM  accidents,  and  various  ili%' 
Attend  thf  pack,  hang  hovering  o*er  tb( 
And  point  the  way  that  leads  to  death 'sdiMJI. 
^hort  is  the  fpan  ;  few  at  the  date  arrive'  •    IWi 
Of  ancient  ^rgus'in  old  Homer*s  fong 
So  h.ghly  honour'd  1  kind,  fagadoutbrote! 
Notev*!!  Minerva's  wifdom  cnuld  copceaJ" 
Thy  much  lov'd  mafter  from  thy  nicer  feak* 
Dying  his  lord  he  ov^n^d,  view'd  him  all  o'er 
With  eager  eyes,  then  ckM*d    thoTe  eyci^ 
'     pleas  d 

Of  \cf£er  ills  the  Mufe  declines  to  fing. 
Nor  ftoops  fo  low  ;  of  thefe  coch  groom  dfl 
The  proper  remedy.    But  O !  what  oaic. 
What  prudence,  can  prevent  madnefs,  the 
Of  maladies  ?     Terrific  pell !  that  blaftt 
The  huntfman's  hopes,  and  (fefolation  fpreti^ 
Through  all  th*  unpeopled  kennei  unreilraiiiH 
More  fatal  than  th'  enveoom'd  viper's  ktt^« 
Or  that  Apulian  fpider's  paifononvflivgi        '^ 
Hral'd  by  the  pleiaflngantidotetof  founds.        * 

When  Sinus  reigns,  and  the  fun 'spaithingbeaav, 
Bake  the  dry  gaping  furfaee,  vifit  tboa  ' 

Eaoh  tv'n  and  morn,  with  quick .obferVant  eye. 
Thy  panting  pack.  If,  in  dark  fullen  mood,   ««• 
The  glouting  hound  refufc  his  Wttnted  meal>    ** 
Retiring  to  Ibmc  clofc,  obfcure  retreat,     •  •* 
Gloomy,  difconfolatc :  with  fpeed  remcve    , 
The  poor  infcdious  wretch,  and  in  ftrongc^lw 
Bind  him  fufpeded.   Thus  that  dire  difeife   »S 
Which  art  cao'c  curt,  wife  cautioa  tuj  F*^^ 
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But,  this  ncgleAci!,  foon  cxpcift  a  changjc, 
A difma!  change,  confufion,  frenzy    death. 
Or  in  fomc  dark  rcccfi  the  fcnfelefs  brute 
Sts  (adly  pining :  deep  melancholy,  .  aro 

Aod  black  dcfpair,  upon  hin  clouJed  brow 
Haog  lowering ;  fronn  hiK  half-npening  jnwt 
The  clammy  venom,  and  infcdiou*  frmh, 
Difliliin^  fait ;  and  from  his  lupgs  inflam'd, 
Malignant  vapours  taint  the  ambient  air,         215 
Breathing  perdiioh  :  his  dim  eyes  are  glaz'd. 
He  droops  nispeniive  head,  his  trembltit^  limbs 
Ijfo  more  fupport  hi«  weijjht ;  abjet^  he  licSr 
Dumb,  fpihilefs   te^umh'd  ;  till  dea^h  at  laft 
Gracious  attends,  and  kind '^y  brings  relief.       220 

Or   if  outrageous  grown,  beheld    ala<! 
A  yet  more  dreadful  fccne  ;  his  gUrimj  tfcs 
Redden  with  fury,  like  fon»e  angry  hoar 
Cboraiog  he  foams ;  and  on  his  back  ere  A 
His  pointed  btiftles  rife ;  his  tail  inctirvM         2%$ 
Hcdropt,  and  with  harlh  broken  bowlings  rends 
Tie  ^ifoiw&inted  air,  with  rough  hoarfe  voice 
lacrfluie  bay^  ;  and  fnuffs  th*  infedious  breece  ; 
This  way  and  that  he  ftares  a;  haft,  and  ftarts 
Athisowo  (hade :  jealous,  as  if  he  deemed      230 
Tke  world  hhipe:     ff  haply  towards  the  ftream 
Re  caft  his  roving  eye,  cold  'horror  chills 
Hii  fool ;  averfe  he  flies,  crembiing,  sppaird. 
Now  frantic  to  the  kcnnel>  mmoft  verge 
lUriog  be  mos,  and  deals  dcftrudion  round.  135 
The  pack  fly  divcrfe  ;  fot  whatcVr  he  meets 
VeDpefulhc  bites,  and  every  bite  is  death. 

If  now  perchance  through  tl|e  we;lk  feilce  ef- 
cap'd. 
Far  up  the  wind  he  roves,  with  open  mouth 
Inhales  the  cooling  breeze ;  nor  man,  nor  bbaft, 
He  fpares  implacable.     1  he  hunter-horfc, 
Ooce  kind  aflbciate "of  his  fy  Wan  toils, 
(Who  haply  now  without  the  kcnnePs  monnd 
Crops  the  rank  mead,  and  liilening  hears  with  joy 
The  chearing  ery,  that  mofn  and  eve  falutes  245 
Hu  raptor'd  fenfe )  a  wretched  victim  falU* 
Unhappy  quadruped!  no  more,  alas!* 
Shall  thy  fond  maftcr  with  his  voice  applaud 
Thy  gentiettcfs,  thy  fpeed ;  or  with  his  hand 
Str^ethy  foft  dappled  fides,  as  he  each  day    250 
Viiitsthy  flail,  well  pleas*d  ;  ho  more  (halt  thou 
Wiih  fprightly  neighings.  to  the  winding  horn, 
AJod  the  Uitid  opening  p»ck  in  coiKert  join'd, 
Glad  kis  proud  heart.     Vor  oh !  the  fccret  wound 
lUokling- inflan»es»  he  bi^es the  ground,  and'dies! 
Her.ce  to  the  village  with  pernicious  hafle 
Baleful  he  bends  his  courie  :  the  village  flies 
AUrm'd ;  the  tender  mother  in  her  arms 
Hugs  clofc  the    uemblin|   babe  :  the  doors  arc 

barrM,  ' 

And  flying  curs  by  native  inftin^  taught  260 

Shun  the  contagious  bane ;  ft^c  ruftic'baKtds 
Horry  to  arms,  the  rude  militia  feize  ' 

Whatc'cT  at  hand  they  find ;  clubs,  forks,  or  guns, 
?rom  every  quarter  charge  the  furious  foe, 
In  wild  diforder,  and  uncouch  array  :  265 

TUl,  DOW  with  wounds  an  wounds  oppreIs*d  and 

gor'd. 
At  one  fiiort  poifonous  gafp  he  breathes  his  lad. 

Hence  t9  rhc  kconeI|  Mufe^  return,  and  tIcw 


With  heavy  heart  that  hofpital  of  wob  ; 

Where  horror  ftalks  at  large  >■  infariatcOtrith  27* 

Sits  jrrowling  o'tr  his  prey  :  each  Lour  j  fLfencs 

A  diff  rent  tceneof  ruin  and  diftrcfs. 

How  buly  .irt  thou.  Fare  !  an^l  how  fcverc 

Thy  pointed  wrath  !   the  dyin^  and  the  dead 

Promifcu.jus  lie  ;  o'er  thefc  the  living  6ght     27J 

Iri  01. c  ct'tnal  broil  ;  not  con'cious  why. 

Nor  yet  with  whom.    So  drunkards,  in  their  cup% 

Sparc  no^    their  friends,  wlulc  fcnfclela  fquabblc 

rciijns. 
HuTitfman  !  it  much  behove*  thee  to  avoii 
The  perilous  debate  I  Ah  \  roufe  up  all  2 Jo 

Thy  Tij^ilance.  and  tread  the  treacherous,  ground 
With  careful  ftep.   Thy  fires  unquc nch'd  prcTervCy 
As  crft  the  Vtftal  flames ;  the  pointed  rtcel 
In  the  hot  ember*  hide  ;  and  if  furpriz'd 
Thou  fei-ril  ih-  deadly  bite,  quick  urge  it  home 
Into  til e  recent  f:»rc,  and  cauterize  aStf 

The  woUnd;  fpare  not  thy  flcfk,  nor  dread  th* 

event  : 
Vulcan  (hall  fave  when  .^fculapins  fails. 
'  Here  (hmild  the  knowing  Mufc  recount  the 

m(*ani' 
To  fto|<  this  growing  plague.     And  here,  alas  ! 
£ach  hand  prcfcntsa  fovereign  cure,  and  boafts 
fnfallibtHty,  butboafls  in  vain. 
On  this  depend,  each  tohisftfparateToit 
Confine,  in  fetters  bound ;  ^ve  each  his  mefs 
Apart,  his  range  in  o^cn  air  ;  and  then  29$ 

If  deadly  fymptonis  to  thy  gHef  appear. 
Devote  ttc  whitch,  and  let  lum  gr^  atly  fall, 
A  generous  vi<ftim  for  the  public  weal. 

Sing,  philofophic  Mufe,  the  dire  effcS,* 
Of  this  cdntagioUs  bite  on  haplefs  man.  30O 

The  liillic  fwains,  by  loug  tradition  uught 
Of  leaches  old,  as  foon  as  fhcy  perceive 
The  bhc  Imprefs  d,  to  the  fea-coafl  repair* 
Pluug'd  in  the  briny  flood,  th'  unh.ippy  youth 
NbW  journeys  h6m6  iecure  ;  hut  foon  (hall  wiOi 
The  feas  as  yet  had  cover'd  him  beneath 
The  foaming  furgi,  full  many  a  fathom  deep* 
A  fate  more' diihial,  and  fuperior  ills 
Hang  o*er  hi«  head  devoted.     When  the  moon, 
Cio&ng  her  monthly  round,  returns  again        3IO 
1'o  glad  the  night ;  or  when  full-orb  d  Ihc  (hines 
High  in  the  vault  of  heaven  ;  the  lurki-  g  pcft 
Begins  the  dire  alTauIt.     The  poifonou«  fo^m 
I'hrough  the   deep  wound  iuiliird   with  hoUile 

And  all  icn  fiery  particJes  fallnc,  315 

Invades  th'  arterial  fluid,  whofe  red  waves 

Tempefluous  heave,  and,  their  cohefion  broke, 

J'ermenting  boil ;  inteftine  war  cufuei. 

And  order  to  confufion  turnsemUro  I'd. 

Now  the  diltended  velTels  fc^rce  contain  3l* 

The  wild  uproar,  but  prefs  each  weaker  part 

Unable  to  rrfift  ;  the  tender  brain 

And  ftomtich  fuffer  moft  ;  con  vu'fions  (bake 

His  trembling  nerves,  and   wandering  pungent 

pains 
Pinch  fore  the  flceplcfs  wretch ;  his  fluttctlnj 

putlic  32  J 

Oft  ifitermits  ;  penfive,  and  fad,  he  mourns 
His  cruel  fate,  and  to  hit  weeping  friends 

*       '  JLamcntf 
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JLameDts  in  vain  ;  to  hafty  anger  prone, 

Refcnts  each  flight  oHeuce,  walks  with  (}uick  ilep, 

'And  wildly  ftares;  at  laft  wi(h  boundlefs  fway 

The  tyrant  frenzy  reigns  :  for  as  the  dog^ 

(Whofc  fatal  bite  convey 'd  th'  infcdious  bane) 

Raving  he  foams,  and  howls,  and  barki^and  bites^ 

I^ike  agitations  in  his  boiling  bjood 

Prcfent  like  fpecies  to  his  troubled  mind ;         335 

His  nature  and  his  a«^ions  all  canine 

So  (aftold  Homer  fun'g)  th'  aflociates  wild- 

Of  wandering  Itjtiacus,  by  Circe's  charms  • 

To  fwine  translormcd,  r^p  gruntiing  through  the 

groves,  , 

Dreadful  example  to  a  wicked  World  !  340 

See  there  diftrc^s'd  he  lies !  parch'd  up  with  thirft, 
But  dares  not  drink.     Till  now  at  lafl  his  foul 
Trembling  efcapes,  her  Boifome  duni  eon  Icave^ 
Anc|  to  fomf  purer  region  wings  away. 

One  labour  yet  remaiiit,  celcftial  Mmid !      345 
Another  elemci^t  dcqfitnds.  thy  fong;. 
No  more  o*er  craggy  fteep,  through  covectt, thick 
With  pointed  thorn,  and  briars  intHctte,    .'  . 
Urf  e  on  with  hern  and  voice  the  painfi^l  pack : 
But  flum  with  wanton  wing  th'  irriguous  vale, 
Whore  winding  ftreamsamid  the  flowery  moads 
Perpetual  glide  along ;  and  undermine 
•Jhe  ctvern'd  banks,  by  the  tenacious  roots 
Of  hoary  wiiHows  arch*d ;  gloomy  retreat 
Of  the  bright  f^aly  kind ;  where  they  at-will  3SS 
On  the  green  watery  wec^  their  pafture  gnse. 
Suck  the  riioift  foil,  or  flumberat  their  esie» 
Rock'ii  by  the  reftlefs  brook,  that  draws  aflope 
Its  humid  train,  and  laves  their  dark  abodes. 
"Where  ragps  not  opprefiion  ?  Where,  alas  !     36« 
U  innocence  fefure  ?  Rapine  and  /poil. 
Haunt  ev'n   the  'loweil  deeps ;  ipu  (u^ve  tkdi 

fliarks, 
Rivers  and*  ponds  inclofe  the  ravenous  pi^; 
He  in  hjs  turn  becomes  a  pney ;  on  him 
Th*  amphibious  otter  feafts.     Juft  is  his  fate"  jdj 
DcfcrvM :    but   tyrants  know 'no  bouzKJs;    Qor 

fpcars. 
That  brilUc  on  his  back,  defend  the  perch 
From  his  wide  greedy  jaws ;  nor  burnifli'd  mail 
The  yellow  carp,  nor  all  his  arts  can  fave 
Th'  infinuating  eel,  that  hides  his  head   '        370 
Beneath  the  flimy  mud ;  nor  yet  efcapet 
The  crimfon-fpocted  trout^  the  river*8  pride. 
And  beauty  ol  the  ftream.    Without  remor^^ 
This  midnight  pillager,  ranging  around, 
Infatiatc  fwallowd  all..  The  owner  mourns      375 
Th*  unpeopled  livulet,  and  gladly  hears 
The  huDtfman's  early  call,  and  hears  with  jo^ 
TJie  jovial  crew,  that  march  upon  its  bapks 
In  gay  parade,  with  bearded  lances  arm*4. 

'1  h«  fubtle  fpoilcr  of  the  beaver  kind,         3  So 
Far  off  perhaps,  where  ancient  alders  fliade 
The  deep  flill  pool ;  within  fome  hollow  trunk 
Contrives  his  wicker  couch  ;  whente  he  furvcys 
His  long  purlieu,  lord  of  the  flream   and  al| 
The  finny  fl:oais  his  own.       But  you,  brave 

youths,  3^5 

Difpute  the  felon's  claim ;  try  every  root, 
Jind  every  rccdy  baok^  encoorage  all 


The  bufy-fpreading  pack,  that  fearlels  plongc 
Into  the  flood,  and  crofs  the  rapid  ftream. 
Bid  rocks,  and  caves,  and  each  refoundiog  flior^ 
Proclaim  your  bold  defiance  ;  loudly  raife 
Each  cheering  voice,  till  diflant  hills  repeat 
The  triumphs  of  the  vale.    On  the  foft  faad 
See  there  his  f^l  imprcfs'd  !  and  on  that  bank 
Behold  the  glittering  fpoils,  half-eaten  fifti,     395 
Scales,     fins,    an4  boqes,    the  l^vbg^  qt   hi 

^feall. 
Ah !  on  that  yielding  fag-bed,  (ec  once  more 
Hi*  feal  I  view.     O'er  yon  dank  rufliy  mailh 
The  fly  gooie  footed  prowler  bends  his  courfe^ 
And  feeks  the    diflant    fliallows.      Huntfmu 

bring  49" 

Thy  eager  pack,  and  trail  him  to  his  couch 
i^ark  !  the  loud  peal  bigins,  the  clamorous  joy, 
The  galtaQtchi4uiti>  lo^^s  the  trembling  air. 

Ye  Naiads  fair,  whpo*er  thcff  floods  prcfidc, 
Raife  up  your  dripping  iieadsaboye  the  wave,  40 
And  hear  our  melody.  Th'  harmoniout  notes 
Float  with  the  ftream ;  and  every  winding  exec) 
And  hoUbw  took,  that  o'er  the^ dimpling  flood 
Nods  pendant ;  ftill  improve  fr^m  fliore  to  flu>re 
Our  fweet  r^it<:rau4  joys.  What  i)iouU !  4] 
Wliat  clamour  loud  I  What  gay  hcan-chearin 

fotmds 
Urge  through  the  breathing  bf  afs  their  nrisy  wi] 
Nor  quires  of  Tritons  glad  with  fprightlier  ftraii 
The  dancing  lyiHows !  When  proud  Neptune  rid 
In  triumph  o'er  the  fleep.  How  greedily  4' 
Thev>lhnfi*  the  fifliy  fleam,  that  to. each  blade 
Raak-fcenting  cliogsl   See  I    how   the  mornii 

dews 
They  fweep,   that  from  their  feet  bel]|>rinklli 

dr^R 
Pifper*d,  and  leave  a  track  oblique  behind. 
Now  on  firm  land  they  xfnge,  then  io  the  ^ood 
They  plunge  tumultuous,  or  through  reedy  poo 
Ruflling  they  work  their  way  :  do  bole  cfcapes 
Their  ciiriois  fearch.     With  quick  fcnfati^n  do 
The  fuming  vapour  flings ;  flutter  their  hearts, 
And  joy  redoubled  burfts  from  every  mouth  4 
In  louder  fymphooies.    Y«n  hoi  low  trunks 
That  with  iu  hoary  head  inAorv'd  dilutes 
TXe  paffing^wave,  mufl  be  the  ryrant^s  fortt 
And  dread  abode.     How  thefe  tmpatia>t  clicjl 
While  others  at  th^  root  incefTaat  bay  !  A 

They  put  him  down.     Set !  there  he  dives  alos 
rh*  afcendiug  bubbles  mark  his  gloomy  way. 
Quick  fix  the  sets,  and  cut  off  lus  retreat 
Into  the  iheltcring  deeps.     Ah  !  there  he  veqt 
The  pack  plunge  headlong,  and  protended  fpcj 
Menace  deflmdiioD  :  while  the  troubled  furgc 
Indignant  foams,%and  ail  the  fcaly  kind, 
AflcYghted.  hide  their  heads.   Wild  thmult  reig 
And  loud  uproar.  Ah }  there  once  more  he  veo 
See,  that  hoUi  hound  has  feil'd  him ;  down  tl 

fink  '4 

Together  lofl  :  but  foon  fitall  he  repent 
^israfli  afiaulc-    5ce  there  cfcap'd,  'he  flits 
Haif-drown'd,  and  clambers  up  the  flippcry  bi 
With  ouze  and  blood  diflaic'd.    Of  all  the  bnii 
Whether  by  natore  forjn'd,  or  b  j  i%Dg  ufe,   A 
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Tib  artfol  diver  beft  cm  bear  t)io  want 
Of  fital  tir.    Unequal  i»  the  figkt, 
toeatltfaeTrhelmiDgeteinent.    Yet  there 
HeEfc»socioDg;  but  refpiration  necdi 
At  fToper  iotenrals.     Again  he  vents ;  4S<^ 

Agaifl  the  aovrd  atuck.     That  fpear  h^  pierc'd 
Hh  neck ;  the  crimfon  wavei  confefs  the  wound. 
Tad  is  the  bearded  lance,  unwclcdme  gueft, 
Wheree*cr  he^ies  ;  with  him  it  (k^lui  beneath, 
VitbhimitmounU;  (iire  guide  to  every  foe.  455 
klf  be  gfaant .  nor  can  h^  tender  wound 
Bsir  the  colA  ftream     Le  i  to  ^on  fedgjr  bank 
He  crcept  difconfolate :  his  numerous  foes 
Sttmuod  him,  l^unds  and  men.    Pierc'd  thfo* 

and  thro*. 
On  foioted  fpearsjthcfy  lift  himliigh  in  air ;  ' 

Vriggltog  kc  hangs,  and  grins,  and  bites  in  vain : 
Bidt^sioudlioms,  in  gayly-warbhng  drains, 
Prodaim  the  felon's  fate  ;  he  dies,  he  diet. 

Rqoite  ye  fcaly  tribe,  and  leaping  dance 
AbofVe  the  wave,  in  fign  of  liberty  4^S 

Hdlor'd;  the  troel  tyrant  is  no  more. 
R^oice  fecure  and  blefs*d  ;  did  not  at  yet 
Rouin,  fome  of  your  ovm  rapacious  kind ; 
And  man,  fierce  man,  with  all  hit  various' wiles. 
OJttppy  !  if  ye  knew  our  happy  ftate,        '    470 
Te rangers •f  the  fields;  whom  nature  boon 
Cbanvrithherfmiies,  and  every  element 
(^pirestoblefs.     What,  if  bo  heroes  frowa 
Iroanarblepedeftals^  norRaphaert  works^ 
Ksr  Titian's  lively  tinta  adorn  our  walls  f     475 
Vet  tkefe  the  meaneft  of  us  may  behold  ; 
Aod  at  another's  coft  may  feaft  at  will 
Ovvrudering  eyea  ;  what  can  the  crwnermore? 
lit  vain,  alas !  it  wealth,  not  grac*d  with  power. 
The  flowery  landflcip,  and  the  gilded  dome,    480 
Aod  viibs  opening  to  the  wearied  eye, 
lliroaih  all  his  wide  domain  ;  the  planted  grove, 
Theihnibby  wildernefs,  with  its  gay  choir 
Of  warbling  birds,  cab't  lull  to  foft  repole 
Th'ambitioua  wretch,  whofe  difcontented  foul 
bbarrow'd  day  and  night ;  he  mournt,  he  pines, 
Cfltil  his  Prince's  favour  makes  him  great. 
See  theie  he  cornea,  th'  exalted  idol  comes ! 
The  circle's  form'd,  ^d  all  his  fawning  flaves 
Devoutly  bow  to  earth ;  from  every  mouth*    490 
The  natdeous  flattery  flpws,  which  he  returns 
>Vidipromifea  that  die"  as  foon  as  bom 
Vile  intcrcourfe  !  where  virtue  has  no  place. 
Frown  but  the  monarchy  all  his  glories  fade ; 
He  miugles  with  the  throng,  outcaft,  undone,  495 
The  pageant  of  a  day ;  without  one  friend 
Toibothe  his  tortor'd  mind;  all, all  are  fled* 
For,' though  they  ba&*d  in  his  meridian  ray. 
The  infers  ▼aniih,  as  his  beams  decline. 

Not  (iich  our  friends  ;  for  her  no  dark  defign. 
No  wicked  intereft,  bribes  the  venal  heart ; 
Batinclinatioa  to  our  bofom  leads,  502 

Aod  weds  them  tliere  for  life  ;  our  focial  cups 
Smile,  as  we  fmile  ;  open,  and  unreferv'd,     ^ 
We  fpeikour  iumofl  fouls;  good-humour,  mirth, 
^  complaifance,  and  wit  from  malice  free, 
Smooth  every  brow,  and  glow  on  every  cheek. 
0  happiuffs  fiucert !  what  wrttch  would  groan 


Beneath  the  galling  load  of  pdwer,  or  walk 
Uponth^flippery  pavements  *it  the  great,      510 
Who  thus  could  reign,  unenvy'd  and  fecure  ? 
Ye  guardian  powers  who  make  mankind  your 

care, 
Give  me  to  know  wife  Nature^  hidden  depths, 
Trace  each  myfteriouscarfe,  with  judgment  read 
Th'  expanded  volume,  and  fubmifs  adore       51^ 
That  great  creative  Will,  who  at  a  word    ' 
Spoke  forth  the  wondrous  fcene.     But  if  my  foul 
To  this  grofs  clay  confin'd  flutters  on  earth 
With  lefs  ambitious  wing;  un&iird  to  range 
From  orb  to  orb,  where  Newton  leads  the  way  ; 
And  view  with  piercing' eyes  the  grand  machine. 
Worlds  above  worlds;  fubfervient  to  his  voice. 
Who,  veir<i  in  clouded  Majefty,  alone 
Gives  light  to  all ;  bids  the  great  fyftem  move. 
And  changeful  feafons  in  their  turns  advance,  52^ 
TJnmov*^,  unchang'd,  himlelf :  yet  this  at  leall 
Graint  me  propitious,  an  inglorious  life. 
Calm  and  ferene,  nor  loft  in  fialfe  purfuits 
Of  wealth  or  honours;  but  enough  to  raife 
My  drooping  friends,  preventing  modeft  Want 
That  dares  not  aflt.    And  if,  to  crown  my  jnyi| 
Ye  ^rantme  health,  that,  ruddy  in  my  cheeks. 
Blooms  in  my  Ufe*t  decline ;  fields,  woods,  and 

ftreams, 
Each  towering  hilU  each  humble  vale  below^ 
Shall  hear  my  chearing  voice,  my  hounds  ihall 

wake  s^ 

The  lasy  mom,  ind  glad  th' horizon  romnd* 


H  O  B  B  I  N  O  L. 


CANTO  I. 


TIE   AROOMENT. 


Propofition.  Invocation  addrefled  to  Mr.  Johm 
Philips,  anthor  of  the  Cyder  Poem  and  SpleU" 
did  Shilling.  Defcription  of  the  Vale  of  £ve-» 
fliam.  The  Seat  of  Hobbinol ;  Hobbinol  % 
great  man  in  hW  village,  featcd  in  his  wickci* 
fmoking  his  pipe,  has  one  only  fon.  Young 
Hobbinors  education,  bred  up  with  Ganderetta 
his  near  relation.  Young  Hobbiuol  and  Gati* 
deretta  chofcn  king  and  Queen  of  the  May.— 
<  Her  drefs  and  attendants.  The  May-games  •— 
Twangdilio  the  fidler,  his  charader.  The  daiic* 
ing.  Ganderetta*s  extraordinary  performance. 
Bagpipes  good  mufic  in  the  Hi^hUnds.  Milo- 
nidcs,  mailer  of  the  ring,  difciplines  the  mob  ; 
proclaims  the  fcveral  prizes.  His  fpecch.  Pa(^ 
toiel  takes  up  the  belt.  His  charader,  his  ho* 
roic  figure,  his  confidence.  Hobbinol,  by  per* 
miifioB  of  Ganderetta,  accepts  the  challenge, 
vaults  into  the  ring.  His  honourable  behaviour, 
efcapcs  a  Icowering.  Ganderctta's  agony.  Pain 
torel  foiled*    Ganderetta  not  a  little  pleafed. 

HAT  old  Meoalcas  at  his  feaft  reveal'd 
1  fing,  ftrange  feats  «f  aucicat  prowcfi, 
discOs, 
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0£  high  rffiewn,  while  all  hid  liftentng  guefii 
"With  caper  joy  rcvcivM  the  plesfing  tale. 

O  t  hou  *  !  who  late  on  Vaga't  flower)*  haoki  5 
Slumbering  fccurc,  with  Stiromf  wcUhedcw'd» 
Falmciout  c  ik^  in  facred  dreamt  were  uught 
By  ancient  fecrs,  and  Merlin  prophet  old, 
To  raife  i^^^noMe  themes  with  Arains  rublirae. 
Be  thou  my  guide;  while  4  thy  crack  purfne      lo 
"With  win^^-  unequal,  through  the  wide  expanfc 
Adventurous  raogc,  and  emulate  thy  flights.. 

In  that  rich  vale  |,  wh<^e  with  DobumaD$ 
fitfld& 
Coniavian    borders  meet,  far  fam*d  of  old 
For  Montfori's  $    haplcf*;  fate,  undautitcd  earl; 
'Where  from  her  fruitful  urn  Avona  pours 
Her  kindly  torrent  on  the  thirAy  glebe, 
Aadpi'la^Tes  the  l^ilU  t'enrich  tfie  pUins; 
On  whvit  luxuri<int  ban^tfluwersof  all  huea 
Start  up  fpontaneous,  and  the  teeming  foil         20  i 
With  hail )  ihoots  pre  vests  its  owner's  prayer  z 
The  pampered  wanton  (lecc^  of  the  (harp  axe 
Rcgardlcfa,  that  o'er  his  dfvotcd  head  ' 

Kan^  menacing,  crops  his  delicious  bane, 
Kor  know&the  price  is  life  ;  with  envious  eye  ag 
Iii»  labouring  yoke-fellow  beholds  his  plight, 
i\nd  deems  him  bled,  while  on  his  languid  neck 
In  folcmn  floth  he  tugs  the  linj^ering  plough. 
So' blind  .ire  mortals,  of  each  otber^sflate 
Mif-jud^ing,  fclf-deceiv'd.     Here  as  fupreme   30 
Stern  Hobbinol  in  rural  plenty  reigns 
OVr  wide-extended  fields,  hi*  Krge  domain. 
Th'  obfcquious  villagers,  with  looks  fubniifs 
Obfervant  ot  his  eyt,  or  when  with  fied 
T*  impregnate  Earth's  fat  womb,  or  when  to 

^t'^^g  35 

"With  clamorous  joy  the  bearded  harveft  home. 

Here,  when  the  dtftant  fun  Ie%'thensthe  nights, 
When  the  keen  frofts  the  (hivering  farmer  warn 
To  broach  his  mellow  calk,  and  frcqtient  blafts 
InArud  the  crackllbg  billets  how  to  bUze,  40 

In  his  warm  Wicker  chair,  whofe  pliant  twigs 
Jn  clofc  imbraccft  join'd«  with  fpacious  arch 
Vault  this  thick-woven  roof,  the  hi  Rtcd  churl 
Loiters  in  ftatc    each  arm  reclin'd  ispropM 
With  yieldinj^  pillows  of  the  foftcd  down,         45 
In  mind  composM,  from  fliort  coeval  tube 
He  fucks  tht  vapours  biand,  thick  curling  doudt 
Of  fmoke  around  his  reekinp  templet>  play  ; 
Joyouahe  fits,  and  impotent  of  thought 
Puffs  away  care  and  lorrow  from  his  heart.         50 
How  vain  the  pomp  of  kings  I  Look  down,  ye 

grdat. 
And  view  with  cnviops  eye  the  downy  ncft, 
Where  foft  Rcpole,  and  calm  Contentment  dw<11, 
Unbrib'd  by  wealth,  and  unreftrain  d  by  power.- 

One  fon  alone  had  l)lcft  his  bridal  bed,  55 

Whom  good  Califtii  bore,  nor  long  furviv'd 

•  Mr.  John  PMlips. 
f  Strong  Hercfortllhire  Cyder. 
J  Vale  of  Evcftiam. 

i  Gloucefttrfliire.  ||  Worceftcrfliire. 

§§  Simon  dc  Montfort,  killed  ^t  th»  battle  of 
JIvflham. 
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To  fhare  a  mother's  joy,  bnt  left  the  tn&e 
To  his  paternal  care.  An  orphan  niece 
Near  the  fame  time  his  dying  brother  fent. 
To  claim  hif^kindfupport  llie  helptefspair 
In  the  fame  cradle  flept,  niix^*d  op  with  care 
By  the  fame  tender  hand,  on  the  fame  breafts 
Alternate  hong  with  joy ;  till  reafon  dawn'd, 
And  a  new  light  broke  out  by  flow  degrees  : 
Then  on  the  floor  the  pretty  wantons  play'd, 
Gladding  the  farmer's  hea  t  wiihgrowing  T 
And  pleafures  crft  unfelt.  Whene'er  with 
OpprclsM,  w  hf  n  wearied,  or  alone  he  dox*d,  • 
Their  harmUrfu  prattle  'cothM  his  troubled  fool. 
Say,  Hobbinol,  what  eztufiesof  joy  70 

I'hriird  through  thy  veins,  when  cUmbiog  tef* 

kifs 
With  little  palms  they  flrolf  d  thy  grizly  bear^     ^ 
Or  round  thy  wicker  whirlM  their  rattling  canf 
Thus  from  their  earlieO  days  bred  up»  and  trais^i^ 
To  mutual  fondnefs,  with  their  ftature  grew, .  J% 
The  thrivinjr  paflion.     What  lovc  can  decay 
That  rot>U  fo  deep    Now  ripening  pianKood  corfi 
On  the  gay  ftripliug*s  chin  :  her  panting  brcxfta» 
.\nd  trembling  blulhes  glowing  on  her  cbedes, 
Htr  feiret  wiOi  betray'd.     She  at  each  mart 
All  eytfsattraded  ;  but  her  faithful  fhade. 
Young  Hobbiiio),  neVrwandcr*d  from  herfi^ti 
A  froSK'p  from  him  dafliM  every  rivafs  hopes. 
For  ht,  like  Pclcus'  fon,  was  proue  to  rage^ 
Inexorable,  fwift  like  him  of  foot 
With  eafe  could  overtake  hisdaftard  foe. 
Nor  fpar'd  the  fuppliant  wretch.     And  Offfl 

proach'd 
Thofe   merry  days,  when  all  the  nyin; 

fwains 

In  folcmn  fcftira's  and  rf-ural  fports,  ^ 

Pay  their  f  lad  homage  to  the  bloommg  lprl*|[p  )l. 
Young  Hobbinol  by  joii>t  confent  is  rats*d 
T*  imperial  dignity,  and  in  his  hand 
Bright  Ganderetta  tripp'd  the  joviaf  ^eeti 
Of  Maia's  gaudy  month,  profufe  of  flowert. 
From  each  enamePd  mead  th'  attendant  iij  iiiiii 
Loaded  wii  h  odorous  fpoils,  from  thefe  ftMc 
Pach  flower  of  gorgeous  dye,  and  garlands 
or  party-colour'dlwccts;  each  bufy  hand 
Adorns  the  jocund  queen  :  in  her  loofc  hair. 
That  to  the  winds  in  wanton  ringlets  plays. 
The  tufted  Cow  flips  breathe  their  faint  pcrTl 
On  '  cr  refulgent  brow,  as  cryftjl  clear, 
.\s  Parian  marble  fmooth,  Narrifl^us  hangs  * 
H>»  drooping  head,  and  views  his  image  tfaeiv; 
Unhappy  fiowcr  !   Panfits  of  various  hoe,  '    It3| 
Iris,  aud  Hyacinth,  and  Afphodcl, 
To  dvck  the  nymph,  their  hchcfl  liveries  wear^ 
And  lavifti  all  their  pride.     Not  P  ora's  fclf 
Mure  lovely  fmiles,  when  to  the  dawning  yctf 
Her  opening  bofom  heavenly  fragrance  breathak 
See  on  yon  verdant  lawn  the  gathering  crowrf 
1  hickens  dmaio  ;  the  buxom  nymphs  advance 
Uflicr*d  by  jolly  clowns  :  di{lindi<»n«ceafe 
Lofl  in  the  common  joy,  and  the  bold  flave 
Leans  on  his  wealthy  m^flcr,  unreproY'd  :       Zl$ 
The  flck  no  pain»can  feci,  no  wants  the  poor.      ' 
Round  bis  fond  motncr's  neck  the  fmiling  babe 
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tnWf  J  eUflgt ;  Ktrd  liy  <leerepit  age, 

Prcp'd  on  hit  ftaffwith  anxious  thouglu^eYoIyes 

Hre  pleafaret  paft,  and  eafit  hit  grave  remarks 

Amon;  the  hecdiefs  throng.  The  vigoroas  youth 

ScnfM  for  the  combat,  hop«fal  to  fubdue 

The  ^-one'slong  difdain,  by  Valour  now 

OUd  to  convince  her  coy  erroneous  heart. 

And  prove  hit  merit  equal  to  her  charms.        1 95 

Soft  pity  pleads  his  cao(e  ;  blufhing  fl&e  views 

Hit  brawny  limbs,  and  hit  undaunted  eye. 

That  looB  a  proud  d^aoce  on  his  foes. 

Rtiblv'd  and  obftinately  firm  he  fbndt ; 

Dtoger  nor  death  he  fears,  while  the  rich  prize 

h  TiSory  and  love-     On  the  large  bouph 

Of  a  thick  fpreading  elm  Twangdillo  fits  : 

One  leg  on  lfUier*s  banks  the  hardy  fwaiq 

left  nodifmay'd,  Bellona*s  lightning  fcorch*d 

Hi$  manly  vi£ige,  but  in  pity  left  t^S 

One  eye  fecnre.     He  many  a  painful  bfuife 

Isntpid  felt,  ao^  many  a  gaping  wound. 

For  brown  Kate's  fake,  and  for  his  country 'a 

weal : 
Yet  (Un  the  ro^rry  bard  without  regret 
Bears  hi»  own  ills,  afid  with  hit  founding  (hell,  140 
Aod  comic  phyz.  relieves  hit  drooping  friendt. 
Hark,  from  aloft  his  tortur*d  cat-^t  fqueali^ 
He  tickles  every  firing,  to  every  note 
Hebeods  his  pliant  neck,  hia  fingle  eye 
Twinkles  with  joy,  hit  a^ive  (lump  beats  time : 
let  hut  this  fubrle  artiH  foftly  touch 
The  trembling  chords,  the  faint  expiring  fwain 
Trembles  no  Icfs,  and  the  fond  yielding  maid 
h  tweedlcd  into  love.     See  with  what  pomp 
The  gaudy  bands  advnnce  in  trim  array  1         150 
Love  beats  in  every  vein,  from  every  eye 
Bans  his  contagious  flames.     They  -  friik,  they 

boi;n4 
Now  to  briflc  airs,  and  to  the  fpeaking  firings  t 
Attentive,  in  midway  the  fexcs  meet; 
Joyous  their  adycrfc  fronu  they  clofc,  and  prefs 
To  QriA  embrace,  as  rcfolute  to  force 
And  florm  a  pafifage  to  each  other V  heart  1 
TiUby  the  varying  notes  forewarned  back  they 
Itecoil  difparted  t  each  with  longing  eyes 
Pstfues  hit  mate  retiring,  till  again  160 

Theblended  fexes  mix ;  then  hand  in  hand 
Fad  lock'd,  around  they  fly,  or  nimbly  laheel 
la  mazes  intricate.     The  jocund  troop, 
I^eas'd  with  their  grateful  toil,  inceflant  fliake 
Their  uncouth  brawny  limbs,  and  knoek  their  heels 
Sonorous ;  down  each  brow  the  trickhng  balm 
It  tarrents  flows,  exhaling  fweett  refrefh 
The  gaxing  crowd,  and  h«;avenly  fragrince  fills 
The  drcuic  wide.     So  danc*d  in  days  of  yore, 
VThen  Orpheus  play*d  a  leflbn  to  tlie  brutes,  170 
The  liftening  favages  ;  the  fpeckled  pard 
Dandkd  the  kid,  and  with  the  bounding  roe 
The  lion  gambol'd.     But  what  heavenly  Mufe    ^ 
V/tth  equal  lays  fliall  Ganderetta  fing, 
When  goddefi^like  (he  ikims  the  verdant  plain, 
Gracefully  gliding  ?     Every  ravifli'd  eye 
The  nymph  attract,  and  every  heart  (he  wounds. 
The  mod,  tranfported  Hobbinol  1     Lo,  now, 
Kow  to  thy  opening  arma  ihe  tods  along. 
With  yielding  blulbet  glowing  «n  liar  coceks-; 


And  eyat  that  fweetly  langvifh ;  but  too  foon, 
Toofoon,  ahia!  ue  flies  thy  vain  embrace. 
But  fliet  to  be  purfued ;  nimbly  (he  trips. 
And  darts  a  glance  fo  tender  as  (he  turns, 
That  with  new  hopes  relicv'd,  thy  joys  wvtvc,  i%s 
Thy  fiature's  rauM,  and  thou  art  more  than 

man. 
Thy  (lately  port,  and  more  majeflic  air, 
And  every  fprightly  motion  fpeaks  thy  loVe. 

To  the  loud  bag-pipe's  folemn  voice  attend, 
Whofe  fifing  winds  proclaim  a  dorm  ia  nigh.   tf9 
Harmonious  blafts  !  that  warm  the  frozen  blood 
Of  Caledonia's  fons  to  bve  or  war. 
And  chear  their  drooping  heart's,  robb*d  of  the 

fun's       • 
Enlivening  ray,  that  o'er  the  fnowy  Alps 
ReluAant  peeps,  and  fpecds  to  better  dimes.  X95 

Forthwith  in  hoary  majefty  appears 
One  of  gigantic  fixe,  but  vifage  wan, 
Milonides  the  (Irong,  renown*d  of  old 
For  feats  of  arms,  but,  bending  now  with  years. 
His  trunk  unwieldy  from  the  verdant  turf      100 
He  rears  deliberate,  and  with  his  plant 
Of  tongheft  virgin  oak  in  rifing  aids 
His  trembling  limbs;  his  bald  and  wrinkled  front 
Bntrench'd  with  many  a  glonous  fear,  befpeaks 
Submiflive    reverence.      He    with    countenance 

grim  »ao5 

Boafts  his  paft  deeds,  and  with  redoubled  (Iroket 
Marfhals  the  crowd,  and  forms  the  circle  wide. 
Stern  arbiter !  like  (erne  huge  rock  he  (lands. 
That  breaks  th*  incumbent  waves ;  they  throtig* 

ing  prefs 
In  troops  confus'd,  and  rear  their  foan^ing  heada 
Each  above  each,  but  from  fuperior  force 
Shrinking  repeird,  compofe  of  P*  *elicft  view 
A  liquid  theatre.     With  hands  uplift. 
And  voice  Stentorian,  he  proclaims  aloud 
Each  rural  prize.  **  To  him  whofe  adive  foot 
"  Foils  his  bold  foe,  and  rivets  him  to  earth, 
**  This  pair  of  gloves,  by  curious  virgin  hands 
**  £mbro<der*d,  feam*d  with  (ilk,    and  frin^'d 

with  gold. 
**  To  him,  who  bed  the  dubbom  hilts  CAn  wield, 
**  And  bloody  marks  of  his  difplcafore  leave  229 
"  On  his  opponent's  head,  this  beaver  white  , 
*'  With  filvcr  edging  grac'd,  and  fcarlet  plume.  / 
"  Ye  taper  matdens  !  whofe  impetuous  fpecd 
*'  Outflics  the  roe,  nor  bends  the  tender  graCs, 
'*  See  here  this  prize,  this  rich  lac'd  fmock  be« 

hqld,  21 S 

**  White  as  your  bofoms,  as  your  kiffes  foft. 
**  Bled  nymph !  whom  bounteous  Heaven's  pe- 
culiar grace 
••  Allots  this  pompons  vcd,  and  worthy  deema 
"  To  win  a  virgin,  and  to  wear  a  bride  " 

The  gifts  refulgent  dazzle  all  the  crowd,    %jp 
In  fpeechleft  admiration  fix'd,  unmov'd.  "    v 

Ev'n  he  who  now  each  gloriout  palm  difplays, 
In  fullen  filence  views  hitbatter'd  limbs. 
And  fighs  his  vigour  fpcnt.     Not  fo  appall  *d 
Young  Paftorcl,  for  adivc  (Irength  renown  *d  : 
Him  Ida  L  ore,  a  mounuLn  (hepherdefs  ; 
On  the  bleak  woald  the  new-born  infant  lay, 
Expos'd  fi»wiiuec^&Qwa,  and  nonhtrn  blads 
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Severe,    As  lieroci  old,  who  from  gjcat  Jotc 
DeriTe  their  proud  defceot,  fo  might  be  hcmfjt  140 
Hit  lioe  paternal :  but  be  thou,  my  Mufe  ! 
No  leaity  blab,  nor  painfvl  umbrage  give 
To  wealthy  fquire,or  doughty  knight,  or  peer 
Of  high  degree     Him  every  fhoutb;;  ring 
In  triumph  crowo*d,  him  every  champion  fear'd. 
From  *  Kihfgate  to  remoteft  ♦  Henbury. 
Hifh  in  the  midft  the  brawny  wre^ler  ftandt, 
A  (lately  towering  objed  ;  the  tough  belt 
Meafurcs  his  ample  breaft,  and  ibades  around 
His  (boulders  broad;  proudly  fecure  he  kens  2$o 
*I'he  temptiBg  prize,  in  his  prefumptuous  thought 
Already  gain*d ;  with  partial  look  the  crowd 
Approve  his  claim.   .But  Hobbinol,  enrag*d 
To  fee  th*  important  gifts  fo  cheaply  won. 
And  unconte(bd  honours  umely  loft,  tss 

M'ith  lowly  reverence  thusiccoft«  his  queen. 

**  Fairgodde(s!  be  propitious  to  my  vows ; 
•*  Smile  on  thy  ilave,  nor  Hercules  himfelf 
•*  Shall  rob  us  of  this  palm:  that  buafter  vain 
*»  Far  other  port  fliall  learn."    She,  with  a  look 
That  pierc*d  his  inmoft  foul,  fmilin^  applauds 
His  generous  ardour,  with  afpiring  hope 
Didends  his  breaft,  and  Airs  the  man  within : 
Yet  much,  alas !    (he  fears,  for  much  (he  loves. 
So  from  her  arms  the  Paphian  queen  difinifs^d 
The  vrarriorgod,  on  glorious  flaughter  bent, 
ProvokM  huragc,  and  with  her  eyes  infiam'd 
Her  haughty  paramour.     Svrift  as  the  winds 
Difpel  the  fleeting  mills,  at  once  he  ftrips 
His  royal  robes;  and  with  a  frown  that  chili'd 
The  blood  of  the  proud  youth,  adive  he  bounds 
High  o'er  the  heads  of  multitudes  reclin*d  : 
But,  asbefeem'd/>ne,  whofe  plain  honeft  heart, 
Nor  palfion  foul,  nor  malice  dark  as  Hell, 
But  honour  pure,  and  love  divine,  had  fir'd,    ^75 
His  band  prefenting,  onhisfturdy  foe 
Difdainfully  he  (miles ;  then,  quick  as  thought. 
With  his  left  hand  the  belt,  and  with  his  right 
His  (boulder  feis'd  faft  griping ;  his  right-foot 
£fiay*d  the  champion's  (trength :    but  firm  he 
ftood,  %io 

Flx'd  as  a  mountain  a(h,  and  in  his  turn 
Rcpaidthebo'dalTront :  his  horny  fid 
Fad  on  his  back  he  clos'd,  and  (hook  in  air 
The  cuniberous  load.    Nor  red ,  nor  paufe  allow'd. 
Their  watchful  eyes  mdrud  their  bufy  feet ;  285 
They  pant,  they  heave ;  each  nerve,  each  finew's 

drain'd, 
Grafping  they  dofe,  beneath  each  painful  gripe 
The  livid  tumours  rife,  in  briny  ftrearas 
1  he  fwcat  diftils,  and  from  their  batter*d  fliins 
I'he  clotted  gore  diftaint  the  beaten  ground.    290 
Kadifwaio  his  wi(h,  each  trembling  nymph  con- 
ceals 
Her  fecret  dread ;  while  every  panting  breaft 
Alternate  fears  and  h<»pes  dcprels  or  raife. 
Thus  long  in  dubious  fcale  the  conteft  hung. 
Till  Paftorcl,  impatient  of  delay,  295 

Colliding  all  his  force,  a  furious  ftroke 
At  h  is  left  ancle  atm*d :  'iwas  death  to  fall, 

*  TwohucdrediinClocefkerflkiit; 


To.  (Und  impoflibie.    O  Ganderetta  f 
What  horrors  feize  thy  foul !  on  thy  pale  chcelis 
The  rofes  fade.  But  wavering  long  in  air.       y^ 
Nor  firm  oh  foot,  nor  as  yet  wholly  fallen, 
On  his  right  knee  he  dipM,  and  nimbly  'fctp'd 
The  foul  difgrace.     'I  bus  on  the  (lacken'd  rope 
l*he  wh}gy  footed  artifr,  frail  fupport ! 
Stands  tottering ;  now  in  dreadful  (bricks  the 

crowd 
Lament  his  fudden  fate,  and  yield  him  lo(t : 
He  on  his  hams,  or  on  his  brawny  rump, 
Sliding  fecufe,  derides  their  vain  diftrefs. 
Up  f tarts  the  vigorous  Hobbinol  undifmay'd, 
From  mother  Earth  like  old  Antxus  rais'd       310 
With  might  redoubled.    Clamour  and  applaufe 
Shak^all  the  neighbouring  hills,  Avona's  banks 
Return  him  loud  acclaim  :  with  ardent  eyes. 
Fierce  as  a  tiger  rulhing  from  his  lair. 
He  grafpM  the  wrift  of  his .  infulting  foe.        315 
I'hen  with  quick  wheel  oblique  his  (boulder  point 
Beneath  his  breaft  he  fixM,  and  whirl'd  aloft 
High  o*cr  his  head  the  (prawUng  youth  he  flung : 
The  hollow  ground  rebcllow'd  as  he  felt 
The  crowd  prefs  forward  with  tumultuous  din  i 
Thofe  to  relieve  their  faint  expiring  friends. 
With  congratulations  theie.  Hands,  tongues,  and 

caps, 
Outrageous  joy  proclaim,  (hrill  fiddles  fqueak, 
Hoarfe  bag-pipes  roar,  and  Gandecptu  finiles. 


CANTO    n. 

TBC  ASOVMCFT. 

The  fray.  Tonforio,  Colin,  HUderbrand,  Coddy, 
Cicdaraxa,  Talgol,  Avaro,  Cubbin.  Collakio, 
Mundongo.  Sir  Rhadamaiith  the  juftice,  at- 
tended with  his  guards,  comes  to  quell  the  fray. 
Rhadamanth's  fptech.  Tumult  appeasM.  Got- 
gonius  the  butcher  ukes  up  the  lults ;  hb  cha- 
ra^r.  The  Kiftfgatians  conftemation,  look 
wiftfully  on  Hobbinol ;  his  fpeech.  1  he  cudgel 
playing.  Gorgcmins  knock'd  down,  Calls  upon 
1  wangdillo ;  his  diftre(s ;  his  lameotation  over 
his  broken  fiddle. 

LONG  wliile  an  imiverfal  hubbub  Im^d, 
Deafening  each  ear,  had  drown'd  each  ac- 
cent mUd : 
Till  biting  uunu  and  haHh  opprobrious  words 
Vile  utterance  found.  How  weak  arehiiman  minds? 
How  impotent  to  ftem  the  fwelling  tide,  $ 

And  without  infolence  enjoy  fuccels  1 
The  vale  inhabitanu,  proud,  and  elate 
With  vidbory,  know  no  redraint,  but  give 
A  loofe  to  joy.     Their  champion  Hobbinol 
Vaunting  they  raife,  above  that  earth-bora  rac« 
Of  giants  old,  who,  piling  hills  on  hills, 
Pclion  on  Ofla,  with  rebellious  aim 
'Made  war  on  Jove.  The  durdy  mountameerSt 
Who  faw  their  mightied  falKn,  «ad  in  his  fall 
Their  honours  pad  impair'd,  their  tMphiet,  woo 
By  their  proud  fathers,  who  with  fcom  look'd 
down 

Vpoo 
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Upon  the  fabjed  vale,  foUied,  defpoil'd. 

And  level'd  with  the  duft,  no  longer  bear 

Tbe  ki:en  reproach.     But  a&  when  fudden  fire 

Seizirt  the  ripenM  grain,  whofe  bending  ears     A« 

loTJte  the  reaper's  hand,  the  furious  god 

Iq  fiyKf  triumph  dreadful  rides,  upborn 

Oo  Mriogs  of  wind,  that  with  deftruiftiTe  breath 

Feed  the  fierce  flan^  ^   froiu  ridge  to  ridge  he 

bounds 
▼ide-waiUng,  and  pernicious  vuin  fpreads  ;      %$ 
So  through  the  crowd  iroim  bread  to  bread  fwift 

ficw 
The  propagated  rage ;  In^d  vollied  oaths 
Ukt  thonder  burlling  from  a  cloud,  gave  (igns 
Oi  wrath  awak'd.    Prompt  fury  foon  fupplied 
With  arms  uncouth;    And  tough  weli-fca^on'd 

plants  3p 

Weighty  w^  lead  infus'd,  on  either  ho{^ 
hli  thicl(,  and  l^csivy  ;  ftooU  ii/  pieces  rent, 
And  chairs,  and  forms,  and  batter'd  bowls,  af^ 

hurl'd 
With  fell  intent ;  tike  bombs  the  bottles  fly 
HiiBag   in    air,     their    (harp-edged    fragments 

dren  h*d  35 

faj  the  warm  fpoutinggore ;  heaps  driv'n  onhcaps 
Promifcaous  lie.     Tonforio  now  advancM 
Oq  the  rough  edge  of  battle  :  his  broad  front 
Beneath  bis  fliining  elm  i'ecure,  as  erft 
Wuthiite,  Mambrtno,  ftout  Iberian  knight !     40 
Defied  the  rattling  (lorm,  that  on  his  head. 
Fed  innocent.     A  table's  ragged  frame 
lohu  right  hand  he  bore,  Herculean  club!' 
Crowds,  pufb'd  on  crowds,  before  his  potent  arm, 
Fled  ignominious ;  havock,  and  difmay,  45 

HuDg  on  their  rear.     Collin  a  merry  fwain. 
Blithe  as  the  foaring  lark,  as  fweet  the  ilrains 
Of  his  foft  warbling  lips,  that  whiftling  chear 
Hii  labouring  team,  they  tofs  their  heads  well 

plcas*d, 
lo  gaudy  plumage  deck'd,  with  ftem  difdain.  50 
Beheld  this  vi^or  proud ;  his  generous  foul 
fiiook'd  not  tl^  foul  difgr&ce.    High  o'ec.  his 

head 
Hit  ponderona  plongh-ftaff  in  both  hands  he  r;U%'d; 
2n^  he  ftood,  and  {fetching  every  nerye,^ 
As  from  a  forceful  engine^  dowo.it  fell  ^j 

ypon  his  hollow'd  helm,  that  yielding  funk 
Beneath  the  blow,  and  with  its  Iharpen'd  edge 
^car'd  both  his  ears,  they  on  his  fhoulders  broad 
(luDg  ragged.     Quick^  as  thought^  the  vigorous 

youth 
Skorteabg  his  Aa^f,  the  other  eii^  he  dac^s       60 
hito  his  gapi  ng  jaws.     Topforio  fled 
^e  maini'd,  with  pounded  teeth  and  clotted 

gore 
Hslfchoak'd»  he  fled;  with  him  the  hoft  retir'd,  / 
Companions  of  his  fliame ;  all  but  the  ftout,  ' 

And  crft  unconquer'd  Hildebrand,  brave  man  !  6^5 
Sold  champion  of  the  hills !  thy  weighty  biota's 
Our  fathers  telt  difmay*d ;  to  keep  Uiy  poft 
Unmov'd,  wh^pm  thy  valour^s  choice,  now  /ad  / 
Ncccfllty  compels ;  decrepit  now 
"With  age,  and  (liffwith  honourable  wour,^^    70 
Heftahdsuntcrrify'd:  one  crutch  fufta-jqa 
iiii  frame  niajeiUc,  ch*  other  In  his  han  A 


He  wields  tremendous ;  like  a  mountain  boar 
In  toils  inclosM,  he  dares  his  circling  fo^s. 
They  flirink  aloof,  or  foon  with  fliame  repent     75 
1  he  rafli  aflault ;  the  ruftic  heroes  fall 
In  heaps  around.     Cuddy,  a  dexterous  youth. 
When  force  was  vain,  on  fraudful  art  rcly'd : 
Clofe  to  the  ground  low  cowering,  unpcrceiv'd. 
Cautious  he  crept,  and  with  his  crooked  bill     ^ 
Cut  flieer  the  frail  fupport,  prop  of  his  age  ; 
Reeling  awhile  he  ftood,  and  menacM  fierce 
Th'infidious  fwain,  reludant  now  at  length   ' 
l^ell  prone,  and  ploughed  the  duft.     So  the  tall 

oak. 
Old  monarch    of  the    groves,   that    long    had 

ftood 
T)ie  (hock  of  warring  winds  and  the  redbolta 
Of  angry  Jove,  fliorn  of  his  leafy  (hade 
At  laft.  and  inwardly  de<;ay'd,  if  chance 
The  cruel  woodman  fpy  the  friendly  fpur. 
His  only  hold ;  that  fever' d,  foon  he  nods,  90 

Apd  (hakes  th*  incumbered  nidunuin  &s  he  falls« 

When  manly  valour  fail'd,  a  feniale  arm 
Rcftor'd  the  fight.     As  in  th*  adjacent  booth 
BUck  Cindaraxa's  bufy  hand  prepar'd 
The  fmoaky  viands,  ftie  beheld,  aba(h'd,  9$ 

The  routed  hoft,  and  all  her  dastard  friends  '  . 
Far  fcattcr'd  o'er  the  plain ;  their  (hamcfal  flight 
Gric¥'d  her  proud  heart,  for  hurried  with  the 

dream 
Ev'n  Talgol  too  had  fled,  her  darling  boy. 
^  A  flaming. brand  from  off  the  glowing  hearth  100 
'The  greafy  heroine  fnatch'd ,  o'er  her  pale  foes 
The  threatening  meteor  (hone,  brandi(h*d  in  air, 
Ox  round  their  heads  in  ruddy  circles  play'd. 
Acrofs  the  pcoftrate  Hildcbraod  fli?  ftrodc,  •  . 
Dreadfully  bright:  the  multitude  appaifd       105 
Fled  different  ways,  their,  beards,  their  hair  in 

flamcff^ 
Unprudcnt  (he  purfued,  till  on  the  bi^nk    . 
Of  the^  next  pool,  with  f<irce  united  pjrcfs*d. 
And  waving  round  with  huge  two>handed  fway 
Her  blazing  arms^  into  the'muddj  l^c  119 

The  bold  virago  fell      Dire  was  ,the  fray 
Between  the  warring  elements  j  of  old 
Thus  Mulciber,  and  XalJthus  Dardan^ftrcam 
In  hideous  battie  joiu'd.     Juil  finking  now 
Into  the  boiliug  deep,  with  fuppliant  hands     1 15 
She  bcgg'd   for  life ;  black  oufe  and  filth  oblcene 
Hung  in  Uer  matted  hair ;  the  (houtiog  crowd 
Infult  hi'.x  woes,  and,  proud  of  their. fuccefs. 
The  dri||)ping  Amazon  in  triumph  lead. 
Now.,    like    a    gathering    ftotm,     the    rally'd 
''     troops    .  lao 

B^kenM  th^  plain.     Young  TagoL  from  their 

front, 
'With  a  fond  lover's  haftc,  fwift  ^  the  hind, 
That,  by  the  huntfxan's  voice  alarm 'd,  had  fled. 
Panting  returns,  and  fedkn  the  gloomy  brake, 
Where  her  dear  fawn  lay  hid,  into  the  booth  i  IJ 
Impatient  rufliM.     But  when  the  fatal  tale 
He  heard,  the  deareft  treafure  of  his  foul 
Purloin'd,  his  Cindy  loft ;  ftiffen'd  and  pale 
A  while  he  ftood ;  his  kindling  ire  at  length 
Burft  forth  implacable,  and  injur* d  love  1 30 

y  ».  Shot 
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Shot  lightntog  from  hii  eyct ;  a  fpit  he  feiz'd, 
Juft  recking  from  the  fkt  furloin,  a  long. 
Unwieldy  fpear  ;  then  with  impetuous  rage 
Prefk'd  forward  on  th*  embattled  hoft,  that  ihrunk 
At  hi«  approach.     Tha  rich  Avar^  firil,  X35 

His  flefliy  rump  bor'd  with  dilhoneft  >«ounds 
Pied  bellowing :  oor  ^ould  hi«  numerous  Hocki, 
Nor  all  th'  afpiring  pyramidi  that  grace 
His  yard  well-ftor*d,  fave  the  penuriout clown. 
Here  Cubbin  fell,  ami  there  young  C^Uakin,  140 
Nor  hit  fond  mother's  prayers  nor  ardent  vows 
Of  !oTe>fitk  maids  could  rorve  relentlc£s  Fate. 
Where'er  he  rag'd,  with  his  far-beaming  lance 
He    thinn*d  their  ranks,   and  all  chcir  battle 

fwerv'd 
With  many  ja  inroad  goar'd.    Then  cad  around 
His  furious  eyes,  if  haply  he  nught  find 
The  captive  fair ;  her  in  the  dull  he  lpy*d 
Oroveling,  difconlolate ;  tliofe  locks,  that.erft 
So  bright,  ikone  like  the  polith'd  jet,  d<:fii*d 
With  mire  impure;  thither  with  eager  hafte  150' 
He  ran,  he  £cw.     But  when  the  wretched  maid 
I'loilrate   he    view'd,     dcform'd    with    gaping 

wounds 
And  weiteriog  in  her  blood,  his  trembling  hand 
tfoon  droppM  the  dreaded  lance;  on  her  pale 

cheeks 
Ghaftfy  he  gazM,  nor  felt  the  pealing  ftorm,    1  $5 
That  on  his  bare  defencclefs  brow  fell  thick 
I'rom  every  arm  :  o*erpower*d  at  laft»  down  funk 
His  drooping  head,  on  her  cold  breaft  rcclin^l. 
Hail,  faithful  p^r !  if  ouj^ht  my  verfe  avail. 
Nor  .Envy's  fpite  nor  Time  fhall  e'er  efface     1 60 
The  records  uf  your  fame ;  blind  Britilh  bards 
In  ages  yet  to  come,  on  fedal  days 
5hali  chaunt  this  moomful  tale,  while  liftenlog 

nymphs 
Lament  around,  and  every  generous  heart 
With  adive  valour  glows,  and  virtuous  love.  165 
How  blind  is  popular  fury  !  how  pcrverfe, 
When  broils  iotcftine  rage,  and  force  contronls 
Re  jfoD  and  law  !     As  the  torn  vefTel  finks. 
Between  the  burft  of  adverfe  waves  o'erwhelm'd; 
So  fares  it  with  the  neutral  head,  between       JyO 
Contending  parties  bruis'd>  incefiant  peal'd 
AA  ith  random  ftrokcs  that  nndiicerning  fall ; 
Ouiltlef*  he  fuffers  moft,  who  leaft  offends.  ' 
Mundungo  from  the  bloody  field  retir'd, 
Clofe  in  a  corner  plied  the  peaceful  bowl':        1 75 
Incurious  he,  ind  thoughtlofs  of  events. 
Now  decm'd  himfelf  conccal'd,  wrapt  in  the 

cloud  .      ^ 

That  iiTued  from  his  month,  and  the  thick  fcg«^ 
That  hung  upon  his  brow ;  but  boftile  rage 
Inqu  Gtivc  found  out  the  rufcy  fwain.  iSo 

His  ihuu  black  tube  down  his  fnrr'd  throat  im- 

peird. 
Staggering  he  reel'd,  and  with  tenaciovs  gripe 
The  bulky  Jordan,  that  before  him  ftood, 
ScLzM  falling ;  that  its  liquid  freight  difgorg*d 
' Upon  the  proftrate  clown;  tloimdtiring  he  lay 
25eneath  the  muddy  beverage  whelm'd,  fo  late 
fM%  prime  dthght.     Thus  the  Inzurioos  wafp. 
Voracious  infe^ ,  by  the  fragrant  drep 
AJhir'd,  and  in  the  vifcout  nedar  ^Inng'd, 


His  filmy  pennons  ftrugsUog  flaps  in  vain,      190 
Loft  in  a  flood  of  fwects.     Still  o*cr  the  plain 
Fierce  onfet,  and  tumultuous  battle  fpread  ; 
And  now  they  fall,  and  now  they  rile,  inccns'd 
With  animated  rage,  while  uought  auround 
Is  heard,  but  clamour,  ihout,  and  female  cries, 
«\ndcurfesmix'd  with  £ruans.  Difcord  unhi^h 
•Shook  her  infernal  icourge,  and  o'er  their  heads 
Scream'd  with  malignant  joy  ;  whenlo!  between 
The  warring  hofts  appeared  fagc  Rhadomanth, 
▲  knight  of  high  renown.    Nor  Quixcce  bold. 
Nor  Amidas  of  Gaul,  nor  Hudibras, 
Mirror  of  knighthood,  e'er  could  vie  with  ihee« 
Great  fuUan  of  the  vale  !  thy  front  fevcre. 
As  humble  Indians  to  their  pagods  bow, 
'The  clowns  fubmifs  approaci\.   Themis  to  thee 
Commits  her  golden  balance,  where  Ihe  weighs 
Th*  abandon 'd  orphan's  fighs,  the  widow's  tears; 
By  thee  gives  furc  rcdreis,  coniforts  tlie  heart 
Qpprefs'd  with   woe,  and    rears  the  fuppliant 

knee. 
Each  bold  offender  hides  his  guilty  head,        %19 
Afioniih'd,  when  thy  delegated  arm 
Draws  her  vindidivefword ;  ac  th^  conmund, 
^teiu  miniUer  of  power  fuj  reme  I  each  ward 
Sends  forth  her  brawny  myrmidons,  their  clubs 
Blazou'd  with  royal  arms ;  difpatchful  haile  215 
^  Sits^earneA  on  each  brow,  and  public  care. 
*  Encompifs'd  round  with  thefe  his  dreadfiil  guards. 
He  fpurr'd  his  fober  fleed,  grizzled  with  age, 
And  venerably  dull ;  his  dirmps  firetch'd 
Beneath  the  knightly  load  ;  one  hand  hit  fii'd 
Upon  his  faddlc>boWy  the  other  palm 
Before  him  fpread,  like  fome  grave  orator 
In  Athens,  or  free  Rome,  when  elotjuence 
Subeucd  mankind,  and  all  the  liflening  crowd 
Hung  by  their  cftt  on  his  perfuafive  tongue  US 
Ht  thus  the  jarring  multitude  adOrcfs'd. 
**  Neighbours,  and  friends,  and  countrymcD» 

the  flower 
**  Of  Kiftfgate !  ah  I   what  meant  this  impious 

broa? 
*•  Is  then  the  haughty  Gaul  no  more  your  care? 
^  Are  Laodcn's  plains  fo  foon  forgot,  that  thus 
**  Ye  fpiU   that  blood'  inglorious,   vtdJLc  that 

ftrength, 
**  Which,  well  employ'd,  once  more  might  have 

compeird 
**  The  flripling  Anjon  to  a  ihamefol  flight  ? 
*'  Or  hf)out  great  forefathers  taught,  have  fii'd 
**  The  Britifli  ilandardon  Luutian  towers  ?,  S55 
«'  O  fight '  odiou^,  deteflable ! '  O  times    ' 
**  Degenerate,  of  ancient  honour  void  I 
**  This  fad  {o  foul,  fo  riotous,  infults 
,  ^  AU  Uw,  all  fovereign  power,  and  calls  aloud 
.*•  for  vengeance ;  but,  my  friends  •  'too  well  yt 

know, 
*•  How  flow  this  arm  to  punifli,  and  how  bleeds 
•*   'thu  h'eaiy,  when  forced  on  rigorous  citrcmcfc 
"  0 countrymen  !  all,  all, can  tciiUj       '''''' 
**  My  ▼tgiiance,  my  care  for  public  good. 
**  1  aor  the  man,  who  by  your  own  Iree  choice 
**  Selc^  from  all  the  trihes,  in  fenates  nri'd 
*  Each  \una  debate^  and  cmpiicd  all  mj  ^^^ 
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«  Of  tnctent  fcicocc  in  mr  country'*  catiTc. 

«*  Wife  Tacitu*.  of  penetration  dee^^ 

**  luch  fccrct  fpringp  rcvcal'd  ;  Thiunusbold.  150 

*<  fireat|i'd  liberty,  and  all  the  mii^hty  deal], 

'*  (UifM  4C  my  call,  the  Briulb  rights  confirm'd ; 

**  While  MufgraTc,  How,  and  Seymour  fnecr'd 

in  vain. 
<*  f  tm  the  mao,  who  from  ch«  bench  exalt 
«  Thii  voice,  (till  grateful  to  your  ears,  this  voice 
*•  Whkh  breathe*  for  you  alone.     Where  U  the 

wretch  456 

**  Dlibcfk'd^  who  in  the  cobweb»  of  the  law 
**  Eotangled,  anvj  in  fubtl;  problems  lofl, 
"  Seeks  not  to  me  for  aid !  In  ihoals  they  come 
**  Nejrledcd,  feclef*  clients^  nor  r^-turn,  a6o 

*  UocdifyM  ;  fearer  greater  multitudes 

**  At  Delphi  fought  the  god,  to  learn  their  fate 

**  From  his  dark  oracles.     1  am  the  man, 

*"  Wfaofe  watchful  providence  beyond  the  date 

**  Of  this  frail  life  extend?,  to  fotiirc  times     265 

"  Beneficent  ;  my  ufeful  fchemes  fiiall  fleer 

**  The  common  weal  in  ages  yet  to  come. 

"  Yo«r  children's  childten,  taught  by  mc>  (hall 

keep 
■  Their  rights  inviohhle :  an  J  a<?  Rome 
**  The  Sybil's  facred  books,  tho*  wrote  on  leaves 
**  And  fcatter*d  o'er  the  ground,  with  pious  awe 
"  CoUeded  ;  fo  your  fons  fliali  glean  with  care 
"  My  hallow 'd  fragments,  every  fcrip  divine  , 
**  Coofulc  intent,  of  more  inirinfic  worth 

*  Than  half  a  Vatican.     Hear  mc',  my  friends ! 

*  Hear  me,  my  countrymen  '  Oh  fuffer  not 

*  This  hoary  head,  cmploy'd  for  you  alone, 

*•  To  fink  with  forrow  to  the  grave.*"    Hefpake, 
Aad  veil'd  his  bonaet  to  the  crowd.     As  when 
The  (bvereign  of  the  floods  o'er  the  rough  deep 
Hit  awful  trident  Ihakcs,  its  fury  falls. 
The  warring  billows' on  each  han'd  rctie, 
^Djfoam,  and  rage  no  more.  *  All  now  ishufh'd, 
The  multitude  appeas'd;  a  chearfi;!  dawn 
^kt  on  the  Bclds,  the  waving  throng  fobfides. 
And  the  loud  tempeil  ilnks^  bcca)m*d  in  peaco^ 

Gorgonius  now  with  haughty  llrides  advanc'd, 
A  nu^et  fel^'dy  firm  on  hn  gu^rd  he  ftood 
A  formidable  foe,  and  dealt  in  air 
Hjs  empty  blows,  a  prelude  to  the  fight*        490 
^Q^hter  his  trade  ;  full  many  a  pampcc'dox 
feU  by  his  fatal  hand,  the  bulky  bcaU 
^<K'<^  ^T  ^i*  horrit,  oft  at  one  deadly  blow, 
His  iron  fill  defcending  crudiM  his  (kui), 
<\od  left  him  fpuming  on  the  bloody  floor,       119^ 
^bile  at  his  £cc%  the  guiltlef  <  axe  was  laid. 
In  dubious  fight  of  late  one  eye  he  loll, 
Wd  firom  iu  orb,  and  the  next  glancing  flrokc 
Bruis'd  fore  the  fifing  arch,  and  bent  hi»  tiofe  ; 
Nathiefs  he  triumph'd  on  the  well>fou^ht  il<)ge, 
liockleiao  hero  !.  Nor  ^as  more  defurm'd 
The  Cyclops  blind,  nor  of  mure  mondrous  (ae, 
Kor  hiS  void  orb  more  dreadful  to  behuld, 
Wcepiog  the  putrid  gore,  fevcre  revenge 
Of  fubtJc  Ithacu*      Terrible  gay  305 

1&  his  buff  doublet,  larded  o'er  with  fat 
Of  flanghter'd   brutes,   ihc  wcli-oU'd  champion 
2wnc. 


Sternly  hegaz'd  trotind,  wjth  many  a  frown 

Fierce  menacing,  provok'd  the  tardy  foe. 

For  now  each  conibatant,  that  cril  fobold       31^  , 

Vaunted  his  manly  deeds  in  penfive  mood 

Hung  down  his  head,  and  tix  d  o:\  earth  his  eye^ 

PaU  and  difniay'd.     On  Hohbinol  at  laft 

Intent  they  gaxe,  in  him  alone  their  hope, 

fiach  eye  folicits  iwm,  each  panting  heart         3x5 

Joins  in  tjie  lilent  fuit.    So<m  he  pcrccivM 

Their  fccrct  with,  and  eas'd  their  dpubting  minds. 

•*  Ye  men  of  Kiftf;5ate  !  whofe  wide  fpreading 

fjiiie 
**  In  ancient  days  were  fung  from  fliore  to  fliore, 
**  To  Briiifh  bards  of  old  a  copious  theme ;  320  . 
*•  Too  well,  alas  !  ip  your  p^Ie  ci\cek&  I  view 
••  Your  daftard  fouls.     O  mean^  degenerate  raccl 
**  But  (ince  oa  me  you  cafl,  each  fuppiiaut  eye 
**  'nvitc^  my  fovcreign  aid.  lo  '  her;:  1  come, 
**  The   bulwark  of  your  fame,  tho'   i'circe  my 

brows  325 

**  Are  dry  from  glorious  toils,  juft  now  atchicvM^ 
"  To  vindicate  your  wcrch.     Lo  I  here  I  fwcar^ 
'*  By  all  my  great  forefathers  fair  renown, 
'*  By  that  illulirious  wicker,  where  they  (at 
**  In  comely  priic,  and  in  triumphiut  Hoth     539 
''  Gave  law  to  paiBvc clowns;  or  onthisfpot 
•*  In  glory's  primc^  yo»*ng  Hobbinol  expires, 
^*  And  from  his  deared  Ganderetta's  arms 
**  Sinks  to^  Death's  cold  embrace  ;  or  by  this  hpmd 
«♦  That  ftranger,  big  with  infolence,  (hall  fall  33 j 
**  Prone  on  the  ground,   and  do  your  honour 

right" 
Forthwith  the  hilts  he  feiz'd ;  but  on  his  arm. 
Fond  Ganderetta  hung,  and  round  his  neck 
CuVrd  in  a  foft  embrace.     Honour  and  love 
A  doubtful  cantcfl  wag'd,  but  from  her  foon  ^3 
He  fprun^  relentlefs,  all  her  tears  were  vain, 
.  Yet  oft  he  turn'd,  oftfigh'd,  thus  plealingmild  9.- 

**  .III  (hould  1  merit  thefe  imj>erial  robes, 
•*  Enfigns  of  Majefty,  by  general  voice 
'*"  Confcrr'd,  Ihould  pa  n,  or  death  itfelf,  avail 
"  To  ihake  the  ft.  ady  purpolc  of  my  foul. 
'*  I^ace,  fair-*nc  I  peace  i  Heaven  will  prote<St 

the  roan, 
'*  By  thee  held  dear,  and  crown  thy  generous 

love." 
Her  from  the  lifted  -field  the  matrons  (age 
Reludant  drew,  and  with  fair  fpccchei»  footh'd. 
Now   front  to  front,   th^  feajlefs   chamjiiooa 

meet ; 
Gorgoniu^,  liiceatower^  whofe  cloudy  top 
Invades  the  Ikies,  ftood  lowering  ;  far  beneath 
f*he  ftripling  Hobbinol  with  careful  eye 
Kach  opening  fcaus,  and  each  uu^uarvied  fpace 
M^ufures  intent.     While,  ue^li^cntly  bold, 
The  bulky  combatant,  whofc  heart  elate 
Diidai:Cdhis  puny  fue,  now  fondly  ileem'd 
Atone  decifivc  ftroke  to  win,  unhurt, 
An  cafy  vit^ory  ;  down  came  at  oiuc  ^6^ 

The  ponderous  i»lanc,  w  rJi  fell  luaiuijuj  rage, 
Aim'd  at  hi*  head  dired  ;  but  the  tough  'iiiti. 
Swift  interpoii'd,  elud  *  hisclTort  vain. 
The  cautious  Hobbinol,  with  re  iJy  feet, 
,  Now  Ihifts  his  ground,  rctrcat:;ij  f  then  agiin 

Advance! 
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Adraincef  bold,  and  his  unguarded  fliins 
BaUers  fecure  :  Each  welUdircdcd  blow 
BitCR  10  the  quick  ;  thick  as  the  fallinj^  hiil. 
The  flrokes  redoubled  peal  hi^ho'low  fides  : 
The  multitude  amaz'd  with  horror  view         jyo 
The  rattltQ|r  ftorm,  ihrink  back  at  every  blow. 
And  fecm  to  feel  his  wounds;  inly  he  groan 'd. 
And   gna(h*d  his  teeth,aud  froni  hi%  blood-fliot 

eye 
Red  lightning  flafti'd ;  the  fierce  tumultuous  cage 
Shook  all  his  mighty  fabrick  ;  oncearaiu        375 
ISrcd  he  ftands,  coUedcd,  and  refolv^ 
To  conquer,  or  to  die  ;  fwift  as  the  bolt 
Of  an,^ry  Jove,  the  weighty  plaint  defcendt. 
But  wary  Hobbinol.  wliofe  watchful  eye 
Percet/'d  his  kind  intent,  flip'd  on  one  fide     380 
Peciining;  the  vain  (Iroke  from  fuch  an  height. 
With  fuch  a  force  impelFd,  headlong  threw  down 
Th*  tin wieldj  champion  :  on  the  folid  ground 
He  £cil  rebounding  breathlefs^  and  aftunn*d. 
His  trunk  extended  lay ,  fore  maim'd  from  out 
V^s  heaving  bread,  he  belch*d  a  crimfon  Qflo^, 
Full  kifurcly  he  rofe,  but  confcious  Ihame 
Of  honour  lod  his  failing  firength  rcnew'd. 
l^gCt  and  revenge,  and  ever  du-ing  hate, 
flackcn'd  his  {lormy  front ;  ralb,  furious,  blind;| 
Abd  lavifii  of  his  blood,  of  random  firokes 
He  laid  on  load  ;  without  defign  or  art 
Onward  he  prefs'd  outrageous,  while  his  foe 
£ncirding  wheels,  or  inch  by  inch  retires, 
"Wife  ni^ard  of  his  ftrcngth!     Yet  all  thy  cafc, 
O  Hobbmol !  avail'd  not  to  prevent 
One  haplefs  blow  ;  o'er  his  ftrong  guard  the  plant 
l^pp*d  pliant,  and  its  knotty  point  imprefs'd 
Hift  nervous  chine  ;  he  wreath'd  Him  to  and  fro 
Convolv'd,  yet,  thus  diftrefs'd,  inucpid  bore  400 
His  hilts  aloft,  and  guarded  well  his  head. 
So  when  th' unwary  clown,  with.hafty  ftcpj 
Cruihes  the  folded  fnake,  her  wounded  parts, 
GrovelHng  (be  trails  along,  but  her  high  crefl; 
£rcd  Ihe  bears ;  in  all  iu  fpeckled  pride,      '  4Q5 
She  fwcNs  inflani'd,  and  with  her  forky  tongue 
Threatens  dcftru<aion.     With  like  eager  hafte,, 
Th*  impatient  Hobbinol.  whom  exceluvc  pain 
Stung  to  his  heart,  a  fpccdy  vengeance  vow  d, 
Kor  wanted  long  the  means;  a  feint  he  made  410 
With  well-diffcmbled  guile,  his  batter'd  flii.;i 
Mark'd  with  his  eyes,  and  mcnac'd  with  his  plant. 
Gor^onius,. whole  long-fuifcring  legsfcarce  bore 
His  cumbrous  bulk,  to  his  fuppurters  frail 
Jfadulgcnt,  foon  the  friendly  hilts  oppos'd;       415 
]5ktray'd,  deceiv'd  on  his  unguarded  crcd 
The  ftrokc  delufive  fell ;  a  difmal  groan 
Bnrft  from  his  hollow  chcfl ;  his  trembling  hands 
Forfook  the  hilcs,  acrofs  the  fpacious  ring 
Backward  he  reel'd,  the  crowd  affrighted  fly  4,20 
T'  efcape  the  falling  ruin.     But,  alas  ! 
'Twas  thy  hard  fotc,  Twangdillo  !  to  receive 
His  ponderous  trunk ;  on  thee,  on  helpleff  thee> 
Headlong  and  heavy,  the  foul  monficr  fell. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  weight,  th*  unhappy  bard 
X.ay  proftrate,  nor  was  more  renown'd  thyfong, 
O  fcer  of  Thrace  !  nor  more  fevere  thy  fate. 
His  vocal  (hell,  the  folace  and  fupport 
Of  wrenched  age,  gave  one  melodious  fcrcam^ 


And  in  a  t^oufand  fragments  firew'd  the  plaiiL 
The  nymphs,  fure  friends  to  his  harmonious  mirth^ 
Fly  to  his  aid,  his  hairy  breaft  ezpofc 
1  o  each  refrelhiog  gale,  and  with  foft  hands 
His  temples  chafe  ;  at  their  pecfoafive  touch 
His  fleeting  foul  returns ;  upon  fait  rump         435 
He  (at  difcon(olate  ;  but  when,  alas  * 
He  view  d  the  fliatter  d  fragments,  down  aea^ 
He  funk  exp  ring ;  by  their  friendly  car 9 
Once  mere  reviy'd,  he  thrice  cflay'd  to  fpeak. 
And  thrice  the  rifing  fobs  his  voice  fubdn*d  :    44Q 
Till  thu9^a(  iaft  his  wretched  plight  he  moum'd. 


V  Sweet  inftrument  of  mirth  !  fole  comfort  left 
•'  To  my  declining  year*     whofe  Iprightly  note^ 
*'  Rellor  d  my  vigour,  and  renew  d  my  bloom, 
*'  Soft  healing  baun  to  every  wounded  he?jt  i 
*'  Dtfpainng,  dying  fwains,  from  the  cold  ground 
<*  Uprais'd  bv  thee,  at  iby  melodious  call, 
««  With rayii'd  ears  re9eiw'd  the  flowing  joy, 
«<  Gay  plcafantry,  and  care.beguiiing  joke, 
*<  Thy  fure  attendants  were,  and  at  thy  voice  450 
*'   All  nature  finil'd.   But,  oh,  this  hand  no  more 
**  Shall  touch  -thy  wanton  firings,  no  more  witl\ 

lays 
"^Alteniaite,  frmn  oblivioo  dark  redeem 
**  The  mighty  dead,  and  vindicate  their  fame. 
«*  Vain  are  thy  toils,  O  Hobbinol !  and  all       455 
•<  Thy  triumphs  vaiii.     Who  fliall  record,  brat e 

man  ! 
««  Thy  bold  exploits?  who  fliall  thy  grandeur  tell, 
**  Supreme  of  Kif tfgate  ?  bee  thy  faithful  bard,    ; 
«  Defpoil'd,  undone.     O  cover  me,  ye  hills/         1 
«  Whofe  vocal  clifts  were  Uughc  my  joyous  fong. 
•*  Or  thou,  fair  nymph,  Avona ,  on  whofe  banks 
*«  The  frolic  crowd,  led  by  my  numerous  ftraios, 
«•  '»  heir  orgies  Itept,  andfrilk'd  it  o'er  the  green, 
:  **  Jocund  and  gay,  while  thy  remormuringflreams 
••  panc'd  by,  well  pleasU     Oh !  ict  thy  friendiy 
waves  2^5 

*<  O'erwhelm  a  wretch,  and  hide  this  head  ac<« 
'  curs*dl  ••  ' 

So  plaint  the  reftlcfs  Philomel,  her  neft. 
And  callow  young,  the  tender  growing  hope 
Of  future  harmony,  and  frail  return 
For  all  her  carcs^  to  barbarians  churls  a  prey ;  47« 
Darkling  flie  lings,  the  woods  repeat  hef  mO^ 


^ANTO    lit 


rU^  ABCVMXNT. 


Good  eating  expedient  for  heroes.  Homerptaifed 
for  keeping  a  table.  Hobbinol  triumphant.— 
Ganderetta's  bUl  of  fare.  Panegyric  «P<»"  *'^- 
Goffiping  over  a  bottle.  Compliment  to  Wr. 
John  PhUips-  Gandcretta's  perplexity  difco- 
vered  by  Hobbinol ;  his  confolatory  fpeecA  ; 
compam  himfcif  lo  Guy  Earl  of  Wanr>ck.-- 
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Candereth,  fecoonj^cd,  ftrjps  for  the  race ; 
her  amqible  figure.  Ftifca  the  gypfcy,  her  dirty 
figure.  Tabhha  her  great  reputatibn  forfpeed; 
liircd  to  the  dUienting  academy  at  Tcwklbury. 
A  (bort  account  of  Gamaliel  the  tnafter  and 
his  hopeful  fcholars.  Tabltha  cant ies  weigiit. 
Thefinock  race,  Tabitha'8  faM.  Fufca*8  Ihort 
triumph,  her  humiliation.  Gflnderetta's  match- 
lel«  fpeed.  Hobhinol  lays  the  prize  at  her  feet. 
Their  mutual  triumph.  The  viciffitudc  of  hu- 
man alTairs,  experienced  by  Hobbinol.  Mopfa, 
fomierlyhii  ferrant,  with  her  two  children, 
appears  to  him.  Mopfa *sfpeech  ;  aflanlts  Oan- 
deretu ;  h«r  flight.  Hobbinol^s  prodigious 
fi%hc ;  is  taken  into  cuflrody  by  oonftables,  and 
dragged  to  Sir  Uhadamanth^i. 

THOUGH  fome  of  old^  and  Come  of  modem 
date, 
Pcnorioos  their  Tidorious  heroes  fed 
With  barren  praife  alone ;  yet  thou,  my  Mufe ! 
Beoevolcnt,  with  more  indulgent  eyes 
Bebo!d  ch*  immortal  Hobbinol ;  reward  5 

With  due  regalement  his  triumphant  toilsi 
Let  Quizote*s  hardy  courage,  and  renown, 
Widi  Sancho's  prudent  care  be  meetly  joinM. 

0  thou  of  bards  fupreme,  Mzonides ! 
What  well-fed  heroes  grace  thy  hallowM  page  I 
I'Xlawith  glorious  fpoils,  and  gay  with  bloods 
Of  flaoghter*d  hofts,  the  vidor  chief  returns. 
Whole  Troy  before  him  fled,  and  men  and  gods 
OppoiTd  in  vain  :  for  the  brave  man,  whofe  arm 
Itcpell'd  hit  country's  wrongs,  ev'n  he,  the  great 
Atrides,  king  of  kings,  ev*n  he  prepares 
With  his  owb  royal  hapd  the  fumptuoua  feaft. 
h]J  to  the  brim,  the  brazen  cauldrons  fmoke, 
TiirdQgh  all  the  bufy  camp  the  rifing  blaie 
Atteft  their  joy  ;  heroes  and  kings  forego  ao 

Tkdr  ftate  and  pride,  and  at  his  elbow  wait 
Ob&iintons.     On  a  polifli'il  charger  plac'd. 
The  bulky  chine  with  plenteous  fat  inlaid. 
Of  golden  hue,  magnificently  fliines 
The  choiceft  morfels  fever'd  to  the  gods,  aj 

The  hero  next,  well  paid  for  all  his  woundt» 
The  rich  repafl  divides  with  Jove  ;  from  out 
The  fparicling  bowl  he  draws  the  generous  wine, 
UDmtx'd,  unmeafurM  ;  with  unftinted  joy 
Hii  heart  o'crflowa.     In  like  triumphant  port  30 
^  the  vitflorious  Hobbinol  ;  the  crowd 
Traafperted  view,  and  blcfs  their  glorious  chief : 
All  Kiftfgate  founds  his  praife  with  joint  acclaim. 
Him  every  voice,  him  every  knee  confcfs, 
1q  merit,  as  in  right,  their  king.     Upon 
Their  flowery  turf.  Earth's  painted  lap,  arefpread 
The  rural  dainties  ;  fuch  as  Nature  boon 
Pre£enu  with  lavilh  hand,  or  fuch  as  owe 
To  Ganderetta's  care  their  grateful  tafte, 
Delicious.     For  flie  long  iince  prepar'd  40 

To  celebrate  this  day,  and  with  good  chear 
To  grace  his  triumphs.     Cryftal  goofeberries 
Are  pll*d  on  heaps ;  in  vain  the  parent  tree 
Defends  her  lufcious  fruit  with  pointed  fpears. 
Tie  ruby  tin^urM  corinth  duftering  hangs.      4$ 
A^d  emulates  the  grape ;  greea  codlings  float 


In  dulcet  creams  :  nor  wants  ttie  lad  year's  flore  ] 

The  hardy  nut,  in  folid  mait-fecure. 

Impregnable  to  winter  frofU,  repays 

It*s  hoarder's  care.    The  cuiUrd's  jellied  flood  50 

Impatient  youth,  with  gt^cdy  joy,  devours.    * 

Checfecakesand  pies,  in  various  forms  uprats'd. 

In  well-built  pynmids,  afpiring  ftand. 

Black  hams,  and  tongues  that  fpeechlefs  ^an  per<* 

fuade 
To  ply  the  briflc  caroufe,  and  chear  the  foul      55 
With  jovial  draughts.     Nor  does  the  jolly  god 
Deny  his  precious  gifu ;  here  jocund  fwains. 
In  Uncoiith  mirth  delighted,  fporting  quaff 
Their  native  beverage ;  in  the  brimming  glait 
The  liquid  amber  fmilcs.     Britons,  no  more     6^ 
Dread  your  invaditig  foes ;  let  the  folfe  Gaul, 
Of  rule  infatiate,  potent  to  deceive. 
And  great  by  fubtile  wiles,    from  the  adverf^ 

flaone 
Pour  forth  his  numertnis  hofls  ;  Iberia !  johi 
Thy  towering  fleets,  once  more  aloft  dilplay "  63 
Thy  confecrated  banners,  fill  thy  fatb 
With  prayers  and  vows,  mod  formidably  ftroog 
In  holy  trumpery,  let  old  Ocean  groan 
Beneath  the  proud  Armada,  vainly  deeihV 
Invincible  ;  yet  fruitlefs  all  their  toils  yo 

Vain  every  rafli  effort,  whi'eotnr  fat  glebe. 
Of  barley-grain  productive,  flill  fuppHes 
The  flowing  trestfure,  and  with  Turns  immenfe 
Supports   die  throne;    while   this   rich  cordial 

warms 
The  fiarmer*s  courage,  arms  hU  ftubbbm  foul    ng 
With  native  honour,  and  relifllefs  rage. 
Thus  vaunt  the  crowd,  each  frecbom  heart  o'cc- 

flows 
VTiih  Britain's  glory,  ^d  his  country's  love. 

Here,  in  a  merry  knot  combin'd,  the  nymphs 
Pour  out  mellifluous  ftreams,  the  balmy  fpoih  8« 
Of  the  laborious  bee.    The  modeft  maid 
But  coyly  fips,  and  blulhing  drinks,  abaih*d: 
Each  lover  with  obfervant  eye  beholds 
Her  graceful  fliame,  and  at  her  glowing  cheeks 
Rekindles  all  his  fires,  but  matrons  fage,  gr 

Betur  experienced,  and  inflrudled  well 
In  midnight  myfterics,  and  (caft-rites  old. 
Grafp  the  capacious  bowl ;  nor  ccafc  to  draw 
The  fpumy  nedar.    Healths  of  gay  import 
Fly  merrily  about :  now  Scandal  fly,  .  ^^ 

Infinuating,  gilds  the  fpectous  tale 
With  treacherous  praife,  and  with  a  double  face 
Ambiguous  Wanton nefs  demurely  fncers  : 
Till  circling  brimmers  every  veil  withdraw, 
Anddaumlefs  Impudence  appears unnvaik'd,      oe 
Others  apart,  in  the  cool  fliade  retir*d, 
Silurian  cyder  quaff*,  by  that  great  bard 
Enobleil,  who  fir  ft  taught  ray  gtoveling  Mufa 
To  mount  aerial.     O  !  could  I  but  raife 
My  feeble  voice  to  his  exalted  ftrains,  jog 

Or  to  the  height  of  this  great  argument 
The  generous  liquid  in  each  line  fhould  bound 
Spirituous,  nor  opprefiive  cork  fubdue 
Its  foaming  rage;   but,  to  the  lofty  themt 
Unequal,  Nfufs,  decline  the pleafing  talk.        xof 

Thus 
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Thni  they  tuwHoTJ*,  en  the  graiTf  turf, 
llevel'd  at  lar^c,  \?hUe  nought  arotind  wai  heard 
But  mirth  confus*d,  and  undiClin^ifliM  joy, 
iVrd  laughter  far  refounding;  ferioui  Care 
Found  here  no  place.    To  Ganderetta'^t  breaft  ▼  lo 
Retirinf;;  there  with  hope(  and  feart  perplex^ 
Her  floduating  mind.    Hence  the  foft  figh 
Efcape*  unheeded,  fpight  of  all  her  art ; 
.The  trembling  blufhei  on  her  lovely  eheeka 
Alternate  ebb  and  flow ;  from  the  full  g1af«      115 
She  Ifies  abftemioun,  ihunff  th^  untalled  feafk  : 
But  careful  Hobbinol,  whofe  amorous  eye 
From  her't  ne*ei  waadcr'd,    haunting  filll  the 

place  / 

"Where  his  dear  treafure  lay,  difcover*d  foon 
J^c^  fccrctwoe,  and  bore  a  lover*!  part.  ffto 

Compaflion  melts  hit  foul,  her  glowing  checks 
He  kifs'd,  enamour'd,  and  her  panting  heart 
He  prefsM  to  his ;  then  with  thefe  footh'ng  words, 
Tenderly  imiUng,  her  faint  h<^s  reviv'd. 

««  Courage,   my  Fairf   the  fplcndid  prize  is 
thine.  la^ 

•*  Indulgent  fortune  will  not  damp  our  joys, 
«^  Nor  blaft  the  glories  of  this  happy  day. 
*'  Hear  me,  ye  fwains  I  ye  men  of  Kiftfgate ! 

hear  : 
*'  Though  great  the  honours  by  your  haods  con* 

ferr'd. 
••  Thefe  royal  ornaments,  though  great  the  force 
'*  Of  this  puiiTant  arm,  as  all  mud  own, 
*<  Who  faw  this  day  the  bold  Gorgonius  fall  • 
•«  Yet  were  1  more  renowned  for  fealsof  arms, 
•'  And  knightly  prowefs,  than  that  mighty  Guy, 
*•  So  fam*d  in  antique  fong,  Warwick*p  great  earl, 
•*  Who  flew  the  giant  Colbrand,  in  6erce  fight 
*  MnintainM  a  fummcr's  day,  and  freed  this  realm 
**  FitomPanKh  vaiTalage  ;  his  ponderous  fword, 
<*  And  ntafly  Tpeaf ,  atteft  the  glorious  deed  ; 
■•  Norlefshishofpitable  foul  isfeen  140 

••  In  that  capacious  cauldron,  whofe  large  freight 
•'  Might  feaft  a  province ;  yet  wen  Hike  him, 
••  The  nation*s  pride,  like  him  i  could  forego 
**  AH  earthly  grandeur,  wander  through  the  world 
^  A  jocund  pilgrim,  in  the  lonefome  den,       145 
**  And  rocky  cave,  with  thefe  my  royal  hands 
**  Scoop  the  cold  fireams  with  herbs  aAd  roots  con- 
tent, 
*'  Mean  fuftcnance  ;  could  I  by  this  but  gain 
•*  For  the  dear  Fair,  the  pri«e  her  heart  defiret. 
**  Believe  me,  charming  maid  !  I'd  be  a  worm, 
**  The  meaneft  infc6l,  and  the  loweft  thing 
"  The  world  defpifes,  to  enhance  thy  fame.^* 
So  chsar*d  he  his  fait  queen,  and  (he  was  chear'd. 

Now  with  a  noble  confidence  infpir*d. 
Her  looks  afiure  fuccefs,  now  dripped  of  all    155 
Her  cumbrous  veftments,  beauty*8  vain  difguife, 
She  Ihines  unclouded  in  her  native  charms.   . 
He;r  plaited  hair  behind  her  in  a  brede 
Hung  carelefs,  with  becoming  grace  each  blufb 
Varied  her  cheeks,  than  the  gayrifing  dawn  160 
More  lovely,  when  the  n«w-born  light  falutes 
The  joyful  earthj  impurpling  half  the  ikies. 


Her  heaving  bread,  through  the  tKio  covtriat 

view'd, 
FIxM  each  beholder's  eye  ;  her  tiper  Aighi, 
And  lineament*  eiadfc,  would  mock  theldtt  i6j 
Of  Phidias ;  Nature  alone  can  form 
Such  due  proportion*    To  compare  with  her, 
Oread,  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train, 
Fair  virgin  huntrefs,  for  the  chace  amy'd, 
With  painted  quiver  and  unerring  bow,         i^ 
Were  but  to  leffcn  her  fnpcrior  raein. 
And  goddefe-like  deport.     The  mafter*s  han^ 
Rare  artisan  [  with  proper  (hades  improves 
His  lively  colouring ;  fo  here,  to  grace 
Her  brighter  charms,  next  her  opon  the  pbis 
Fufca  the  brown  appears,  with  greedy  eye 
Views  the  rich  prize,  her  tawny  front  eie^ 
Audacious  and  with  her  legs  unclean, 
Booted  with  grim,  and  with  her  freckled  fiuB, 
Ofiends  the  crowd.     She  of  the  Gjpfy  train  d 
Had  wander'd  long,  and  the  fun's  fcorchiflgti|| 
Imbrown'd  her  vifage  grim  ;  artful  to  view 
The  fpreading  palm,  and  with  vile  cam  decoi^ 
The  love-ikk  maid,  who  barters  all  her  flore 
For  airy  vifions  and  fallacious  hope. 
Gorgonius,  if  the  current  fame  fay  true. 
Her  comrade  once,  they  many  a  merry  praolc 
Together  play'd,  and  many  a  mile  hadftrofi'4 
For  him  fit  mate.     Next  Tabitha  the  tall 
Strode  o'er  the  pUin,  with  huge  gigantic  HC^ 
And  ovcrlook'd  the  crowd,  known  faraodMl 
For  matchlefs  fpeed  ;  fhe  many  a  prize  had 
Pride  of  that  neighbouring  *  mart,  for  m 

fam'd. 
Sharp-biting  grain,  where  amicably  join 
The  Oder  floods,  and  with  their  liquid 
Greeting  embrace.  Here  Gamaliel  fagOi- 
Of  Cameronian  brood,  with  ruling  rod 
Trains  up  his  babes  of  grace,  inftrudedwB 
In  all  the  jrainful  difcipline  of  prayer  ;  •' 
To  point  the  holy  leer,  by  juft  dcgrect 
Toclofc  the  twinkling  eye,  t'  expand  thep^M 
T'cxpofe  the  whites,  and  with  the  GMlai' 
To  glare  upon  the  crowd,  to  raife  of  udk 
The  docile  voice,  now  murmuring  foft  ittdW 
With  inward  accent  calm,  and  then  agi^ 
In  foaming  floods  of  rapturous  eioquence. 
Let  loofe  the  dorm,  and  thunder  throngh  ihil  i 
The  thrcaten'd  vengeance  :  every  Mufe^ 
Is  banidi'd  hence,  and,  Heliconian  dreaiM 
Defcrted,  the  faniM  Iceman  lake  fuppliet 
More  plenteoui  drau^ts,  of  more  divine 
Hail,  happy  youths!  on  whom  indulgeac 
Each  grace  divine  bedows ;  nor  yet  denicft 
Carnal  beatitudes,  fwect  privilege 
Of  fainUelc^  I  Royal  prerogative  !  fl 

Here  in  domedic  cares  employed,  and  botfi^ 
To  annual  fervitude,  frail  Tabitha,  ' 

Her  pridine  vigour  lod,  now  mourns  in  flii 
Her  iharpeu'd  vifage,  and  thp  fickly  ^v*^.,^ 

*  Tewkd>ury  in  the  Vale  of  Eve(kaid»  1 
the  Avon  runs  into  the  Severn. 
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That  gritre  her  foul;  a  prey  to  Love,  whifc 
Grace  aio 

S?cpt  hecdicfs  by  !     Yet  her  undaunted  mind 
SuU  mcdieatc*  the  prize,  and  ftili  (he  hopes, 
Bcntuh  th'  unwieldy  load,  her  wonted  fpecd. 
Others  of  meaner  fame  the  Aately  Mufe 
Records  not;  on  more  lofty  flights  intent,      aii 
She  fpums  the  ground,  and  mounts  her  native 
flcies. 
Room  for  t^c  maftcr  of  the  ring  ;  ye  fwains ! 
Difide  your  crowded  ranks.     See !  there  on  high 
Tlje  jf littering  prize,  on  the  tall  ftandard  borne, 
Wating  in  air  ;  before  him  march  in  files        a^o 
The  rural  minftrclfy,  the  rattling  dium 
Of  fotemn  found,  and  th'  animating  horn, 
i»ch  hantfnun*8  joy ;  the  tabor  and  the  pipe, 
Companion  dear  at  feafls,  whofe  chearful  notes 
C^ireiife  and  motion  to  th*  unwieldy  down,     i^s 
£r'a  Aft  revives,  and  the  pale  puking  maid 
Fedi  roddy  health  rekindling  on  her  checks, 
^nd  with  new  ^rigour  trips  it  o'er  the  plain. 
Guoting  each  careful  ftep,  he  paces  o'er 
Tk' allotted  ground,  and  fixes  at  the  goal         240 
Hii  itandard,  there  hiufelf  majcllic  fwells. 
StietchM  in  a  line,  the  panting  rivals  wait 
Th*  etpf died  fignal,  with  impatient  eyes 
Mcaiiire  the  fpacc  between,  and  in  conceit 
Acady  grafp  the  warm-contcfted  prize.  145 

NiJwilI  at  once  ru(h  forward  to  the  goal, 
And  ftcp  by  ftep,  and  fide  by  fide,  they  ply 
Their  bufy  feet,  and  leave  the  crowd  behind. 
(^ick  heaves  each  breaft,  and  quick  they  (hoot 

along, 
Thr«'  the  divided   air,   and  bound  it  o'er  the 

plain.  '  ijo 

To  this,  to  that,  capricious  Fortune  deals 
^Hort  hopes,  (hort  feari ,  and  momentary  joy. 
'/le  breathlefs  throng  with  open  throats  purfue, 
^  broken  accents  ihuut  imperfeA  piaife. 
S'jch  Doift  confused  is  heard,  fuch  wild  uproar, 
Hiicn  00  the  main  the  fwelling  furges  rife, 
^Ih  o'er  the  rocks,  and,  hurrying  through  the 

flood, 
^re  on    each    other's  backs,   and  crowd  the 

ftrand. 
Before  the  rcH  tall  Tabitha  was  fecn, 
Stretching  amain,  and  whirling  o'er  the  field ; 
i^^Viftasthe  ihooting  ftar  that  gilds  the  night 
^"ith rapid  tranficnt  blaze,  fhe  runs, Ihc  tiies; 
■-Men  ihe  flops,  nor  longer  can  endure 
1"^  painful  courfe,  but  drooping  finks  away, 
^qH,  like  that  falling  meteor,  there  file  lies     165 
^  jelly  cold  on  earth.     Fufca,  with  joy, 
'^eJd  her  -wretched  plight ;  o'er  the  pale  corfe 
ijiilting  bounds;    Hope  gave  her  wings,  and 

now, 
Exerting  all  her  fpeed,  ftep  after  ftep, 
Vt  Ganderetta's  elbow  urg'd  her  way, 
"ier  Hioulder  prefiing,and  with  poifonoua  breath 
Tiinting  her  ivory  neck.  Long  while  had  held 
!"hc  (harp  conteft,  had  not  propitious  Heaven, 
^'ith  partial  hands,  to  fuch  tranfccndent  charms 
^ifpens'd  its  favours.  For  as  o'ef  the  green      275 
f  ac  carelcf*  Gypfy,  with  incautious  fpeed, 
Hulh'd  lorwVid,  and  her  rival «Fair  hadreach'd 

V«»L.  V. 


With  .equal  pace,  and  only  not  o'erpafsM ; 
Haply  flie  treads,  where  late  the  merry  train. 
In  wafteful  lu^tury,  and  wanton  joy,  ftS* 

Laviflk  had  fpilt  the  cyder's  frotl^  flood. 
And  mead  with  cuftard  mix*d.    Surprii'd,  ap- 

pall'd. 
And  in  the  treacherous  puddle  flruggling  long. 
She  flipped,  flic  fell,  upon  her  back  fupine 
Extended  lay ;  the  laughing  multitude  atj 

With  noify  fcorn  approved  her  juft  difgracc. 
Ak  the  fleck  leveret  flcims  before  the  pack. 
So  flies  the  nymph    and  fo  the  crowd  purine. 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  wind,  the   Dear-one  flies* 
Swift  as  the  various  goddefs,  nor  lefs  bright     ay«» 
In  beauty's  prime ;   when  through  the  yielding 

air 
She  darts  along,  and  wich  refraAed  rays 
Paints  the  gay  clouds;  cckftial  mcfienger, 
Charg'd  with  the  high  behefts  of  Heaven's  great 

quern ! 
Her  at  the  goat  with  open  arms  receiv'd         1^5 
Fond  Hobbinol ;  with  adive  leap  he  fciz'd 
The  coftly  prize,  and  laid  it  at  her  feet. 
Then  paufing  flood,  dumb  with  cxccfs  of  joy, 
Fxprewve  filence  !  for  each  tender  glance 
Betray'd  the  raptures  that  his  tongue  conceal  'd. 
Lefs  mute   the  crowd,  in  achoing  fliouts,    a^ 

plaud 
Her  fpeed,  her  beauty,  his  obfequious  love. 

•Upon  a  little  eminence,  whofe  top, 
0'erlook*d  the  plain,  a  fteep,  but  fl)ort  afcent, 
Plac'd  in  a  chair  of  ftate,  with  garlands  crown *d» 
And  loaded  with  the  fri^grance  of  the  fpring,  ' 

Fair  Qanderetta  flione  ;  like  mother  F.ve 
In  her  gay  fylvan  lodge,  delicious  bower ! 
Where  Nature's  wanton  hand,  above  the  reach 
Of  rule,  or  art,  had  lavifiv^d  all  her  ftore,      3i« 
To  deck  the  flowery  roof;  and  at  her  fide, 
Imperial  Hobbinol,  with  front  fub.ime. 
Great  as  a  Roman  conful,  juft  return 'd 
Prom  cities  fack'd,  and  provinces  laid  wafte. 
In  his  p.iternal  wicker  fat,  enthroned.  31^ 

With  eager  eyes  the  crowd  about  them  prcfsy 
Ambitious  to  behold  the  happy  pair. 
Each   voice,  each    inflrumeut,   proclaims   their 

With  loudeft  vehemence :  fuch  noifi:  is  heard. 
Such  a  tumultuous  din,  when,  at  the  call       ^a* 
Of  Britain's  fovereign,  the  ru flic  bands 
O'erfpreadthe  fields;  the  fubtle  candidates 
Diflcmbled  homage  pay,  and  court  the  fools 
Whom  they  ocfpife  ;  each  j^roud  majcftic  clown 
Looks   big,   and   fliouts   amain,  mad   with  tha 

tafte  J  •    i^S    ^ 

Of  power  fupreme,  frail  empire  of  a  day  ! 
That  with  the  lctiinj<  fun  txtiuA  is  loft. 

Nor  is  thy  jjrandcur,  mighty  Hobbinol! 
Of  longer  date.     Short  is,  atai  !  the  rogn 
Of  mortal  pride  :  "Wc  play  our  parts  awhile,  i%9 
And  ftrut  upon  the  ftagc  ;  the  fccne  is  chang'd, 
And oflcrs usa  dungeon  (or  a  thione. 
Wretched  viciffuude  1  for,  after  all 
His  tinfel  dreams  of  empire  and  renown. 
Fortune,  capricious  dame,  withdraws  at  once  335 
The  goodlv  profpa<^,  to  his  eyesprclcnts 
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Her,  whom  his  confcions  foul  abhoR*d,  and  fctr'd, 

Lo  !  pulhing;  through  the  crowd,  a  meajrre  form, 

With  hafty  ftcp,  and  vifagc  incompos'd  I 

Wildly,  ftie  ftarM  ;  rage  fparkled  iu  her  eyct,  3  4* 

And  poverty  fat  ihrinking  on  her  cheeks. 

Yet  through  the  cloud  that  hung  Upon  her  browa, 

A  faded  lullrc  broke,  that  din»ly  'fiione 

5ihorn  of  its  beams,  the  ruins  of  a  face, 

Impuir'd  by  lime,  and  fliattcr'd  by  misfottuQe*. 

A  froward  bahc  hung  at  her  flabby  breaft, 

And  tugg*d  for  life ;    but  wept,  with  hideous 

moan, 
His  frudr.ite  hopes^  and  unavailing  pains. 
Another  o'er  her  bending  (boulder  pcep'd. 
Swaddled  around  with  rags^of  various  hue.     35O 
He  kens  his  comrade- twin  With  envious  eye, 
As  of  his  (hare  defrauded ;  then  amain 
He  alfo  fcreams,  and  to  his  brother's  cries 
In  doleful  concert  joins  his  luud  laments. 
O  dire  cffeas  of  lawlcfs  love !     O  ftinjg  355 

Of  p!e^furc  paft  !    As  when  a  fuU-fieight  ihip, 
Blcft  in  a  rich  return  of  pearls  or  gold. 
Or  fragrant  fpicc,  or  filks  of  coftly  dye, 
Makes  to  the  wifli'd-for  port  with  fwelling  fails. 
And  all  her  gaudy  trim  difplay'd  ;  o'erjoy'd   360 
The  mailer  firiles ;  but  if  from  fome  fmall  creek, 
A  lurking  corfair  the  rich  quarry  fpies, 
With  all  her  fails  bears  down  upon  her  prey, 
And  peals  of  thunder  from  her  hollow  (ides 
Check  his  tritimphaut  courfe;  aghad  he  iltnds 
Siifi'cn'd  with  fear,  unable  to  refill. 
And  impotent  to  fly ;  all  his  fond  hopes 
Are  daih'd  at  once  !  nought  now,  alasl  remsuns 
But  the  fad  choice  of  flavcry  or  death ! 
So  fai  'd  it  with  the  haplefs  Hubbinol,  370 

In  (he  full  blaze  of  his  triumphant  joy 
Surpriz*d  by  her,  whofe  dreadful  face  alone 
Could  (hake  his  ftcdfafl  foul.     In  vain  he  turns. 
And  ibifts  his  place  averfc ;  (he  haunts  him  (UU, 
And  glares  upon  him,  with  her  hajrgard  eyes, 
That  fiercely  fpokc  her  wrongs.    Words  fwell*d 

with  fighs 
At  length  burU  forth,  and  thus  fhe  ftonna  en- 

rag'd. 
*<  Knuw'il  thou  not  me  ?    falfe  man !  not  to 

know  me 
•*  Argues  thy fcif  unknowing  of  thyfetf, 
**  Puff'd  up  with  pi  ide,  and  bloated  with  fuccefs. 
•«  Is  injur'd  Mopfa  then  fo  foon  forgot  ? 
««  Thou  kqew*{l  roc  oucc,  ah !   woe  is  me  I  thou 

didft. 
**  But  if  laborious  days  and  fleeplefs  nights, 
*«  If  hunger    cold,  contempt,  and  p<nury, 
**  Infcparablegucfi"*,  have  thus  difguisM         ^tj 
**  Thy  once-bclov'd,  thy  handmaid  dear;  if  thine 
''  And    Fortunes   frowns  have  blafted  ail  my 

charms ; 
**  If  here  no  rofcsblow,  no  lilies  bloom, 
•«  Nor  rear  their  heads  on  this  negleded  face ; 
*«  Jf  through  the  world  I  range  a  flighted  ihade, 
"  The  ghoft  of  wha:  1  was,  forlorn,  unknown  ; 
«*  At  leailknow  thefc.    See !    this  fwcet  fimper- 

ing  babe, 
"  Dear  imjij;e  of  thyfelf;  fee!  howitfprunts 
•*  With  joy  at  thy  aj.proach  !  fee,  how  it  gilds 
«^  I'u  foU  imceth  face,  vriih  faUe  paurual  imiies  ! 


•*  Native  deceit  from  thee,  bafc  mart,  derrr'd  L 

**  Or  view  this  other  elf,  in  every  art 

"  Of  frailing  fraud,  of  every  treacherous  leer, 

««  The  very  Hobbinol !     Ah  !  cruel  man  I 

•<  Wicked,  ingrate  !    And  could^d  thou  then  fo 

foon,  409 

**  So  foon  forget  that  pleafing  fatal  night, 
**  When  me,  beneath  the  flowery  thorn  furpriz'd, 
«  Thy  artful  wiles  bctray'd  ?  was  there  a  ftar, 
*«  By  which  thou  didfl  not  fwcar  ?    was  there  a 

curfe, 
"  A  plague  on  earth,  thou  didft  not  then  invoke 
•*  On  that  devoted  head ;  if  e'er  thy  heart 
"  Prov'd  haggard  to  my  love,  if  e'er  thy  hand 
**  DedinM  the  nuptial  bond  ?  But,  oh !   too  well, 
"  Too  well,  alas !  my  throbbing  bread  pertciv'd 
<*  The  black  impending   ftorm ;  the   confcious 

moon  4i« 

"  Veil'd  in  a  fable  tbud  her  modef>  face, 
•*  And  boding  owls  procIaimM  the  dire  cvenu 
'*  And  yet  I  love  thee. — Oh '  could'ft  thou  behold 
*•  That  image  dwelling  in  my  heart  •    But  why, 
**  Why  wafle  1  here  thcfe  unavailing  tears?   41$ 
*'  On  this  thy  minion,  on  this  tawdry  thing. 
"  On  this  gay  vidim,  thus  with  earUnds  crowned, 
**  All,  all    my  vengeance  fall!    ye  lightnings 

blaft 
**  That  face  accursM,  the  fourcc  of  all  my  woe! 
»•  Arm,  arm,  yefuries !  arm ;  all  HeU  break  loofe! 
**  While  thus  I  lead  you  to  my  juft  revenge, 
«*  And  thus"— Up  ftarts  th*  aftonifli'd  Hobbiool 
To  fave  hU  better  half.    •«  Fly,  fly,"  he  cries, 
«  Fly,  my  dear  life,  the  fiend's  malicious  rage." 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  fear,  away  flie  bounds, 
And  in  the  neighbouring  village  pants  forlorn. 
So  the  cours'd  hare  to  the  clofe  covert  flies. 
Still  trembling,  though  fecure.   Poor  Hobbinol 
More  grievous  ills  atttnd,  around  him  preft 
A  multitude,  vrith  huge  Herculian  clubs,        43?  I 
Terrific  band !  the  royal  mandate  thefe 
Infulting  ihew :  arrefted,  and  amaz'd. 
Half  dead  he  ftands ;  no  friends  dare  interpofc, 
But  bow  dcjeded  to  ih*  imperial  fcro>l: 
Such  is  the  force  of  law.  While  confcious  fliamf 
Siu  heavy  on  his  brow^  they  view  the  vrretch 
To  Rhadamanth's  augufl  tribunal  dragged. 
Good  Rhadamanth  !  to  every  wanton  dowf 
Severe,  indulgent  to  himfelf  alone« 


FIELD^SPOHTS. 

TUB    AI^GUMENT. 

Introdndion,  ver.  i .  Dcfeription  of  flying  at  the 
(lag  with  eagles,  after  the  manner  of  the  Afiatic 
princes,  y.  Defcription  of  hem-hawking,  100. 
Of  flying  ^  the  river,  179.  Partridge-hawking, 
»32.  Daring  the  Lark  with  an  hobby  juR  men- 
tioned, »35.  Shooting  flying,a4i.  Setting,  145* 
Angling,  a6i.  Conclufion,  271 . 

ONCEmore^  Great  Prince,  permit  an  humble 
bard 
Prodrate  to  pay  his  homage  at  your  feet ; 
Then,  like  the  morniug  lark  from  the  l«w  gjround 
Towering  aloft,  fublimc  to  foar,  andfing  ; 
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Inj  tlic  heart-chetrin^  plearqreii  of  the  fieldi,      5 
TKc  choice  delight  of  herocf  and  of  kinpi. 

In  earlier  times,  monarchs  of  £allern  race 
In  thdr  foil  bUxe  of  pride,  as  ftory  tclU, 
1  rais'd  np  th'  imperial  eaj^lc,  (acred  bird  • 
Hooded,   with    jingling  beils,  Ihc    perch*d   on 
high;  10 

Not  M  when  crft  on  golden  wings  (he  led 
The  Remtn  legions  o*er  the  conqucr'd  globe. 
Mankind  her  quarry:  but  a  docile  flavej 
Tam'd  to  the  lure,  and  careful  to  attend 
Her  mailcr*«  Toice.  Behold  the  man  renown'd,  15 
Abbis  the  grcit  (whom  all  his  fawning  flaves 
Deem'd  king  of  kings;  vain  fooli.     They  furc 

forgot 
Greater  Lieooidat,  and  thofe  fatal  (Iraights 
Bk)od-ftain*d,  where  flaoghter'd   PerUans  fell  9n 

heaps, 
A  drcadfol  carnage  I)  See  his  numerous  hoft     »• 
Spread  wide   the  plains,  and  in  their  front  up- 
born 
lich  on    her  perch,    that    bends  beneath  her 

weight. 
Two  fitter  eao;lca,  (lately  ponderous  birds! 
Tbe  air's  a  defart,  and  the  feather'd  race 
f\j  to  the  neighbouring  coverti  dark  retreats.  15 
The  royal  pair  on  wing,  this  whirls  around 
hi  circles  wide,  or  like  the  fwallow  (kirns 
Tkeruilet  plain,  and  mimics  as  (he  flies 
(By  many  a  fl^plefs  night  inftru^ed  well) 
Tile  hound's  load  openings,  or  the  fpanicl*s  queft. 
What  cannot  wakeful  induilry  fubdue  ? 
Mean  while  that  moimts  on  high,  and  fpems  to 

view 
A  black  aicending  cloud ;  when  piercM  the  gloom 
Of  Tap-^urs    dank'  condeus'd,   the  fun's  bright 

bc&ma    '  ' 

Pain  not  her  (ight :  (he  with  expanded  fails      35 
Works  through  th'  etherial-fluid  ;  then  perhaps 
Sect  through  a  break  of  c\(iu<h  this  felf-pois*d  orb 
Hard  by   her   hand-maid  moon.    She  looks  be- 
neath " 
Cootemptaous.  and  beholds  from  far  this  earth, 
This  mole-hiircartb,  and  all  its  bufy  ants        40 
l^ounng  for  life,  which  lafts  fo  (hort  a  day 
JvSl  Mazing'andeitinA.    So  rhou,  my  foul, 
That  breath  of  Kfe,  which  all  men  muft  perceive 
But  Bone  di(Un&ly  kdow,  when  once  cfcap'd 
from    this    poor  bclplels    corfe,    and  when  on 
high  45 

Borne  on  angelic  wingt,  look  down  with  fcom 
On  thia  tneau  leficning  world,  and  knaves  grown 

By  chance,  or  fraud,  or  Infolence  of  power. 
Wow  from  her  hi^heft  pitch,  by  quick  degrees, 
With  le(s  ambition  nearer  earth  (he  tends,        50 
As  yet  fcarce  vifible ;  and  hii^h  in  air 
l^eis'd  on  extended  wings,  with  (harper  ken 
Attentive  marks  whate^r  is  done  below.      ' 
Thus  fome  wdc  general  from  a  riCng  ground 
Obferves  th*  embattled  foe,  where  ferried  ranks 
Foibid  accefs,  or  where  their  order  loo£^ 
Invites  th*  ftuack,  and  point#  thp  way  to  fate. 
All  now  is  tumult,  each  heart  fwclls  with  joy, 
Vut  fak«iieitihottt,aod  the  wide  concave  rings, 


Tremble  the  forefts  round,  the  joyous  cries        60 
Float  thro*  the  valci ;  and  rocks,  and  woods,  and 

hills 
Return  the  varied  founds.   Forth  burfts  the  (lag. 
Nor  trufts  the  mazes  of  his  deep  rccefs : 
Fear  hid  him  clofc,  ftrangc  inconliftcnt  guidel 
Now  hurries  him  aghaft  with  bufy  feet  65 

Far  o'er  the  fpucious  plain  ;  he  pants  to  reach 
The  mountain's  Ijrow,  or  with  unftcady  (Icp 
To  climb  the  crayrgy  cliff:  the  greyhounds  lirain 
Behind  to  pinch  his  haunch,  wholcarce  evades 
Their  gaping  jaws.     One  eagle  wheeling  flics    70 
In  airy  labyrinths,  or  with  eafier  wing 
Skims  by  his  fide,  and  fluns  his  patient  ear 
With  hideous  crie8,thcn  peal^his  forehead  broad, 
Or  at  her  eyes  Wi$  fatal  inalice  aims. 
The  other,  like  the  bolt  of  ^ngry  heaven,         7S 
Darts  down  at  once,  and  fixes  on  his  back 
Her  griping  talons,  ploughing  with  her  beak 
Kis  pamper'd  chine  :  the  blood,  and  fweatiiiftilVd 
From  many  a  dripping  fkirrovv,  (lains  the  foil. 
Who  pities  not  this  fury  haunted  wretch  8^ 

£mb&rrafs*d  thus,  on  every  fide  diftrefs'd  ? 
Death  will  relieve  him :  for  the  greyhounds  fierce. 
Seizing  their  prey,  foda  drag  hia\  to  the  ground : 
Groaning  he  fj^lls  ;  with  eyes  that  fwjni  in  tear^ 
He  looks  on  man,  chief  author  of  his  woe,        8^ 
And  weep*,  and die.8.     Ihe grandees prels around 
To  dip  their  fabres  in  his  boiling  blood  ; 
Unfccrnhf  joy !     'Tis  bur  arous  to  iufult 
A  fallen  woe.     The'doga,  and  birds  of  prey 
Infatiiite,  on  his  reeking  bowels  leaft,  90 

But  the  Hern  falconer  claims  the  lion's  (hare. 

Such  are  the  fportsof  kings,  and  bftttr  far 
Than  royal  robbery,  and  the  hloidyjaws 
Of  all-dctouring  war.     Each  an  mal 
By  natural  in(lin<ft  taught,  fp.tres  his  own  kind  : 
But  man,  the  tyrant  man,  revels  a^  l»rge. 
Free-boater  unreflraiii*d,  deftroysat  will 
The  whole  creation,  men  tuid  bealU  hia  prey, 
Thefe  fof  his  pleafiire,  for  Jiis  glory  thofe. 
Next  will  I  fing  the  valiant^ falcon's  fame,       ico 
Aerial  fights,  where  tto  confederate  brute 
Joiu^  in  nie  bloody  fray ;  but  bird  with  bird 
JftfvS  in  mid-air.     Lo !  at  his  ficge  the  hern, 
Upon  the  bank  of  fome  fmall  purling  brook, 
Obfcrvant  (lands  to  take  his  fcaly  prize,  103 

Him u  If  another's  game,      for  mark  behind 
The  wily  falconer  creeps ;  his  gr.izlng  horfe 
OnccaUhis  treacherous  foe,  and  on  his  fid 
Th'  unhooded  falcon  fits  :  with  eager  eyes 
She  'neditatc*  hrr  prey,  aiidj  in  her  wi  d         Iio 
Concur,  already  plumes  the  dying  bird. 
Up  f].riiio:»  t'  chtrn,  redoubling  every  llrokc, 
Conlt^Jttu*  of  danger  llretch^s  far  J^'^'^a.Y, 
With  bufy  penon;.and  proje<5lcd  beak, 
Piercing  tb*  opponent  cloutls :   the  falcon  fwifr 
Follows  at  fpccd,  mounts  zt,  be  mount!:,  for  hope 
Gives  Vigour  to  her  wings.     Another  foon 
Strains  alter  to  fupport  tlie  bold  attack. 
Perhaps  a  rhird.     As  in  fome  winding  creek. 
On  proud  lberia*s  (bore,  the  orfftirs  fly  1 2  "5 

1-urk  waiting  tofurpriz:-  a  Britifli  fail, 
Xfall-frtigh?cdfrom  Hoiruria  «  frir^niily  ports. 
Or  rich  Byzantium ;  after  her  ihey  feud, 

W  a  Dafrt*    . 


Digitized  by 


Google 


15^ 


SOMERVILE's    POEMS. 


Dafliini:  the  fpumy  wave*  with  equal  oan. 
And  fpreaJing  all  their  fhroudt ;  (he  m^et  the 
main  laj 

Inritiog  every  gale,  nor  yet  forgcti 
To  clear  her  deck,  and  tell  th'  infuJtinjr  foe, 
In  peals  of  thunder,  Britons  cannot  fear. 
So  flies  the  hem  purfu'd,  but  fighting  fliet.    - 
Warm  grows  the  conflid,  every  nervc'semploy'd; 
Now  through  the  yielding  element  they  foar, 
Afpiringhigh,  then  fink  at  once,  and  rove 
In  tracklcfs  mazes  through  the  troubled  iky. 
No  reft,  no  peaco.     The  falcon  hovering;  flies 
Balanced  in  air,  and  confidently  bold  135 

Hangs  o'er  him  like  a  cloud,  then  aims  her  blow 
Full  at  his  deftin'd  head.    The  watchful  hern 
Shoots  from  her  like  a  blazing  meteor  fwift 
That  gilds  the  night,  eludes  her  talons  keen 
And  pointed  beak,  and  gains  a  length  of  way. 
Obfcrvc  th*  attentive  crowd ;  all  hearts  are  u'd 
On  this  important  war,  and  pleafing  hope 
Glows  in  each  bread.  The  vulgar  and  the  great, 
F.qually  happy  now,  with  freedom  fliare 
The  common  jv^y.  The  Ihcphcrd-boy  forgets  145 
His  bleating  care ;  the  labouting  hind  lets  fall 
His  grain  unfown;  in  tranfport  Wft,  he  robs 
Th*  expeding  furrow,  and  in  wild  amaze 
The  gazing  vilUge  point  their  eyes  to  heaven. 
Where  is  the  tongue  can'fpcak  the  falconer*s  cares 
""Twixt  hopes  and  fears,  as  in  a  temp«ft  toft  ? 
His  fluttering  heart,  hi^varying  cheeks  confeft 
His  inward  woe.     Now  like  a  wearied  ftag, 
1  hat  ftands  at  bay,  the  hem  pro-,  ol^es  their  rage ; 
Clofe  by  his  languid  wings,  in  downy  plumes  155 
Covers  his  fatal  beak,  and  cautlbus  hides 
The  wcll-diflcipbled  fraud.    The  falcon  darts 
1. ike  lightning  from  above,  and  in  herbreaft 
Receives  her  lattnt  death  ;  down  plump  flie  falls 
Bounding  from  earth,  and  with  her  trickhnggore 
Defiles  her  gaudy  plumage.     See,  alas! 
The  falconer  in  defpair,  hi^  favouiit;  bird 
Dead  at  his  feet,  as  of  his  de^reft  friend 
He  weeps  her  fate ;  he  meditates  revenge. 
He  ftorms,  he  foams,  he  gives  a  loofe  to  rage  : 
Nor  wants  he  long  the  means ;  the  hern  fatigu'd, 
Borne  down  by  numbers  yields,  and  prone  on 

earth 
He  ilrops :  his  cruel  foes  wheeling  around 
Infultat  will.     The  vengeful  falconer  flies 
Swift  as  an  arrow  Ihooting  to  their  aid ;  1 70 

Then  muttering  inward  curies  breaks  his  wings, 
And  fixes  in  the  ground  his  hated  beak ; 
Sees  with  nnlignai't  joy  the  vidors  proud 
SmearM  with  his  blood,  and  on  his  marrow  feaft. 

Unhappy  bird !  our  father's  prime  delight ! 
Who  fencM  thine  eyrie  round  with  facred  laws. 
Nor  raiL,hty  princes  now  difdain  to  wear 
1  hy  waving  creft,  the  mark  of  high  command, 
With  gold,  ard  pearl,  and  brilliant  gems  adorn 'd. 

Now,  if  the  cryft.il  ftrcam  delight  thee  n;orc, 
Sportfman,  lead   on,  where   through  the  reedy 

bank 
Th*  infinuating  waters  filter'd  ftray 
In  many  a  winding  maze    The  wild-durk  there 
©lutson  the  fattening  oufe,  or  ftcals  the  fpawn 
Of  teeming  (hoak,  her  'moi  e  delicious  fcaft.    1 85 


How  do  the  fun-beans  on  the  glaify  phin 
Sport  wanton,  and  amuftr  our  wondering  cyet 
With  varioufly-rcfleded  changing  rays  ! 
Themurmuring  ftream  falutes  the  flowery  mead  • 
That  glows  with  fragrance ;  nature  all  arouud 
Confents  to  blefs.  VVhat  fluggard  now  would  fmk 
In  beds  of  down  ?  what  mifer  would  not  leave 
His  bags  untold  for  this  tranfporting  fcene  f 
Falconer,  take  care,oppofe  thy  weH-train'd  fteed, 
And  flily  ftalk;  unhood  thy  falcon  bold^  19* 

Obferve  at  feed  the  unfufp<;ding  team 
Paddling  with  oary  leet:  he*s  fecn,  they  fly. 
Now  at  full  fpecd  the  falconer  fpurs  away 
T*  aflift  hu  favourite  hawk,  flic  from  the  reft 
Has  fingled  out  the  mallard  young  and  gay,  ac» 
Whofe  green  and  azure  brightens  in  the  fun. 
Swift  as  the  wind  that  fweeps  the  defert  plain, 
With  feet,  wings,  beak,  he  cuts  the  liquid  flcy  : 
Behoves  him  now  both  oar  and  fail ;  for  £ee 
Th*  unequal  foe  gains  on  him  as  he  flics.  tojr 

Long  holds  th'  aerial  courfe  ;  they  rife,  they  fall, 
Now  fltim  in  circling  rings,  then  ftretch  away 
With  all  their  force,  till  at  one  faul  ftroke 
The  Tigorous  hawk,  exerting  every  nerve, 
Trufs'd  in  mid>air  bears  down  her  captive  prey. 
•Tis  well  on  earth  they  fall ;  for  oft  the  duck 
Miflrufls  her  coward  wings,  and  ft^ks  again 
The  kind  proteding  flood  :  if  haply  then 
The  falcon  rafli  aim  a  dccifive  blow. 
And  fpring  to  gripe  her  floating  prey ;  at  once 
She  dives  beneath,  and  near  fomc  ofler's  root 
Pops  up  her  head  fecure ;  then -views  her  foe 
Juft  in  the  grafping  of  her  fond  dcfires. 
And  in  full  pride  of  triumph,  wheimM  bene2th 
The  gliding  flream.    Ah !  where  are  now,  proud 

birdl 
Thy  ilately  trappings,  and  thy  filrer  bells. 
Thy  glofly  plumage,  and  thy  filkcn  cftft  ? 
Say,  tyrant  of  the  fkiel !    Wouldft  thou  not  now 
Exchange  with  thy  but  late  defponding  foe 
Thy  dreadful  taloos,  and  thy  palifliM  beak,    US 
For  her  web-feet  defpis'd  ?     How  happy  they  ! 
Who,  tvhen  gay   pleafure  courts,    and  fortuae 

fmiles. 
Fear  therevcrfe,  with  caution  tread  thofe  paths 
Where  rofes  grow,  but  wily  ripers  creep  !    - 

Thefc  are  expend ve  joya,  fit  for  the  great   tjt 
Of  large  domains  pofiefs'd :  enough  for  me 
To  boaft  the  gentle  fpar-hawk  on  my  fift. 
Or  fly  the partrilge from  the  brtftly  field. 
Retrieve  the  covey  with  my  bufy  train. 
Or  with  Qvy  foaring  hobby  dare  the  lark.        sjf 

But,  if  the  fliady  woods  my  cares  evploy, 
In  queft  of  featherM  game,  my  fpanieis  beat         j 
Puzzling  th'  entangled  copfe ;  and  from  the  hr^kt 
Pufh  forth  the  whirring  pheafant ;  high  in  air 
He  waves  his  varied  plumes,  (Iretching  away  44^ 
With  hafty  wing.  .Soon  from  th'  uplifted  tube 
I'he  mimic  thunder  burfls^  ihe  leaden  death 
Overtakes  him ;  and  with  many  a  giddy  whirl 
To  earth  he  falls,  and  at  my  feet  expires. 

When  autumn  fmiles,  all -beauteous  in  decay, 
And  paints  each  Khcqucr'd  grove  with  various 

hues; 
My  fetter  ranges  in  the  new*iboni  ^d^       * 
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f!tf  Itffe  in  »ir  trc^ ;  from  rid^e  to  rld^c 
Fsfidfig  he  bounds,  hit  quarterM  ground  dividei 
b  rquii  intecvaU,  nor  < arclefi  leaves  250 

One  inch  ontrjr'd.     At  length  the  tainted  galc§ 
t'a  ooilrilf  wide  inhale  ;  quick  jof  elates 
Hii  Uatinr  heart,  which,  awM  by  difcipline 
ScTcrc,  he  dares  not  own  ;  but  cautious  creeps 
Low  cowwinjc,  ftcp  by  Hep  ;  at  laft  attains     25^ 
Hi*  proper  diftance  ;  there  he  ftops  at  once. 
And  points  with  hi8inftni<Sive  nofc  upoh 
The  trembling  prey.     On  wings  of  widd  upborn 
The  floating  net  uofolded  fli^^  ;  then  drops, 
An4  the  poor  guttering  captires rife  in  vain.    260 

Or  haply  on  fomcTivcr'*  cooling  bank, 
Pariently  muling,  all  intent  I  ftand 
To  book  the  fcaly  glutton.     See  !  down  (inks 
My  cork,  that  faithful  Monitor  ;  his  weight 
M7  taper  angle  bends ;  furpriz'd,  amaz'd,       26^ 
He  glitters  in  the  fun,  and  ftniggUng  panfs 
Fer  liberty,  till  ill  the  purer  air 
He  breathes  no  more.   Such  are  our  pleafing  cares, 
Asd  fwcct  amuTemcnts,  fucb  each  bufy  drudge 
inrioys  xnuft  wifli,  and  all  the  wife  enjoy.       270 

Thus,  rcoft  illiiftrious  Prince,  have  Iprcfum*d 
h  mjr  obfcurc  fojoiirn  to  fmg  at  eafe 
Rani  delights,  ti»cjoy,  and  fweet  repad 
Of  every  noble  mind :  and  now  perchance 
I'admely  fing ;  fincc  from  yon  neighbouring  (hore 
The  grumblings  thunder  rolls  ;'calrfi  peace  alarm'd 
Siarti  from  her  couch,  and  the  rude  din  of  war 
Soundi  harlh  in  every  ear.  But  righteous  heaven  I 
Britain  defcrted^  frieiidlcfs,  and  alone, 
Will  not  as  yet  defpair  :  (hint  but  in  arms,       280 
0  Prince,  bclov'd  by  all  1  patron  profefs*d. 
Of  Utcrty  !  with  every  virtue  crown  d !    • 
MUioQs  (hall   crowd  her  llraHd,  and  her  white 

cHfTs, 
Ai  Tcneriff,  or  Atlas  finn,  ^eiy 
1be break  of  Teas,  and  malice  of  Jtier  foes;      285 
Nor  the  proud  Gaul  prevail  where  Cxfar  fair4. 

NOTES    OM    riKlO-SPORTt. 

Ver.  1 8.  Straiu  of  Thermopylae.  Scetheftory 
efXeme*. 

Ver.  103.  The  place  where  the  hem  takes  his 
land,  watching  his  prey. 

Ver.  169.  This  is  done  to  prevent  his  hurting 
tbe  hawk  :  they  generally  alfo  b^eak  their  legs. 

Ver.  17CU  The  reward  of  the  hawk  made  of  the 
brains,  marrow,  and  blood,  which  they  call  in 
Italian,  Sofpa, 

Ver.  174.  No  man  was  permitted  to  fljoot 
wiUiin.  600  yards  of  the  eyrie,  or  nelb  of  an  h<rn, 
mdef  grest  penalties. 

Ver.  176.  'rhchcrn>top  worn  at  coronations 
here,  and  by  die  great  men  in  Afia  in  their  tur- 

bins.  ■  ■  ' 


To  WM.  SOMERVILE,  of  Warwicklhire,  Rfq. 
On  reading  fcveral  of  his  cxcciient  Poems. 

By  ALLAN  HAMSAY. 

SIR,  I  hive  read,  and  much  admire, 
Your  Mofc's  gay  and  cafy  How, 
^*  arm'd  with  that  true  Idalian  fire 
That  gives  the  bright  and  chearfal  glow. 


I  conn*d  each  line  with  joyous  cart, 

Ai  I  can  fuch  from  fun  to  fun  ; 
And,  like  the  glutton  o'er  his  fare 

Ddiciout,  thought.them  too  foon  done. 
The  witty  fmile,  nature  and  art. 

In  all  your  numbers  fo  combine, 
M  t^^^omplctc  their  juft  defcrt, 

And  gr.ice  them  with  uncommon  fhinc. 
Delighted  we  your  Mofe  regard. 

When  fhc  like  Pindar's  fpteadsher  wings ; 
And  virtuf ,  being  Its  own  reward, 

Expreffes  by  the  Sifter  Springs. 

Emotions  tender  croud  the  mind. 
When  with  the  royal  bard  you  ^Oy 

To  Cgh  in  notes  divinely  kind, 

**   The  nviphty  fall  n  on  mount  Gilbo." 

Much  furcly  was  t'^e  ,vir[*in's joy,  . 

Who  with  the  Iliad  had  your  lays ; 
For  e'er,  and  fince  the  fiej^c  of  IVoy, 

We  all  delight  in  love  andpraife. 

Thcfe  heaven- boi^p  pafiions,  fuch  deHrei 

1  never  yet  could  think  a  crime , 
But,  6rft-raie  virtues  which  infpirc 

The  foul  to  reach  at  the  fublime. 

But  often  men  miftake  the  way. 

And  pumpfnr  fame  br  empty  boaft. 
Like  your  "  gilt  Afs,"  who  ftood  to  bray, 
'  Till  in  a  flame  hit  tail  he  loft. 

Him  *'  th'  incurious  Bencher**  hits. 
With  his  own  tail,  fa  tight  and  clean. 

That,  while  1  t^^di  (Ircamsgufti,  by  f.ti 
Of  hearty  laughter,  from  my  cen. 

Old  Chancer,  bard  of  vaft  inline, 

Fohtainc  and  Prior,  who  have  fung 
BIyth  tales  the  heft  ;  .had  they  heard  thine 

On  Lob,  they'd  owifd  themfeivcs  out-done. 
The  plot's  purfued  with  fo  much  glee. 

The  tdb  officious  **  Dog  and  Prieft,*' 
The  *'  Squire  opprcfs'd,"  I  own  forme, 

1  never  heard  a  better  jcft. 
Pope  well  dcfcrib'd  an  Ombcr  Game, 

'  And  **  King  revenging  Captive  Queen  ;•• 
He  merits  ;  but  had  won  more  fame, 

if  adthor  of  your  "  Bowling-green.'* 
You  paint  your  parties,  play  each  bowl, 

3o  natural,  juft,  and  with  fuch  eafe, 
1  hat,  while  I  read,  upon  my  foiU ! 

1  wonder  how  I  chance  to  pleafe. 
Yet  I  have  pleased,  and  plcafc  the  beft  ; 

And  fut  fc  to  me  laurels  belong", 
Since  Briiifli  fair,  and  'moiiglk  the  beft, 

Somcrvile's  confort  likes  my  fong. 

Ravini*d  I  heard  th  harmonious  fair 

Sing,  like  a  dweller  of  the  iky, 
My  ^trfes  with  a  Scotian  air ; 

1  hen  fa'hts  were  not  fo  bleft  as  T. 
In  her  the  valued  charms  unite ; 

She  really  is  what  all  would  fccm. 
Gracefully  handfome,  wife  and  fweet  J 

*li$  merit  to  have  her  cfteem. 
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Or  faithful  Ariftidci,  fenr, 

Tor  being  juft,  to  banifliment. 

He  writ  the  rigid  fenicncc  down, 

He  pitied  the  niifguided  clown.* 
Or  him*  who,  when  bribM  orators  mifled 
The  iadious  tribes,  to  hoiliie  Sparta  fled  ; 
The  vile  injjratcfu!  crowd, 

ProcIaimM  their  impiou*  joy  aloud. 
But  fooii  the  fools  difcovcr'd  to  their  coft, 
Athens  in  Alcibiadcs  was  loll. 
Or,  if  a  Roman  name  delight  thee  more. 

The  great  Did  .tor *«  fate  dt-plorc, 
Camillua  aj^ainft  noify  fadion  bald, 

In  vidories  and  triumphs  old. 
Ungrateful  Rome  ! 

Punifli'd  by  hea'-en'saTcnging  ddom, 
Soon  (ball  thy  ardent  tows  invice  hini  home. 

The  mighty  chieftain  foon  recall. 

To  prop  the  falling  capitol,  > 

And  favc  his  coimtry  from  the  pcrjur'd  Gaul, ) 

Search,  Mufe,  the  dark  records  of  time, 

And  every  ihamcful  ftory  trace, 

£lack  with  injuftice  and  difj[jracc, 

AVhen  glorious  mertt  was  a  crime ; 
Yet  thefe,  all  thcf.-,  but  f.iintly  can  expreft 
Folly  without  excufe,  and  madntfs  in  excels. 
III. 

The  nobleft  obje<5l  th^t  out  our  eyes  can  blefs, 
U  the  brave  man  triumphant  in  diHref*; 
Abovt  the  reach  of  partial  fate. 
Above  the  vulgar's  pr^ife  or  hate. 
Whom  no  feignM  fmiles  can  raife,  no  frovrnt  dc- 
prefs. 
View  him,  ye  Britons,  on  the  naked  (bore, 
Kefolv'd  to  truft  your  faithlefs  vows  no  more. 
That  mighty  man  !  who  for  ten  glorious  years 
fiurpafsM  our  hopes,  prevented  all  our  prayers. 
A  name,  in  every  clime  renown'd, 
'  By  nations  blcis'd,  by  monarchs  crowned. 
In  folemn  jubilees  our  dayt  we  fpent. 
Our  hearts  exulting  in  each  gTOud  event. 
Fadions  applaud  the  mm  they  hate, 
Afid  with  regret,  to  pay  their  painful  homage 
^       wait. 

Have  Inotfecn  this  crowded  (hore, 
"With  multitudes  all coverd  o'er  ? 
"While  hills  and  groves  their  joy  proclairay 
And  echoing  rocks  return  hii  name. 
Attentive  on  the  lovely  form  they  gaze  : 

He  with  a  chcarful  (mile, 
6lad  to  rcviAt  this  his  parent  iile, 
¥lies  from  their  incenfe,  and  efcapes  their  praife. 
Yes,  Britons,  view  him  dill  unmov*d. 
Unchanged.  thoU;«h  Id*  belovM.  • 
Hu  generous  fuul  no  d«dp  refenuuent  fires. 
But,  blulhing  for  his  country's  crimes,  tlie  kind 
good  man  retire^. 
£v^  DOW  he  JBghts  for  this  devoted  iHe, 
And  labours  to  preferve  his  native  foil, 
Piverts  the  vengeance  which  juil  heaven  prc- 

piares, 
Accused,  di£arm'd,  protedsus  with  his  prayers. 
Oi>durate  hearts  1  cannot  luch  merit  move  ? 
The  lUfQ'9  v4ouri  nor  the  patrit^t'i  Uvc  ? 


f  Iji  goddefs,  fly  this  inanfpicious  place  ;  I 

Spurn  at  the  vile  degenerate  race. 
Attend  the  glorious  exile,  and  proclaim 
In  other  ch'meshis  lading  fame,  ' 

Where  honed  hearts,  unknowing  to  forget 
The  blefiings  from  his  arms  received, 
Confefs  with  joy  the  mighty  debt, 
Their  altars  refcucd,  and  their  gods  rcliev*d. 

IV. 
Nor  fails  the  hero  to  a  clime  unknown. 
Cities  prcferv*d,  their  great  deliverer  own  : 
Impatient  crowds  about  him  prcfs. 
And  with  ilncerc  devotion  blefs. 
Thofe  plains,  of  ten  yean  war  the  bloody  dagc^ 
(Where  panting  nations  druggled  to  be  free 

And  life  exchanged  for  liberty)  ' 

Retain  the  marks  of  ttcin  Bdlona't  rage. 
The  doubtful  hind  midakcs  the  field      • 
His  fruitlefs  toil  fo  lately  till'd  : 
Here  deep  intsenchmcnts  funk,  and  vales  appear^ 

'I'lie  vai9  retreats  of  Gallic  fear  ; 
There  ivt w-created  hills  deform  the  plain, 
Big  with  the  carnage  of  the  flain  : 
Thefc  monuments,  when  fa^Uon's  fpight 
Has  fpit  its  poifoiious  foam  in  vain, 
To  endlcfii  ages  fliall  proclaim 
'1  he  matchlefs  warrior's  might. 
The  graves  of  flaughter  d  foes  diall  do  his  valour 
right. 
Thefe  when  the  curious  traveller 
AmazM  dialt  view»  and  with  attentiTe  care 
Trace  the  fad  footftcps  of  dedrudive  war  ; 

Soeceflivc  bards  fiiali  tell, 
How  Marlborough  fought,  how  gafping  tynote 

feU. 
Alternate  chiefs  confefs'd  the  vidor'sfame. 
Flea»'d  and  excus'd  in  their  fucceflx>r*s  fliame. 
In.  every  change,  in^e very  form. 
The  Proteus  felt  his  conquering  arm  : 
Cotivinc'd  of  weakncfs,  in  extreme4efpatr. 
They  lurk'd  behind  their  lii^es,  and  wagM  a  lazy 
TSfar. 
Nor  lines  nor  forts  conld  calm  the  foldicr*s  fear, 

i»urpriz*d  he  found  a  Marlborough  there. 
Mature,  nor  art,  his  eager  cage  withduod, 
He  meafuxM  didant  phuns,  he  iorc*d  the 
flood. 
He  fought,  he  conquered,  he  purfoed 
In  years  advanced,  with  youthful  vigour  warm 'd. 
The  work  of  ages  in  a  day  perform 'd'. 
When  kindly  gleams  diflolve  the  winter  fnowt 
From  .\lpine  hilis,  with  fuch  impetuous  hade 
1  he  icy  torrent  flows  ; 
In  vain  the  rocks  oppefe. 
It  drives  along  cnlarg'd,  and  lays  the  regloni 
wade. 
Stop,  goddefs,  thy  prefumptuons  flight, 
Nor  foar  to  fuch  a  dangerous  height, 
Rail'e  not  the  ghod  of  his  departed  fame. 
To  pierce  our  confcious  fouls  v  ithguilty  fluntp  » 
But  tunc  thy  harp  to  hambler  lay*^ 
Nor  mediute  otfcnfive  praife. 
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TO  Mk.  ADDISON; 

9^AS10RCD    BT    RIt    rORCBASlNG    AN    SSTATX 
IN    WAKWICKSHI&X* 

"  — En  crit  unquam 
**  Hie  dies  mihi  cum  liccat  tua  diccrc  fa^a ! 
«  Knerit,  ut  liccat  tecum  mihi  ferrcpcrorbcm, 
**  S«ia  Sophodeo  rua  cannina  digna  cothurno  I" 

VlRG. 

TO  the  gay  town  where  guilty  plcafurc  reigns , 
The  wife  goodl  man  prefers  our  humble 
plains: 
Ke^Ieded  honours  on  hit  merit  wait, 
Hac  he  retires  when  courted  to  be  gre?it. 
The  worW  refi:»ning  for  this  calm  retreat. 
Hufoul  with  wifdom's  choice  ft  treafurcs  fraught,  "J^ 
Here  proves  in  pra^ice  each  fublimer  thought,  > 
Atul  lives  by  rules  his  happy  pen  has  taught*      j 

Great  Bard !  how  fhall  my  worthlefs  Mufc  af- 
pire 
Tn  reach  your  praife,  without  your  facred  fire  ? 
From  the  judicious  tritic^s  piercing  eyes, 
To  the  bcft-naturM  man  fecure  (he  flies. 

When  panting  virtue  her  laft  efforts  made, 
Yoa  brought  your  Cljo  to  the  virgin's  aid ; 
Mumptuous  Folly  blufliM,  and  Vice  withdrew, 
To  vengeance  yielding  her  abandoned  crew. 
Til  true,  confederate  wits  their  forces  join, 
ParnalTus  laboorB  in  the  work  divine  : 
y«thcfc  we  read  with  too  impatient  eyes. 
And  bant  for  you  through  every  dark  difguife ; 
to  Tain  your  modefty  that  name  conceals, 
Which  every  thought,   which  every  word,  re- 
veals, 
With  like  fucccfs  bright  Btauty^g  Goddefs  tries 
To  veil  immortal  charms  from  mortal  eyes ; 
Het  graceful  port,  and  her  cdeftial  mien. 
To  her  brave  fon  betray  the  Cyprian  queen  ; 
OdouM  divine  perfume  her  rofy  brealt, 
.^hf  glides  along  the  plain  in  majefty  confefs*^. 
Hard  was  the  taflc,  and  worthy  your  great  mmd. 
To  plcaA:  at  •ncc,  and  to  reform  mankind : 
Yet,  when  you  wiite,  Truth  charms  with  fuch 

addrefs, 
Pleads  Virtue's  cauie  with  fuch  bccominggracc, 
Illiown  fond  heart  the  guilty  wretch  betrays, 
He  yields  delighted,  and  convinc'd  obeys : 
You  touch  our  follies  with  fo  nice  a  (kill, 
Nature  and  habit  prompt  in  vain  to  ill. 
Not  can  it  leffcn  the  Speftator's  praife. 
That  firoxn   your  friendly   hand   he   wears  the 

bays; 
His  ^reat  defign  all  ages  fhall  commend, 
But  more  his  happy  choice  in  fuch  a  friend. 
So  the  fair  queen  of  night  the  world  relieves, 
Nor  at  the  fun's  fuperior  honour  grieves. 
Proud  to  refledl  the  glories  (he  rettives. 

When  dvk  oblivion  is  the  warrior's  lot, 
Hii  menu  ccnfur'd,  and  his  wounds  forgot ;    . 
When  burnifli'd  helms  and  gilded  armour  ruft, 
And  each  proud  trophy  finks  in  common  duft : 
Frelk  blooming  honoursdeck  the  poet's  brows, 
He  Iharcs  the  mighty  bleflings  he  bcftows, 
Hti  fprcadiug  tam*  cnlargei  as' it  flows. 

VyL.  V. 
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not  your  Mufe  in  her  immortal  flrain, 
rib'd  the  glorious  toils  on  Blenheim's  plain, 


} 


Had  not 
Defcrib 
Ev'n  Marlborough  might  have,  fought,  and 

Dormer  bled  in  vain. 
When  honour  calls,  and  fhe  juft  cavfe  infplrts, 
Britain's  bold  fons  to  emulate  their  fires ; 
Your  Mufc  thefc  great  examples  (hall  fupply. 
Like  that  to  conquer,  or  like  this  to  die. 
Contending  nations  ancient  Homer  claim,  * 
And  Mantua  glories  in  her  Maro's  name  ; 
Our  happier  foil  the  prize  (hall  yield  to  uone» 
Ardenna^s  groves  fliall  boai>  an  A^ldifon. 
Ye  (ilvah  powers,  and  all  ye  rural  gods. 
That    guard   thefc   peaceful   (hades,  aud   blcAT 

abodes; 
For  your  new  gueft  your  choiceft  gifts  prepare. 
Exceed  his  wi&es,  and  prevent  his  prayer; 
Grant    him,    propitious,   freedom,   health,   and 

peace, 
And  as  his  virtues,  let  his  ftoresincreafc. 
His  lavilh  hand  no  deity  (hall  mourn, 
1  he  pious  bard  (hall  make  a  juft  return  ; 
Jn  lafting  verfe  eternal  altars  raife, 
And  over-pay  your  bounty  with  his  praife* 
Tunc   every    reed,    touch    every  ftring,   jf 

fwains, 
Welcome  the  ftranger  to  thefc  happy  plains. 
With  hymns  of  joy  in"  folemn  pomp  attend, 
Apollo's  darling,  aud  the  Mufes'  friend. 

^c  nympha,  that  haunt  the  ftreams  and  (htdy 

groves. 
Forget  a  while  to  mourn  your  abfent  loves  ; 
In  fong  and  fportivc  dance  your  joy  proclaim, 
In  yielding  blulhes  own  your  ri(ing  flame : 
Be  kind,  ye  nymphs,  nor  let  him  figh  in  vain. 

Each  land  remote  your  curious  eye  has  viewed* 
That  Grecian  arts,  or  Roman  arms  fubdu'd. 
Search  every  region,  every  di(^antfoil, 
With  plca(ing  labour  and  inftruAivc  toil : 
Say  then,  accompUlh'd  Bard !  What  god  inelin'd- 
To   thefc    bur    humble   plaint    your    generous 

mind? 
Nor  would  you  deign  in  Latian  fiekls  to  dwell, 
Which  none  know  better,  or  defcribe  fo  well. 
In  vain  ambrofial  bruits  invite  your  (lay, 
In  vain  the  myrtle  groves  obftruA  your  way. 
And  duAile  ftreams  that  round  the  borders  ftray, 
Your  wifer  choice  prefers  this  fpot  of  earth, 
Diftinguilh'd     by    th'    immortal     Shakefpear** 

*  birth; 
Where  through  the  vales  the  fairAvona  glides. 
And  nourifhcs  the  glebe  with  fattening  tides ; 
Flora's  rich  giftsdcck  all  the  verdant  foil. 
And  plenty  crowns  the  happy  farmer's  toil. 
Here,  on  the  painted  borders  of  the  flood. 
The  babe  was  born  ;  his  bed  with  rofes  ftrew'd  x 
Here  in  an  ancient  venerable  dome, 
Opprefa'd  with  grief,  wc  view  the  poet's  tomb. 
Angels  unfeen  watch  o'er  his  hallow'd  urn. 
And  in  foft  elegies  complaining  mourn  : 
While  the  blcfs'd  faint,  in  loftier  ftrains  abova, 
ReveaUthc  wonder  of  eternal  love. 
The  heavens,  <ielightcd  in  his  tuneful  lays. 
With  fiUnt  joy  aitttUd  their  Maker's  praife. 
X  ^ 
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In  beaten  he  finprt;  an  earth  your  Mufefuppltet 
Th'  important  lofs,  and  heals  our  weeping  eyei. 
Cotrcdly  prcat,  flic  melu  each  flinty  heart, 
"With  equal  Renins,  but  fuporior  art. 
Hail,  happy  pair !  ordain'd  by  turns  to  blcft, 
>Vnd  fav<*  a  finking  nation  in  ^iflrefg. 
By  greaf  examples  to  reform  the  crowd, 
A^vakt  their  zeal,  and  vrarm  their  frozen  blood. 
"When  Brutus  ftrikes  for  liberty  and  laws, 
Kor  fpares  a  father  in  his  country*s  cauTe  $ 
Juilicc  fcvcrc  applauds  the  cruel  deed, 
A  tyrant  fuffcrs,  and  the  world  it  frectl, 
But.  when  we  jfce  the  godlike  Cato  blecd^ 
The  nation  weeps;  and  from  thy  fate,  oh  Rome  ! 
Learns  to  prevent  their  own  impending  doom. 
"Where  is  the  wretch'  a  worthfefs  life  can  prize, 
When  Senates  are  no  more,  and  Cato  dies  \ 
Indulgent  foVrow,  and  a  pleafing  pain„ 
Heaves  in  each  brcaft,  and  beats  in  every  vein. 
Th*  expiring  patriot  animates  the  crowd,  S 

Bold  they  demand  their  ancient  rights  aloud,      > 
The  dear-bonjihtpurchafe  of  their  fathcr'tblood.  j 
JFair  Liberty  h<  r  head  majelHc  rears, 
Ten  thoufand  blcfTings  in  her  bofom  beats ; 
Scrtne  flic  fmilcs,  revealing  all  her  charms, 
i\Bd  calls  her  free-born  youth  to  glorious  arms. 
Fa5lJonSrepeird,aAd  grumbling  leAves  her  prey  ,"1 
forlorn  flie  fits,  and  dreads  the  fatal  day,  v» 

\Vhen  caflcrn  gales  ftiall  Twec^  her  hopes  away.) 
Fuch  ardent  seal  your  Miife  alone  could  raile. 
Alone  jcward  it  with  immortal  pnife. 
Ag:es  to  come  ihall  celebrate  your  fame, 
And  rcfcucd  Briton  blcfsthc  poet*s»amc. 
So  whtnthe  dreaded  powers  of  Sparta  fatl'd^ 
TyrtSEUs  and  Athenian  wit  ^revailM, 
Too  weak  the  laws  by  wife  Lycurgus  made, 
And  rules  feverc  without  the  Mufcs*  aid  : 
He  touchM  the  trembling  (brings,  the  poet*s  foag 
RevivM  the  faint,  and  made  the  feeble  ftrong ; 
RccallM  the  living  to  the  dufty  plain, 
^  And  to  a  better  life  reflor'd  the  (lain. 
The  vidor-hoft  amaz'd,  with  horror  vicw'd 
»  Th*  afTcmbling  troops,  and.all  the  war  renewM ; 
"JTomttre  than  mortal  courage  quit  the  field. 
And  to  their  foes  th'  unfinim'd  trophies  yield. 


AN  IMITATION  OF  HORACE^ 

SOOK  IV.    ODE  IX. 

Infcribed  to  the  Rii^ht  Hon.  James  StanbOpe, 
ffq.  one  of  his  Maje(ly*s  principal  Secrctariea 
of  State,  afterwards  Earl  Stanhope. 

BORN  n^r  Avona*s  winding  ftream 
i  touch  the  trembling  lyre. 
No  vulgar  thoughts,  no  vulgar  theme. 

Shall  the  bold  Mufe  infpire. 
'Tifi  immortality's  her  aim ; 

Sublime  (be  mounts  the  ikies. 
She  climbs  the  deep  afcent  to  fame, 
,Nor  ever  (hall  want  force  to  rife. 
Whilf  (he   fupporu  her  flight  with  Sunhope's 

name. 
What  ihough  majeflic  Milton  iUods  aloac 


Inimitably  great ! 

Bow  low,  ye  bards,  at  hit  ekalted  thtolk, 
And  lay  your  labours  at  his  fieet ; 

Capaciont  (ouU  whofe  botindlefs  thougfatifarre^ 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  fea; 
Lo !  where  th*  embattled  gods  ap^>ear. 
The  mountains  from  their  feats  they  teir,  * 

And  (hake  th' empyreal  heavens  with  impieuiiii^. 
Yet,  nor  (hall  Milton's  ghoft  repine 
At  all  the  honours  we  bcflow 
On  Addifon*8  deferving  brow. 
By  whom  convincM,  we  ovni  hit  work  diTisfj 
Whofe  ikilful  pef)  has  done  his  iherit  right. 

And  fet  the  jewel  in  a  fairer  light. 
Enlivened  byhil  bright  EfTay 
Kach  flowery  fcene  appears  more  gay, 

New  beauties  fpring  in  Eden*^  fertile  grovel. 

And  by  his  culture  Paradife  improves. 
Garth,  by  Apoflo  doubly  blefs'd^ 
\%  by  the  god  etatire  {>o(reIiiM  : 

A;ie,  im  grilling  to  depart,    .    ., 
Begs  life  fiom  his  prevailing  (kill ; 

Youth,  reviving  from  his  art. 
Borrows  its  charms  and  power  to  kill  i 
But  when  the  patriot's  injur'd  fame. 
His  country's  honour,  or  his  frieod^ 
A  more  extenfive  bounty  claim. 
With  joy  the  ready  Mufe  attends. 
Immortal  honours  flic  beflowt, 
A  gift  the  Mufe  alone  can  give  ; 
She  crowns  the  glorious  vigor's  broWl^ 
And  bids  expiring  virtue  live. 

Nymphs  yet  unborn  fli  all  melt  with  amorooili 
That  Congreve^s  lays  infpire ; 
And  Philips  warm  the  gentle  fwiiBi 

To  love  and  foft  dc(ire. 
Ah  (  (hnn,  ye  fair,  the  dangerous  fotifidl^ 
Alas  !  each  moving  accent  woundt. 
The  fparka  conceal*d  revive  again 
The  god  reftbr'd,  refumes  hit  reigii. 
In  kitling  joys  and  pleafing  pain. 
Thus  docs  each  baird  in  different  garb 
Each  Mufe  has  her  peculiar  air. 

And  in  propriety  of  drefs  becomes  more  fidrs 
To  tach,  impartial  Providence 

Wcll-chofcn  gifts  beftows. 
He  varies  his  munificence. 

And  in  divided  flreams  the  heavenly 
flowft. 

II. 

If  we  look  back  on  ages  pall  and  gone. 

When  infant  Time  his  race  began. 
The  difiant  view  flill  leffens  to  our  fight. 
Obfcur'd  in  donds,  and  vcil'd  ift  (hades  on 
The  Mufe  alone  can  the  dark  fcenes  difptaf. 
Enlarge  the  profped,  and  difclofe  the  di^* 
'Tis  (be  the  records  of  times  paft  explores, 
And  the  dead  hero  to  new  life  reflores. 
To  the  brave  man  who  for  his  country 
Ereits  a  lading  pyramid, 
Supports  his  dignity  and  fame. 
When  mouldering  pillars  drop  his 
In  full  proportion  leads  her  warrior  forth, 
Difcovcn  hifhegleded  worth. 
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Bng&ceot  hit  deeds,  by  «nvK)ut  ruft  o'ercail, 
T  improfc  the  prefent  age,  and  yindicate  the  paft. 
IMdoot  the  Mufe  our  crying  wrongs  repeat^ 
Aga  to  come  no  more  (hould  hjDOW 
Of  Lewis  bf  opprcffion  great  * 

Thso  we  of  Nimrod  now  : 
The  meteor  fliould  but  b'aze  and  di^« 
Dcprif 'd  ef  the  reward  of  cndlefs  infamy. 
£v'o  tJiat  brave  chief^  wh*  fet  the  nations  free. 
The  greateft  name  the  world  can  boaft, 
Without  the  Mi4e*s  aid  (hall  be 
Sank  in  the  tide  of  time,  and  in  oblivion  loft. 
The  fcaIptor*s  band  may  make  the  marble  tiv^, 
Or  the  bold  pencil  trace 
The  wonders  of  that  lovely  fajoc, 
Where  every  charm,  and  every  grace. 
That, man  can  wiih,  or  heaven  can  give, 
Ii  happy  union  joined,  confefs 
Tke  hero  bom  to  conquer,  and*  to  bleCi; 
Vet  vain,  alas  I  is  every  art. 
Till  die  great  work  t^o  Mufe  copipleat^ 
And  everlafting  £an)f  ioipart. 
Thatfoars  aloft,  above  the  rcgch  of  fate. 
Hail,  happy  baid !  on  whom  the  gods  beftow 
A  genius  e^ual  t*  the  vaft  defign, 
,wh«fe  thoughts  fublime  in  cafy  numbers  flow, 
While  Marlborough's  virtues  animate  each.  line. 
How  fliall  our  trembling  fouls  furvcy 
TU  horrors  of  each  bloody  day ; 
The  wreaking  carnage  of  the  plain^ 
Iflounbcr'd  witl^  the  mighty  A,iin, 
The  flrange  variety  of  £ath. 
And  the  fad  murmjirs  of  depicting  breath  ? 
Jj^aaDder'iftreamsfhall  yipld  toDanube'sflQod,^ 
Totbe  dark  bofom  of  the  deep  purfucd  > 

»J  Sjrccr  flames,  and  ftain'd  with  noblerblood..  j 
Toefoia  ftiall  arm  on  either  fide, 
Ti' important  quarrel  to  decide; 
Tm  jrand  event  embroil  the  realms  abov^ 
^d  iadion  revel  in  the  court  of  Jove  ; 

^'hOe  heaven,  and  earth,  andi'eai  and  air, 
K^feel  the  mighty  fliock  and  labour  of  th^  war. 
III. 
Virtue  concealed  obicurely  dies, 

I^ft  in  the  mean  difguife 
Of  ^jed  iloth,  deprefs*d,  unknovi^n. 
^Q^h  in  iu  natiTc  bed  the  uawrought  dianaoDd 
Kes, 
Tni  chance,  or  art,  reveal  its  worth ; 
And  call  iu  latent  glories  forth  ; 
But  when  its  radiant  charms  are  \iew*d^ 
Becomes  the  idol  o^  the  crowd* 
^  adds  hew  lullrc  to  the  monarch's  crown. 
V^hat  iBritiih  haip  can  lie  unftrung, 
^^Hien  Sunhope*siame  demands  a  fong? 
upward,  ye  Mufes,  lake  your  wanton  flight. 
Tune  every  lyre  to  Stanhope^s  praife. 
Exert  your  moll  triumphant  lays, 
Kor  fiiffer  fuch  heroic  deeds  tO/  fink  ia  endle£} 
night. 
The  golden  Tagus  fhall  forget  to  flow, 
And  J^ro  leave  iu  channel  dry, 
£re  Stanhope*s  name  to  time  fliall  b«w, 
And  loft  in  dark  oblivion  lie. 
Where  fliall  the  Miifc  begin  her  airy  flight  ? 


Where  firft  dircA  her  dubioai  way  } 
Loft  in  variety  of  light, 
'     And  dazzled  in  excefs  of  day  ? 

Wifdom  and  valour,  probity  and  truth. 

At  once  upon  the  labuurin.(f  fancy  throng. 

The  copdi^d  of  old  ago,  the  fire  g£  youth^ 
United  in  one  breaft  perplex  the  poet's  fong. 
Thofe  virtues  which  difpers'd  and  rare 
Tl\c  gods  too  thriftily  btftowM, 
And  fcatter  d  to  amufe  the  crowd. 
When  former  heroes  wct<^  their  care  5 
T'  exert  at  once  tht^ir  power  divine. 
In  thee,  brave  ^hief,  colledlcd  ihine. 
So  from  each  lovely  bioomi  g  face 
Th*  ambitious  artift  fto!e  a  grace.    • 
when  in  one  flnilh'd  piece  he  llrove 
To  paint  th'  ail-glorious  Queen  of  Love* 
Thy  p^vident  unbiafs'd  mind 
Knowing  in  arts  of  peace  and  war> 
With  indefatigable  care, 
Laboui;s  the  good  of  hyman  kind  : 

£rc(fb  in  dangers,  modeft  in  fuccefs, 
Corruption's  everlafting  bauf , 
.Where  injur'd  merit  finds  rtdrefs, 
And  worthlcfs  villains  wait  in  vain. 
Though  fawning  knaves  bcficgc  thy  gate. 
And  court  the  honeft  man  they  hate  ; 
l^iy  fteady  virtue  charges  tlirough,  V 

Alike  unerring  to  fubdue,  L 

At  whcn^  on  Aimanara's  plajn   the  fG,atter'iir 
fquadt;on8  flew.  *  ^* 

Vain  are  th'  atucks  of  force  or  art* 

Wht^re  Ca^r*s  arn>  dcftnds  a  Cato*$  heart* 

Oh  !  could  thy  generous  foul  difpenfe 

Through  this  unrighteous  age  its  facred  infloenee 

Cou  d  the  bafe  crowd  from  thy  example  learn 

To  trample  on  their  impious  gifts  with  fcorn. 
With  ihame  confounded  to  behold 
A  nation  for  a  trifle  fold, 
Deje^ed  fcnatcs  foould  no  more 

'  Their  champion *»  abfence  mourp. 

Contending  boroughs  (hould  thy  name  return.; 
Thy  bold'  Philippl.ks  fliould  reftore 
Britannia's  wealth,  and  power,  and  fame. 

Nor  liberty  be  decm'd  an  empty  name,. 

While  tyrants  trembled  on  a  foreign  fliore. 
No  fweiling  titles,  pomp,  andilate, 
The  trappings  of  a  magiftrate. 
Can  dignify  a  flave,  or  make  a  traitor  £reat. 
For,  carclets  of  external  flicw. 
Sage  Nature  didates  whom  t*  obey. 
And  we  the  ready  homage  pay, 
Wh^ch  to  fupcrior  gifts  we  owe. 

Merit  like  thine  repuUVian  empire  gaini^ 
And  virtue,  though  neglected,  rc.gns. 
r  The  wretch  is  indigent  and  poor. 

Who  brooding  fit*  o'tr  his  ill  gotten  ftore  ; 

Trembling  with  guilt,  and'hauntc<l  by  his  fia^ 
He  feeh  ^e  rigid  judge  within. 

But  they  alone  arc  blcfs'd,  who  wifely  know 

T* enjoy  the^ little  which  the  gods  bdtow, 
Proud  of  their  glorious  wants,  difdain 
To  barter  hpnelty  for  gain ; 
No  other  ill  but  Ibame  ihf  y  fear, 
And  fcorn  to  purchafe  life  too  dear : 

X  *  FrofHrdi 
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Profbfeljr  Utrifli  of  their  blood. 

For  their  dear  friends  #r  country*!  f^ood, 

IF  Britain  conquer,  can  rejoice  in  death. 

And  in  triumphant  Ihouf  t  refi^  tbcir  breath. 


TO  DR.  MACKENZIE. 

OTHOU,  whofe  pcnetratinjj  mind, 
Whofe  heart  benevolent,  and  kind, 
Iti  ever  prefeat  in  diftreft ;      - 
Glad  to  prefervc,  and  proud  to  Mef« : 
Oh  !  leave  not  Arden's  faithful  grove. 

On  Cakdcnian  hills  to  rove. 

But  hear  our  fond  united  prayer. 

Nor  force  a  county  to  defpair 
Let  homicides  in  Warwick- lane, 

"With  hecatombs  of  viAims  flain. 

Butcher  for  knighthood,  and  for  gain  ; 

"While  thou  purfueft  a  nobler  aim. 

Declining  intereft  for  fame. 

WherecVr  thy  Maker's  ima^re  dwells, ' 

In  gilded  roof*,  orftnoky  cells. 

The  fame  ihy  zca)  :  o*erjoy*d  to  fare 

Thy  fcllow-treatnre  from  the  grave : 

I'or  well  thy  foul  can  underftand 

The  poor  man's- call  is  God*s  command; 

No  frail,  notranfient  t^ood,  his  fee; 

But  heaven,  and  bicfs'd  eternity. 

Nor  are  thy  labours  here  in  vain. 

The  pteafure  over- pays  the  pain. 

True happinefs  (if  underftood) 

Confifts  alone,  in  doing  good ; 

^peak,  all  ye  wife,  can  God  beftow. 

Or  man  a  jrrcater  pleafure  know  ? 

Sec  where  the  grateful  father  bows ! 

Hi% tears  confcfs  how  much  he  owes : 

Hi^  fon,  the  darling  of  his  heart, 
Reftor*d  by  your  prevailing  art;  ' 

His  houfe,  his  name,  redcem'd  by  yoo, 
Hisancient  honours  bloom  anew.  . 

Bnt  oh  !  what  idiof^s  can  cxprefs 
The  vaft  tranlccndant  happinefs 
The  faithful  hufband  feels  ?  his  wife, 
his  better  half,  recali'd  to  life: 
See,  with  what  rapture !  fee  him  view 
The  fhatterM  f  ame  rebuilt  by  you ! 
See  health  rekindling  in  her  eyes ! 
See  baffled  death  give  up  his  pri^e  ! 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  canft  thou  forbear, 
In  this  gay  fcene  to  claim  a  (hare  f 
Does  not  thy  blood  rftore  fwiftly  flow  ? 
Thy  heart  with  fecret  tranfports  glow  ? 
Health,  life,  by  heaven's  indulgence  f<^nt| 
And  thou  the  glorious  iilftrument  ! 

Safe  in  thy  art,  no  ills  we  fear. 
Thy  hand  ihall  plant  El  fium  here  ; 
Pale  Sickncfs  (hali  thy  trinniphs  own. 
And  r.  ddy  health  exalt  her  tlironc. 
The  fair,  renew *d  in  all  her  charms. 
Shall  fly  to  thy  proteAing  arms; 
With  gracious  frailes  repay  thy  care. 
And  leave  her  lovers  in  defpair. 
While  multitudes  applaud  and  bicif 
Their  great  afylum  \n  diftrefs. 


My  humble  Mufc,  among  the  crowd. 
Her  joyful  Pecans  fings  aloud. 
Could  I  but  with  Maionian  flight 
Sublimely  foar  through  fields  of  light, 
Ahove  the  Itarsthy  name  ftiould  fiune. 
Nor  great  Machaon*s rival  thine! 
But  father  Phcebus,  who  has  done 
So  much  for  thee  his  favourite  fon. 
His  other  gifts  on  mc  beftows 
With  partial  hands,  mir  hears  my  vowti 
Oh !  let  a  grateful  heart  fupply. 
What  the  penurious  powers  deny ! 


THE   WIFE. 


IMPERIAL  Jove  (as  poets  fung  of  old) 
'■'  Wa«  coupled  to  a  more  imperial  fcold, 
A  jealous,  termagant,  infulting  jade, 
And  more  obfervant  than  a  wit  her 'd  maid  : 
She  watch  *d  his  waters  with  unweary'd  eyes, 
Andchac'd  the  god  through  every  fly  difguife, 
Out-brav'd  hi^thifDd<^r  with  her  louder  voice,. 
And  fliook  thcpoles  with^vcrlafting  OMfe. 
At  midnight  revels  when  the  golGps  met. 
He  whs  the  theme  of  then:  eterriaJ  chat : 
This  aflc'd  what  form  great  Jove  would  next  de- 

vifc. 
And  when  his  godfliip  would  again  Taurifc?    . 
That  hinted  at  the  wanton  life  he  led 
With  Leda,  and  with  baby  Ganymede  :- 
Scandals  and  lies'  went  merrily  about. 
With  heavenly  lambs-wool  and  nedarial  ftout. 
Home  flie  returns  ere<ft  with  luft  and  pride,  ' 
At  bed  and  board  alike  unfatisfy'd ; 
The  hen-peck'd  God  her  angry  prefence  flici, 
Or  at  her  feet  the  paffive  thunderer  lies. 
In  vain  :  fiill  more  flic  raves,  ftill  more  flic  ftormi, 
And  heaven's  high  faults  echo  her  loud  alarms : 
To  Bacchus,  merry  blade,  the  god  repairs. 
To  drown  in  nedar  his  domeftic  cares. 
The  Fury  thither  too  purfucs  the  chacc. 
Palls  the  rich  juice,  and  poifons  every  glafs;  ^ 
Wine,    that  makes  cowards  brave,   the  dying 

ftrong. 
Is  a  poor'cordUl  *gainfl  a  woman's  tongue* 
To  arms !  to  arms !  th*  impetuous  Fury  cries, 
The  jolly  God  th*  impending  ruin  flies : 
His  trembling  tigers  hide  their  fearful  heads, 
Scar*d  at  a  fierceuefs  which- their  own  exceeds; 
Bottles  aloft  like  burfling  bombs  refound ; 
And  fmoking  fpout  their  liquid  ruin  round; 
Like  ftorms  of  hail  the  fcatter*d  fragments  fly» 
Bruis*d  bowls  and  broken  glafs  obfcurc  the  flcy ; 
Tables/and  chairs,  and  ftoels  together  hurl'd,^ 
With  univcrfal  wreck  check  all  the  nethsr  world. 
Such  Was  the  clamour,  fuch  great  J 

prize. 
When  by  gigantic  hands  the  mountain*  » 
To  wreft  lus  thunder,  and  invade  the  C  * 
Who  could  not  envy  Jovc*s  eternal  lif<f> 
And  wifli  for  godhead  dogg'd  with  fuch  a  wife  f 
If  e'er  it  be  my  M'aywaid  fate  to  wed. 
Avert,  ye  poweri,  a  Juno  bom  my  bed  I 


;  nethsr  world, 
t  Jove's  fur-'^ 

tanis  rife,     f 
beflries.       J 
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I  Letlier^foeljiti,  ufflf^  crooked.  oM, 
I  Let  her  be  whore,  or  any  thing  but  ko\d ! 
;  With  pnyen  iDccffaot  for  my  lot  1  crdYC 
The  quiet  cuckold    not  the  hen-pcckM  flavc 
Or  five  me  peace  on '  e&rth^  or  give  ik 
gravt  ! 


t 

avc;    i 
in  the  r 


In  Memory  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  MOORE. 

OF  humble  birth,  but  of  more  humbltf  naind, 
By  learning  much,  by  virtue  more  rc£a*d, 
A  £iirand  equal  friend  to  all  mankinii. 
Pittics  ao^  feds,  by  fierce  divifions  torn, 
hfftt  their  hatred,  and  confent  t6  moiirn ; 
Their  hearts  atiite  in  uqdiflembled  We, 
Aodin  o;ie  common  flrcani  their  fo^rowi  flow. 
Each  part  in  life  with  equal  grace  he  bore, 
Obliguig  to  the  rich,  a  father  to  the  poor, 
fromiinful  riots  Ulently  he  fled, 
Bqc  came  unbidden  to  the  Hck  man's  bed. 
Mincers  and  men  he  knew,  ana  when  ro  prels 
The  poor  man's  caufc,  and  plead  it  with  fucceCi. 
No  penal  laws  he  flretch'd,  but  w«n  by  love 
His  hearers'  hearts,  unwilling  ttt  reprove. 
^^hcn  four  rebukes- and  harfhcr  language  f^il. 
Could  with  a  lacky  jeft,  or  merry  talc. 


!1.     i 


O'crflubbom  fouls  in  Virtue's  caufc  prevail, 
^fittae'ef  he  prcach'd,  the  throng  attcativc  ^ood, 
-feaHed  with  manna,  and  cclcftial  f  jod : 
He  uught  them  how  to  live  and  how  to  die; 
Nor  did  his  adilions  give  his  wordi  the  lye. 

Oo,  happy  foul,  Aiblimely  take  thy  flight 
Through  fields  of  aicher,  in  long  tracks  of  light, 
"^c  ga'eil  of  angeU,  range  froih  plai  e  to  place, ' 
A^  view  thy  great  Redeemer  face  to  face. 

Joft  God  !   eternal  fourceof  power  and  love  I 
Whom  weiament  on  earth,  give  Ui>  above  ;      ' 
Oh !  grant  us  our  coinpanion  and  our  frientL 
h  Mi^  withouc  alloy,  and  without  end  \ 


EPITAPH 
Up<m  HUGH  LUMBEK,,  Hufl^ndman. 

IN  Cottage*  and  homeiy  cells, 
Tme  Piety  ncgfefted  dwells  ; 
fill  callM  to  heaven,  her  native  feat, 
^fHicrt  the  good  man  alone  is  great :' 
Tis  then  his  hmroble  duft  (hall  rife, 
Aod  view  his  Judge  with  joyful  eyes ; 
KThile  haughty  tyrants  ihrink  afraid, 
&iid  call  the  mountains  to  their  aid. 


THE  HIP. 

To  WllUAM    COLMOIE,    Efq. 

rhc  Bay  after  the  great  Meteor,  in  March  1715. 

rHIS  difmal  mom,  when  eaft  winds  blow, 
And  every  langaid  pulfe  beats  low, 
ftith  face  moft  iorrowfully  grim, 
Vnd  head  opprefs'd  with  wind  and  whim, 
Srave  as  an  owl,  aid  juft  as  witty, 
Po  thee  1  twang  my  doleful  ditty  ; 
Ind  in  mine  own  dull  rhymes  would  find    > 
^A%^  ho  fbothe  my  rciUeft  mind  : 


But  oh  !  my  friend,  I  fing  in  vsda. 
No  doggrel  can  relieve  my  pain  ; 
Since  thon  art  gone  my  heart's  dcCrc, 
And  heaven,  and  earth,  .and  fca  qonfpire^ 
To  tvi^'kc  my  uiiferies  cohipleat ; 
Where  (hall  a  wretched  hip  retreat  t 
What  (hall  a  d/onptng  mortal  do, 
V  ho  pints  forfunlhinc  and  for  you? 
If  in  tbedatk  alcove  1  di'eam, 
And  you,  or  Phillis,  is  my  theme, 
While  loyc  or  fricndlhip  warm  my  foul. 
My  (bins  are  burning:  to  a  coaj.' 
If  raised  to  fpecuIatioBs  high, 
I  gaze  the  ftar-*  and  fpanglcd  Iky, 
With  licart  deVout  and  >fondcring  eye, 
Amaz'd  I  view  ftraujce  globes  of  light. 
Meteors  with  horrid  luftre  bright, 
My  juiltyO*emblin^  foul  af&ight. 
To  mother  earth's  prolific  bed. 
Pen  five  I  floop  my  giddy  head, 
From  tlicnct  too  all  my  hopes  arc  fled. 
Nor  flowers,  norgrais,  nor  (hrubi  appear^ 

To  deck  the  fmilift';  infant  year  ;  ^^ 

But  bbfts  nx^  teftdcrblolioras  wound. 

And  defolation  t^U^s  argujid. 

11*  fea  ward  niy^Hk  Uu^ghtsI  bend, 

O!  where  will  JWmwortuncs  end?* 

My  loyai  foul  diftra»5led  meets 

Attainted  dukcst,  and  *  Spanilh  fleets. 

Thus  jarring  elemcntR  unite> 

Pregnant  with  wron^6,  and  arm*d  wltkfptgh|i^ 

Succcflive  mifchicf*  every  hour 

Qn  my  devdted  head  chey  pour. 

tVhate'cr  I  do,  whercc'er  I  go, 

*Tis  Hill  an  endleft  fcene  of  woe. 

'Tis  tbuft  difconfolate  I  mourn,  ^ 

I  faint,  1  dfc,  till  thy  return  ; 

*Till  thy  briik  wit  apd  humorous  Ycin, 

Reft  ore  me  to  myfclf  again. 

Lot  others  vainly  feck  for  cafe, 

From  Galen  and  Hippocrates, 

I  fcorn  fuch  daufcous  aids  as  thefe. 

Hafle'then,  my  dear,  unbrib'dattend| 

The  baft  elixir  is  a  friend* 


\ 


I 


TO  A  LADY, 

M  ho  5?ade  me  a  prefent  of  a  Silver  Pcn< 

FAIR-ONE,  accept  the  thanks  I  owe, 
'Tis  alt  a  grateful  heart  can  do. 
If  e'er  my  foul  the  Mufe  infpi^e 
U'ltb  raptures  and  poetij:  fire. 
Your  kiud  munificence  I'll  praife, 
To  you  a  thoufand  altars  ra  fe  : 
Jove  fliall  dcfcend  in  ^oldiji  rain. 
Or  die  a  fwan  ;  but  hng  in  vain. 
Fho5;bu8  the  wiTty  and  the  gay. 
Shall  quit  the  chariot  of  the  day, 
1  o  balk  in  your  fupcrior  ray. 
Your  charms  (hall  evt-ry  god  fobdue| 
And  every  gcddefs  envy  you. 
Add  this  but  to  your  bounty's  ftnre. 
This  one  great  boon,  1  afk  uo  more  : 

O  gracioM 
*  An  invafion from  Spain  'was  dien  expeded. 
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O  gracious  nymph,  be^inclas  fair^ 
Nor  with  difdain  neglcift  my  prayer. 
So  (hall  your  goodncfs  be  confcfs'ii, 
And  I  your  flave  entirely  blcfsM  ; 
This  pen  no  vulgar  theme  (kail  (lain, 
The  nobleft  palm  your  gift  (hall  gain. 
To  write  to  you,  nor  write  in  vaiu. 


PABSENTiXG  TO  A  LaPT  A  WhITE  RoSB  AN»  A 

Red  on  the  Tenth  or  June. 

IF  this  pale  rofe  offend  your  fight,  ' 
It  in  your  bofom  wear ; 
•Twill  blufli  to  find  itfelf  Icli  white, 

Afad  turn  LancaQrIan  there.   ' 
But,  Celia,  (honld  the  red  be  rJiofe, 

With  gay  vermilion  bright ; 
Twould  (icken  at  eacbblnfh  that  glowt. 

And  in  dcfpair  turn  white. 
X>et  poHtlciars  idly  prate. 

Their  BabeU  build  in  vain  5 
At  unconcrolable  at  fate. 

Imperial  Love  (hall 

Eachhaujhty  fa^ion  (hal 

And  whigs  aud  torics  join. 
Submit  to  your  dcfpoiic  fway, 

Confcl*  your  light  divine. 
Yet  this,  my  gracious  monarch,  ow». 

They  're  tyrants  that  opprcfs ; 
•Tit  mercy  mult  Aipport  your  throne. 

And  Hit  like  heaven  to  bleTt.       ^ 


alRbcfr 


T»E  BOWLING-GREEN, 

WHERE  f^ir  Sabrina*t  wandcriin;  currentt 
'  flow. 

A  large' fmpoth  plain  extends  its  verdant  brow, 
Here  cvtry  mom  while  fruitful  vapours  feed 
*]  he  fwclling  Made,  and  blefs  the  imoking  mead, 
A  rrud  tyrant  reigns  :  like  time,  the  fwain 
"Whets  his  unrighteous  fcythc,  and  (haves  the  p!nin. 
Beneath  each  flrokc  the  peeping  flowers  decay, 
And  all  th'uaripcned  crop  it  fwcpt  awi^y. 
The  heavy  roller  ncit  he  tugs  along, 
Whifs  his  fl»ort  pipe,  or  roars  a  rural  fong. 
With  curious  eye  then  the  prcfs'd  turf  he  viewt. 
And  every  rifing  prominence  fubduet. 

Now  when  each  era  vin^ftomach  was  well  ftor'd. 
And  Church  and  King  had  tTAVcl'd  round   tke 

board, 
Hither  at  Fortune's  (hrine  to  pay  their  court. 
With  eager  hopes -the  motley  tribe  relort ; 
Aitornicsfprucc,  in  their  plate-but  ton  *d  frockt^ 
And  rofy  parfont  fat,  and  orthodox  : 
Of  every  fed,  whigs,  papiftt,  and  high-flyert, 
Coinutcd  aldci'mcn,  and  bcn-peck'd  fquiret: 
Fox-hunters,  quacks,  fcribblert  in  verfc  and  profc. 
And  ha  f-pay  captains,  and  half-witud  beaux; 
On  .he  j:iccn  cirque  the  ready  racers  (land, 
Difpoa  4  ID  pairs,  and  tempt  the  bowlcrt  hamd  : 


uJ 


Each  poli(h'd  fphere  deet  hit  round  brotlifr  M 
The  twins  diftmguifh'd  bytheirmarkt  arc  knoid 
As  the  (b-ong  rein  guides  the  well-managM  hoil 
Here  weighty  lead  iofusM  dire  As  their  courfe.  | 
Thefc  in  the  ready  road  drive  on  with  fpced. 
But  thofe  in  crooked  paths  more  artfully  fnccet^ 
So  the  tall  (hip  that  makes  fome  dangerous  bay. 
With  a  fide  wind  obliquely  flopet  her  way.  ^ 

Lo  !  there  the  (ilver  tumbler  nx'd  on  fiigh. 
The  vidor's  prize,  inviting  every  eye  ! 
The  champions,  or  confent,  or  chance  divide. 
While  each  man  thinks  hi^  own  the  l^rer  Gde, 
And  the  jack  leads,  the  Skilful  bowler's  guide. 
Beido  ftrip^d  fir  ft,  (torn  foreign  coails  he  brouj 
A  chaos  of  receipts,  and  anarchy  of  thought; 
Where  the  tuniuituous  whims  to  fa&ion  prooc. 
Still  juftled monarch  rea£onfrom  her  throne: 
More  dangerous  than  the  porcupine '1  hit  qniUa 
Inur*d  to^flaughter,  and  fecure  to  kill. 
Let  loofe,  juft  heaveii  1  each  virulent  difeafe,    { 
But  fave  us  from  fuch  murderefs  at  thefe  :  | 

Might  Betode  live  hot  half  a  patriarch's  age, 
Th'  unpeopled  world  would  fink  beneath  his  ragej 
Nor  ncedt*  appeafe  the  juft  creator*t  ire 
A  fccdnd  deluge  or  confuming  fire. 
He  winkt  one  eye,  and  knits  his  brow  fevere, 
llien  from  bit  hand  launchet  the  flying  fphere; 
Out  of  the  green  the  guiltlelt  wood  be  hurl'd, 
Swift  at  hit  patienu  from  thit  nether  world  : 
Then  grinoM  malignant,  but  the  jocund  crowd 
Deride  his  fenfclc;fs  rage,  and  (houtaloud. 

Nett,  Zadoc,  *ti»  thy  turn,  imperious  prieft ! 
Still  late  at  church,  |>ut  early  at  a  fcalL 
No  turkey-cock  appears  with  better  grace. 
His  garmentt  black,  vermilion  paints  hit  (ace  ; 
Hit  wtttlet  hang  upon  his  fti£fen*d  band. 
His  platter  feet  upon  the  trigj^er  fland. 
He  grafps  the  bowl  in  his  rough  brawny  hand. 
Then  fquasting  dorwn,  with  hU  grey  goggle  cyct ' 
He  takes  hit  aim,  and  at  the  mark  it  fliet. 
Zadoc  purfuet.  aud  wabbles  o*ei  the  plain. 
But  (hakes'  hif  (Irutting  paunch,  and  ambla  on  i| 

vain ; 
For,  oh  !.  wide-errii>g  to  the  left  it  -glidet. 
The  inmafte  lead  the  lighter  wood  mifguidet. 
He  (harp  reprooft  with,  kind  intreatiet  joint. 
Then  on  the  (^ounter  fide  with  pain  reclinet ; 
At  if  he  meant  to  regulate  in  conrfe. 
By  power  attradive,  and  magnetic  force« 
Now  almoft  ip  defpair,  be  raves,  he  (lormt. 
Writhes  his  unwieldy  trunk  in  various  formt 
Unhappy  Proteus  !  flili  in  vain  he  triet 
A  thoufand  (hapct,  the  bowl  erroneous  fiict. 
Deaf  to  hit  prayert,  regardleft  of  hit  criet. 
Hit  puffing  cheekt  with  rifing  rage  inflame. 
And  all  hit  fparkling  rubiet  glow  with  (hamef 
Bendo't  proud  heart,  proof  againft  Fortune* 

frown, 
Refolvet  once  more  to  make  the  prize  hit  ovm : 
Cautiout  he  plodis  furveying  all  the  green. 
And  meafures  with  his  eye  the  fpacc  between* 
But,  at  on  him  'twas  a  peculiar  curfe. 
To  fall  frQHx  one  extreme  into  a  worfe ; 
Confcious  of  too  much  vigour,  now  for  fear 
He  (hould  exceed,  at  haaU  he  cheekt  the  fphere, 
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Ron  as  he  fbnod  'its  Uhgi&d  force  decay, 
itsd  the  too  weak  imprcflion  die  away  ; 
Qoickafteritheikads,  urges  •behind  , 

5tq> after  ftep,  and  now,  with  anxious  mind, 
Hm^o'er  the  bowl,  (low^reeping  on  the  pltia, 
And  chides  its  faint  e^orts,  and  bawls  amain. 
Then  on  the  guiltlefs  green  the  blanfic  to  lay. 
Caries  the  mountains  that  obflrut^  his  Way  l 
Bra2<n«it  out  with  an  audacious  face, 
His  iofoleoce  improving  by  difgrace. 

Zadoc,  who  now  with  three  black  fldugs  kkd 
chear'd 
Rii  drooping  heart,  and  his  funk  fpiritt  reared, 
AJnnce*  to  the  trigg  with  folcmn  pace. 
Aid  ruddy  hype  fits  blooming  on  his  face. 
Tht  bowl  he  pois'd,  with  pain  his  hams  he  bends^ 
Oq  weU-cho(e  ground  unto  the  mark  it  tends  ; 
Uth  adverfc  he4Ut  pants  with  unpfual  fear, 
Vith  joy  he  follows  the  propitious  fphere  ; 
Kit !  how  frail  is  every  mortal  fcheme ! 
IK'e  huHd  on  fand,  our  happincfs  a  dream. 
bjsdo'slhort  bowl  Hops  the  proud  vidlor's  courTe, 
Moins  his  fame,  and  deadens  all  its  force. 
k  Bcodo  from  each  corner  of  his  eyes 
He  duts malignant  rays,  then  muttering  flies 
Isto  the  bower;  thcre^  panting  and  half  dead, 
k  thick  muodungus  clouds  he  hides  his  head. 

Mufc,  raife  thy  voice,  to  win  the  glorious  prixc> 
Kd  i<ltbe  fury  of  the  battle  rife  t 
Didt  but  the  light-arm*d  champions  of  the  £elJ, 
|k  Griper  there  1  a  veteran  well  ikill*d  ; 
Hiissble  pilot  knows  to  fteer  a  caufe 
rbroogh  all  the  rocks  and  (hallows  of  the  laws : 
Or  if  'tiswreck'd,  his  tirembhng  client  favet 
Od  the  next  plank,  and  difappoints  the  waves. 
is  this,  at  Icift,  allhiftones  agree, 
Hot,  though  he  loH'tiis  caufe,  he  fivM  his  fee. 
Alien  the  fat  client  looks  in  jovial  plight, 
Hsw  complaifant  the  man,  each  point  how  right ! 
kt  if  th'  abandun'd  orphan  puts  his  cafe, 
^  poverty  (its  (hrinking  on  his  face, 
^w  like  a  cur  he  fnarls !  when  at  the  door 
^or  btoken  fcraps  he  quarrels  with  the  poor* 
n»e  farmer's  oratlc,  when  rent  day  's  near, 
(^dUodlordt,  by  forbearance,  arcfevere  ; 
^"^A  huntfmeD    trefpafs,    or   his   neighboorH 

fwine, 
Or  uitcr'd  crape  extorts  by  right  divine. 
^  ail  the  rich  their  contributions  pay, 
Hi  nail  the  poor  with  aching  hearts  obey  : 
^  io  his  fwanlkin  doublet  flruts  along, 
Now  t}egs,  and  now  rebukes,  the  premng  throng. 
A  pafCage  clear *d,  he  takoa  his  aim  with  care^ 
Aad gently  from  his  hand  lets  loofe  the  fphere: 
Sajooth  as  a  fwallow  o'er  the  plain  ii  flics, 
^'hilc  he  purfues  its  traiJk  with  eager  eyes ; 
Its  bopcfutcourfe  approv*d,  he  fhouts  aloud, 
CUTpt  both  hia  hands,  and  juflles  through  the 

crowd, 
Hofering  a  while,  foon  at  the  mark  it  dood, 
Hoag  o'ci  inclined,  and  fondly  kifiM  the  wood  i 
Loud  ii  th*  applaufe  of  every  betting  friend, 
^<i  pcaU  of  cUoMrotts  joy  th«  ctBeave  rend. 


But  in  each  hoflile  f^ce,  a  difmal  gloom 
Appears,  the  fad  prefage  of  lots  to  come  ; 
'Mong  thefe,  Trebcllius  with  a  mournful  air 
Of  livid  hue,  jufk  dying  with  defpair, 
Shuffles  about,  ikrews  his  chop-f aUcu  face. 
And  no  whipped  gigg  fo  often  (hifts  his  place* 
Then  gives  his  fage  advice  with  wondrous  lkill« 
Which  no  man  ever  heeds,  or  ever  will : 
Yet  he  pcrfiftf,  inftrudiug  to  confound, 
And  with  his  cane  points  out  the  dubious  ground. 

Strong  Nimrod  now,  frefh  as  the  rifing  dawn 
A}^ats,  his  fincwy  limbs,  and  folid  brawn, 
The  gazing  crowd  admires.     He  nor  in  courtt 
Delights,  nor  pompous  balls ;  but  rural  fports 
Are  his  foul's  joy.     At  the  horn's  brifk  alarms 
He  (hakes  th'  unwilling  Phillis  from  his  arms.; 
Mounts  with  the  fun,  beginshis  bold  career. 
To  chafe  the  wily  fox,  or  rambling  deer. 
So  Hercules,  by  Juno's  dread  command. 
From  favagc  beafts  and  monfteri*  freed  the  land. 
Hark  !  from  the  covert  of  yon  gloo  ny  brake. 
Harmonious  thunder  rolls,  the  forcfts  (hake  :' 
Men,  boys,  and  dogs,  impatient  for  the  chace, 
'I  umultuous  tranfports  flufh  in  every  face  ; 
With  cars  creA  the  courfer  paws  the  ground. 
Hills,  vales,  and  hoUow  rocks,  with  chcaring  erica 

refound : 
Drive  down  the  prcdpicc  (brave  youths)  with 

fpecd. 
Bound  oVr  the  river  banks,  and  (moke  along  the 

mejbd. 
But  whither  wodld  the  devious  Mufe  purfue 
The  pleafing  theme*,  and  my  paft  joys  renew  f 
Another  labour  now  demands  thy  fong, 
Stretched  in  two  ranks  behold  th*  expedingthrong^ 
As  Nimrod  pois'd  the  fphere :  his  arm  he  drew  j 
Back  tike  an  arrow  in  the  Parthian  yew,  f 

Then  launched  the  whirling  globe,  and  full  as  1" 

fwift  it  flew  :  J 

Bowls  dafh*d  on  bowls  confounded  all  the  plaiuy 
Safe  flood  the  foe,  well-cover 'd  by  his  train^ 
Affaolted  tyrants  thus  their  guard  defends, 
Efcaping  by  the  ruin  of  their  friends. 
But  now,  he  (lands  exposed,  their  order  broke. 
And  feems  to  dread  the  next  deciGve  llroke. 
So  at  fome  bloody  iiege,  the  ponderous  ball 
Batters  With  ceafelels  rage  the  crumbling  wall, 
(A  breach  once  made)  foon  galls  the  naked  town« 
Riots  in  blood,  and  heaps  on  heaps  ite  thrown. 

Eich  avenue  thus  clearM,  with  aching  heart 
Griper  beheld,  exerting  all  his  art ; 
Once  more  refolves  to  check  his  furious  foe, 
Block  up  the  paffage,  and  elude  the  blow. 
With  cautious  hand.and  withlcls force,  he  threw  > 
The  yvcU-pois'd  fphere,  that  gently  circling  flcw,> 
But  flopping  (hort,  covcr'd  the  mark  from  view,  j 
So  little  IVucer  on  the  well*fought  field,  ' 

Securely  (kulk*d  behind  his  brother*s  fliield, 

Wimr^d,  in  dangers  bold,  whofe  heart  elate. 
Nor  courted  fortune*s  fmiles,  nor  fear'd  her  hate  ; 
Perplcx'd,  but  not  difcouragM,  walk*d  around,  j| 
With  curious  eye  examin'd  all  the  ground  ; 
Not  the  lead  opening  in  the  front  was  found. 
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iidcwjy  h^  Iran*,  declining  to  the  right. 
And  markn  h!«;  way,  and  modfiatca  his  raipht. 
Smooth-^- 1 :(iii»<r  f.Vr  lie  plain,  th'obcdicnt  fphcre 
Held  on  its  H.ibiousroad,  while  hope  and  fear 
Ahcm-^tc  ehbM  and  flow'd  in  every  breaft  : 
Now  rolling  nearer  to  the  mark  it  prcfs'd; 
Then  chang'd  its  courfe,  by  the  ftrongbiafsrein'd, 
^nd  on  the  f«>c  difcharg'd  the  force  that  yet  re- 
mained. 
J?mart  wat  the  ftroke,  away  the  rival  fled, 
The  bold  intruder  triumphed  in  his  Aead. 

Vidorioua  Nimrod  feiz'd  the  gl.tterlngpriic, 
ShoQtftof  outrageous  joy  invade  the  ikies  ; 
Hands,  tongues,  and  caps,  exalt  the  vidor't  fame> 
Sabrioa's  banju  return  him  loud  acclaim. 


THE  LAMKNTaTIOK  OF  I^AVID 
over  Saol  and  Jowathan. 

PROSTRATE  on  earth  the  bleeding  warrifcr 
lies, 
And  Ifrael's  beaoty  on  the  mountains  dies  $ 
How  arc  the  mighty  fallen  !  - 
Hufli'd  be  my  forrows,  gently  fall  my  tears, 
Left  n^y  fad  talc  ihould  reach  the  aliens  ear«i : 
Bid  Famcte  dumb,  and  trctible  to  proclaim 
In  heathen  Cath,  or  Afcalon,  our  ihame; 
X-eft  proud  Philillia,  left  her  haughty  foe, 
With  impious  fcorn  infult  our  folemn  woe, 

O  Gilboa,  ye  hills  afpiring  high, 
The  lad  fad  fcene  of  Ifraers  tragedy  t 
Ko  fattening  dews  be  on  thy  lawn  diftilKd, 
No  kindly  flowers  rcfrtih  the  thirfty  field  ; 
No  hallow'd  fruits  thy  barren  foil  (hall  raifc, 
No  fpotlefskids  that  on  our  altars  blaze  ; 
JLonefome  and  wild  (hall  thy  bleak  fummits  rife. 
Accursed  by  men,  and  hateful  to  the  Iki^s. 
On  thee  the  (hie Ids  of  mighty  warriors  lay, 
The  (hield  of  Saul  was  vilely  caft  away  ; 
The  Lord's  anointed  Saul;  hisfacred  blood 
DiftainM  thy  brow,  and  fwcU'dthe  common  flood. 
How  are  the  mighty  fallen  ! 

"UTicrec'er  their  bands  the  royal  heroes  led. 
The  combat  thicken'd,  and  the  mighty  bled ; 
The  ilaughter'd  hofts  beneath  their  falchions  die. 
And  wing'd  with  death  unerring  arrows  fly  ; 
Unknowing  to  return,  ftill  urge  the  foe. 
As  fate  infatia^.  and  as  fure  the  blow. 
The  fon,  who  next  his  conquering  father  fought. 
Repeats  the  wonders  his  example  taught : 
Eager  his  (ire's  illuftrious  (teps  to  trace. 
And  by  heroic  deeds  aiTert  his  race. 

1  he  royal  eagle  thus  her  ripciiing  bropd  , 

Trains  to  the  quarry,  and  direct  to  blood  : 
His  darling  tbu^.  the  forelLmonarch  rears, 
A  firm  aiTociate  for  his  future  wars  ; 
In  union  terrible,  they  fcize  the  prey. 
The  mountains  tremble,  and  the  woods  obey. 

In  peac^  united,  as  in  war  combin'd. 
Were  Jonathan's  and  SaulWflcdions  joined. 
Paternal  grace  with  filial  duty  vyM, 
And  love  the  knot  of  nature  clofcr  ty'd. 
J^v'n  fatcrckntu,  reveres  the  facred  band. 
And  undivided  bids  their  ihcndihip  ftaud. 


kyiim-'J 


From  earth  to  hearen  cnlarg'd,  their  jdyi  Im.'] 

prove. 
Still  fairer,  brighter  ftill  they  ihipe  above* 
Bleft  in  a  long  eternity  of  love. 

Daughters  of  Ifrael,  o'er  the  royal  urn 
Wail  and  lament ;  the  king,  the  father, jnoonu- 
Oh  !  now  at  leaft  indulge  a  pious  woe, 
'Tis  all  ti»e  dead  receive,  the  living  can  beftow. 
Caft  off*  your  rich  attire  and  proud  array, 
Let  undilTcmbled  forrows  cloud  the  day : 
Thofe  omameots  vidorious  Saul  beftow'd. 
With  gold  your  necks,  your  robes  with  purple 

g' jw'd : 
Quit  crowns,  and  garlands,  for  the  fable  weed,') 
To  fongs  of  triumph  let  dumb    rief  fu^  ceed     f 
Let  alt  our  grateful  hearu  for  our  dead  patron  i* 

bleed.  .  ) 

How  arc  the  mightv  fallen  I 
Though  thusdiftrefs*d,though  thus  o*erivhelm'd 

with  grief, 
Li{tht  is  the  bunhen  that  admits  relief ; 
My  labouring  foal  tuperior  woes  npprefs. 
Nor  rolling  time  can  heal,  nor  fate  redrcft. 
Another  Saul  your  forrows  can  remove. 
No  leconi  Jonatham  (hall  blefs  my  love. 

O  Jonathan,  my  friend,  my  brother  dear ! 
Eyes,  ftream  afreOi,  and  call  forth  every  tear  : 
Swell,  my  (ad  heatc,  tach  faultering  polic  beat 

low. 
Down  fink  my  h^ad  beneath  this  weight  of  woe : 
Hear  my  laments,  ye  hills !  y  woods,  return      I 
My  celfelefs  groans  ;  with  me,  ye  turtles,  mourn  1 
H«v  plcafant  haft  thou  been  !  each  lovely  grace, 
Each  youthful  charm,  fate  blooming  on  thy  facet 
Joy  from  thine  eyes  in  radient  glories  fpning. 
And  n^anna  dropt  from  thy  perfuafive  tongue. 
Witnefs,  great  hcav.*n  !  (from  tou  thofe  ardours  "J 

came) 
How  wonderful  hU  Ibve  !  the  kindeft  dame 
Lov'd  not  like  him,  nor  felt  fo  warm  a  flame. 
Noearthiy  paiIIon;o  futh  height  afpires. 
And  fcraphsonly  burn  with  purer  fires. 
In  vain  ^while  honour  calls  to  glorious  arms. 
And  Ifrael  s  caufc  the  piou%  patriot  warms  ; 
In  vain,  while  deaths  promifcuous  fly  below, 
Nor  yonth  can  Wibc,  nor  virtue  ward  the  blbw. 


e. 
urs"J 
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To  a  YOUNG  LADY,  with  the  Iliad  of  H»- 
HER  tranflatcd. 

r">t  O,  hJiypy  volume,  tr>thc  fair  impart 
y  The  iccret  wiihrs  of  a  wounded  heart : 
Kind  advocate  !  exert  thy  utmoft  zeal, 
Dcfcribc  mypnfli«n,  and  my  woes  reveal. 
Oft  (halt  thou  kifs  that  hand  where  rofe*  bloom, 
And  the  white  lily  breathes  its  rich  perfume  ; 
Oil  thee  her  fycs  (hall  fliinc,  thy  leaves  employ 
Each  facu'ty,  and  footh  her  foul  wi  h  Joy. 
Watch  ti.e  foft  hour,  when  peaceful  filcncerejgM» 
And  Philomel  alone  like  mecomnhtps : 
When  envious  prudes  no  'ongcr  haunt  the  fair. 
But  end  a  day  of  calumny  in  prayer  i 
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C'fT  Qnarle^  or  Buryin  nod,  in  drcatns  relent, "J 
Without  difgnire  pNc  all  their  p.iITions  vent,      f 
And  mourn  their  withcr'd  charnis,  and  youth-  i 
ful  prime  mifpcnt.  J 

Then  by  the  waien  taper's  g fimmeriBg  light. 
With  thee  the  fludiou*  maid  fnall  pafs  the  night; 
Jhaii  feel  her  heart  beat  quick  in  every  page, 
And  tremble  at  the  ftern  Pelides*  rage  : 
With  horror  view  the  half-drawn  blade  appear. 
And  the  derponJing  tyrant  pale  with  fear  ; 
ToraJmthat  foul  untamM,  fage  Neflor  fails, 
Ae4  ev'n  ccleftial  wifdom  fcarcc  prevails. 
Then  lead  her  to  the  margin  of  the  main, 
And  ^t  hitr  hear  th*  impatient  chief  complain  ; 
Tafj'd  with  fupcrior  ftorms,  on  the  bleak  ihores 
He  lies,  and  louder  than  the  billows  roars. 
Krxt  the  dread  fcene  unfold  of  war  and  blood, 
Hcdor  in  arms  triumphant,  Greece  fubdued  ; 
The  partial  jijods  who  with  their  foes  Confpirc, 
Tljc  dead,  the  dying,  and  the  fl^et  on  fire. 
Bottcll,  oh  !  tell  checaufeof  all  this  woe. 
Tbefatal  fource  from  whence  thefe  mifchlefs  flow; 
Tell  her  'twas  love  dcny'd  the  hero  firM, 
BcprivM  of  her  whom  moft  his  heart  dclir'd. 
Not  the  dire  venjeance  of  the  thundering  Jove, 
C»j  mztch  the  boucdiefs  rage  of  injnr'd  love. 
Stop  the  fierce  torrent,  and  its  billows  rife, 
lay  vafte  the  ihores  invade  both  earth  and  (kies ; 
Confine  it  not,  bpt  let  it  gently  flow, 
k  kindly  chcars  the  fmiling  plains  below, 
And  everUfttng  fweets  upon  its  borders  grow. 

To  Troy's  proud  walls  the  wondering  maid  con- , 

Wcth  pointed  fpires  and  golden  tur'-ett  gay, 
The  work  of  God*  :  thence  let  the  fair  behold 
The  court  of  Priam,  rich  in  gems  and  gold  ; 
Hi$nomcrotis  fons,  his  queen's  majcdic  pride, 
Th'afpiring  domes  th' apartments  llrctchingwide, 
^here  on  their  looms  5idoni.m  virgins  wrought, 
AfldweavM  the  battles  which  thcii  lovers  fought. 
Here  let  her  eyes  furvey  thofc  fatal  charms. 
The  beauteous  prize  that  fet  the  world  in  arras ; 
Through  gazing  crowds,  bright, progeny  of  Jove, 
She  walks,  and  every  panting  heart  beats  love. 
lv*n  (aplefs  age  new  bloflbms  at  the  light, 
And  views  the  fair  deflroyerwith  delight  : 
iewty's  vail  power,  hence  to  the  nymph  make 

known, 
h  Helen's  triumphs  let  her  read  her  own  ; 
Kor  blame  her  flavcs,  but  lay  the  guilt  on  fate. 
And  pardon  failings  which  her  charms  create. 

R«(k  bard  1  forbear,  nor  let  thy  flattering  Mufe* 
With  pleafing  vifinns,  thy  fond  heart  abufc  ; 
Viin  are  thy   hopes  prcfumptuous,    vain   thy^ 
prayer,  (^ 

Bright  is  her  image,  and  divinely  fair  :  I 

But  oh  !  the  goddefs  in  thy  arms  is  fleeting  air.  ) 
So  dreanu  th'  ambitious  man  when  rich  Tokity, 
Or  Burgundy,  refiue»  his  vulgar  c  lay  :  , 

The  white  rod  trembles  in  his  potent  hand. 
And  crowds  obfeqaiuus  wait  his  high  command  ; 
Upon  hU  brcaft  he  views  the  radiant  ftar. 
And  gives  the  word  arouiui  him^eace  qf  virar  : 

Vol.  V. 


In  flate  he  rctgns,  for  one  fhort,  biify  nipHt,  > 
But  foon  con  vine  d  by  the  next  dawniag  lighf^,  r 
Curfes  the  fading  joys  that  vanifii  from  his  light,  j 


AN  EPISTLli  TO  ALLAN  RAMSAY, 

NEAR  fair  Avotta's  filvcr  tide, 
Wh<»fe  iVavcs  in  f  »ft  meanders  glide, 
I  read,  to  the  delighted  fw^ins, 
Your  jocund  fongs  ond  rural  flrainst 
Smooth  as  her  ftreams  your  nuttiber!*  flow^ 
Your  thoughts  in  var  cd  beautie*  (how. 
Like  flowers  that  on  her  borders  grow. 
While  1  furvey^  with  ravifliM  eyes. 
His  *  friendly  gift,  my  valued  prize, 
Where  fiftcr  Arts,  wirh  charms  divine^ 
In  their  full  bloom  and  beauty  (hine. 
Alternately  my  foul  is  Mcft 
Now  I  behold  my  welcome  gueft. 
That  graceful,  that  engaging  air. 
So  de  r  to  a^l  the  brave  and  fair. 
Nor  has  th*  ingenious  arti ft  fhown 
His  outward  lineaments  alone. 
But  in  th'  cxpi'eflive  draught  dcfign''d| 
The  nobler  beauties  of  his  mind  ; 
Tnie-friendfhip,  love,  benevolence, 
Unftudied  wit,  and  manly  fenfe. 
rhtn,  as  youi'  book  1  waiider  o'cf, 
And  feaft  on  the  delicious  ftore 
'  Like  the  laborious  bu!y  bee, 
Pleas'd  with  the  fweet  variety). 
With  equal  wonder  and  furprize, 
I  fee  refembling  portraits  nfe 
Brave  archers  tnarch  in  bright  array^ 
In  troops  the  vulgar  line  the  way. 
Here  the  droll  figures  fl.ly  fneer. 
Or  coxcombs  at  full  length  apprcar. 
There  woods  an<!  lawns,  a  rural  iccne^ 
And  fwains  that  gambol  on  the  green. 
Your  pen  can  ad  the  pencil's  patt  • 
With  greater  genius,  fire,  anu  art. 

Uc.ieve  me,  bard,  bo  hunted  hind 
That  pants  againft  the  foui hern  wind, 
And  fecks  the  ftrcam  through  unknown  ways  i 
No  matron  in  her  teeming  days. 
E'er  felt  fuch  longings,  fuch  delires. 
As  [  to  view  thole  lofty  fpii-es 
i  hofc  domes,  >vherc  lair  lidina  ih roods 
Her  towering  head  amid  the  clouds. 
But  oh  !  what  dangers  intcrpofc  ! 
Vales  deep  with  dirt,  and  hills  with  fnowfi 
Proud  winter  flo.-ds  with  rapid  force. 
Forbid  the  pleafing  iniercourfe. 
But  furc  we  bards,  whofe  purer  clay, 
Nature  liasmixt  with  lefs  allay, 
Might  foon  find  out  an  eufier  way. 
Do  not  fage  matrons  mount  on  high. 
And  fwitch  their  brodin-fticUs  through  the  fky  ; 

♦  Lord  Somervilc  w:»§  pleafcd   to  fend  me  hit 
own  pidlorc,  and  Mr.  Ramfay's  works. 

SotexnviLC.  ^ 

Y  ilide 
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RiJe  poft  o'er  hills,  tnd  wood%  and  feat, 

Prom  'I  hulc  to  th'  Hc^pcriilca  f  ^ 

And  yet  the  m'-n  of  Grcfbam  own 

That  this  and  ftrangcr  feats  are  done. 

By  a  warm  fancy's  power  alone. 

'Vhh  grahtcd  ;  why  can't  you  md  I 

Strttch  forth  our  wings,  and  cleave  the  flty  K 

Since  our  poetic  brains,  you  know, 

Than  theirs  muft  more  intenfcly  glow. 

Did  net  the  Ththan  fw^n  take  wing. 

Sublimely  foar,  andfwcetly  ling  i 

And  do  not  we  of  humbler  vein. 

Sometimes  attempt  a  loftier  (train, 

Mrunt  (hocr  out  of  the  reader's  fight, 

Ol.fcurcly  loft  in  clouds  and  night  ? 

Then  cli^nbycur  Fcpafus  with  fpced, 
ril  meetihcc  on  the  banks  of  Tweed: 
Not  as  our  fathers  did  of  yore, 
To  fwcll  the  flood  with  crimfon  gore  3 
l.ike  the  Cadmeaif  murdering  brood, 
F.Ath  thirfting  for  hxsbiother's  blood. 
For  now  all  hoftile  rage  fhallceafe; 
l.ullV.  in  the  downy  arms  of  peace,  ^ 
Our  honed  hands  and  hearts  (hall  join. 
O'er  jovial  banquets,  fparkling  wine. 
Let  Peggy  at  thy  elbow  wait, 
And  I  <hall  bring  my  honny  Kate. 
But  hold— oh  !  take  a  fpecial  care,  1 

T*  admit  no  prying  Kirkman  there  ;  r 

1  dread  the  Penitential  Chair.  J 

What  a  Orange  (igure  (hould  I  make, 
A  poor  abandon'd  En^^li(h  rake  ; 
A  fquire  well  born,  and  (ix  foot  high, 
Perch 'd  in  that  facred  pillory  ? 
JLet  fplcen  and  zeal  be  baniih^d  thence. 
And  troublefome  i^npertinence. 
That  tells  his  ftory  o'er  again  : 
Ill-manners  and  his  fancy  train, 
And  felf-conccit,  and  ftiff-nmipt  pride. 
That  grin  at  all  the  world  belide  ; 
Foulfcandal,  with  a  load  of  lies,  1 

Intrigues,  tencounters,  prodigies; 
Fame's  bufy  hawker,  light  as  air, 
'I'hat  feeds  on  frailties  of  the  fair ; 
Knvy,  hypocjify,  deceit. 
Fierce  party-rage,  and  warm  dphate  ; 
And  all  the  hell-hounds  chat  are  foes 
To  friend(hip  and  the  Mro*"ld'8  rcpofe. 
But  mirth  inilead,  and  dmipling  fmilet, 
Aud  wir,  that  gloomy  rare  beguiles ; 
And  joke,  and  pun,  and  merry  tale. 
And  toafts,  that  round  the  table  fail : 
While  laughter,  burfting  through  the  crowd 
In  vollies,  iclU  our  joys  aloud. 
Hark  !  the  (htiil  piper  mounts  on  high,  > 

The  wood«,  the  Hreamr,  thft  rocks  reply,  r 

To  his  far-founding  melody.  j 

Behold  each  hbcurinir.fquecze  prepare 
Supplies  of  modulated  air. 
Obfcrve  Crowdcro's  adlive  bow,  1 

His  head  (lill  noddling  toand  fro,  r 

Hh  eyes    his  cheeks,  with  rapture  glow.  J 

See,  fee  the  balhful  nymphm  advance, 
'  To  lead  the  regulated  dance  ; 

f  The  ScBly  Iflands  werefo  called  by  the  anticnti; 


Flying  ftill,  the  fwains  pnrfuiog^ 
Yet  with  backward  glances  wooing. 
I'his,  this  (hall  be  tlie  joyous  (cene ; 
Nor  wanton  elves  that  (kim  the  greet 
Shall  be  fo  bleft,  fo  biythe,  fo  gay, 
Qr  lefs  regard  what  dotards  fay. 
My  Rofe  (hall  then  your  ;i  hiftle  greet, 
Thr  I  nion  (hall  be  more  compleat  ; 
And,  in  a  bottle  and  a  friend. 
Each  natiooal  difpute  (hall  end. 


ANSW£R  TO  THE  ABOVE  EPISTH 

BT  ALLAN  KAMSAY. 

SIR,  I  had  yonr'i,  and  own  nty  pletforc. 
On  the  receipt,  exceeded  meafore. 
You  write  with  fo  much  fpirit  and  glee, 
Sae  fmooth,  (me  ftrong,  cotteA  and  iree ;      ' 
That  any  he  (by  you  allow 'd 
To  have  fome  merit)  may  be  proad. 
If  that's  my  fault,  bear  you  the  blamei 
Wha've  lent  me  fie  a  lift  to  fame. 
Your  ain  tours  high,  and  widest  far. 
Bright  glancing  like  the  firfk  rate  ku^ 
And  all  the  world  beftow  due  praife 
On  the  CoUedion  of  your  lays  ; 
Where  various  arts  and  turns  combine. 
Which  even  in  parts  firft  poets  (bine  : 
Like  Mat  and  Swift  ye  fing  with  eafe, 
And  can  be  Wallef  when  you  pleafe. 
Continue,  fir,  and  (hame  the.  crew 
That 's  plagued  with  havhig  nought  to  d% 
Who  fortune  in  a  merry  mood 
Has  overcharged  with  gentle  bloody 
But  has  deny *d  a  genius  fit 
For  adion  orafpiring  wit ; 
Such  kenna  how  t'  employ  their  tinWt 
And  think  a^ivity  a  crime : 
Aught  they  to  either  do,  or  fay. 
Or  walk,  or  write,  or  read,  or  pray  f 
When  money,  their  Fadotom  k  able 
To  futnilh  them  a  numerous  rabble. 
Who  will,  for  daily  drink  and  wageti 
Be  chairmen,  chaplainr,  clerks,  mndpaget: 
Could  they,  like  yo»,  employ  thch*  hoSn 
In  planting  thefe  deh'ghtful  flowers, 
Which  carpet  the  poetic  fields. 
And  lading  funds  of  pleafurc  'yields  ; 
Nae  mmir  they  *d  gaunt  and  gove  away. 
Or  fleep  or  loiter  out  the  day, 
Or  walie  the  night  damning  their  faoli 
In  deep  debauch,  and  bawciy  brawls : 
Whence  pox  and  poverty  proceed 
An  early  eild,  and  fpirits  dead, 
Revcrfe  of  you  ; — and  him  you  love, 
Whofe  brighter  fpirit  tours  above 
The  mob  of  tboughtlefs  lords  and  beaux. 
Who  in  his  ilka  adion  (hows 
**  True  friend(hip,  love,  bcnevoknce, 
*•  Unftudy'd  wit,  and  manly  (enfe/* 
Allow  here  what  you  *ve  faid  your  (ell» 
Nought  can  b'  cxprcft  fo  jnfi  and  well ; 
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To  him  and  hcTi  worthy  Iiii  love. 

And  every  bicffing  frem  above, 

A  fon  w  given,  God  favc  the  boy, 

For  their's  and  every  Som'rirs  joy, 

Yc  wardint  round  him  tahc  your  pUc^ 

And  raifc  him  with  eacli  m  nly  grace  ; 

Mz\c  his  meridian  virtues  Oiine, 

Tv  add  freih  luftres  to  his  line  : 

And  iliaDy  may  the  mother  fee 

Qf  fttc^  4  lively  progeny. 

Now,  fie,  when.  Boreas  nae  mair  thuds 
Usii,  foaw  and  fleet,  frae  blacken  d  clouds  | 
While  CaicdoiiiaV  hills  are  green, 
And  a'  her  (Vratha  delight  the  een  ; 
While  ilkafiowec.  witl)  frggraacc  blowi, 
And  a'  the  year  iis  beauty  ftiows; 
Before  again  the  winter  lour, 
Vbat  hinder*  then  your  northern  tour  K 
Be  fure  of  welcome  :  nor  believe 
Thofc  wha  an  ill  report  would  give 
To  Fd'nburgh  and.  the  land  of  cakei,^ 
That  nought  what's  neccff-ry  lacks. 
Here  plenty's  goddcfsfrae  her  horn 
Poors  fifh  and  cattle,  claith  and  corn, 
tblyth  abundance  ; — and  yci  mair, 
Oar  men  are  brave,  ourladits  fair. 
KorwiJl  North  Britain  yield  for  foutb 
Of  i!ka  thinff,  and  fellows  touth. 
To  any  but  hec  filler  South.— _ 

True,  rugged  roads  arecurfcddrcigh, 
And  fpeats  alt  roar  frae  mounuins  high  }. 
The  body  lire* — poor  tottering  clay. 
And  likes  with  cafe  at  hame  to  ftay  ; 
While  fauls  Aride  warlds  at  ilka  (lend, 
Apdcau  their  widening  views  extend. 
Mine  fees  you,  while  you  chearfu*  roana^ 
Qn  fvrcct  Avona's  flowery  howm,  .^ 

There  recollcAing,  with  full  view, 
TWc  follies  which  mankind  purfue ; 
While,  confcious  of  fupcrior  m^^rit. 
Yott  rife  with  a  correal iiig  fpirit ; 
And,  as  an  agent  of  the  gods, 
Laih  them  with  Iharp  fatyric  rods  : 
labour  divine  ! — Next,  for  a  change^^ 
O'er  hill  andd^e  I  ieeyou  range, 
After  the  fox  or  whidding  hare. 
Confirming  health  in  pureil  air  ; 
While  ioy  frae  heights  and  dales  refounds^ 
lUisM  by  the  hola,  horn  and  hounds  : 
F»tigu*d,  yet  plcasM,  the  chace  out-run, 
1  lee  the  friend,  and  fetting  fun. 
Invite  you  to  the  temperate  bicquor, 
Which  nukes  the  blood  and  wit  flow  quicker..^ 
The  clock  flrikes  twelve,  to  red  you  bound, 
Tofave  your  health^by  fleeping  found. 
T)xn»  with  cool  head  and  healfome  brealt 
You  fee  new  day  flream  frae  the  eafl : 
Then  all  the  Mufes  round  you  fliinc, 
l|ifpiring  every  thought  divine ; 
Be  long  their  aid^-Your  years  and  bleflci, 
\<nK  ^mrant  Albn  Ramfay  wifliet. 


To  ALLAN  RAMSAY, 
Upon  hts  publifliing  a  fecond  Volume  of  Poems* 

HAIL,  Caledonian  bard  !  whofe  rural  flrains 
Delight  the  lillening  hills, and  chear  the  plains ! 
Already  pohfliM  hj  fomc  hand  divine. 
Thy  purer  ore  what  furnace  can  refine  f 
Carelcfs  of  cenftirc,  like  the  fun»  Hi ine  forth. 
In  native  luftre,  and  intrinfic  worth. 
To  follow  nature  is  by  rules  to  write. 
She  led  the  way,  and  taught  the  Sta^irlte. 
From  her  the  critic  s  taOc,  the  poet's  fiye. 
Both  drudge  in  vain  till  (he  from  heaven  infpire:     ^ 
By  the  fame  guide  inllrui^ed  how  to  foar, 
Allan  is  row  what  Hosier  wa^  before. 

Ye  chofen  youths,  who  dare  like  lum  afpirc, 
And  touch  with  bolder  hand  the  golden  lyjc  ! 
Keep  nature  flill  in  view ;  on  her  intent, 
Climb  by  her  aid  the^d  mgerous  deep  afccnt 
To  lading  fame.     Perhaps  a  little  art 
Ts  needful,  to  plane  o*er  fome  rugged  part ; 
But  the  mofl  labour*d  elegance  a^id  care, 
T'  arrive  at  full  perfe^ioq  mufl  defpair. 
Alter,  blot  out,  and  write  all  o*cr  again, 
Alas  !  fomc  venial  fins  will  yet  remain. 
Indulgence  is  to  human  frailty  due, 
Ev'n  Pope  has  fault*?,  and  Addilon  a  few ; 
But  thofe,  like  miftsthat  tloud  the  morning  ray. 
Arc  loil  and  vanilh  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Thouv^h  fame  intruding  pimple  find  a  place 
Amid  the  gl«ries  of  Clannda*s  face. 
We  ft  ill  love  on,  with  equal  zeal  adore. 
Nor  think  her  lefs  a  godvlcfsthan  before. 
Slight  wounds  in  nodifgriceful^fvars  fliall  end, 
Heal'd  by  the  balm  of  fome  jjood-natur'd  friend. 
In  vain  fiiall  cankerM  Zoiius  afTail. 
While  Spcnce  prcfides,  and  candor  holds  the  fcalc. 
His  generous  bread,  nor  envy  fours,  nor  fpite. 
Taught  by  his  *  founders  motto  how  to  write, 
Geod-manncrs  guides  his  pen.'   Lear«^*d  without 

pride. 
In  dubious  points  not  forward  to  decide. 
If  here  and  there  uncommon  beauties  rife. 
From  flower  to  flower  he  roves  with  g'.adfurpr^z^. 
In  failing:8  no  malignant  pieafure  lakes, 
Nor  rudttly  triumphs  over  fmall  miftakes. 
No  naufcous  praife,  no  biting  taunts  offend, 
VV  expcdl  a  ccofor,  and  we  Hud  a  friend. 
Poets,  improv'd  by  his  corrc\^iug  care. 
Shall  face  their  foes  with  more  undaunted  aiiv 
Stripp'dof  their  rags,  ftiall  l:kc  Uiyflcs  flimc. 
With  more  heroic  port,  and  grace  divine. 
No  pomp  of  learning,  and  no  fund  of  fenfe. 
Can  'e'er  atone  for  loft  benevoUnci." 
May  Wykcham'sfons,  who  inca-:h  art  excel. 
And  rival  anttcnt  bards  in  writing  well. 
While  from  their  bright  example*  tau'^ht  they 

fi"g» 
And  emulate  their  flights  with  bolder  wing. 
From  tlicir  own  frailties  learn  the  humbler^ art, 
Mildly  to  judge  in  gcntlencis  of  heart  I 

*  William  of  Wykeham,  **    Mamicri  m^^cth 
man." 

Y  a.  Such 
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or  fame,     f 

I  reclaim.   J 


5nch  critics,  Ramfay,  jcalnus  for  our  fame. 
Will  not  with  nialic<:  infolcntly  blame, 
But  lur'd  by  praife  the  haggard  Mufc 
Retouch  euh  line  till  all  is  ja(l  and  neat* 
^  work  of  proper  partf,a  whole  a!nioft  compleat. 

So  when  feme  beauteous  dame,  a  reigiiii'^  t  >all, 
The  flower  of  Forth,  and  proud  Fdina'kbuad, 
Stands  at  her  toilet  in  her  t.irtan  plaid. 
In  all  her  richeft  hcad-gecr  trimly  clad. 
The  curious  hand-maid    with  obArvant  rye, 
Corredsthe  fwcllinjr  hoop  that  hungs  awry  ; 
Through  every  plait  her  bufy  fingers  ri*vc, 
^pd  now  lb epiici  below,  end  then  above, 
With  pleafing  tattle  entertains  the  fair, 
£ach  nbhon  fmooths  adjalls  each  rambling  hair, 
Till  the  gay  nymph  in  her  fu'l  luftre  (hioei 
Aod  Homcr't  Juno  was  tnK  half  fo  fine. 


To  the  AUTHOR  of  the  Essay  on  Man. 

WAS  ever wotk  to  fuch  perfedion  wrought ; 
How  elegant  the  di^ion  1  pure  the  thought! 
Not  fparingly  adorn*d  with  fcatter*d  ray«. 
But  one  bright  beauty,  one  collcAcd  Maze  ; 
$o  breaks  the  day  upon  the  (hades  of  night, 
jEnlivenipg  all  with  one  unb.undcd  light. 

To  humble  man's  proud  hcar^,  thy  great  dc- 

But  who  can  read  this  wondrous  work  divine. 
So  juftly  phnn'd,  and  fo  politely  writ. 
And  not  he  proud,  and  boaft  of  htmian  wit  ? 

Yet  juft  to  thee,  and  to  thy  precepts  true, 
I^et  us  know  man,  and  give  to  God  his  due ; 
His  image  we,  but  n.iiM  with  coarfc  alUy, 
Oiir  happinds  to  love,  aCore,  obey  ; 
To  praife  him  for  each  gracious  boon  bcllow'd, 
For  this  ti.y  work,  for  every  Itfltr  good, 
AVich  prodrate  hearts  b<-ft)re  his  throne  to  fall, 
And  own  the  great  Creator  all  in  all. 

The  Mufe,  which  Ihould  iniliudl,  nowcnter- 
tai<?s. 
On  trifling  fuljcA^,  in  enervate  ftrains; 
Be  ir  thy  talk  to  let  ihe  wanderer  ri,.ht, 
yoiut  out  her  way  in  her  aerial  flight ; 
Her  noble  meln,  ber  honours  loft  rcftofc. 
And  b:d  htr    eeply  think,  aod  proudly  fotr. 
Thy  tl.tme  fublmie,  and  eafy  vvrfe,  will  prove 
Her  high  decent,  ard  m.ffion  from  above. 
'   Let  otiif  r»  now  tranll.ite ;  thy  ahkr  pen 
Shall  vindicate  the  ways  f»f  God  to  men  ; 
In  Virtue  Vcaufe  ih..llglpTioull;  prevail, 
M'hen  the  bench  fjovvn*  in  vain,  and  pulpits  f.ML 
Matie  wife  by  thee,  whole  hav»py  ftylc  conveys 
1  he  purcft  nuifals  in  the  h  ftcft  lays,         <     ^ 
A*  atigcb  onc^,  io  now  n  c  mortals  .'  oM 
Shall  dimh  the  Udiicr  Jicob  vewMof  old  ; 
1  by  kindrefcrmipg  Tv  ufc  (ball  lead  the  way 
To  the  blight  regions  of  etenial  day. 


EPISTLE    to    Mr.    THO»(lSON, 

On  the  fix  ft  Edition  of  his  Seasons. 
«0  bright,  fo  dark,  upon  an  April  day, 
)  i'bc  fun  da^'ts  fvrtb,  or  iud^s  bis  viuiausray^ 


So  high,  folow,  the  lark  afpiring  fiof i. 
Or  drops  to  earth  again  with  folded  wicg«; 
So  fmooth,  fo  rough,  thefca  that  Uvc«ourlktrtv 
Smiles  in  a  calm,  or  in  a  tempelt  roars. 
Believe  >  ir.'Thomfon,  'tis  not  thus  I  write, 
.Severely  k-ud,  by  envy  four'd  or  fpiie  : 
Nor  would  I  rob  thy  brows  to  grace  my  own; 
Such  arts  are  to  my  honeft  foul  unknown. 
I  read  thee  over  as  a  friend  Ihould  read, 
Griev*d  when  you  fail,  o'crjoyed  when  you  lse» 

teed 
Why  (hould  thy  Mufe,  born  fo  divinely  fair, 
Want  the  reforming  toilet's  daily  care  ? 
Drefsthe  pay  maid,  improve  each  native  gracci 
And  call  forth  all  the  glories  of  her  face : 
Studioufly  plain,  ^and  elegantly  clean, , 
With  unafleded  fpcech  ard  eafy  mein, 
Th*  accompliftiM  ifymph,  in  alt  her  bcft  attire, 
Courts  fliall  applaud,  and  proftrate  crowds adiaii 
Difcrectly  da»i»ig,  with  a  ftJflen'd  rein, 
Firm  in  thy  feat  the  flying  llccd  rcftrain. 
Though  few  thy  faults,  who  can  perfeAioB  beai 
Spots  m  the  fun  are  in  his  luftrc  loft  : 
Yvt  cv*n  thofe  fpots  expunge  with  patient  care. 
Nor  fondly  the  minutell  error  fpare. 
For  kind  and  wife  the  pjrci.t,  who  reproves 
The  flighteft  blcmifli  In  the  child  he  loves. 
Read  Philips  much,  confider  Miltoumore; 
But  from  their  drcfs  extrad  the  purer  ore. 
To  coin  new  words,  or  to  reftore  the  old. 
In  fouthern  birds  i»  dangerous  and  bold ; 
But  rarely,  very  rarely,  will  fucceed, 
When  minted  on  the  other  fide  of  Twec^ 
Let  perfpicuity  o'er  all  prcfide— > ' 
Soon  (halt  thou  be  the  nation  &  joy  and  prife 
Therhiming    gingling  tribe,  with  bells  aai(M 
Who  drive  their  limping  Pegafus  along, 
Shall  learn  from  thee  in  bolc'er  flights  to  rife 
To  fcorn  the  beaten  r€»ad,  andr^nge  theftick 
A  genius  fo  refin'd.  fojuft,  fo  great, 
In  Britain's  iflc  ihallfixthc  Mute's  feat. 
And  new  Parnaifus  fliall  at  home  create : 
Rules  from  thy  woiks  each  future  bit^ftil 

draw, 
Thy  works,  above  the  critic's  nicer  law. 
And  rich  in  brilliant  gems  without »  flaw. 


'EMuI 


To  the  Right  Hon.  Lady  ANNE  COY 

UPON    VIEWINO    UCR    FINK    CBIMNET-nia 
Of    SHELL-WORK. 

TH  £  greedy  merchant  ploughs  the  fes  fX 
gain. 
And  rideaeaulting  o'er  the  watery  plain : 
While  howhng  tempefts,  from  their  rocky  Wi 
Indignant  break  around  his  careful  head. 

The  royal  fleet  the  li<}uid  wafte  expkMli 
And  fpcaks  in  thunder  to  the  trejnblil^  ftWMt 
The  voice  of  wrath  awak'd  ^e  natitHii  hwTi 
The  vao^uifli*4^hope,  and  ;he  proud  li^UivMt 
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Thofe  quit  their  chain,  and  thcfc   rcGpi  their 

palm, 
White  Britain's  awful  flag  commands  a  calni. 

The  curious  Tage,  «or  f^ain  nor  fame  purfuei, 
With  other  eyes  the  boiling  deep  he  views; 
Hanp  o'er  the  cliff  inquifitivc  to  know 
The  fecret  caufes  of  its  ebb  and  flow  : 
Whence  breathe  the  winds  that  ruflle  iu  iinooth 

face. 
Or  ranks  in  claiL-s  all  the  filhy  race, 
Froqa  thofe  enornious  monflers  of  the  ma:n, 
W^ho  in  the  world,  like  other  tyrant*,  reign. 
To  the  poor  cockle- tribe,  that  humble  band. 
Who  cleave  to  rocks,  or  loiter  on  the  ftrand. 
Yet  ef 'n  their  fhclU  the  forming  hand  divine 
Haj,  with  diftinguifli'd  luHrc,  tauj^ht  to  (hinc. 
What  bright  enamel !  aud  what  various  dyes  ! 
What  lively  tints  del-ght  oar  wondering  eyes ! 
Th*  Almighty  Painter  glows  in  every  line 
How  mean,  alas !  is  RapheaP**  boW  defigj 
And  Titian^s  colouring,  if  comparM  to  thine 
Juflly  fuprcme  •   let  ut  thy  power  revere. 
Thou  fill 'ft  all  Tpace !  all  beauteous  every  where! 
Thyrifingfun  with  biufbes  paints  the  morn, 
Thy  (htning  lampt  the  face  of  night  adorn ; 
Thyflowers^hc  meads  thynoddiog  trees  thebills; 
Tiic  vales  thy  pallnres  green,  and  bubbling  rilU; 
Thy  coral  groves,  ihy  rocks  that  amber  weep, 
Deck  all  the  gloomy  manfions  of  the  deep: 
Thy  yellow  faiids  difiinc^  with  golden  ore, 
Andthefe  thy  variegated  (hclU  the  Ihore. 
To  all  thy  work^  fuch  grandeur  haft  thou  lent, 
Andfuch  extravagance  of  ornament. 
For  the  falfe  traitor,  man.  this  pomp  and  fhoW  ! 
A  fccne  fo  gay,  for  us  poor  worms  below ! 
No — for  thy  glory  all  thefe  beauties  rife. 
Yet  may  improve  the  good,  inftnid  the  wife. 

You,  madam,  fprung^rom  Brautort'sroyajline,' 
Who,  loft  to  courts,  can  in  your  tlofet  ftiinc, 
ficft  known  to  ufe  each  blcfling  he  boftows, 
Bell  known '  to  praife  the  power  from  whence  it 

flows.- 
Shelli  in  yoar  hand  the  Parian  rock  defy,  -\ 

Or  agat,  or  Egyptian  porphyry —  •  U 

More  glofl'y  they,  their  vein*  of  brighter  dje»    } 
Sec!  where  your  rifmg  pyramids  afpire. 
Your  guefts  furpriz'd  the  Ihining  pile  admire ! 
In  future  times,  if  fome  great  Phidias  rife. 
^^  hofe  chiiTe)  with  his  miftrcfs  Nature  vies, 
^o,  with  ftfpcrior  (kill,  can  lightly  trace 
In  the  hard  marble  block  thcfofteft  face  : 
To  crown  this  piece,  fo  elegantly  neat. 
Your  well-wrought  buftofhallthe  whole  compleat; 
O'er  your  own  work  from  age  to  age  prcfidc, 
k)  author  once,  and  then  its  greatcU  pride. 


ADDRESS  TO  HIS  ELBOW-CHAIR, 

KEW    CLOATHED. 

MY  dear  companion,  and  my  faithful  friend  I 
IfOrpheufttaughttheiifteningoak^tobend; 
If  ftones  and  nibbiih,  at  Amphion's  call, 
I>MC'd  into  form,  and  built  the  Thcban  wall ; 
Why  ihoaldft  not  tUu  attend  n»y  humble  lays, 
AbU  hc*r  ipy  gratciui  harp  rUouud  thy  praifc  ? 


True,  thou  art  fprucc  and  fine,  a  yery  beau; 
fiat  what  are  trappings  and  external  ftiow  i 
Vo  real  worth  alone  I  make  ray  court ; 
Knaves  are  my  fcom,  and  coxcombs  are  my  fport. 
Oivce  I  beheld  thee  far  lefs  trim  and  gay ; 
Ra^'ged,  disjointed,  and  to  worms  a  prey; 
The  fafe  retreat  of  every  lurking  moufe : 
Derided,  Ihunn'd  ;  the  lumber  of  my  houfe ! 
Thy  robe  how  chang'd  from  what  it  was  before ! 
Thy  velvet  robe,  which  pleas'dmy  fires  of  yore  I 
'Tis  thus  capricious  Fortune  wheels  us  round ; 
Aloft  wc  mount — then  tumble  to  the  ground. 
Yet  grateful  tb  w,  my  conftancy  I  provM ; 
I  knew  thy  worth  j  my  friend  in  rags  I  lov'd  ; 
I  love  thee,  More ;  nor,lil.c  a  courtier,  fpurn'd 
My  benefador,  when  the  tide  was  turnM, 
With  confcious  fliamc,  yet  frankly,  I  confeft, 
i  hat  in  my  youthful  days — 1  lov'J  thee  Icli. 
V\  here  vanity,  where  p'eafure  cail'd,  I  ftray*ds 
And  every  wayward  appetite  obey'd. 
But  fage  experience  taught  me  how  to  prize 
Myfelf ;  and^  how,  this  world :  (he  bade  me  rife 
To  nobler  flights  reg.trdlefs  of  a  race  J 

Of  Carious  emmets ;  pointed  where  to  place     > 
My  blifs,  and  lodg'd  me  in  thy  foft  enibrace.    \ 

Here  on  thy  yielding  down  I  fit  fecurc  ; 
And,  jiatiently,  what  heaven  hasf^nt,  endyre; 
From  all  the  futile  cares  of  bufinefs  free ;  - 
Not  J'e.iJ  of  life,  but  yet  content  to  he: 
Here  mark  the  fleeting  boor- ;  regret  the  paft  5 
And  fcrioufly  prepare  to  meet  the  laft. 

So  fafe-on  ftiore  the  pcnQonM  failor  Ifts ; 
And  all  the  maficc  of  the  ftorm  defies  : 
With  cafe  of  body  blcft,  and  peace  of  mind. 
Pities  the  reft  lefs  crcW  he  left  behind } 
Whilft,  in  his  cell,  he  meditates  alone^ 
()q  his  great  voyage,  to  die  world  unknown* 


SONG. 

T. 


AS  o*cr  A  ftcna*s  fields  I  rove, 
The  blifsful  fiat  of  peace  and  lovo, 
Ten  thoufand  beauties  round  me  rife. 
And  mingle  plcafiire  with  furprizc. 
By  nature  blcft  m  every  parr, 
Adorn'd  wi:h  every  grace  of  art. 
This  paradifc  of  blooming  joys 
Kacli  rapcuc  d  fenfe,  at  once,  employs* 

But  when  I  view  the  radiant  queen. 
Who  form'd  this  fair  enchanting  fccne; 
Pardon,  ye  giotsi  yecryftal  flocKls: 
Ye  breathing  Hiowers!  ye  ftiady  woud^ 
Your  coolnel'b  now  00  more  invites ; 
No  more  your  murmuring  ftrcam  delights; 
Your  fwccti  decay,  your  vcrdurc'h  ilowu; 
My  fowl's  intent  o;i  her  alone. 


pARAPUKASt    UPON    A   FrCKCU  SoN^ 

"  Venge  moi  d'une  ingrate  maicrcflV, 
**  Dieu  du  vm,  j*iraplore  bon  yvrcfic," 

KIND  relief  in  all  my  pa*n. 
Jolly  Baccljus !  hear  ray  praycr» 
Vcngcanctf  on  th*  inj^ratcful  f-ilr ! 
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In  thy  fmiting  eordjal  bowl, 
Drown  the  forrows  of  my  foul, 
Ail  thy  deity  employ, 
Gild  each  gloomy  thoughfwith  joy. 
Jolly  Bacchus!  fave,  ohfavc, 
^om  the  deep  devouring  grave, 
A  poor,  dcfpairiiig,  dying  fwain,    • 
Hade  away^ 
Hafte  away, 
JLafli  thy  tiger*,  do  not  ftay, 
I'm  undone  if  thou  delay. 
If  r  view  thcfc  eyes  once  more. 
Still  fliall  love,  and  ftill  adore, 

And  be  more  wretched  than  befo^ 
Sec  the  glory  round  her  face  I 
Sec  htr  move ! 
With  what  a  grace !— « 
Ye  god«  above ! 
Tfl  fhe  net  one  of  youz  inmiortal  race  ?-^ 
riy,  ye  winged  Cupids,  fly, 
Dart  like  lightning  through  the  (ky; 
Would  you  in  marble  temples  dwell^ 
The  dear* one  to  my  arms  compel ; 
Bring  her  in  bans  of  myrtle  tied ; 
Bid  her  forget,  and  bid  her  hide. 
All  her  fcorn,  and  all  her  pride. 
,  Would  ye  that  your  flavc  repay 
A  fmpaking  hecatomb  each  day  | 

O  rcilore 
The  beauteous  Goddcfs  I  adore ; 
O  reftore,  with  all  her  charms, 
The  laithlefs  vagrant  to  my  arms ! ' 


HUDIBRAS  iND  MILTON  REcoNciLin. 

To  Sir  AnoLrnus  OycnroN. 
^  Si  fradus  illaba^ur  orbit, 

**  Impavidum  fcricirt  niinse."  Koa. 

TpvEAR  knight,  how  great  a  drudge  is  he 
4  J  Who  would  excel  jn  poetry  ! 
And  yet  how  few  have  learnt  the  art, 
T*  inform  the  head,  or  touch  the  heart !. 
Some,  with  a  dry  and  barren  brain. 
Poor  rogaes  •  like  coftive  Iap*dogs  drain ;. 
While  others  with  a  flux  of  wit. 
The  reader  and  their  friends  befh-t. 
Would  you  {  S^  Knight)  my  j  udgment  Imow  I 
He  ftill  writes  worfl  who  writes  Jo^. 
In  this  the  mighty  fecret  lies. 
To  elevate  and  to  furprize ; 
'I  bus  far  my  pen  at  random  I'm!, 
The  fire  was  out,  the  clock  flruck  one. 
When,  1o  *.  ftrange  hollow  murmurs  from  without. 
Invade  my  ears.    In  every  quarter  rouz'd. 
The  warring  winds  rufli  from  their  rocky  caTcs 
Tumultuous ;  the  vapours  dank,  or  dry. 
Beneath  their  flandards  rang*d,  with  lowering 

front 
Darken  the  welkin.  At  each  dreadfol  fliock 
Oaks,  pines,  and  elnu,down  to  their  mother  earth 
Bend  low  their  fuppliant  heads  s    the  nodding 

towers 
Menace  dedmdion,  and  old  Edrick's  houie 
From  its  foundation  (hakes.   The  bellying  clouds 
h\xift  iiiio  rain,  or  gild  their  iiiblc  jkiru 


With  flakes  of  mddy  fire ;  fierce  elements 
In  ruin  reconcilM  !  redoubled  peals 
Of  ceafelefs  thunder  roar.     ConvuUions  rend 
The  firmament      The  whole  creation  ftinds 
Mute  and  appali'd,  and  trembling  waiu  itsdoom. 
And  now  perhaps,  dear  friend,  you  wonder 
In  this  dread  fccne  of  wind   rain,  thuudcr. 
What  a  poor  guilty  wretch  could  do; 
Then  hear — (for.  faith,  I  tell  you  true) 
I  water'd,  Ihook  my  gid*iy  head, 
Qravcly  broke  wind,  and  went  to  bed. 


Uaok  Miranda's  leaving  the  Couktrt. 

THE  fun  departing  hides  his  head. 
The  lily  and  the  rofc  ar^  dead^ 

The  birds  forget  to  fing  ; 
The  cooing  turtles  now  no  more 
Repeat  their  amorous  ditties  o'er. 

But  W9tch  th*  approaching  fprlng^ 
For  foon  the  merry  month  of  May 
Reflores  the  bright  al!-chearing  ray ; 

Soft  notes  charm  every  grove  : 
1  he  flowers  ambrofial  incenfe  breathe^ 
And  an  above,  and  all  beneath. 

Is  fragrance,  joy,  and  love. 
So  when  Miranda  hence  retires. 
Each  flttpherd  only  not  expires : 

How  rueful  is  the  fcenc  ! 
How  the  dull  moments  creep  along  |, 
No  fportive  dance,  no  rural  fong, 

No  gambols  on  the  green. 
Yet,  when  the  radiant  nymph  appeari^ 
Es^ch  field  its  richeft  livery  wears. 

All  nature's  blithe  4nd  gay ; 
The  fwains  tranfported  vvith  delight. 
After  a  longed  gloomy  night, 

Biels  the  reviving  day. 

While  thus;  indulgent  to  our  prayer. 
Kind  heaven  permitted  us  to  fliare 

A  blefllog  fo  divine  ( 
While  (miling  hope  gave  foine  relief^ 
And  joys  alternate  footh*d  our  grief. 

What  fliephcrd  could  repine  t  '' 
But  now — her  faul  lofs  we  mourn. 
Never,  oh !  never  to  return 

To  thcfe  deferted  plains ; 
Undone,  abandon*d  to  defpair^ 
Alas !  *tis  winter  all  the  year 

To  us  unhappy  fwains^ 
Ye  little  Loves,  lament  around  ; 
With  empty  quivers  ftrew  the  ground^ 

Your  bows  unbent  lay  down ; 
Harmlels  your  wounds,  pointlefs  yonrdarta^ 
And  frail  your  empire  o'er  our  hearts, 

,    Till^e  your  trlimsphs  crown. 
Ye  Nymphs,  ye  Fawns,  complaining  figfa  ^ 
Ye  Graces    let  your  treflcs  fly, 

The  /port  of  every  wind  : 
Ye  mimic  Echoes  tell  the  woods. 
Repeat  it  to  the  murmuring  floods, 

Sha's^el  flic'tgone!  unkiiidl^ 

flrtak 
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Breik,  fhepherds,  break  each  tuneleft  reed, 
l/t  aS  foor  flocki  at  random  feed, 

Each  flowefy  garland  tear; 
Since  Wit  and  Beauty  quit  the  plaia, 
Piil  pleafures  bat  enhance  our  pain. 

And  life*6  not  wortii  our  core. 


TO  PHYLLIS. 


'T'HOUGH  clofe  immured,  poor  captive  maid ! 

1    Young  Danae  playM  a  wanton  part ; 
The  gold  that  in  her  lap  was  laid, 

•Soon  found  apalTagc  to  her  heait. 
Ambitious  Semde,  bcguil'd 

By  Jano*8  unrelenting  hate. 
Amid  the  bright  dedru^ion  fmil'd, 

EnjoyM  her  God,  and  dyM  in  ftatc. 
Tbe  fwan  on  Leda*8  Tvhiter  breaft, 

Art^  deceiver !  nellling  lay. 
With  joy  (he  dafp'd  her  downy  gueft. 

Fond  of  a  birdfo  foft  and  gay. 

What  boon  can  faithful  merit  ihare, 

Where  intercft  reig^ns,  or  pride,  or  (how  ? 
*Tis  the  rich  banker  wins  the  fair. 

The  gartered  knight,  or  feather *d  beta. 
No  more  my  panting  heart  (hall  beat. 

Nor  Phyllis  claim  one  parting  groan  \ 
Her  tears,  her  vows,  are  all  a  cheat, 

For  woman  loves  herfelf  alone. 


To  the  Right  Hon.  the  Ea»l  of  Halxtax, 
With  the  Fable  of  the  Two  Springt. 

0  Halifax  !  9  name  for  ever  dear. 
To  Phoebas,  and  which  all  the  Nine  revere, 
Accept  this  humble  pledge  of  my  elleem, 
80  joftly  thine,  benevolence  my  theme. 
Iq  myftic  ules,  and  parables,  of  old 
GriTeEaftern  Seers  inflrudive  lelTons  told; 
Wife  Greece  from  them  received  the  happy  plan, 
And  taught  the  brute  to  pedagogue  the  man. 
The  matron  tmth  appears  with  better  grace, 
When  well-wroaght  fables  veil  her  reverend  face  : 
I)ry  precept  may  inftrud,  but  can*t  delight. 
White  pleating  Anions  all  our  powers  excite. 
Oor  bofy  minds  each  faculty  employ. 
And  tange  around,  and  ftart  their  game  with  joy; 
PlcasM  with  the  chace,  make  the  rich  prey  their 

own. 
And  glory  in  the  c«nquefts  they  have  won. 
Pible  alone  can  crown  the  poet*s  brow. 
Upon  his  works  immortal  charms  bcftow  : 
And  'twere  a  fin  that  method  to  disprove. 
Which  Heaven  has  fixed  by  fan  Aions  from  above. 
My  humble  Mufe  in  calm  retirement  roves 
Near  mofiy  fountains,  and  near  (hady  groves  ! 
Tet  there,  ev'n  there,  her  loyal  hands  would  raiie 
Some  rural  trophy  to  her  monarch's  praife ; 
Inftni^  thofe  fountains  and  thofe  groves  to  (how. 
What  copious  bleifings  from  his  bounty  flow ; 
While  flowers  and  throbs  blefs  his  propitious  aid, 
His  urn  icfreflaing,  or  prote&ing  ihadc. 


lys 

J 


Great  friend  of  humankind !  thypiooshartd 
Nor  wounds  to  kill,  nor  conquers  to  command. 
Let  haughty  tyrants  of  falfc  glory  dream, 
Without  remorfc  purfue  the  bloody  fcheme ; 
To  fame  forbidden  toead  the  lawlefs  way, 
And  o*er  the  ravaged  world  extend  their  fways 
'Tis  thine,   great  George,  to  guard  thy  favou 

rite  ifle. 
From  open  force,  and  every  fecret  wile, 
Toraifc  th'opprefs'd,  tomake  the  captivcfmile;  - 
To  pay  juft  heaven  what  righteous  monarchs  owe. 
And,  like  that  heaven,  to  blefs  the  world  belvw  : 
To  build  new  temples,  to  repair  the  old. 
To  bring  the  draggling  (heep  into  the  fold. 
And  by  wife  laws  refiore  an  age  of  gold. 
Ye  bliftful  feats  where  Tame  and  Ilis  join. 
Lovely  retirement  of  the  facred  Nine, 
Parent  of  arts,  and  once  my  fwect  abode» 
Can  ye  forget  the  bleffings  he  beftow'd  ? 
Can  fophiftry  prevail  againft  that  princei 
Whofe  mercy  and  benevolence  convince  ? 
Oh  I  touch  each  tuneful  ftring,  let  every  Mnfe 
From  all  her  ftores  her  nobleft  Pzans  chufc ; 
Pay  what  ihe  can  in  tributary  lays. 
And  to  his  virtue  grant  fupplies  of  praife. 
To  all  the  world  your  grateful  hearts  make  known. 
And  in  your  monarches  fam'e  record  your  own* 
His  £ame— which  Envy's  breath  can  never  bbft,  y 
But  ages  yet  to  come  fliall  join  the  pad,       ,       v 
And  Brunfwick's  glory  withthe  world  (hall  lad.  > 


A  SONG  FOR  THE  LUTB. 

GENTLY,  my  lute,  move  every  driog. 
Soft  as  my  fighs,  reveal  my  pain  \ 
While  I,  in  plaintive  numbers,  fing 

Of  flighted  yows,  and  cold  difdain. 
In  vain  her  airs,  in  vain  her  heart. 

In  vain  (he  frowns  when  I  appear. 
Thy  notes  fkall  melt  her  frozen  heart ; 

She  cannot  hate,  if  ihe  can  hear. 
And  fee  die  fmiles  I  through  all  the  groV«« 

Triumphant  Io-P»ans  found  ; 
Clap  all  your  wings,  ye  little  JLoves; 

Ye  fportive  Graces,  dance  around. 
Ye  lidening  oaks,  bend  to  my  fong, 

Nor  Orpheus  playM  a  nobler  lay  : 
Ye  favages,  about  me  tnroog ; 

Ye  rocks,  and  harder  hearts,  obey. 
She  comes,  die  comes,  relenting  fair! 

To  fill  with  joy  my  longing  arms ; 
What  faithful  lover  can  defpair. 

Who  thus  with  vcrfe,  and  mufick,  charms  ? 


W^ 


THE  COQUET. 
HEN  tortur*d  by  the  cruel  fair. 
And  almod  mad  with  wild  defpair, 
My  fleeting  fpirits  rove ; 
One  cordial  glance  redores  her  flave. 
Redeems  me  froni  the  gaping  grave. 
And  foothes  my  foul  to  love. 
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Thai  in  a  fet  of  doubt  I'm  tofs'd, 
Kow  funk.  DOW  thrown  upon  the  coaft } 

What  wretch  can  long  endure 
Such  odd,  perplexing  pangs  at  thefc. 
When  neither  mortal  the  difeafc. 

Nor  yet  compleat  the  cure  ? 
Proud  tyraot !  finee  to  fare,  or  kill. 
Depends  on  thy  capricious  will. 

This  milder  fcntcncc  give ; 
Revcrfe  my  ftranpc,  untoward  fate. 
Oh  i  let  me  perilh  by  thy  hate, 

Or  by  thy  kindnels  live  ! 


THE  SUPERANUATED  LOVER. 

DEAD  to  the  foft  delighu  of  lore, 
Sparc  me,  O  '  fpare  me,  crue'l  boy ; 
Nor  feck  in  vain  that  heart  to  move. 

Which  pants  no  more  wiih  amorous  joy. 
Of  old,  thy  faithful  hardy  fwain, 

(When  fmit  with  fair  Pattora's  charms) 
I  ferv'd  thee  many  a  long  campaign. 

And  wide  I  ipread  thy  conquering  arms. 
Now.  mighty  god,  difmifs  thy  flave, 

To  feeble  age  let  youth  fucceed  ;  . 
Recruit  among  the  ftrong  and  brave. 

And  kindly  fpare  an  invalide. 
Adieu,  fond  hopes,  fantaftic  caret. 

Ye  killing  joys,  ye  pleafuig  pains ! 
My  fowl  for  better  guefts  prepares, 

Reafon  reftor'd,  and  virtue  reignt. 
But  why,  my  Cloc^  tell  me  why  ? 

Why  irickics  down  this  filent  tear? 
Why  do  thcfc  blu&es  nfe  and  die  f 

Why  ftand  1  mute  when  thou  art  here? 
Ev*n  fleep  affords  my  foul  no  reft, 

Thie  bathing  in  the  ftrt-am  I  view; 
With  thee  I  tiance,  with  thee  I  fcaJl, 

Ihce  through  the  gloomy  grove  purfue. 
Triumphant  God  of  gay  xlefircs ! 

Thy  vaffal's  rjging  p  .ins  remove ; 
Lburn,  I  hum,  with  fiercer  fires. 

Oh  !  take  my  life,  or  crown  my  love. 


ADVICE  TO  THE  LADIJ-S. 

■^7  HO  now  regards  Chloris,  her  tears,  and  her 

'  ^h  nJng, 

Her  figh«,  atid  fond  wiflies  and  aukward  repining! 
What  a  pother  is  here,  with  her  amorous  glances, 
Soft  fragmenu  of  Ovid,  and  fcraps  of  romances  f 
A  nice  prude  at  fifteen  !  and  a  romp  in  decay  ! 
Cold  December  affcAs  th«  fweei  bJofloms  of  May; 
To  fawn  in  her  dotage,  and  in  her  bloom  fpurpus. 
If  to  quench  loyc*  bright  torch,  and  with  touch- 
wpod  to  burn  us 

Believe  me,  dear  maids,  there's  np  way  of  evading; 
V  hile  ye  pilh,  and«.iy  ruy,  your  rofes  are  fading  : 
Though  your  pilUwu  iLrvivc,  your  beauty  will 

dwindle. 
And  our  lan^uifhiag  emberi  can  never  rekindle. 


M^en  bright  in  yourstnithf  weprofirttebef«rryc^ 
When  yc  fet  in  a  cloud,  what  fool  will  adore  ye? 
Thcn,yc  fair,beadvifed,andfnatch  the  kind  bleffing. 
And  ibew  your  good  condud  by  timely  poflciEai^. 


ANACREONTIC— To  Cloe  drimkino. 

WHEN,  my  dear  Cloe,  you  rofign 
One  happy  hour  to  mirth  and  wine. 
Each  glafsyou  drink  ftill  paints  yonr  face 
With  fome  new  vidorious  grace  : 
Charms  in  rcftrve  my  foul  furprize, 
And  by  frelh  wounds  your  lover  diet* 
Who  can  refill  thee,  lovely  fair  ! 
That  wit !  that  foft  engaging  air ! 
Each  panting  heart  its  homage  payt. 
And  all  the  vaffal  world  obeys.  ^ 
«od  of  the  grape,  boaft  now  no  more. 
Thy  triumphs  on  far  Indus'  (hore  : 
Each  ufelefs  weapon  now  lay  down. 
Thy  tigers,  car,  and  ivy-crown  ; 
Give  but  this  juice  in  full  fuppliea. 
And  tiull  thy  fame  to  CiocU  eyes. 


TO  A  DISCARDED  TOAST. 

CELIA,  confefs  \U  all  in  vain. 
To  patch  the  ruins  of  thy  face; 
Nor  of  ill-natnr'd  Time  complain. 

That  robs  it  of  each  blooiping  grace. 
If  Love  no  more  can  bend  his  bow, 

Nor  point  his  arrows  from  thine  eye, 
If  no  lac  *d  fop,  nor  feather 'd  beau, 

Dcfpairing  at  thy  feet  (hall  die  : 
Vet  ftill,  my  charmer,  wit  like  thine 

Shall  triumph  over  age  and  fate ; 
Thy  fetting  beams  with  luftre  fliinc. 

And  rival  that  meridian  height. 
Beauty,  fair  flower  I  foon  fades  away. 

And  tranfient  are  the  joys  of  love  j 
But  wit,  and  virtue,  ne'er  decay 

Ador'd  below,  and  blefs'd  abovci 


THE  PERJURED  MISTRESS. 
From  Horace,   Epod.  xv.  ad  Ncaram. 

5"^^  Was  night,  and  heavtu  intent  with  all 

its  eyes 
GazM  on  the  deceitful  maid ; 
A  thoufand  pretty  things  Ihc  faid, 
A  thoufand  artful  tricks  ftie  play'd. 
From  me,  deluded  me,  her  faliehood  to  difguife. 
She  cbfp'd  me  in  her  foft  encircling  arms, 
Slic  prcfs  d  her  glowing  thcek  to  miuc. 
The  Clinging  ivy,  or  the  curling  vine. 
Did  never  yet  fo  elofcly  twine  ; 
Who  couldbemanandbeartheluftrcof  hcrcharma? 
And  thus  (he  fworc :  by  all  the  powers  above 
When  winter  fiorms  (hallccaie  to  roar,      ' 
When  fummer  funs  (hall  fliine  no  more' 
V  hen  ^*oUes  their  cruelty  9,ive  o'er,     * 
Kcxn  then,  and  not  taithcn,^fhaU  cc«.e  to  Jotc- 
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Ah !  falfe  Keaen  !  perjurM  fair  !  bat  know, 
I  have  a  foul  too  great  to  bear 
A  rival's  proud  infuking  Air, 
Another  may  be  found  as  fair,  [foti* 

Ai  iiir,  imgrateful  nymph !  and  far  more  juft  than 
Shouldft  thou  repent,  and  at  my  feet  belaid, 
Deeded,-  penitent,  forlorn, 
And  all  thy  former  follies  mourn. 
Thy  proficr'd  pullion  I  would  fcom  : 
Fhe  Gods  fhail  do  me  right  on  that  devoted  head. 
And  you,  fpnice  fir,  who  infolcntly  gay, 
ExuJting,  laugh  at  my  dif^race, 
Boaft  with  vain  aira,  and  (liff  grimace, 
Yoar  large  eflate,  your  handfome  face, 
^dof  a  fleeting  blifs,  the  pageant  of  a  day  : 
Yoo  too  ihail  foon  repent  this  haughty  fcom ; 
When,  fickle  as  the  fea  or  wind, 
The  proftitute  ihali  change  her  mind. 
To  Inch  another  coxcomb  kind ;  [turn, 

la  ihall  I  clap  my  wings,  and  triumph  in  my 


•a  ToDNG  Labt,  who  fpent  the  night  in  Tears, 
Bpon  a  Report  that  her  Brother  was  to  fight  a 
mt\  the  next  MoTning. 

^STORA  weepsa  let  every  lover  mourn. 

Her  grief  is  no  Jefs  fatal  than  her  fcorn  : 
life  (hioing  orbs  iofli<ft  an  equal  pain, 
fcrilown  with  tears,  or  pointed  with  difdain. 
ko  doubts  and  fears  invade  thnt  tender  breaft, 
kit  peace,  and  joy.  and  love  ihouldever  reft ; 
f flowers dcpriv'd  of  the  fun's  genial  ray, 
Mnrardwc  bend,  andfilently  decay  ; 
*hht  of  all  philofophy  can  do,  f 

krbearts  relent,  die  burfting  torrents  flow,   S 
Pfel  her  pains,  and  propagate  her  woe.         3 
p  mournful  Mufe  laments  the  weeping  fair, 
B  Graces  all  their  comely  treflcs  tear, 
i^4ngs  his  win^rs,  and  droops  his  little  head, 
M  Venus  mourns  as  for  Adonis  dead. 
J^ence,  dear  maid,  nor  without  caufe  com- 

hnfii  not  thofe  precious  drops  in  vam  ; 
lier  the  (hletd  of  your  prevailing  charms, 
Mr  happy  brother  lives  fecure  from  harms, 
Hr  bright  refembUnce  all  my  rage  difarms 
Ir  inflaeoce  unable  to  withftand, 
itcoorcioufi  fleet  drops  from  my  trembling  hand; 
IV  at  your  feet  the  guilty  weapon  lies, 
kfoetepents,  and  the  fond  lover  dies. 
E^thns  by  men  and  Cods  purfued, 
^  witfi  wounds,  defil'd  with  duft  and  blood, 
^'1  bright  Goddefsinterpos'dhcr  charms, 
bd  £&v'd  the  hopes  of  Troy  from  Grecian  arms. 


To  Dr. 


>  reading  Mathematicks. 


■Tain  our  pnrfoits  of  knowledge,  vain  our  care, 
J^  The  coft  and  labour  we  may  jaftly  fpare.       < 
*Mi  from  this  coarfe  alloy  refiues  the  mind, 
^"^n  us  at  lariiC  t'  expatiate  uoconfin'd ; 
lUfcience  opens  to  our  w^^ndcring  eyes, 
Aoi!  the  good  man  it  in  a  moment  wife. 
Vol.  V. 


FROM  MARTIAL.    Epio,x1vu. 

WOULD  yon,  my  friend,  find  out  the  true 
receipt, 
To  live  at  eafe,  and  ftem  the  tide  of  fate  ; 
The  grand  elixir  rJius  you  muft  infufe, 
And  theie  ingredients  to  be  happy  chufe  : 
Firft  an  eftate,  not  got  with  toil  and  fweat. 
But  unincumbec'd  left,  and  free  from  debt  : 
For  let  that  be  your  dull  forcfathcr'sxare. 
To  pinch  and  drudge  for  his  deferving  heir  ; 
Fruitful  and  rich,  in  land  that  s  found  and  good. 
That  fills  your  bams  with  corn,  your  hearth  with 

wood; 
Thar  cold  nor  hunger  may  yonr  houfe  infeft, 
While  flames  invade  the  flcies,  and  pudding  crowni 

the  fcaft. 
A  quiet  mind,  ferene,  and  free  from  care, 
Nor  puzzling  on  the  bench,  nor  noify  at  the  bar ; 
A  body  found,  that  phyfick  cannot  mend  ; 
And  the  bcft  phyfick  of  the  mind,  a  friend, 
Equal  in  b'rth,  in  humour,  and  in  place. 
Thy  other  fcif,  dcttinguifti'd  but  by  face  ; 
Whole  fympathecic  foul  taki:s  equal  fliarc 
Of  all  thy  pieafurr,  and  of  all  thy  care. 
A  modeft  board,  adorn*d  with  men  of  fenfc. 
No  French  ragouts,  nor  French  impertinence  ; 
A  merry  bottle  to  engender  wit. 
Not  over-dos'd,  but  q  .^nrum  -  .ftcii  : 
Equal  the  error  is  in  each  cxcefs. 
Nor  dulnefo  lefs  a  fin  than  drunkennefs. 
A  tender  wife  dilTolving  by  thy  fide, 
Eafy  and  chafte,  free  from  debate 
l£^ch  day  a  miftrefs,  and  each  night  a 
fSlecp  undifturb'd,  and  at  the  dawn  of  day. 
The  merry  horn,  that  chides  thy  tedious  Hay ; 
A  horfe  that's  clean,  fure-footcd,  fwift,  and  found. 
And  do^s  that  make  the  echoing  clifts  refound ;    ' 
That  fweep  the  dewy  plains,  out*fly  the  wind. 
And  leave  domeflic  forrows  far  behinil. 
Pleas'd  wi^  thy  prefent  lot,  nor  grudging  at  the 

paft, 
Not  fearing  when  thy  time  fliall  come,  nor  hoping 

for  thy  laft. 


fide.  ; 

►ate  and  pride,     > 
night  a  bride.       3 


To  a  Gentleman,  wKo  married  his  caft  Miflrcfi* 
From  Horace,  Book  III.  Ode  ix. 

J>,  X  TTHILEI  wasyours,  and  yours  alone, 
VV  Proudaod  trai)fportcd  with  your  channS| 
I  cuvy*d  not  the  Perfian  throne, 

But  reign 'd  more  gloricms  in  your  arms.  • 
3.  While  you  were  true,  norfuky  fair 

Had  chac  d  poor  Bruny  from  your  breaflT; 
Not  Ilia  could  with  me  compare, 
So  fam'd,  or  fo  divinely  bleft. 
D    In  Suky's  arms entranc'd  II ic, 

So  fwcetly  fings  the  warbling  fair  ! 
For  whom  moft  willingly  1  'd  die. 
Would  Hate  the  gentle  Syren  fpare. 
B,  Mc  Billy  burns  with  mutual  fire. 

For  whom  I'd  die,  in  whom  I  live. 
For  whom  each  moment  Vd  expire. 
Might  hCj  my  better  part,  furvive. 

Z  M.  Should 
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D.  Should  f  once  more  my  heart  refign^ 
Would  you  the  penitent  rccciTC  ? 
Would  Suky  fcorn'd  atone  my  crime  ? 
And  would  my  Bruny  own  her  five  ? 
M,  Though  brighter  he  than  Maising  ftar. 
More  fickle  thou  than  wind  or  fea. 
With  thee,  my  kind  returning  dear, 
Td  live,  contented  die  with  thee. 


A  DAIKTY  NEW  BALLAD. 
Occaiibned  by  a  Clergyman^s  Widow  of  Seventy 
Years  of  Age,  being  married  to  a  yoimg  £i- 
cifcman. 

THERE  liv*d  in  our  good  town, 
AreliiSof  the  gown, 

A  cbafte  and  hunible  dame  ; 
Who,  when  her  man  of  God 
Was  cold  as  any  clod, 

Dropt  many  a  tear  in  vain. 
But  now,  good  people,  learn  all. 
No  grief  can  be  eternal ; 

Nor  is  it  meet,  I  ween. 
That  folks  fliould  always  whimper* 
There  is  a  time  to  fimper, 

As({uickly  (hall  be  feen. 

For  love  that  little  urchin^ 
About  this  widow  lurching. 

Had  nily  fix'd  his  dart ; 
The  filent  creeping  flame 
BoilM  fore  in  every  vein, 

And  glow  d  about  her  heart. 
So  when  a  pipe  we  fmoke« 
And  from  the  flint  provoke 

The  fparks that  twinkling  play; 
The  touchwood  oU  and  dry 
With  heat  begins  to  fry. 

And  gently  wafte  away. 
With  art  ihe  patched  up  nature,^ 
Keforming  every  feature, 

keflormg  every  grace  : 
To  gratify  her  pri^, 
She  flopp'd  each  cranny  wide^ 

And  painted  o'er  her  lace. 

Nor  red,  nor  eke  the  white. 
Was  wanting  to  invite^ 

Nor  corat  lips  that  pout  ; 
But,  oh  !  in  vain  (he  tries. 
With  darts  to  arm  thofe  eye 

That  dimly  fquint  about. 

With  order  and  with  care. 
Her  pyramid  of  hair 

Sublimely  mounts  the  fkj  ; 
And,  that  (he  might  prevail, 
She  bolfter'd  up  her  tail, 

With  rumps  three  ftoriet  high« 
With  many  a  rich  perfume* 
She  purify 'd  her  room. 

As  there  was  need,  no  doubt ; 
For  on  tfiefe  warm  occafions, 
Ofienfive  exhalations 

Are  apt  to  fly  about. 


On  beds  of  rofes  lying, 
Expe^ing,  wifliing,  dying, 

1  hus  Laoguiih*d  tar  her  love 
The  Cyprian  Qwttn  of  old, 
A«  merry  bards  have  told,    . 

All  in  a  myrtle  grove. 
In  pale  of  mother  church. 
She  fondly  hop*d  to  lurch, 

But,  ah  me  !  hopM  in  vain  t 
No  doiftor  could  be  found. 
Who  this  her  cafe  profound 

Durft  venture  to  explain. 
At  length  a  youth  full  Ijnart, 
Who  oft  by  magic  art 

Had  div*d  in  many  a  hole ; 
Or  kilderkin,  or  tun, 
Or  hogfliead,  'twas  all  one. 

He  'd  found  it  with  his  pole. 
His  art,  and  eke  his  face, 
So  fuited  to  her  cafe, 

Engaged  her  love-fick  heart ; 
Quoth  £be.  My  pretty  Diver, 
V/iih  thee  Til  live  for  ever. 

And  from  thee  never  part* 
For  thee  my  bloom  reviving. 
For  thee  freih  charms  ariihag. 

Shall  melt  thee  into  joy  ; 
Nor  doubt,  my  pretty  fweeting. 
Ere  nine  months  are  compleatiog. 

To  fee  a  bonny  boy. 

As  ye  have  feen,  no  doubt, 
A  candle  when  juft  out. 

In  flames  break  forth  again  \ 
So  flione  this  widow  bright. 
All  blazing  in  defpight 

Ot  thretfcore  years  and  ten. 


CANIDlA's  EPITHALAMIUM 
Upon  the  fame. 
TTIME  as  mslevolent,  as  old, 
•*•    To  blaft  Canidia's  face, 
(Which  once  'twas  rapture  to  behold) 

With  wrinkles  and  difgrace. 
Not  fo  in  blooming  beauty  bright. 

Each  envying  virgin's  pattern. 
She  reign 'd  with  undifputed  right 

A  ♦  prieftefs  of  St.  Cattem. 
Each  fprightly  foph,  each  brawny  thruflN 

Spent  his  firft  runnings  here  ; 
And  hoary  dodors  dribbling  coxAea 

To  languifli  and  defpair. 

Low  at  her  feet  the  proftrate  arta 

i  heir  humble  homage  pay ; 
To  her  the  tyrant  of  their  hearts. 

Each  bard  diredb  his  Uy. 

But  now,  when  impotent  to  pleafe, 

AUs  1  flie  would  be  doing  ; 
Reverfing  Nature's  wife  decrees. 
She  goes  herfelf  a-wooiog. 
♦  She  was  bar-keepcr  at  the  CMtdawrt*^ 
Oxford. 
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llmgli  brib'd  with  all  her  pelf,  the  fwain 

Moil  awkardljr  compliet ; 
M'dto  hezT  arms,  be  fertei  in  pain, 

Or  from  hit  colours  fiitfs. 
So  does  an  try,  green  wh^  old, 

And  fproming  in  decay ; 
In  joicelers.  joylef^  arms  infold 

Aiapling  young  and  gay. 
The  thriving  plant,  if  better  joined. 

Would  emuJate  the  ikies ; 
But,  tothat  witherM  trunk  confiii*<l« 

Grows  fickly,  pines,  and  Uiet. 


HUNTING  SONG. 

BEHOLD,  my  friend,  the  rofy-fingcr'd  Motn, 
With  blu(hes  on  her  face. 

Peeps  p'er  yon  azure  hill ; 

Rich  gems  the  trees  enchafe. 

Pearls  from  each  buih  difti), 
Ariie,  arife,  and  hail  the  light  new-born. 
Hark !  hark  \  the  merry  horn  calls,  come  «way  : 

Quit,  quit  thy  downy  bed ; 

Break  from  Amynta's  arms ; 

Oh!  let  it  ne*cr  be  faid, 

That  all,  that  all  her  charms, 
Tboagh  (he's  as  Venus  fair,  can  tempt  thy  (by. 

Perplex  thy  foul  no  more  with  cares  below. 

Fox  what  will  pelf  avail ! 

Thy  courfer  paws  the  ground, 

Each  beagle  cocks  his  tail, 

They  fpend  their  m«uths  around, 
While  health,  and  pUafure,  fmiles  on  every  brow. 
Try,  huntfmen,  alt  the  brakes,  fpread  all  the  plain, 

Now,  naw,  flie*s  gone  away, 

Strip,  ftrip,  with  fpccd  purfue ; 

The  jocund  God  of  day, 

Who  fain  our  fport  would  view. 
See,  iee,  he  flogs  his  fiery  deeds  in  vain. 
Pourdown,H]kc  a0ood  from  the  hills,  brave  boys. 

On  the  wings  of  the  wind 

The  merry  beagles  fly ; 

Dull  borrow  lags  behind  : 

Ye  Ihrill  echoes,  reply  ; 
Catch  each  flying  found,  and  double  our  joys. 
Yc  rocks,  woods,  and  caves,  our  mufick  repeat : 

The  bright  fpheres  thus  above, 

A  gay  refulgent  train, 

Harmonioufly  move 

O'er  yon  celeilial  plain 
Like  us  whirl  along,  in  concert  fo  fwcet. 
Kow  puis  threads  the  brakes,  and  hcavUy  fljes. 

At  the  head  of  the  pack 

Old  Fidlcc  bears  the  bell, 

Every  foil  he  hunts  back. 

And  aloud  rings  her  knell. 
Tin  forc'd  into  view,  (he  pants  and  flie  diet, 
klife*s  doll  round  thus  we  toil,  and  w^e  fw^  | 

Difeafes,  grief,  and  pain.' 

An  implacable  crew,  \ 

While  we  double  in  Vain* 
Unrelenting  purfue, 
^illi  ^uitc  huACcddowOy  we  yield  with  lej^et*^ 


This  moment  isours«  come  while  ye  may, 

What's  decreed  by  dark  fate 

Is  not  in  our  power, 

Since  to-morrow *8  too  late. 

Take  the  prefcnt  kind  hour  : 
With  wine  chear  the  night,  as  fporu  blefs  the  day. 


moky"\ 
ne,     f 


A  Translation  of  HORACE,  Ep.  x. 

Horace  recommends  a  Country  I.ife,  and  diifuadet 

bis  Friend  from  Ambition  and  Avarice. 

HEALTH  to  my  friend  loft  in  the  fmoky"] 
town, 
F^om  him  who  breathes  in  country  air  alone. 
In  all  things  elfe  thy  foul  and  mine  arc  one  ; 
And  like  two  aged  long  acquainted  doves, 
The  fame  our  mutual  hate,  the  fame  our  mutual 

loves.         • 
Clofe,  and  fecure,  you  keep  your  lazy  neft. 
My  wandering  thoughts  won't  let  ray  pinions  reft; 
O'er  rocks,  feas,  woods,  1  take  my  wanton  flight. 
And  each  new  objcdl  charms  with  new  delight. 
To  fay  no  more,  my  fiiend,  1  live,  and  reign. 
Lord  of  myfelf :  I  've  broke  the  fervile  chain,       , 
Shook  off  with  fcorn  the  trifles  you  defirc, 
^U  the  vain  empty  nothings  fops  admire, 
Thus  the  lean  flavc  of  fome  fat  para  per 'd  prieft 
With  greedy  eyes  at  flrft  views  each  iuxuriani 

feaft; 
But,  quickly  cloy'd,  now  he  no  more  caQ  eat 
1  heir  godly  viands,  and  their  holy  meat : 
Wifely  ambitious  to  be  free  and  poor, 
Longs  for  the  homely  fcrapshc  loach'd  before. 
Seck^ft  thou  aplac^  where  nar.urc  is  oblerv'd. 
And  coo'cr  rcafon  may  be  mildly  heard  : 
To  rural  Ihadcs  let  thy  calm  foul  retreat, 
Thcfe  arc  th'  Elyftan  f 

feat. 
Proof  againft  winter*! 
Here  n9  invidious  care  thy  peace  annoys, 
Sleep  undifturb'd,  uninterrupted  joys  ; 
Youi  marble  pavements  with  difgrace  muft  yield 
To  each  finomh  plain^  and  gay  ei.amel'd  field  : 
Your  muddy  aqucduils  can  ncVr  compare 
WitU  country  lireams,  more  pure  than  city  air  5 
Our  yew  and  bays  inclos'd  in  pots  yc  prize, 
And  mimic  little  beauties  we  defpzCe. 
The  ?ofc  and  woodbine  marble  waUfupport, 
Holly  and  ivy  deck  the  gaudy  court : 
Hut  yet  in  Vdin  all  fliifts  the  artilt  tries. 
The  difcontented  twig  but  pines  away  and  dies.     » 
The  houfc  yc  praifc  that  a  large  prolpcA  yields  ; 
Aud  view  with  longing  eyes  the  plcafure  of  the 
•Jisthus  ye  own,  thus  tacitly  confds,        [fields; 
1  h*  inimitable  charms  the  peaceful  country  blcfs* 
In  vain  from  nature's  rules  w.c  blindly  ftray, 
And  pulh  th*  uncafy  monitrix  away  : 
Still  ibc  returns,  nor  lets  our  confcience  reft,     T 
But  night  and  day  m^ulcates  what  is  heft,  j» 

Our  trueft  friend,  though  an  unwelcome  gueft.> 
As.fqpn  th'  unikilful  fool  that's  blind  enough,^ 
To  call  rich  Indian  damafic  Norwich  ftuff. 
Shall  become  rich  by  trade  -;  as  he  be.wife^ 
Whofe  partial  foul  and  undifcerning  eyes  ^ 
Can't  at  firft  fight,  and  at  each  tranficnt  view, 
:  Diftinguilh  good  from  bad,  or  f?iife  from  true. 


Kty  be  mildly  heard  : 

by  calm  foul  retreat,  ^ 

Ian  fields;,  this  is  the  happy  f 

r's  cold,  and  fummer's  heat.  > 
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He  that  too  hiph  cxalti  his  pdHy  head 
"When  Fortune  fmiles,  if  the  jilt  fro\\n^,  is  dead : 
Th'  afpirjn?  fool,  big  with  his  hau.  hiy  boaft, 
U  the  nioft  abjed  wretch  when  all  hjs  hopes  arc 

loft. 
Sit  loofc  to  oil  the  world,  nor  aught  admire, 
Thefc  worthleftroys  too  fondly  wedefirc  ; 
Since  when  thed^rling^'sravifli'd  from  our  heart, 
The  pleafure's  over-balincM  by  the  fmart. 
Confine  thy  thoughts,  and  bound  thy  loofe  deiires. 
For  thrifty  nature  no  great  coft  requires  : 
A  healthful  body,  and  thy  miftrcfskind. 
An  humble  cot,  and  a  more  humble  m.nd  : 
nhcfe  once  enjoy'd,  the  world  is  all  thy  own* 
From  thy  poor  cell  dcfpifc  the  tottering  throne 
And  wakeful  monarch)  in  a  be^  of  down 
The  ftag  well  arm*d,  and  with  unequal  force. 
From  fruitful  meadows  chacMthc  couqucr'dhorfe; 
T  he  haughty  beaft  that  ftomach'd  the  difgrace. 
In  meaner  paftures  not  content  to  graze. 
Receives  the  bit*  and  man's  ailiftaiice  prays. 
The  conqueO.  gained,  and  many  trophies  won. 
His  faife  confederate  ftiil  rode  boldly  on  ; 
In  v»in  the  beaft  curs'd  his  perfidious  aid. 
He  plung'd,  he  rcar'd,  but  nothing  could  per- 

fuade 
The  rider  from  his  back,  or  bridle  from  his  head. 
Juft  fo  the  wretch  that  greedily  afpires, 
Unable  to  content  his  wild  dcfires  ; 
Dreading  the  faul  thought  of  being  poor, 
I^es  a  prize  worth  all  his' golden  ore, 
The  happy  freedom  he  enjoy'd  before. 
About  him  flill  th*  uneafy  load  he  beari, 
SpurrM  on  with  fruitlefs  hopes,  and  curb'd  with 

anxious  fears. 
The  man  whofe  iortunes  fit  ndt  to  his  mind. 
The  way  to  true  content  fhall  never  find ; 
If  the  (hoc  pinch,  or  if  it  prove  too  wide, 
In  that  he  walks  in  pain,  in  thi*  he  treads  aCdc. 
But  you,  my  friend,  in  calm  contentment  live, 
Always  well  pleasM  with  what  the  Gods  (hall  give; 
l.et  not  bafc  fliining  pelf  thy*  mind  deprave,  - 
Tyrant  of  foolf,  the  wife  man'fc  drudge  and  flave ; 
And  me  reprove  if  I  (hall  crave  for  more. 
Or  fcem  the  leaft  uneafy  to  be  poor. 
Thus  much  I  write,  merry,  and  fiee  from  care. 
And  nothing  covet,  but  thy  picfencc  here. 


-I 

jrfe; 
difgrace,! 

prays.       J 

i 
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THE  AUSER's  SPEECH, 
FromHoiACE,  Epod.  II. 

HAPPY  the  man.  who,  fitc  from  care. 
Adanurea  his  own  pateraaj  fields, 
Content,  as  his  wile  fathers  were, 

T'  enjoy  the  crop  his  labour  yields. 
Nor  ufury  torments  his  breaft, 

i  hat  barters  happinefs  for  {^n. 
Nor  war's  alarms  dillurb  his  i-eft. 

Nor  hazards  of  the  faithlefs main  : 
Nor  at  the  loud  tumultuous  bar. 

With  coftly  noife,  and  dear  debate, 
Proclaims  an  evcrlafiiog  war ; 

Nor  iawot  on  viUainabafdj  great. 


But  for  the  vine  feleds  a  fpoufe. 

Chafte  emblem  of  the  marriagcrbed. 
Or  prunes  the  two  luxuriant  boughs. 

And  grafts  more  happy  in  their  ftcad. 
Or  hears  the  lowing  herds  from  far,       , 

That  fatten  on  the  fruitful  plains. 
And  ponders  with  delightful  care. 

The  profped  of  hU  future  gains. 
Or  (hears  his  ftieep  that  round  him  graze. 
And  droop  beneath  their  curling  loads; 
Or  plunders  his  laborious  bees 

Of  balmy  nedar,  drink  of  Gods  I 
Hischearful  head  when  Autumn  rears,  * 
And  bending  boughs  reward  his  pain^. 
Joyous  he  plucks  the  lufcious  pears. 

The  purple  grape  his  finger  ftaint. 
Each  honeft  heart's  a  welcome  gueft. 

With  tempting  fruit  hi»  tables  glow. 
The  Gods  are  bidden  to  the  feaft, 

To  fhare  the  bleflings  they  bcftow. 
Under  an  oak's  f  rotcdling  fhade. 

In  flowery  meads  prof ufely  gay. 
Supine  he  leans  his  peaceful  head. 

And  gently  loiters  life  away. 
The  vocal  ftreanu  that  munnuring  flow. 

Or  from  their  fprings  complaining  cre^ 
The  birds  that  chirp  on  every  bough. 
Invite  bis  yielding  eyes  to  ^eep. 

But,  when  bleak  ftorms  and  lowering  Jove 

Now  fadden  the  declining  year, 
Through  every  thicket,  every  grove. 

Swift  he  purfues  the  flying  deer.' 
With  deep-hung  hounds  he  fweept  the  plains  • 

The  hills,  the  vallies,  fmoak  around  : 
The  woods  repeat  his  pleafing^ins. 
And  Echo  propagates  the  found.   - 
Or,  pulh'd  by  his  viSorious  fpear. 
The  grifly  boar  before  him  flic*, 
Bctray'd  by  his  prevailing  fear 

Into  the  toils,  the  monfter  diet. 
His  towering  falcon  monnu  the  flcies. 

And  cuts  through  clouds  his  liquid  war  ; 
Or  elfc  with  fly  deceit  he  tries 

To  make  the  lefler  game  his  pref. 
Who,  thus  poflefs'd  of  foiid  joy. 

Would  love,  that  idle  imp,  adore  I 
Cloe's  coquet,  Myriilla's  coy. 

And  Phyllis  it  a  perjur'd  whore. 
Adieu,  f&ntaftic  idle  flame  1,    ' 

Give  me  a  profitable  wife, 
A  careful,  but  obliging  dame. 

To  foften  all  the  toils  of  life  i 
Whofliall  with  tender  care  provide, 

Againft  her  weary  fpoufe  return. 
With  plenty  fee  his  board  fnpply*d 

And  make  the  dackHng  biUett  bum  • 
And  while  hii  men  and  maids  repair 
To  fold  his  fheep,  to  milk  hb  kine. 
With  nnbooght  dainties  feaft  her  dear. 
And  treat  him  witl)  ilomeftic  winc^ 
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I  Tiew  With  pity  and  difdain 

The  collly  trifle*  coxcombs  boaft. 
Their  Boordeat.  Burgundy.  Champaign, 

Though  fparkllog  with  the  brighteft  to^ift. 

PleasM  with  fotid  n^anufadure  more, 

Than  all  the  ftum  the  knave*  impole^ 
When  the  vain  cully  trea^^s  his  whore, 

At  Brawn's,  the  Mitre,  or  the  Rofe. 
Let  fops  their  ficKly  palates  pleafe, 

Mlth  luxury's  cxpcnfivc  (lore, 
And  kid  each  virulent  difeafe 

With  dainties  from  a  foreign  (hore. 

I,  whom  my  little  farm  fupplies. 

Richly  on  natuire'»  bounty  live ; 
The  only  happy  arc  the  wife. 

Content  is  all  the  Gods  can  give 
While  thus  on  wholcft»me  cafes  I  feaft, 

Oh !  with  what  rapture  I  behold 
My  flocks  in  comely  order  ha(U 

r  enrich  with  foil  the  barren  fold.!. 
Thclanijuid  ox  approaches  flow. 

To  /hare  the  food  hU  labours  earn ; 
Pi'cful  he  tugs  th'  inverted  p'ough. 

Nor  hunger  quickens  his  return. 
Mjr  wanton  fwains,  uncouthly  gay. 

About  my  fmiling  hearth  delii^bt, 
To  fweotcn  the  laborious  day. 

By  many  a  merry  tale  at  night. 

"JhBsfpokc  old  Gripe,  when  battles  three. 

Of  Burton  ale,  aud  fea-coal  fire, 
Unlock'd  his  brcafl ;  rtfolvVl  to  be 

A  generous^  hoi^tft,  country  fquire* 
That  very  night  his  money  lent, 

On  bond,  or  mortgage,  he  cali'd  in. 
With  lawful  ufc  of  fix  />er  cent. 

Kat  m«roj  he  put  it  out  at  ten. 

F  A  B  L  E    I. 

THE    CAPTIVE    TROMPBTER. 

**  — Quo  non  praftantior  alter 
"  iEreciere  vires,  Martcmqae  acccndcrc  cantu." 

ViRO. 

A  Party  of  huifBrt  of  late 
For  prog  and  plunder  fcour'd  the  plains, 
^e  French  Gcnsil'Armesfurpriz'd.  and  beat, 

And  brought  their  trumpeter  in  chains. 
h»  doleful  plight,  th*  unhappy  bard 

For  quarter  begg'don  bended  knee, 
%,  Meflicurs  \     In  truth  *tis  hiard 

To  kill  a  harralefs  en^my. 
Thffc  hands,  of  flaughter  innocent. 

Ne'er  hrandifli'd  the  dcftrudive  fword, 
To  you  or  yours  no  hurt  I  meant, 

0  take  a  poor  mu&cian/s  word. 

^t  the  ftem  foe,  with  generous  rage. 
Scoundrel !  reply'd,  thou  firfl.  (halt  die, 

«Tio,  urging  others  to  engage, 
From  fame  and  danger  bafely  fty^ 

The  brave  by  law  of  arms  we  fpare,, 

1  hon  by  the  hangman  flialt  expire ; 
^»  juft,  and  not  at  all  fevcre. 

To  ibp  thi  brc^Mi  that  blew  the  fire. 


FABLE    II. 


\  he  Bald-pated  Welshman,  and  the  Flt. 

((  .^  Qui  non  moderabitur  irae, 
*•  Infedum  volet  cffe,  do  •t  quod  fuaferit  &  mens, 
*'  Dum  poenas  odio  per  vim  fedinat  inulto."  Hor. 

AS<^oiRE  of  WalcK,  \^hofe  blood  ranlughCT 
'  han  that  of  any  other  fquirc, 
Hafty  a!}d  hot ;  whofc  pecviDi  honour 
RcvcngM  each  flight  was  put  upon  lier. 
Upon  a  mountain's  top  one  day 

■  ExposM  to  Sol's nierjaian  ray; 

He  fum'd,  he  rav'd,  he  cur^Vl,  he  fwore, 

KxhalM  a  fea  at  every  pore  : 

At  laft;  fuch  infuhs  to  evade. 

Sought  the  next  tree's  prote6ling  fliade^ 

Where  as  he  lay,  diflblv'd  in  fweat, 

And  wip'd  off  »many  a  rivulet. 

Off  in  a  pet  the  beaver  flies, 

And  flaxen  wig,  timers  beft  dilguife. 

By  which,  folks  of  roaturerages 

Vic  with  fmooth  beaux,  and  ladies  pages t 

Though  'twas  a  fecret  rarely  known, 

Ill-natur*d  ae^e  had  cropt  his  crowp, 

Gruhb'd  all  the  covert  up,  and  now 

A  lar^'e  fmooth  phip  extends  his  broisr. 

Thus  a6  he  lay  with  noniflcul  bare, 

And  courted  the  refrcfliing  air. 

New  perfecjitions  ftill  appear,  • 

A  noily  fly  offci  is  his  car  ' 

Alas :  what  man  of  parta  and  fffnfe 

Could  bear  fuch  vile  impertinence  ?. 

Yet  fo  difcourttous  U  our  fate, 

■  Fools  always  buz  about  the  greatw 
Thi«<  infc6l  now.  whofe  adive  fpigh^ 
Teaz'd  him  with  never-ceafing  bite, 

With  fo  much  judgment  play'd  bispart^       •% 

He  had  him  I  otb  in  tierce  and  quart : 

In  vain  with  open  hands  he  tries,* 

To  guard  hi$  ears,  his  nof^,  his  ^es; 

For  now  at  jaft,  familiar  grown, 

rie  pf  rch'd  upon  his  worlhip's  crown. 

With  teeth  and  claws  his  flcin  he  tore. 

And  ftuff'd  himfclf  with  human  gore. 

At  laft,  in  manners  to  exct4! 

Untrufs'd  a  p«»nt,  fome  authors  tcU^ 

But  now  v^hat  rhetoric  could  affuage 

The  furious  fquire,  ftark  mad  with  rage? 

Impaticnt.at  the  foul  difgrace. 

From  infe<Sl  of  fo  mean  a  race 

And  plotting  vengeance  on  his  foC],  -* 

With  double  fift  he  aims  a  blow : 

The  nimble  fly  cfcap'dby  flight. 

And  flcip'd  from  this  unequal  fight* 

'{  h'  ini}>ending  (trokc  with  all  its  weight 

Fell  on  his  own  beloved  pate. 

'.  lius  much  hegain'd  by  this  adventurous  ^ttd^ 

He  foulM  his  fingers,  and  he  broke  his  head. 

MORAL. 

L,ct  fcnates  hence  learn  to  prefervc  the  ftate, 
Aud  fccm  the  fool,  below  their  grave  debate. 
Who  by  th'  unequal  ftyifc  grows  popular  and  I 
great.  - 

I.ct  him  buz  on,  with  fenfclefs  rant  defy 
^  'ihc  wife,  the  good  \  ^tt  Itiil  'tis  but  a  fly. 

With 
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'^'^ith  puny  foe«  the  toll**  not  worth  the  coft, 
"Where  nothing  can  be  gain'd^jnuch  may  be  loft : 
l-et  cranes  and  pigmies  in  mock-war  en K:age, 
A  prey  beneath  the  generous  eaglc'i  rage. 
True  honour  o'er  the  cloud*  fublimdy  wings; 
Ycmng  Ammon  fcorns  to  inn  with  lc(s  than  kings. 

FABLE    III. 

THE    ANT   AND    THt    FLT. 

*  Qnem  rcsp/us  nimio  dtleaaTerc  fecund*, 
•*  Mutat«  quatient." —  H^n 

THE  careful  ant  that  meanly  fares, 
.        Ani  labours  hardly  tofupply, 
With  wholefome  cates  and  homely  tares. 

His  numer^qs  workinjT  family; 
l^n  a  vifit  me^  one  daj 

His  coufin  fly^  in  all  his  pride, 
A  conrtier  infolent  and  gay. 

By  Goody  Maggot  near  ally'd  : 
The  humble  infeA  hambly  kow'd. 

And  all  his  iowcft  congees  paid. 
Of  an  alliance  wondrous  proud 

To  fsch  a  huffing  tearing  blade. 
1  he  hanghty  fly  teok'd  big,  and  fwore 

He  knew  him  not,  nor  whence  he  came ; 
Huffed  much,  ami  with  impatience  bore 

The  fcandal  of  fouKan  a  claim. 
Friend  Clodpat^,  know,  'tis  not  the  iriodc 

At  court,  to  own  fuch  clowns  as  thee, 
Wor  is  it  civil  to  intrude 

On  flies  of  rank  and  ^ality. 
1— who,  in  joy  and  indolence, 

Convcrfe  with  monarchs  and  grandees^ 
Kcgaling  every  nicer  fcnfc 

With  olios,  foups,  and  fi  icaflees  ; 
Whokifs  each  beauty's  balmy  lip. 

Or  gently  buz  into  her  ear. 
About  her  fnowy  bofom  fldp. 

And  fomctimes  creep  the  Lord  knows  where ! 
The  ant,  who  coiild  no  longer  bear 

His  couiin*s  infolence  and  pride, 
Tofs'd  up  his  head,  and  with  an  air 

Of  confcious  worth,  he  thus  reply'd : 
Vain  infcA !  know,  the  time  will  come. 

When  the  court-fun  no  more  ihall  fliine. 
When  frcfta.  thy  gaudy  limbs  benumb. 

And  dainps about  thy  limbs  fliaU  twine; 
When  fome  dark  nafly  hole  fliall  hide 

And  cover  thy  negleded  head. 
When  all  this  lofty  fwelling  pride 

Shall  burft,  andlhrii^  into  a  fliadc: 

Take  heed,  left  fortnnt  change  the  fcene : 

Some  of  thy  brethren  I  remember. 
In  June  have  mighty  princes  been, 

£ut  be^*d  their  bread  before  December. 

MORAL. 

This  precious  offspring  of  a  t— 4 
Is  fiift  a  pimp,  and  then  a  lord ; 
Ambitious  to  be  great,  not  good. 
Forgets  his  own  dear  flefli  and  blood. 
Blind  Goddels !  who  delight *ft  in  jok^ 
O  ^him  on  thy  lowcft  fpokc  i 


And  fince  the  fconndrel  isfo  vaijiy 
Reduce  him  to  ^  filth  again. 

FABLE    IV. 

Thi  Wolf,  -tnz  Fox,  and  THt  Art. 
"  Clodius  accufat  Machoa,  CatUina  Cethegum.** 

Jov. 

THE  wolf  impcachM  the  fox  of  theft. 
The  fox  the  charge  deny'd. 
To  the  grave  ape  the  cafe  was  left. 

In  Juftice  to  decide. 
Wife  pug  with  comely  buttocks  (ate. 

And  nodded  o'er  the  laws, 
DiftinguifliMwell  through  the  debate. 

And  thus  adjudged  the  caufe  : 
The  goods  are  ftole,  but  not  from  thee. 

Two  pickled  roads  well  met. 
Thou  flialt  be  hang*d  for  perjury. 

He  for  an  errant  cheat. 

MORAL. 

Hang  both,  judicious  brute,  'tvrat  bravely  fiud^ 
May  villains  always  to  their  ruin  plead ! 
When  knaves  faU  out,  and  fpitefoUy  accofe. 
There's  nothing  like  the  reconciling  noofc. 
O  hemp !  the  nobleft  gift  propitious  heaven 
To  mortals  with  t  bounteous  hand  has  given. 
To  flop  malicious  breath,  to  end  debate. 
To  prop  th^  fiiaking  throne,  and  purine  the  (Utt« 

FABLE    V. 
The  Dog  and  tbi   Beak. 
"  — DcUrant  rcgcs,  pkanntur  Achivi, 
*\  Seditione,  dolis,  fcelere,  atque  libidine  &  iri 
**  Iliacos  intra  muros,  peccatur,  &  extra.''     HoA* 

TOWSIR,  of  right  Hockleian  fire, 
A  dog  of  mettle  and  of  fire. 
With  Urfin  grim,  an  errant  bear, 
Mainuin'd  a  long  and  dubious  war  t 
Oft  Urfin  on  his  back  was  toft. 
And  Towfer  many  a  collop  loft ; 
Capricious  Fortune  would  declare, 
Now  for  the  dog,  then  for  the  bear. 
Thus  having  ti y*d  their  courage  Imid/, 
Brave  Urfin  firft  defir*d  a  parly  ; 
Stout  combatant  (quoth  he)  whofemigbt 
Tve  felt  in  many  a  bloody  fight. 
Tell  me  the  caufe  of  all  this  pother. 
And  why  we  worry  one  another  ? 
That's  a  moot  point,  the  curreply'd^ 
Our  mafters  only  can  dedde. 
While  thee  and  I  our  hearts  blood  fpill. 
They  prudently  their  pockets  fill; 
Halloo  us  on  with  all  their  might. 
To  turn  a  peqny  by  the  fight. 
If  that's  the  cafe,  retum'd  the  be^, 
•Tis  time  at  laft  to  <mil  the  war ; 
Thou  keep  thy  teeth,  and  1  my  dawiy 
To  combat  in  a  nobler  caufe ; 
Sleep  in  a  whole  fltin,  I  advifc, 
Ab<1  let  them  bleed,  who  gain  the  pria^ 

MOEAL. 

I^rtias  enrag*d  on  one  another  fall, 

Tjbc  butcher  and  the  bear-ward  pocket  alL 
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F  A  B  L  E    VI. 

Hk WOUNDED  Mak,  ind  the  Swarm  of  Fliis. 

**•  £  malit  minimam" — 
QQUALID  with  wounds,  and  ouny  a  gaping 

A  wretched  Lazar  lay  diftrefsM ; 
Afwam  of  flict  his  bleeding  i^lccrs  tore. 

And  on  his  putrid  carcaft  feaft. 
A  conrteoos  traveller,  who  pafs'd  that  way. 

And  law  the  vile  Harpeian  brood, 
(Mb'd  his  help  the  monllrous  crew  to  flay. 

That  rioted  on  human  blood. 
Ah !  gentle  Sir,  th*  unhappy  wretch  itply*d, 

Toir  well-meant  charity  refrain ; 
The  angry  Gods  have  that  redrefs  denyM, 

Your  goodnefs  would  increafe  my  pain. 
Fat,  andfbll-fcd,  and  with  abundance  doy^d^ 

Bat  now  and  then  thefe  tyrants  feed  ; 
But  were,  alas !  this  pamperM  brood  deftroy'd, 

The  lean  and  hungry  would  fuccced. 

MORAL. 

The  body  politic  mud  foon  decay, 
When  fwarms  of  infeds  on  its  vitals  prey ; 
When  blood-fuckers  of  (late,  a  greedy  brood, 
¥etft  on  our  wounds,  and  fatten  with  our  blood. 
What  muft  we  do  in  this  fevere  diftrefs  f 
Come,  dodor,  give  the  patient  fome  redrels: 
The  quacks  in  politicks  a  change  advife. 
Bat  cooler  counfcis  ihould  dired  the  wife. 
Til  hard  indeed ;  but  better  this,  than  woric ; 
Mifiaken  bleifings  prove  the  greateft  curfe. 
Aiu !  what  would  our  bleeding  country  gain,    1 
(f,  when  this  viperous  brood  at  Ud  is  flain,        > 
The  teeming  Hydra  polluUtes  again ;  j 

Seizes  the  prey  with  more  voracious  bite. 
To  iatisfy  his  hungry  appetite  ? 

FABLE    yil. 

The  Wolp  and  the  Doo. 

*  Huncego  per  Syrtes,  Libyaeqne  extrema,  trium« 

phum 
**  Dncere  maluerim,  quam  ter  capitolia  curru 
'<  Scandere  Pompeii,  quam  frangere  colla  Jugur 

that "  Luc. 

A  Prowling  wolf  that  fcour'd  the  plains, 
**-  To  eafe  his  hunger's  griping  pains ; 
Ragged  at  courtier  in  difgrace. 
Hide-bound,  and  lean,  and  out  of  cafe; 
By  chance  a  well-fed  dog  efpy'd. 
And  being  kin,  and  near  ally 'd. 
He  civilly  falutes  the  cur. 
How  do  you,  cuz  ?  Your  fervant,  fir ! 
0  happy  friend  !  how  gay  thy  mien  I 
How  plump  thy  fides,  how  fleck  thy  fl^in  I 
Triumphant  plenty  (hi.ies  all  o^r, 
And  the  fat  melts  at  every  pore ! 
While  I,  alas!  decay *d  and  old, 
With  hunger  pin'd,  and  ftiff  with  cold. 
With  many  a  howl,  and  hideous  groan. 
Tell  the  relentlels  woods  my  moan. 
Pr'ythee,  my  happy  friend !  impart 
Tliy  wondrous,  cunning,  thriving  art* 
Why,  faith,  IMl  tell  thee  as  a  friend. 
But  hrH  thy  furly  nuumert  mend ; 


Be  complaifant,  obliging,  kind, 

And  leave  the  wolf  for  once  behind. 

The  welf^  whofe  mouth  began  to  water. 

With  joy  and  rapture  gallop'd  after, 

When  thus  the  dog :  At  bed  and  board, 

I  fliare  the  plenty  of  my  lord ; 

From  every  guefl  I  claim  a  fee. 

Who  court  my  lord  by  bribing  me  : 

In  mirth  I  revel  all  the  day. 

And  many  a  game  at  romps  I  play  t 

I  fetch  and  carry,  leap  o*er  flicks. 

And  twenty  fuch  diverting  tricks. 

*Tis  pretty,  faith,  the  wolf  reply'd. 

And  on  his  neck  the  collar  fpy*d : 

He  ftarts,  and  without  more  ado 

Ht  bids  the  abje«ft  wretch  adieu : 

Enjoy  your  dainties,  friend ;  to  noe 

The  noblefl  feaft  is  liberty. 

The  famifli'd  wolf  upon  thefe  defart  platni. 

Is  happier  than  a  fawning  cur  in  chains. 

MORAL. 

Thus  bravely  fpoke  the  nurfe  of  ancient  Rome, 
Thus  the  flanr  d  Swifs,  and  hungry  Grifons  roam 
On.barren  hills,  clad  with  eternal  fnow. 
And  look  with  (com  on  the  prim  flaves  below. 
Thus  Cato  fcap*d  by  death  the  tyrant's  chains. 
And  walks  unfliackled  in  th'  Elyfian  plains. 
Thus,  Britons,  thus,  your  great  forefathers  flood 
For  liberty,  and  fought  in  feasof  blood. 
To  barren  rocks,  and  gloomy  woods  confined,    "\ 
Their  virtues  by  neceffity  refin'd,  f 

Nor  cold,  nor  want,  nor  death,  cotild  fliake  the»  f 
fleady  mind.  J 

No  fancy  Druid  then  durfl  cry  aloud. 
And  with  his  flavifli  cant  debauch  the  crowd; 
No  paflive  legions  in  a  fcoundrel*s  caufis 
Pillage  a  city,  and  affront  the  laws. 
The  flate  was  quiet,  happy,  and  ferene. 
For  Boadicea  was  the  Briton's  queen ; 
Her  fubjeAs  their  juft  liberties  maintainM, 
And  in  her  peoples'  hearts  the  happy  monarnjl 
reign*d. 


FABLE    Vin. 

The  Oyster. 

♦«  .—  In  jut 
«•  Acres  procurruct,  magnmn  fpedaculum  ntei^ 
que."  H6r. 

TWO  comrades,  as  grave  authors  fay, 
(But  in  what  chapter,  page,  or  Unc, 
Yccriticks,  if  yepleafc,  define) 
Had  found  an  oyfler  in  their  way. 

Contefl  and  foul  debate  arofe. 

Both  view'd  at  once  with  greedy  eyct, 
Both  challenged  the  delicious  prize,   . 

And  high  wurdi  foon  imprdv'd  to  blows. 

Adions  on  anions  hence  fuccsed, 
i-aUk  hero's  obflinately  flout. 
Green  bags  and  parchments  fly  about. 

Pleadings  are  drawn,  and  couofcl  fee'd. 

The  parfon  of  the  place,  good  man  I 
Wnofe  kind  and  chariuble  heart 
In  human  ills  flill  bore  a  part. 

Thrice  fliook  his  head,  and  thus  began. 

Ncighboura 


Digitized  by 


Google 


186 


SQMERVILE't   POEMS. 


Keighbonn  tnd  fncnds,  refer  to  me 
This  doughty  matter  in  difpote, 
1*11  foon  decide  th'  important  fuit. 

And  finilh  all  without  a  fee. 

Give  me  the  oyfter»  then — *tit  well—- 
He  opens  it,  and  at  one  fup 
Guips  the  conteUed  trifle  up, 

And  rmiungg;ive»  to  each  a  ihell. 

Henceforth  let  fooUih  difcord  ceafc. 
Your  cyder's  good  as  cVr  wai  cat ; 
1  thank  you  for  my  dainty  treat, 

God  blefs  you  both,  ind  live  in  peaice. 

UORAL. 

Yemen  of  Norfolk  and  of  Wales, 

From  this  learn  common  fcnfc ; 
Nor  thnift  your  neighbours  into  gaols. 

For  every  flight  offence. 
Banifli  thofe  vermin  of  debate. 

That  on  your  fubflance  feed ; 
The  knaves,  who  now  are  ferv'din  plate, 

Would  flarve,  if  fools  agreed. 


FABLE    IX. 

The  SaiEP  and  the  Bush. 
*»  Lxtus  forte  tu«i  vives  fapientcr.'' —  Hot. 

ASuEEP,  well-meaning  brute  1  one  mora 
RetirM  beneath  a  fpreading  thorn, 
A  pealing  ftorm  to  fhun ; 
EfcapM  indeed  both  rain  and  wind. 
But  left,  alas !  his  fleece  behind  ; 
Was  it  not  wifely  done  ? 

MORAL. 

Beneath  the  blaft  while  pliant  ofiers  bend, 
The  flubbom  oak  each  furious  wind  fliall  rend; 
Difcreetly  yield,  and  patiently  eudure, 
Such  common  evils  ak  admit  no  cure. 
Thefc  Fate  ordains,  and  Heaven- s  high  will  hath 

fent : 
In  humble  littlenefs  fubmit  content. 
But  thofe  thy  folly  brings,  in  time  prevent. 


FABLE    X. 
The    Faoc*s    Choice. 

IN  a  wild  (late  of  nature,  long 
The  frogs  at  rand<yr»i  liv*d. 
The  weak  a  prey  unto  the  flrong. 
V  ith  anarchy  opprefs'd  and  griev'd. 

At  length  the  lawlefs  rout. 
Taught  by  their  fuflerings,  grew  devout : 
An  embafly  to  Jove  they  fent. 
And  begg'dhis  highuefs  would  bellow 
Some  felled  form  of  government, 
A  kin^  to  rule  the  fens  below. 
Jove,  fmilipg,  grants  their  odd  requeft, 
A  king  th'- indulgent  power  beftow'd, 
(Such  as  might  luit  their  gepius  bell} 
A  beam  of  a  prodigious  fize. 

With  all }%%  cumbrous  load. 

Came  tumbling  from  the  flcies. 
The  waters  daih  agaiiiil  the  fliorey^ 

The  hollow  caverns  roar ; 
The  rocks  return  the  dreadful  found, 

Ceav|ii^oii«  fliake  the  ground. 


1 


The  multitude  with  horror  fled*  1 

And  in  hb  oosy  bed  | 

Each  flculking  coward  hidhishead.  j 

U'hen  all  is  now  grown  calm  again. 
And  fmoothly  gOdcs  the  liquid  plain, 
A  frog  more  refolutc  and  bold. 
Peeping  with  caution  from  his  hold ; 
Recover 'd  from  his  firfl  furprize. 
As  o^er  the  wave  his  head  he  popt. 
He  faw — but  fcarce  believed  his  eyes. 
On  the  fame  bank  where  firft  he  diropt, 

Th' imperial  lubber  lies. 
Stretched  at  his  eafe,  carelefs,  content; 
Is  this  the  monarch  Jove  ha*  fent, 
(Said  be)  our  warlike  troops  to  lead  f 
Ay  !  *tis  a  glorious  prince  indeed ! 
By  fuch  an  adive  general  led,    . 
The  routed  mice  our  arms  fliall  dread. 

Subdued  (hall  quit  their  claim  : 
Old  Homer  fliall  recant  his  lays, 
For  us  new  trophies  raife. 
Sing  our  vi^orious  arms,  and  jafHfy  our  faae. 
Then  laughing  impudently  loud. 
He  foon  alarm 'd  the  daflard  crowd. 
The  croaking  nations  with  contempt 
Behold  the  worthlcfs  indolent. 
On  wings  of  winds,  fwift  fcandal  flies,        ' 

Libels,  lampoons,  and  lies, 
Hoarfe  treafons,  tunelefs  blafphemies.  1 

With  adivc  leap  at  lall  upon  hi«  back  they  ftitt 
And  on  the  royal  loggerhead  in  triumph  ride. 

Once  more  to  Jove  their  prayers  addreft. 
And  once  mote  Jove  grants  their  reqoeft: 
A  dork  he  fends  of  monftrotis  flxe, 
Red  lightning  flafliing  in  his  eyes; 
Rul'd  by  no  block,  as  heretofore* 
1  he  gazing  crowds  prefsM  to  his  court ; 

Admire  his  llately  mien,  his  haughty  pertf 
i^nd  only  net  adore. 
Addrcflcs  of  congratulation. 
Sent  from  each  loyal  corporation. 

Full-freight  with  trutn  and  fenfe, 
Exhauftcd  all  their  eloquence. 

But  now, alasl  *twas  night;  kingt  mail  havemtfl 
The  Grand  Vizier  firft  goes  to  the  pot, 
'1  hree  Bafias  next,  happy  their  lot  1 
Gained  Paradife  by  being  eat 
And  this,  faid  he,  and  this  is  mine. 

And  this,  by  right  divine  : 
In  fliort,  'twas  all  for  public  weal^ 

He  fwallow'd  half  a  nation  at  m  meaL 
Again  they  beg  Almighty  Jove,  < 

This  cruel  tyrant  to  nmiove. 
With  fierce  xefentmenc  in  his  eyes. 
The  frowning  Thundcrtff  replies ; 
Thofe  evil*  which  yourfelvcs  create, 
Rafli  fools  I  ye  now  repent  too  la'c ; 
Made  wretched  by  the  public  voice. 
Not  through  neceifity,  but  choice. 

Be  gone  1— Nor  wreil  from  Heaven  fomelietfiflr 
cutfe, 
Better  bear  this,  this  ftork,  than  worie. 

MORAL 

OpprefsM  with  happinefs,  and  fick  with  eaf^ 
Not  Hcjivenitfeif  our  fickle  mindt  cMovia^ 

^  Foodlr 
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Foadlf  wf  wi(b,  cloy'd  withccleftial  ftore, 
The  Iccks  and  onions  which  wc  loath 'd  before  : 
5till  roving,  lUll  dcfiring,  never  plcab'd, 
WithpL-nty  ftarv'd,  and  cv'n  with  health  difcaa'd. 
With  paitial  eyes  each  prtfent  good  we  view, 
Hor  covet  what  i«  heft,  but  what  is  new,  ' 
^epowcM above,  who  make  mankind  your  care, 
To  bids  the  fupplicant,  rcrjtA  his  prayer. 

FABLE    XL 

LiiERTT  and  Lovt,  er  the  Two  Sparrows. 
»•  —  Dos  eft  uxoria,  litet.'*  Ovid. 

ASpariow  and  his  mate 
(Believe  mc,  gentle  Kate) 

Once  lov'd  like  I  and  you  ; 
With  mutual  ardour  join  d, 
No  turtles  e'er  fo  kind» 

ioconftant,  and  fo  true. 
They  hoppM  from  fpray  to  fpny, 
Tfcey  bill'd,  they  chirp'd  all  day. 

They  cuddled  clofe  all  night ; 
To  bill's  they  wak'deach  morn, 
Ib  efcry  bu(h  and  thorn. 

Gay  fccnes  of  new  delight. 
At  length  the  fowler  came, 
Cnjc  knave  was  much  to  blame) 

And  this  dear  pair  trepanned: 
Both  ID  one  cage  conSr^d, 
Why,  faith  and  troth,    twaskind  ; 

Nay,  bold — that  muft  be  fcann'd. 

Fiir  liberty  thus  gone, 

And  one  coop'd  up  with  one, 

Twasaukward,  new,  andflrangc; 
For  better  and  for  worfe, 
0  difmai,  faul  curfe ! 

No  more  abroad  to  range. 
Ko  carols  now  they  fiiig, 
txh  droops  its  little  wing, 

Andmoum»  it»  cruel  fate  : 
C'oods  on  each  brow  appear, 
My  honey,  and  my  dear, 

1$  now  quite  out  of  date. 
They  pine,  lament,  and  moan, 
'Twould  melt  an  heart  of  ftonc. 

To  hear  their  fad  complaint : 
N'tr  he  fupply'd  her  wants, 
Nor  (he  rcfrain'd  from  taunts, 

That  might  provoke  a  faint. 
Hird  words  improve  to  blows, 
I'ornow,  grown  mortal  foes, 

Thcypcc^,  theyfcratch,  they  fcrcam: 
The  cage  lies  on  the  ffoor, 
T*he  Wires  are  flain'd  with  gorc» 

It  fwells  into  a  dream. 
Dear  Kitty,  would  you  know 
The  caufe  of  all  this  woe, 

U  is  not  har4  to  guefs ; 
Whatever  docs  conllrain, 
Turns  pleafure  into  pain, 

Tis  choice  alone  can  blcfs. 
When  both  no  more  arc  frcCf 
IcOpid  I  muft  be, 

Vol.  i'. 


And  you  lofe  all  your  charms; 
My  fmotherM  paffion  dies. 
And  even  your  bright'  epcs, 

Neceffity  difarms. 
n  hen  let  us  love,  my  fair. 
But  unconftrain'd  as  air, 

kach  join  a  willing  heart; 
Let  free-born  fouls  difdaiii 
To  wear  a  tyrant*s  chain. 

And  ad  a  nobler  part. 


FABLE    XII. 

TiiE  Two  Springs. 
**  —  ErratUing^  mc^  quideiu  fcntentii 
*'  Qui  imperium  credat  gravius  cffc  aut  ftabilius 
*<  Viquodfit,quamilhidquodamiciti^  adjunvitur.*' 

*  TtR. 

TWO  fitter  fprJngs,  from  the  fame  parent  hiU, 
Born  on  the  fame  propitious  day. 
Through  the  cleft  rock  diftil: 
Adown  the  reverend  mountain^  fide. 
Through  groves  of  myrtle  glide, 
Or  through  the  violet  beds  obliquely  ftray. 
The  laurel,  each  proud  vi<ftor*s  crown, 
From  them  receives  her  high  renown, 

From  them  the  curling  vine 
Her  clufters  bigj  with  racy  wine, 
To  them  her  oil  the  peaceful  olive  owes, 

Anc^her  vermilion  blufli  the  rofe. 
Thegraciouji  ftreams  in  (mooth  meanders  flow; 
To  every  thirfty  root  difpenfe 
Their  kindly  cooling  influence. 
And  Paradife  adorns  the  mountain's  brow. 
But  oh  !  the  fad  cfiVA  of  pride ! 
rhefe  happy  twins  at  laft  divide 
**  Sifter  (exclaims  th' ambitions  fpring) 
•*  What4)rofit  do  thcfc  labours  bring  ? 
"  Always  to  j?ive,  and  never  to  CLJoy, 
"  A  fruitkfft  and  a  mean  employ  1 
**  Stay  here  inglorious  if  you  pltrafe, 
«*  And  loiter  out  a  life  of  indolence  and  eafc  : 
«*  Gp,  humble  drudge,  c:.ch  thiAle  rear, 
•*  And  nurfe  each  Ihrub,  yoor  daily  care, 
**  While,  pouring  down  from  this  my  lofty  fource, 
**  I  deluge  all  the  plain, 
"  No  dams  fliall  Hop  my  courfe, 
**  And  rocks  oppofe  in  vain. 
"  See  where  my  foaming  billows  flow, 
•'  Above  the  bills  my  waves  afpire, 
**  The  flicphcrds  and  their  flock**  retire, 
"  And  talleft  cedars  as  they  pafs  in  fign  of  homage 
bow. 
**  To  me  each  tributary  fpring 
"  Its  fupplcmcntal  ftorcs  Ihall  bring, 
*'  With  mc  the  river-*  ftiall  unite, 
•*  The  lakes  btueath  my  lianners  fijjjht, 
*'  Till  the  proud  Danube  and  the  Rhine 
*•  .Shall  own  their  fame  etlij-s'd  by  mine  ; 
*•  Both  Gods  and  men  flu  Kircud  my  watery  fway, 
**  Northefeincitic^fafc,nor  iiuhtirfcmplcsihey.** 
Away  the  haughty  boaiUr  flew 
Scarce  bade  her  lifter  ftreani  a  cot  I  adieu, 
Her  w^ves  grow  turbulent  and  bold. 
Not  gently  murmmring  a»  of  old, 
A  a  Bvt 
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But  roughlf  dtfti  Againd  the  (bore. 
And  tof»  their  fpumy  hcad«.  and  proudly  roar. 
The  careful  farmer  with  furprizc. 
Sees  the  tumultou*  torrent  rife  ; 
With  bufy  looks  the  ruftic  band  appear. 
To  guard  their  growing  hopes,  the  promiie  of  the 
year. 
All  hands  unite,  with  damt  they  boend 
The  raflj  rebellious  ftrcara  around; 
In  vain  (he  foams,  in  vain  fhe  raves» 
In  vain  fhe  curls  her  feeble  waves, 
'  Bcfieg*d  at  Uft  on  every  fide,  '\ 

Her  fource  exhauftcd  and  her  channel  dry'd,  U 
•    (Such  IS  the  fate  of  impotence  and  pride !)     } 
A  ihallowpond  fhe  ftandsconfin'd, 
I'he  rcfuj^e  of  the  croakinjir  kind. 
Roibes  and  fags,  an  ifibred  foe, 
Choi*!*up  the  muddy  pool  below  ; 

The  tyrart  fun  on  high 
Exa<ft«  his  ufual  fubfidy  ; 
And  the  poor  pitt:incc  that  remaioSy 
Each  gaping  cranny  drains. 
Too  late  the  fool  repents  her  haughty  boaft, 
A  namclefs  nothing,  in  oblivion  loft. 
Her  fifter  fprxng»  benevolent  and  kind. 

With  joy  fees  all  around  her  bleft. 
The  good  (he  doe^,  into  her  generous  miml 
Returns  again  with  intercft 
The  fanner  oft  invokes  fier  aid 
When  Sinus  nips  the  tender  blade  ; 
Her  ftrcams  a  furc  elixir  bring, 
Cay  plenty  decks  the  fields,  and  a  perpetual  fpriog . 
Wherce'er  the  gardener  fmooths  her  eafy  way, 
Her  dudilcftreams  obey. 
Courteous  fhe  vifits  e^cry  bed, 
NarciiTus  rears  hisdroopihsr  head. 
By  her  diffufive  bounty  fed. 
Reviv'd  from  her  indulgent  om. 
Sad  Hyacinth  frr^ets  to  moui u, 
Ri<  h  in  the  blcflings  (he  bcftows, 
AU  nature  finilcs  whcree*er  (he  flows. 
EnamourM  v  ith  a  nymph  fo  fair. 
See  where  the  river  Gods  appear. 
A  nymph  fo  eminently  good. 
The  joy  of  all  the  neighbourhood; 
ThcY  cUfp  her  in  their  liquid  armi. 
And  riots  in  th*  abundance  of  her  chsrmt. 
I,ike  old    Iphcus  fond,  their  wanton  ft  reams  ihcy 

join'd, 
I-ikc  Arechufa  flie.  as  loving,  and  as  kind. 
Now  fwell'd  into  a  mighty  flood, 

Her  channel  deep  and  wide, 
Still  (he  perCftsin  doing  good. 
Her  bounty  flows  with  every  t-ds. 
A  thoufjnd  rivulets  in  her  train 
With  fertile  waves  enrich  the  plain  : 
The  fcaly  herd,  t  numerou*  throng,' 
Beneath  her  filver  billows  glide  along, 
Whole  Itill  increafing  flioals  fupply 

I  he  poor  man's  wants,  the  great  one's  luxury  : 
Here  all  the  feathered  troops  retreat, 
Securely  ply  ti  cir  oary  feet, 

I I  pon  h r  r  float  iug  h er ba ge  gaze, 

And  with  their  tuneful  notes  refound  her  fra^e** 
Here  flocks  ard  herds  in  fafeiy  feed. 
And  fatten  in  each  flowery  mead : 


No  beafts  of  prey  appear 

1  he  watchful  firepherd  to  hegtiile. 
No  monfcei  s  of  the  dcq>  inhabit  here. 
Nor  the  voracious  (bark,  nor  m'ily  crocodile; 
But  Delia  and  her  nymphs,  chaftc  fylvan  queen,*) 
By  mortals  prying  eyes  unfetn,  f 

tfathe  in  her  flood*  and  ipMt  upon  her  borden  T 
green.  J 

Here  merchants,  carefnlof  their  fiorc« 
By  angry  billows  toft. 

Anchor  fecure  beneath  her  (bore. 
And  blefs  the  friendlv  coaft. 

Soon  mighty  fleets  in  all  their  pride 

Trimnpbant  on  her  furnace  ride  : 
Tbt  bufy  trader  on  her  banka  appears. 

An  hundred  different  tongues  ihe  hears. 

At  lafb,  with  wonder  and  fnrprixe, 

She  fees  a  futely  dty  rife ; 

With  joy  the  happy  flooct  admires 

1  he  lofty  domes,  the  poincedfpires ; 
The  porticos,  magnificently  great. 

Where  all  the  crowding  nations  meet ; 

1  he  bridges  that  adorn  her  brow. 
From  bank  to  bank  their  ample  arches  Uride, 
Through  which  her  curting  waves  in  triumphglidti 

And  in  melodious  murmurs  flow. 

Now  grown  a  pert  of  high  renown. 

The  treafure  of  the  world  he?  own. 

Both  Indies  with  their  precious  f^orcs» 

Pay  yearly  tribute  lo  her  fliores. 
Honoured  by  all,  a  rich,  well-peopled  ftream, 
Nor  father  Thames  hinifelf  of  more  eftecm. 


The  power  of  kings  /if  rightly  onderftood) 
Is  but  a  grant  from  heaven  of  doing  good; 
Proud  tyrants,  who  malicioufly  dcftroy. 
And  ride  o'er  ruins  with  mali|piant  joy ; 
Huirbled  in  duft.  foon  to  their  coft  fliall  know  "1 
Heaven  our  avenger,  and  mankind  their  foe ;     ; 
Mrhilegracioos  monarchsreap  thegood  theyfow:  j 
Blcffing,  areblefsM ;  farfpreads  their  juft  renown,  i 
Confenting  natTons  their  dominiou  own,  j 

And  joyful  happy  crowds  fuppott  their  throne,  j 
In  vain  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell  combine,  j 
Each  guardian  angel  (hall  protc  A  that  line,  | 
Vk  ho  by  their  virtues  prove  their  right  divine.   ] 

FABLE    XIIL 

The   Bald   BATcajLjioR  : 

Being  a  Faraphrafe  upon  the  Second  FaUe  in  tl 

Second  Book  of  Phxdrus. 
"  Frigidns  in  Venerem  fenior,  fhutraque  labore 
**  Iniraum  trahit :  &  fi  quando  at  praelia  vectu 

dt,  • 

t*  Ut  quondam  in  fiipulis  magnns  fine  Tiribvsigci 
((  Incaifom  furit.  Ergo  animos  xvunqne  noubi 
»•  Pracipui." —  *  Viao,  Oeor]g.  lib.  iii. 

ABATCitLom,  who,  paft  his  prime. 
Had  been  a  good  one  in  his  time. 
Had  fcour'd  the  ftreets,  had  whor'd,  got  dmck, 
Had  fought  his  man,  and  kept  his  punk  : 
Was  fometimes  rich,  but  oftenr  r  poor. 
With  early  duns  about  his  door  i 
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Bdof  a  little  off  lift  mettle, 

Thought  it  cooTcnient  now  to  fettle  : 

Grew  wondrous  wife  at  forty-five, 

Rdblving  to  be  grave,  and  thrive. 

By  chaDce  be  caft  hit  ro^^ifii  eye 

Upon  a  dame  who  liv'd  hard  by ; 

A  wiHow  debonair  and  gay, 

Odobcr  in  the  dreft  of  May  ; 

Artful  to  lay  botb  red  and  white, 

Skili'd  in  repairs,  and  even  in  fpigbt 

Of  time  and  wrinkles,  kept  all  tight. 

But  he,  whofe  heart  was  apt  to  x ove. 

An  amnt  wanderer  in  love ; 

Befidet  this  widow,  had  Mifs  Kitty, 

Juicy  and  youog,  eieeeding  witty : 

On  her  he  thought,  fcrious  or  gay, 

Hii  dream  by  night,  his  toad  by  day ; 

He  thought,  but  not  on  her  alone. 

For  who  would  be  coqfin'd  to  one  } 

Between  them  both  ftrange  work  he  made ; 

Gare  this  a  ball  or  mafquerade  ; 

With  that  at  fertous  ombre  play*d : 

The  (elf-fame  compliments  he  fpoke, 

TKs  felf-iame  oaths  he  fwore,  he  broke ; 

Akeroately  on  each  bcftows 

Frail  promifet  and  fhort-liv'd  vows. 

Variety  !  kind  fourcc  of  joy. 

Without  whofe  aid  ail  pleafuret  cloy  | 

Without  thee,  who  would  ever  prove 

The  painful  drudgeries  of  love  ? 

WiAout  thee,  what  indulgent  wight 

Would  read  what  we  in  garrets  write  } 

Bat  not  to  make  my  tale  pcrplez'd, 

Aad  keep  more  clofely  to  my  text ; 

'Fts  fit  the  courteous  reader  knpw 

This  middle-aged  man  had  been  a  bcati, 

Bot,  above  all,  his  head  of  hair 

Had  been  his  great  pecu'ian  care ; 

To  which  his  ferious  hours  he  lent, 

Ilor  deem'd  the  precious  time  mirpint* 

'Twaslong,  and  curling,  and  jet  black. 

Hong  to  the  middle  of  his  back ; 

Biack,  did  I  fay  /  Ay-  once  'twas  fo. 

Bat  cruel  time  had  fmok'd  the  beau. 

And  powdered  o*er  his  head  with  fuow* 

Ai  an  old  horfe  that  had  been  hard  rid^ 

Or  from  hit  mailer's  coach  difcarded, 

Forc'd  in  a  tumbril  to  go  filler. 

Or  load  for  Tome  poor  rogue  a  miller  5 

On  his  grave  noddle,  o'er  his  eyes, 

Bhck  hair  and  white  promifcuous  rife  ^ 

Which  chequer  o'er  his  reverend  pate, 

And  prove  the  keffel  more  fedate  : 

So  with  thil  worthy  fquire^it  far'd, 

Yet  he  nor  time  nor  labour  fpar*d, 

Bat,  with  excef&ve  coil  and  pains, 

Still  made  the  bell  of  his  remains. 

Each  ni^ht  beneath  his  cap  he  furlM  it,^ 

Each  mom  in  modifh  ringlets  curl'd  it; 

Now  made  his  comely  trefles  fhine, 

With  orange •butt<r,  jeffamine  : 

Then  with  fweet  powder  and  perfumes 

He  parify'd  his  upper  rooms. 

80  when  a  jockey  brings  a^  mare, 

QjT  horfe,  or  gelding,  to  a  fair,, 


Though  he  be  fpavin'd,  old,  and  blind. 
With  foundered  feet,  and  broken  wind; 
Yet,  if  he's  mailer  of  his  trade. 
He'll  curry  well,  and  trim  the  jade. 
To  make  the  cheat  go  glibly  down. 
And  bubble  fomc  unwary  clown. 
What  woman  mad«  of  flefh  and  blood, 
So  fweet  a  gallant  e'er  wichftood  ^ 
They  melt,  they  yield,  both,  both  are  fmitten. 
The  good  old  pufs»  and  the  young  kitten  ; 
And,  being  now  familiar  grown. 
Each  Iook*d  upon  Tiim  as  her  own  ; 
No  longer  talkM  of  dear,  or  honey. 
But  of  plain  downright  matrimony. 
At  thatMread  wordhisworfhip  ftarted, 
And  was  (we  may  fuppoff,  faint  hearted; 
Yet,  being  rcfolv'd  to  change  his  (late. 
Winks  both  his  eyes,  and  trulls  to  f»te. 
But  now  new-doubu  and  fcniples  rife. 
To  plague  him  with  perplexities ; 
He  knew  not  which,  a!as !  to  chufe. 
This  he  muft  take,  and  that  ffefufe. 
At  when  fome  idle  country  lad 
Swings  on  a  gate,  his  wooden  pad  ; 
To  right,  to  left,  he  fpurs  away. 
But  neither  here  nor  there  can  ftay  ; 
Till,  by  the  catch  furprizM,  the  I  out 
His  journey  ends,  where  he  fct  out  : 
£ven  fo  thisdubioux  lover  OrayM, 
Between  the  widow  and  the  maid ; 
And,  after  fwinging  t^and  fro, 
Was  juft  in  aquilibrio. 
Yet  ftill  a  loyer's  warmth  be  (hows, 
And  makes  his  vifits  and  his  bown*, 
Domeilic  grown,  both  here  and  there. 
Nor  Pug,  nor  Shock,  were  half  fo  clear ; 
With  bread  and  butter,  and  with  tea, 
And  madam's  toilet,  who  but  he  ? 
There  fix'd  a  patch,  or  broke  a  comb  ; 
At  night,  the  widow's  drawiiig-xoom. 
O  fweet  viciffitude  0/  love  ! 
Who  would  covet  heaven  above. 
Were  mc^  b  <t  thu&  allow'd  to  rove  ? 
Cut,  alas!  fomc  curs'd. event. 
Some  uncxpcded  accident, 
Pumblcbour  pride,  and  (hews  the  odds 
Between  frail  mortals  and  the  jjoJi^ 
This  by  the  firqucl  \\'ill  appear 
A  truth  moll  evident  and  clear. 
i\&  on  the  widow's  panting  brcaft 
He  laid  hs  peaceful  hcadtorel^. 
Dreaming  of  plcafurea  yet  in  llore, 
/  nd  joys  he  ne'er  had  felt  before ; 
His  grizly  locks  appear  difplay'd, 
In  all  their  pomp  of  light  and  (hade* 
Alas!  my  future  fpoufe,  fuid  (he. 
What  ^o  mine  eyes  adonifh'd  fee  ? 
Marriage  demands  eq^uality. 
\^  hat  V  ill  malicioub  nei*;5bbour»  fay. 
Should  1,  a  widow  young  and  gay, 
.  Marry  a  man  both  old  and  grey   ? 
I  hole  hideou-i  hairs  !— :with  that  a  tear 
Did  in  each  cryftal  fluicc  appear  ; 
She  fetch  d  a  deep  f:gn  from  her  heart, 
;,  AS  who  (houid  fay,  fivIV  friends  mufl  ^art! 
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Then  musM  a  while ;  there  is  but  one, 

But  (his  expedient  left  alone, 

Ta  favc  that  dear  head  from  difgrace ; 

Here,  Jenny,  fetch  my  tweafer-cafe. 

To  work  then  went  the  treacherous  fa'r, 

And  grubb'd  up  here  and  there  a  hair  ; 

But,  as  (he  meant  not  to  renew 

His  charms,  but  fet  her  ovn  to  view; 

And  by  this  foil  more  hrighr  appear. 

In  youthful  boom  when  he  was  near, 

1  he  cunning  gipfy  nipt  away 

The  black-  but  flily  left  the  grey. 

ODalilah'  pcrfidio  sfa-r! 

O  fex  inijtniimsto  cnfnr.rc! 

.How  faithlcfs all  your  doings  are! 

"Whom  nature  form'd  your  l>rd,  your  guide, 

You  his  precar  jpus  power  df  ride. 

Tool  of  your  vanity  and  pride. 

The  fquirc,  who  thu8deceiv*d,  ne'er  dreamt 

V'ltat  the  decntful  tiuicrefs  meant ; 

Thrice  kif&'d  her  hand,  and  then  retired, 

"U'ith  more  exalted  thought!*  infpir'd: 

To  h'n  fair  Filly  next  repairs, 

"Uith  (lardy  port,  and  youthful  airs. 

l-ord  •  (ir —  faid  (he)  you're  mighty  gay. 

But  I  mud  :cll  you  by  the  way. 

That  no  brood  goofc  was  e'er  fo  grey. 

Here,  let  thi^  hand  eradicate 

Thof^*  feu!  dilhonours  of  your  pate. 

For  Ihc.  po  r  tiling '  whnfe  virgin  heart, 

Unlkill'd  in  every  female  art. 

In  pure  (iniplicity  bcliev  d 

His  youth  mi^ht  thi^  way  be  rctrivM ; 

Ac  Itdft  his  age  difguisM,  and  (he. 

From  fpightful  prude*,  and  ctnAirc  free ; 

W^ithcirncft  diligence  ami  care, 

Gnibb'd  by  the  roots  each  grizzled  hair ; 

Sjinc  few  h  ack  hairs  (he  left  behind. 

But  not  one  of  the /ilver  kind. 

But  when  (lie  faw  what  work  (he'd  made, 

His  bald  hroad  froat,  without  a  (hade, 

Atid  ail  hii»  hatchet  face  difpby'd, 

With  fcarce  fix  hairs  upon  a  (jdc. 

His  large  out-fpr-adinp '"gg*  to  hide  ( 

She '..ugh'd,  (heftreamM;  and  Nan  and  Befs, 

In  conc'.rt  lnugh'd,  and  fcream'd  no  lefs. 

IIcme(kulk*d  the  fquire,  and  hid  his  face, 

Srre  fmittcn  with  the  foul  difgracc  : 

Softly  he  knock 'd,  but  trufly  John, 

M'ho  know  his  hour  was  twelve,  or  one, 

Rubb'd  both  his  eyes,  and  yawn'd,  andfvvore, 

Avd  quickly  biundcr*d  to  the  door. 

Bit  (Parting  back  at  this  difadcr, 

VowM  that  old  Nick  had  hagg'd  his  maftcr: 

T  he  landlady,  in  fore  afTrighr, 

Fell  into  fiis,  and  fwoonM  out-right : 

The  t  eighbourhood  wu^  rai->'d,  and  tall'd. 

The  maids  mifcarryM,  children  bawl'd. 

The  cur,  whom  oft  his  bouncy  fed, 

Wi(h  many  3  fcrap  and  bit  of  bread ; 

Now  own'd  him  not,  but  in  the  throng 

tlrovL-l'd  at  him  as  he  fncakM  along. 

To  bed  he  went,  'tis  true,  but  not 

Or  tlos'd  his  eyes,  or  flcpt  one  jot ; 

Not  Nifus  wasm  fuch  defpair, 

SpvU  d  of  hu  kiagdom  and  hi*  hair : 


Not  ev*n  Belinda  made  fuch  moao. 
When  her  dear  favourite  lock  was  gone. 
He  fum'd,  he  rav'd,  he  curs'd  amain. 
And  his  pad  life  ran  o*cr  a  »in  ; 
Damn*d  every  female  bite  to  Tyhurn, 
Froiji  mother  Eve.  to  mother  Wyburn, 
Each  youthful  vanity  abjur'd, 
Whores,  box  and  dice,  and  claps  iU-cur*d : 
And,  having  lott  by  femde  art 
This  darling  idol  of  his  heart, 
Thofe  precious  locks,  that  might  oat- vie 
The  irim-currd  God  who  lights  the  (ky ; 
Refolv'd  to  grow  devout  and  wife, 
Or  what's  almoft  the  fame — precife; 
Canted,  and  whin'd,  and  t;ilkM  moft  odly. 
Was  very  (lovenly  and  godly 
(For  nothing  makes  devotion  krcn, 
IJke  difappoifitmcnt  and  charrin) : 
In  fine,  he  fet  his  houfe  in  order. 
And  pioudy  put  on  a  border. 

MORAL. 

To  you,  gay  fparks.who  wafte  yonr  youthful  prime, 
Old  -^lopfentts  this  monito/y  rhyme  ; 
Leave,  leave,  fcr  (hamc  your  trul  s  atSh — crhall, 
And  marry  in  good  time,  or  not  at  all . 
Of  all  the  nK>nUers  Smithfield  e'er  could  (how, 
There's  none  fo  hideous  as  a  battcr'd  beau. 
Truft  not  ihc  noon  of  life,  but  take  tlte  mom; 
Wiil  Honeycoaib  is  every  female's  fcom. 
Let  him  be  rich,  high-born,  book-ieam'd  and  ^ 
wife,  f 

Believe  me,  friends,  in  every  woman *s  eyes,      f 
*Ti;i back,  aDdbrawn,andilncw,wiDt the  priae.  ) 


FABLE    IV. 

The    Fortune -Huntse. 

**  Portuna  (xvo  beta  ncgotio,  & 

**  Ludum  inlo'entcm  ludeic  pertinax 

"  Ttauimutat  incertos  honorct.**        Hot. 

CANTO    I. 

SOME  authors,  more  abftrufe  than  wiic, 
Fricnd(hip  confine  to  ftriAcr  ties. 
Require  exa<ft  coniormity. 
In  perfon    age,  and  quality  ; 
.  heir  humours,  principles,  and  wit, 
Muft,  like  exchequer  tallies,  hit. 
Others,  lefs  fciupulous,  opine 
That  hands  and  hearts  in  love  may  join. 
Though  different  inclinations  fway, 
For  Nature's  more  in  fault  than  tHcy. 
Whoe'er  would  fift  this  point  more  fully. 
May  read  St.  Iivremond  and  Tuilyj         ' 
With  mc  the  dodrine  (liall  prevail 
That's  afreftj  to  form  my  tale. 

Two  brethren  (whether  twins  or  no 
Imports  not  very  much  to  know) 
Together  bred ;  as  fam*d  their  lotc 
At  l«cda*«  bratf  begot  by  Jove ; 
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Ai  tarlout  too  their  temper*  were ; 

Tliit  briik    aixl  Irolkk,  debonair  ; 

1  his  more  confidcrate  and  fevcrc. 

While  Hob,  with  diigcncc  would  pore 

And  con  by  hcatt  his  bartle  door, 

Frank  pUy'd  at  romps  with  John  the  groom, 

Or  fwitch'd  his  hobby  round  the  room. 

The  firiplirgs  now  too  bulky  j^own, 

To  make  dirt-pics,  and  lounge  at  hrtmc. 

With  aching  heart?  to  fchool  arc  lent, 

Their  humours  Hill  of  various  bene  : 

T'Tie  filcut,  r«,riuut,  fblid  boy. 

Came  on  apace,  was  daddy's  joy, 

Coaftrucd,  aud  pars'd,  and  i'aia  his  part, 

Ani  got  ^uf'-enuf  all  by  heart. 

While  Franky,  that  unlucky  rojrue. 

Fell  in  with  every  whim  in  vogue. 

Valued  not  i^lly  of  a  Hraw, 

A  rook  at  chuck,  a  dab  at  taw. 

His  bum  was  often  brulh'd  you'll  fay, 

n  is  true  now  twice,  then  thrice  uday  : 

So  leeches  at  tlic  breech  arc  fed, 

To  cure  vertigos  in  the  head. 

Bw,  by  your  Itave,  good  do«ftor  Friend, 

Let  me  this  maxim  rrcdmmcnd  ; 

•*  A  genius  can't  be  forc'd;**  nor  can 

Too  make  an  ape  an  alderman  : 

The  patch-work  douhUt  well  may  fuit, 

Bat  how  would  furs  become  the  brute  i 

la  ffiort,  the  cafe  is  very  plain. 

When  mrg^ots  once  arc  in  the  brain, 

Whole  loads  of  birch  arc  fpent  in  vain. 

Now  to  purfue  this  hopeful  pair 
ToOiford,  and  the  Lord  knows  where, 
Votild  cake  more  ink  than  I  can  fparc. 
Ngr  ihuU  1  here  minutely  fcore 
The  Tolutnes  Bob  turn*d  o*cr  and  o'er, 
The  (aundrefTes  tum'd  up  by  Frank, 
With  many  a  ftrange  diverting  prank  ; 
Twould  jade  my  Mufe,  though  better  fed. 
And  kept  in  body-cloaths  and  brrad, 

When  briOIe*  on  each  chin  began 
To  fprouti  the  promife  of  a  mz^n, 
Thegood  old  gentleman  expir'd, 
And  decently  to  Heaven  rctir'd  : 
TbebrethrcD,  at  their  country  leat, 
fojoy'd  apleafant,  fnug  retreat ; 
Their  cellars  and  their  bams  well  ftor'd. 
And  plenty  fmnakioc  on  their  board : 
Ale  and  tobacco  for  the  4icar, 
For  gentry  fomctimes  better  liquor. 
Jodicioos  Bob  had  reaJ  all  o*er 
Each  weighty  ftayMphilofophcr, 
And  therefore  rightly  undcrilood 
The  real  from  th'  apparent  erood  5 
SablUntial  bills,  ikitrinfic  joys, 
frombudle,  vanity,  andnoife; 
Could  his  own  happinefs  create. 
And  bring  his  n>ind  to  bis  ellate  : 
l»»v'd  iu  the  fiame  calm,  eafy  round, 
Hii  judgment  clear,  his  body  found  ; 
Gwh:  humour,  probity,  and  fenfe, 
Rtpaid  with  peace  and  indolence  : 
^Vblle  rakiih  Frank,  whofe  adive  foul 
Moboood^A  DO  principle  cont.ol, 
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Flies  o'er  the  world  where  pleafurc  calls, 
To  races,  raafquerades,  and  balls  ; 
^  t  random  roves,  now  here   now  tht*re. 
Drinks  with  the  gay.  and  roaftsthc  fiiir. 
As  when  the  full-fed  refty  fteed 
Breaks  from  his  groom,  he  flics  with  fpeed  ; 
Hi'  high-arch'd  neck  he  proudly  rears. 
Upon  his  back  \\h  tail  he  bears. 
His  main  upon  his  (boulders  curls. 
O'er  every  precipice  he  whirls. 
He  plunges  in  the  coolinjr  ti'Vs, 
He  laves  hiR  fhir.ing  pamper  d  fides. 
He  fnuflfithe  females  on  the  plaia, 
And  to  his  joy  he  fprings  amain. 
To  this,  to  that,  impcruouR  flics, 
Kor  can  the  ftud  hi^  lull  iuffice ; 
riil  nature  flags,  his  vigour  fptnt, 
With  drooping  tail,  ail  nervo  unbent. 
The  humble  bcaft  returns  coiucnt. 
Waits  tamely  at  the  ft  »ble  door. 
As  tradable  an  e'er  before. 
This  was  exafily  Franky's  cafe ; 
When  blopd  lan  high  he  liv'd  apAce; 
But  pockets  drain'd,  and  every  vein, 
LookM  filly,  and  came  home  again. 
Ac  i,n}^th  extravagance  and  vice, 
Whoring  and  drir.king,  box  and  dice. 
Sunk  his  txch^'qurr ;  cares  intrude, 
And  diins;;rew  troublcfome  and  ru Jc 
^   hat  mralurcs  fliall  poor  Frauky  uHkM 
To  manage  wifely  the  laft  flak^*, 
With  fomc  few  pieces  in  his  purfc. 
And  half  a  dozen  brats  at  nurfe  ? 
Penfive  he  walk'd,  lay  lonj,  allied. 
Now  bit  his  naiU  th.  11  fcraich'd  his  head. 
At  laft  rdoiv'd  :  Refolv'J  !  on  what  ? 
There  's  not  a  penny  to  be  got ; 
1  hequeRioiL/iOA-  rcm.iin»alone, 
\^  hethc*!  *ris  bcft  to  haog  or  drown. 
Thank  you  for  that,  good  fricnd'.y  devil! 
You  're  very  courteous,  very  civil ; 
O'I.er  expedients  may  be  try'd, 
i  he  man  is  young,  the  world  is  wide^ 
And,  a<»  jtiJicioua  authors  fay, 
*•  Every  tlo  ■  fliaJ    have  his  day  ;** 
V  hat  i!  we  ramble  tor  a  while  > 
Seek  Fortune  out,  and  court  her  fmilc. 
Ad  every  part  in  .ife  to  win  her, 
Firft  try  the  Daint,  and  then  the  finner  ; 
Prcfs  boldly  on  ;  flighted,  purfue  ; 
Kepuls'd,  again  the  charge  renew  ; 
Give  her  no  reft,  attend,  intreat, 
Aiid  liick  at  nothing  to  be  great. 
iMrM  with  thcfe  thoughts,  the  youth  gicw  vain> 
liOok'd  on  tile  country  with  difdain  ; 
-'  here  Virtue's  fools  her  lawaubey. 
And  dream  a  lazy  life  away  ; 
flunks  poverty  tlie  greatcftlin, 
And  wiikson  thorns  till  he  begin  : 
But  firft  brfore  his  broth<'r  laid 
The  hopeful  fchcnie,  and  bcg^'d  his  sid. 
Kind  Boh  was  niui  h  abalh'd,  to  fee 
HiH  brother  in  extrf*mity, 
ReducM  to  rags  tor  want  of  thought, 
Abtvgar,  anuu*>t  v{oith  a  gro«kt. 
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He  grifr'd  foU  fore,  ^tc  good  advice^ 

Quoted  his  authors  grave  and  wife, 

A[\  who  with  wholcfome  morale  treat  ui. 

Old  Seneca  and  £pi foetus. 

V  hat's  my  unliappy  brother  doings  ? 

Whither  rambling,  whom  purfuiog 

An  idle,  tricking,  giddy  jade, 

A  phantom,  and  a  fleeting  fhade  ; 

Orafp'd  m  this  coxcomb's  arms  a  while. 

The  falfe  jilt  fawns,  then  a  fond  fmile ; 

On  that  (he  leers,  he  like  the  teik 

Is  foon  a  bubble  and  a  jell ; 

But  live  with  me,  jufl  to  thyfelf. 

And  fcom  the  bttch,  and  all  her  peif ; 

Fortune's  ador'd  by  fools  alone. 

The  wife  man  always  makes  his  own. 

But  'tis,  alas  !  in  vain  t'  apply 

Fine  fayings  and  philofophy, 

W'liere  a  poor  youth's  o*crheated  braxii» 

Is  fold  to  iiitereChand  gain, 

.And  pride  and  fierce  ambition  reign. 

.dob  found  it  fo,  nor  did  he  drive 

To  work  the  nail  that  would  not  drive  ^ 

Content  to  do  the  bed  he  could. 

Add  as  became  his  brotherhood* 

Gave  him  what  money  he  could  fparCj^ 

And  kindly  paid  his  old  arrear. 

Bought  him  his  equipage  and  doatht,^ 

So  thus  fupply'd  away  he  goes, 

For  Londoa  town  he  mounts,  as  gay 

As  tiiloft  on  their  wedding-day. 

Not  many  miles  upon  the  road, 
A  widow's  (lately  manfion  ftood; 
Wh^t  if  dame  Fortune  (hould  be  there  I 
(Said  I'rank)  'tis  ten  to  one,  I  fwear: 
]  II  try  to  find  her  in  the  crowd. 
She  loves  the  wealthy  and  the  proud. 
Away  he  fpurs,  and  at  the  door 
Stood  gallant  i  entry  many  a  fc ore, 
Penelope  had  never  more. 
Here  tortur'd  cats-gut  fqueals  amaio, 
Guittars  in  foftcr  notes  complain. 
And  lutes  reveal  the  lover's  pain. 
Frank,  with  a  carelefs,  eafy  mciu. 
Sung  her  a  fong.  and  was  let  in. 
The  re(k  with  envy  burfk,  to  fee 
The(Vranger'sodd  felicity. 
Vow  bow*d  the  Cootnian  at  the  (Lairty 
The  gentleman  at  top  appears : 
/nd  IS  your  lady,  (ir.  at  home  ? 
Pray  walk  into  the  drawing-room. 
But  here  my  Mufc  is  too  well  bred. 
To  prattle  what  was  done  or  faid  ; 
She  lik'd  the  youth,  his  drcfs,  his  face, 
His  calves,  his  back,  and  every  grace : 
Supper  was  ferv'd,  and  down  they  fit, 
Wuch  meat,  good  wine,  and  little  wit. 
The  grace-cup  drunk,  or  dance,  or  play; 
Frank  chofe  the  laft,  was  very  gay. 
Had  the  good  luck  the  board  to  Arip, 
^^nd  punted  to  her  lady(bip. 
The  clock  Arikcs  one,  tht  gentry  bow'dj 
Fach  to  his  own  apartment  (how 'd  ; 
But  tr^oky  was  in  piteous  nu^^ 
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5lept  not  a  wink;  be  raves,  he  die^, 

Smit  with  her  jointure  and  her  eyes. 

Reftlefs  as  iti  a  lion's  den. 

He  fprawl'd  and  kicli'd  ^boui  till  ten  : 

But,  as  he  dreamt  of  future  joys, 

His  ear  was  fiarted  with  a  noiie. 

Six  trumpets  and  a  kettle-drum  ; 

Up  in  a  hurry  flics  the  groom, 

Lord,  fir!  getdrcfV'd,  the  colonel 's  come 

Your  horfe  is  ready  at  the  door. 

You  may  reach  Uxbridge,  fir,  by  four. 

Poor  Frankymuft  in  hafte  remove. 

With  dif^ppointment  vex'd.  and  love  ; 

To  dirt  aba  don'd,  and  dcfpair,  . 

For  lace  and  feather  won  the  fair. 

Now  for  the  town  he  joga  apace. 
With  leaky  boots  and  fun -burnt  face  ; 
And,  leaving  A  Aon  in  his  rear. 
Began  to  breathe  fulphnreous  air. 
Arriv'd  at  length,  the  ubU  fpread. 
Three  bottles  drunk,  he  reels  to  bed. 
Next  morn  liis  bufy  thoughts  begun. 
To  rife  and  travel  with  the  fun  ; 
V/hims  heap'd  on  whim»  his  head  tum'd  tojnd. 
But  how  dame  Fortune  might  be  found. 
Was  the  momentous  grand  affair. 
His  fecret  wi(b,  his  only  catc. 
Damme,  thought  Franky  to  himfclf, 
1*11  find  this  giddy  wandering  elf; 
I  Ml  hunt  her  out  in  every  quarter. 
Till  (he  beftow  the  ftafi^  or  garter : 
1  '11  vifit  good  Lord  Sunderland, 
\^  ho  keeps  the  jilt  at  his  command ; 
Or  elfe  fome  courteous  duuhefs  may 
Take  pity  on  a  runaway. 
Drefs'd  to  a  pink,  to  court  he  flica. 
At  this  kvec,  and  that,  he  plies; 
Bows  in  his  rank,  an  humble  (Ure, 
And  meanly  fawns,  on  every  knave ; 
With  maids  of  honour  learns  to  chat. 
Fights  for  this  lord,  and  pimps  for  thau 
Fortune  he  fought  from  place  to  place. 
She  led  him  (Ull  a  wiid-goofe  chace  ; 
Always  prepar'd  with  fome  excufe. 
The  hopeful  younker  to  amufe ;  * 
V  as  bufy,  indifpos'd,  was  gone 
To  Hampton-court,  orKenfiugton; 
And,  after  all  her  wiles  and  dodgingt. 
She  (lipp'd  clear  off,  andJ)ilk'd  heriodgxop* 
Jaded,  and  almod  in  defpair, 
A  gamefler  whifpcr'd  in  his  ear  ; 
V\  ho  w»uld  feek  Fortune,  fir,  at  court  ? 
At  H — I's  is  her  chief  refort ; 
*1  is  there  her  midnight  h«urs  (he  fpeoda^ 
Is  very  gracious  to  her  friends ; 
Shows  honed  men  the  means  of  thriving^ 
The  befi,  good-natur'd  Goddefs living. 
Away  he  trudges  with  his  rook, 
I'hrows  many  a  main,  is  bit,  is  broke  ; 
V'  ith  dirty  knuckles,  aching  head, 
Difconfolatc  he  fneaks  to  bed. 
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CANTO    II. 

OW  humble,  and  how  complaifaot. 
Is  a  proud  man  reduf  *d  to  want ! 
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Viih  tvhal  k  filly,  hanging  face. 

He  bean  hi«  unforelecn  difgrace  ! 

His  fpirits  flag,  bispulfc  heats  low. 

The  Gods,  and  all  the  world  hit  foe ; 

To  thriving  knaves  aridicule^ 

A  butt  to  every  wealthy  fooL 

for  where  ir courage,  wic,  or  fenfe, 

When  a  poor  rake  has  loft  bis  pence  ? 

Let  all  the  leam'd  fay  what 'they  can, 

*Ti»  ready  money  makes  the  man  ;    ' 

Commands  refped  whercc'er  we  go, 

And  gives  a  grace  to  all  we  do. 

With  fach  reflexions  Frank  diflre&'d, 

The  horrors  of  his  fool  cxprefs*d ; 

Contempt,  the  bafket,  and  a  gaol, 

fif  turns  his  reftlefs  mind  aflaU  ; 

Aghaft  the  difmal  fcene  )ie  flies, 

And  death  grows  plcafing  in  his  eyes : 

For  fince  hu  rhino  was  all  flown. 

To  the  laft  folUary  crown. 

Who  would  not,  like  a  Roman,  dare 

To  leave  that  world  he  could  not  fliare  ? 

The  piflol  on  his  table  lay, 

And  Death  fled  hovering  o'er  his  prey  5 

There  wasted  nothing  ncrw  to  do, 

But  touch  the  trigeer,  and  adieu. 

Ashe  was  faying  fomcftiort  prayers, 

He  heard  a  wheezing  on  the  Hairs, 

And  looking  out,  his  aunt  appears  ; 

Who  from  MoorBelds,.  breathicrs  and  lame. 

To  fee  her  gmcclefs  godfon  came  : 

The  falutations  being  paft, 

Coughing,  and  out  of  wind,  at  laft 

In  his  great  chair  (he  took  her  place. 

How  docs  your  brothei  ?  is  my  niece 

Well  marry'd  ?  when  will  Robin  fettle  f 

He  anfwer'd  all  things  to  a  tittle ; 

Gave  fuch  cootent  in  every  part, 

He  gain*d  the  good  old  bedlam's  heart. 

**  Godfon,  faid  (he,  alas !  1  know 

*  Matters  with  you  are  but  fo-fo  : 

**  You  're  come  to  town,  I  under ftand, 

"  To  mak«  your  fortune  out  of  hand  ; 

**  Your  time  and  patrimony  loft, 

**  To  beg  a  place,  or  buy  a  poft. 

•♦  Believe  me,  godfon,  Vm  your  friend ; 

"  Of  this  great  town,  this  wicked  end 

•«  Is  ripe  for  judgment ;  Satan's  feat, 

"  The  fink  of  fin,  and  hell  compleat. 

«  In  every  ftreet  of  trulls  a  troop, 

•*  And  every  cook-wench  wears  a  hoop ; 

«*  Sodom  was  IcfsMeform'd  with  vice, 

*'  Lewdnefs  of  all  kinds,  cards  and  dice." 

Frank  blu(h*d  (which,  by  the  way,  was  more 

1  han  ever  he  had  done  before)  ; 

And  own'd  it  was  a  wretched  place, 

Unfit  for  any  child  of  grace. 

The  good  old  aunt  o*erjoy*d  to  fee 

Thcfe  glimmerings  of  fandity  ; 

•*  My  dear,  faid  (he,  thit.  purfe  is  yours, 

*•  It  coft  me  many  painful  hours  ; 

"  Take  it,  improve  it,  and  becomt 

**  By  an  and  iaduftry  a  plumb. 


"  But  leave,  for  fhame,  tjiis  impiom  ftreet, 

**   All  over  marit'd  with  dovenfeet; 

"  In  our  more  holy  ouarter  live, 

«*  Where  both  your  foul  and  ftock  may  thrive  ; 

**  Where  righteous  citizens  repair, 

**■  And  heaven  and  earth  the  godly  fhare, 

*'  Gain  this  by  jobbing,  that  by  prayer. 

**  At  Jonathan's  gofmoke  a  pipe, 

**  Look  very  ferious,  dine  on  cripe ; 

*•  Get  early  up,  late  clofe  your  eyes, 

**'  And  leave  no  ftone  unturn'd  to  rife : 

"  Then  each  good  day  at  SalterVHall 

**  Pray  for  a  blefling  upon  all." 

Lowly  the  ravifh'd  Franky  bows. 

While  joy  fat  fmiling  •n  his  brows  ; 

And  without  fcruple,  in  a  trice, 

He  took  her  money  and  advice.  ,  , 

Not  an  extravagant  young  heir,  ,  f 

Befet  with  duns,  and  in  dcfpair,  > 

When  jt)yful  tidings  reach  his  ear,  j 

And  dad  retires  by  heaven*s  commanda. 

To  leave  bis  chink  to  better  hands  ; 

Not  wandering  failors  almoft  loft, 

When  they  behol^l  the  wi(hM  for  coaft; 

Not  culprit  when  the  knot  is  plac'd. 

And  kind  reprieve  arrives  in  hafte  ; 

E'er  felt  a  joy  in  fuch  excef«, 

As  Frank  rcliev'd  from  this  dtftrefs. 

A  thoufand  antic  tricks  he  play'd. 

The  purfe  he  kifs'd,  fwore,  curs'd,  and  pray' J; 

Counted  the  pieces  o'er  and  o'er, 
And  hugg'd  his  unexpe<5led  ftore  ; 
Built  ftately  caftles  in  the  air, 
Supp*dwith  the  great,  enjoy'dthefair; 
Pick'd  out  his  title  and  his  place. 
Was  fcarce  contented  with  Your  Grace. 
Strange  vifions  working  in  his  head. 
Frantic,  half  mad,  he  ftroles  to  bed  ; 
Sleeps  little  ;  if  he  (leeps,  he  dreamt 
Of  fceptrcs,  and  of  diadems. 
«  Fortune,  faid  he,  (hall  now  no  more 
**  Trick  and  deceive  me,  as  of  yore  t 
«  This  paflport  fliall  admittance  gain, 
<*  (n  fpight  of  all  the  jilt's  difdain  : 
*V  •  I  is  this  the  1  yrants  pride  difarma, 
*•    .\nd  brings  her  blu(hing  to  my  arms  ; 
*«  This  golden  bough  my  wi(h  (hall  fpced,^ 
«  And  to  th'  Rlyfiau  fields  ftiall  lead.'' 
The  mom  fcarce  peep'd,  but  up  he  rofe. 
Impatient  huddled  on  his  clothes ; 
Caird  the  next  coach,  gave  double  pay. 
And  to  'Change- Alley  wfiirl'd  away. 
'Tis  here  dame  Fortune  every  day 
Opens  her  booth,  and  (hows  her  play  ; 
Here  laughing  fits  behind  the  fcene, 
Dances  her  puppets  here  unfeen. 
And  turns  her  whimfical  mjichine. 
Powcl,  with  all  his  wire  and  wit'. 
To  her  great  genius  muft  fubmit : 
Exad  at  twelve  the  goddcfs  (hows. 
And  fame  aloud  her  trumpet  blows; 
Harangues  the  mob  with  Ihamsand  lyes, 
And  bids  their  aaions  fall,  or  rife. 
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Old  Chzo%  her^  his  throne  re gaios ; 
^nd  here  jn  odd  confufion  reignt; 
All  order,  alldiftindion  loft, 
Kow  high,  now  low,  the  fools  are  toft. 
Here  lucky  coxcombs  vainly  rear 
T  he  ir  giddy  heads,  there  in  defp.iir 
Sits  humbled  pride,  with  down-caft  look, 
Bunl^rupts  refior  d,   and  mifers  broke, 
Strange  figtircshtre  6ur  c^cs invade. 
And  the  whole  world  in  mafquetade  ^ 
A  carman  in  a  bat  and  feather, 
A  lord  infrtizc,  his  breeches  leather: 
Tom  WMplafli  in  his  coach  of  ftatc, 
prawn  by  tb^  tits  he  drove  of  late  I 
A  colonel  of  the  bold  train-bands, 
Selling  his  equipage  and  lands. 
Ward-by  a  coMcr  bid<ling  fair, 
Porthe  gold  thain,  and  next  Lord  Mayor: 
A  bntchirbluftcripg  in  the  crowd. 
Of  hiR  h*e  purchas'd  'fcntcheon  proud,. 
.Retains  hin  cleave  r  lor  his  treft. 
His  motto  too  beneath  the  reft,       » 
"  Virtue  and  nieft  is  a  jclK" 
Two  toafts  With  all  their  tnnkets  gone. 
Padding  tht  Itrcets  for  half  ;-.  crown: 
A  daggled  countefs  anvt  her  maid, 
H«r  houfe-rcnt  and  her  flaves  unpaid, 
A  tailor's  wife  in  rich  brocade. 
All  fcd%  all  pai  tics  hiyh  and  low, 
#Mfoi tune's flirinc  devoutly  bcw  ; 
Nought  can  their  ardt  nt  ze^l  rcllrain, 
"Uherc  each  mao*s  godlinels  isgaiu. 
From  taverns,  mceting-houfcs,  flews, 
Atheifl^  and  Q^akei-s,  bawds  aiid  Jews, 
Statcfmen  and  lidltrs,  beaux  and  porters, 
iJlue  aprons  here,  and  there  blue  jjarters. 
-.^8  human  race  of  old  be^^an 
Fiomftonisand  cb»ds,  tran^form'd  to  man. 
So  from  each  duiii  bill,  flrant^e  furprize  ! 
In  tmops  the  recent  gentry  rife, 
Of  mufhrtxim  growth,  they  wildly  flare. 
And  -pe  the  great  with  awkardaii  ; 
So  Pinkttlim-.n  upon  the  iiagc, 
Ma*mting  his .  fs  m  warlike  rage, 
\S'itb  fuiipcrinp  Dicky  forhispatc. 
In  Lee's  mad  rant,  with  monkey  face, 
Burlelquc!'  the  prince  of  Amnion's  race. 
InduCrious  Krank,  among  the  reft, 
Bought,  lold,  aitd  favilM,  ba w I'd  and  ptefs 
I^oclg  d  in  a  garret  on  the  fpot, 
Foi.ow'd  inltrudjons  to  a  jot, 
The  pray  ng  part  alone  forgot. 
Learnt  every  dealing  term  ol  art. 
And  all  ih    ingepious  cant  by  heart; 
Nvjr  doubted  bur  he  loon  (houid  find 
Dame  fortune  complair«nc  ;udkind. 
Alter  her  oft  he  cali'd  aloud, 
But  flill  (he  vanifh'd  in  the  crowd  ; 
Mow  with  fraooth  looks  and  tempting  fmilet 
1  he  fairhleih  hypoirite  beguiles  ; 
1  hen  with  a  cool  alid  fcnrnful  air. 
Bids  the  deluded  wretch  dtfpair  ; 
Takes  pet  without  ihc  Uait  pretence, 
Aud  wonders  at  his  iufu.eccc^ 
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Thus  with  her  fickle  bniiMrars  vex*d. 

And  between  hopes  and  fears  perplex'd ; 

His  patience  quite  worn  out  at  laft 

Refolves  to  throw  one  dcfperate  c»ft. 

•*  *Tis  vain,  faid  he,  to  whine  and  wooe^ 

**  *1  is  one  brilk  (IrolEe  the  work  muft  d* , 

"   Fortune  is  like  a  widow  wen, 

*'  And  truckles  to  the  bold  alone  ; 

*'*  I  *11  pufli  at  once  and  venture  all, 

"  At  Icaft  I  (hall  with  honour  fall/' 

But    curfe  upon  ihe  treacherous  jade. 

Who  thus  hU  ferviccs  repaid  ; 

When  n<.w  he  thought  the  world  hisowB, 

He  bought  a  bear,  aod  was  undooe. 


CANTO    III. 

A  S  there  is  fomething  in  a  face, 
"^^   An  air,  and  a  peculiar  grace. 
Which  boidcft  painters  cannot  truce  ; 
1  hat  more  than  features,  ftiape,  or  hair, 
Diiiinguiftiesthe  happy  fair  ; 
Strikes  every  eye,  and  makes  her  ^qown 
A  ruling  toaft  through  all  the  town: 
So  in  each  adton  'tis  fuccefs 
That  gives  it  ail  its  comelinefs ; 
Guard*  itfromcenfure  and  from  blame^ 
Bri^tens  and  burniflies  our  fame. 
For  what  is  virtue,  courage,  wit,  ^ 

In  all  men,  but  a  lucky  hit  ? 
But,  lice  v<r  *7,  where  this  faijt. 
The  wifcft  condud  nought  avails ; 
1  he*man  of  merit  foon  (hall  find 
Tile  world  to  profperous  knaves  InclmM, 
Himftlf  the  laft  ol  all  mankind. 
Too  true  poor  Frank  this  thcfi*  found. 
Bankrupt,  defpoifd,  aod  run  aground, 
In  duiance  viie  detain  M  and  loft. 
And  a'l  his  mighty  projeds  croft  : 
With  grief  and  (hame  at  once  oppreft. 
Tears  Iwell  his  c;ft8»  and  ijgl\s  his  btcaft  t 
A  poor,  forlorn,  abandoned  rake. 
Where  (hail  he  turn  ?  what  meafures  tak»  ? 
Bctray'd,  deceiv'd,  aud  ruin'd  quite. 
By  his  own  greedy  appetite  ; 
He  mourns  his  fatal  luft  of  pelf. 
And  curies  Fortune  and  himfclf : 
In  limbo  pent,  would  fain  get  free. 
Importunate  for  liberty. 
So  when  the  watchful  hungry  moure, 
/  t  midnight  prowling  round  the  houfe. 
Winds  in  a  corner  toalted  chetfc. 
Glad  the  luxurious  prey  to  leize  ; 
With  whiikcrs  curl'd,  aod  round  black  cye^ 
He  meditates  the  lufcious  prize. 
Till  caught,  trepann'd,  laments  too  late 
The  rigorous  decrees  of  fate  : 
Betllek  his  freedom  to  rc;  ain. 
He  bites  the  wire,  and  climbs  in  vain* 
The  wretched  captive  thus  diUrefs'd, 
His  bufy  thoughu  allow  no  rcU ; 
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Fbn.1on  each  projf  A  to  depend. 
Kind  hope  hh  only  faithful  friend  ; 
Odd  whimfies  Boating  in  his  brain. 
He  plots  contrives,  but  all  in  vain, 
Approrcs,  rcjeds,  and  thinks  again. 
At  when  the  (hipwreck*d  wretch  is  toft 
From  wave  to  wave,  and  almoik  loft, 
Bm  bf  the  billows  from  the  Ibore, 
Rcturos  half  drown 'd,  and  hugs  once  more 
Tnc  friendly  plank  he  grafpM  before  : 
So  Frink,  when  all  expedients  fail, 
Toiifc  his  carcafs  from  a  gaol, 
lit  op  with  vermin  and  with  ci^e. 
And  almod  finking  in  defpair, 
Re{bl?es  once  more  t«  make  his  court 
To  his  old  aunt,*  his  laft  rtfort  : 
Takespeninhand,  now  writes,  now  tears, 
Tbeo  wets  his  paper  with  his  tear% 
JUnfacks  his  troubled  foul,  to  raife     , 
lath  tender  fentiment  and  phrafe  ; 
Afld  every  lame  cxcufc  fupplies 
Withartful  colouring  and  difguifft: 
JLiad  to  himfelf,  lays  all  t^e  blame 
On  Fortune,  that  capricious  dame : 
h  ikon,  informs  her  all  was  loft. 
And  fends  it  by  the  penny-poft. 
$430  as  the  ancient  nymph  had  read 
Tk  fatal  fcroH,  fhe  took  her  bed. 
Cold  palfies  feize  her  trembling  head  ; 
She  groins,  (he  (ighs,  fliefobs,  (he  fmeart 
Herfpe^acles  and  beard  with  tears  ; 
Her  nofe  that  want  to  fympathize 
Wrth  all  th'  o  erflowings  of  hir  eyes, 
Adowa  in  pearly  drops  diftils, 
Th  nnited  ft  ream  each  chafm  fills. 
G^oera  now,  nor  Nants  will  do. 
Her  toothlefs  gums  their  hold  let  go ;    . 
And  on  the  ground,  O  fatal  ftroke  I 
The  Ihort  cojeval  pipe  is  broke : 
Hith  vapours  choak'd,  emranc'd  (he  Hci, 
Belches,  and  prays,  and  f — ts,  and  dies ; 
Bat  fleep,  that  kind  reftorative, 
l^ecaird  her  foul,  and  bid  her  live  j 
Vith  cooler  thoughts  the  cafe  Ihe  wcigh'd. 
And  brought  her  rezfon  to  her  aid. 
Away  (he  hobbles,  and  with  fpecd 
Kefoives  to  fee  the  captive  freed ; 
^  ipe  off  this  ftain  and  foul  difgracc, 
And  vindicate  her  ancient  r^cc. 
^ithher  a  fage  diredor  comes. 
More  weighty  than  a  brace  of  plumbf, 
^  fttJ  mau  in  the  cityxant,  ^ 
"^^ac  ca/h,  not  morals,,  makes  the  faint. 
T  improve  a  genius  fo  polite. 
The  clumfy  thing  was  dubb'd  a  knight  : 
Fortune's  chief  confident  and  friend, 
Grown  fat  by  many  a  dividend ; 
Aad  ftiil  her  favour  he  retains, 
By  want  of  merit  and  of  brains ; 
On  her  top  fpokc  fublime  he  fits,- 
The  jcft  and  theme  of  f.icciing  wits  : 
For  fools  in  Fortunc'i*  pillory  plac'd 
Are  mounted  to  be  more  difgrac'd. 
This  rich  old  Hunks,  a*  Woodcock  wife, 
V.as  ciU'd  the  youiiker  to  ad  vile ; 
Vou  V. 


Youn*:  man,  faid  he,  refrain  from  tears. 

While  joyful  tidings  blcfs  thine  ears  ; 

Upandbe  d>ing,  boy.  and  try 

To  cosquer  fate  by  indultry ; 

For  know  that  all  of  morul  race. 

Are  born  to  loflesand  difgrace  : 

Ev'n  I  broke  twice,  I,  heretofore 

A  tail^  drfpicably  poor, 

In  every  hole  for  flielttfr  crept 

On  the  fame  bulk,  botchM,  .ous'd,  and  flepf, 

With  fcarce  one  penny  tc  prepare 

A  friendly  halter  in  defpair; 

My  cr  -dit  like  a  garment  tonii 

Thread-bare,  and  ragged,  over-worq: 

But  foon  I  patch 'd  it  up  again, 

Thefe  bufy  hands,  this  woiking  brain. 

Ne'er  ceas'd  from  labour,  pain,  and  fweat. 

Till  fortune  fmil'd,  and  1  was  g^eat. 

N  ow  at  each  pompous  city  fcaft, 

Who  but  Sir  Triftram  i  Every  gucft 

Refpe<^ful  bows.     In  each  debate. 

My  nod  muft  give  the  feiuence  weight: 

On  me  prime  minifters  attend. 

And  ^— .  Aiflabie  's  my  friend  : 

In  Embryo  each  bold  prejed  lies. 

Till  my  confenting  purfc  fupplies. 

This  hand — nay  do  not  think,  me  vain, 

Soften*dthe  Swede,  and  humbled  Spain. 

To  mc  the  fair,  whom  all  adore, 

Addrefs  their  prayers,  and  own  my  power  t 

When  the  poor  toaft  by  break  of  day 

Has  punttd  all  her  gold  away, 

Undrefs'd,  and  in  her  native  charms,  " 

She  flies  to  thefe  indulgent  ^rms  ; 

She  curls  each  dimple  in  her  face 

To  win  the  good  Sir  Triftram*s  grace  ; 

Offers  her  bhllianu  with  a  finilc. 

That  might  an  anchoret  beguile  ; 

And  when  my  potent  aid  is  lent. 

Away  the  dear-one  wheels  content. 

He  that  can  money  get,  my  boy. 

Shall  every  othvr  good  enjoy; 

Be  rich,  and  every  boon  receive. 

That  man  can  wifti,  or  Heaven  can  give. 

Now  to  the  means,  dear  youth,  attend, 

By  which  thy  forrows  foon  (hall  end  : 

1  hy  good  old  aunt  refolves  to  bail 

Her  hopeful  godfon  out  of  gaol ; 

But  what  is  freedom  to  the  poor  ? 

The  nun  who  begs  from  door  to  door 

U  free  ;  in  lazy  wretchednclt 

He  lives,  till  Heaven  his  fuhftance  blefs  ; 

But,  having  learnt  to  cog  and  chaufe, 

To  cut  a  purfc,  or  breu)L  a  houie. 

Then  foon  he  mends  his  own  apparel,  «    , 

Juts  boiPd  and  roaft,  and  taps  his  barrel  ; 

Drinks  double  bub^  with  all  his  might. 

And  hugs  his  doxy  every  night : 

Thy  fprij'hily  geniug  ne'er  Iha^l  Ke 

Deprefs'd  by  want  and  penury  ; 

Go^  with  a  )>rofperou8  merry  gale. 

To  the  South  Seas  adventurous  luil ; 

Fat  Plenty  dwells  on  thofc  rich  ftiores, 

Abundance  opens  all  her  ftores  ) 
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*'  lr{rot8  aqd  pearls  for  beads  are  fold, 

**^  And  rivers  glide  on  fands  of  gold ; 

**  Profit  and  Pleafiirc,  hand  in  hand, 

*^  Sm  le  on  the  fields,  and  blcfs  the  land  ; 

**  The  fwains  un labour 'd  barvefls  reap, 

*^  Fountains  run  wine^  and  whores  are  cheap. 

*^  Fortune  is  alwiiys  true  aid  kind, 

**  Nor  veers,  as  here,  with  every  wind ;    . 

**  Not,  as  in.thefe  penurious  ifles, 

**•  Retails  her  bleflings  and  her  fmilet  ( 

*^  But  deals  by  wholefale  with  her  fricnda, 

'*  And  |rluts  them  with  her  dividends. 

'*  Then  hafte,  fet  fail,  the  (hip's  unmoor'd, 

*'  And  waits  to  take  thee  now  on  board.*' 

The  youth  overjoyed  this  projed  hears, 

From  his  flock-bed  his  head  he  rears, 

And  waters  all  his  rags  with  tears. 

In  ihort,  he  took  his  friend's  advice, 

pAck'd  up  his  baggaee  in  a  trice  ; 

Dancirg  for  joy,  on  board  he  flew. 

With  aU  Potofi  iu  his  view. 


CANTO    IV. 


"DHHOLD  the  youth  juft  now  fet  free 
•^  On  land,  immur'd  again  at  fea ; 
Stpw*d  with  his  cargo  in  the'  hold. 
In  queft  of  other  worlds  for  gold. 
He  who  fo  late  regal'd  at  cafe, 
On  olios,  foup9,  and  fricaffees  ; 
Drank  with  the  witty  and  the  gay, 
Sparkling  Chamjpaign,  and  rich  Tdtay ; 
Now  breaks  his  faft  with  Suffolk  cheefe, 
And  burfts  at  noon  with  pork  and  pcafe ; 
loftead  of  wine,  content  to  fip, 
TVitKnoify  tars^  their  n.nufeous  flip  : 
Their  breath,  with  chewM  mundungus  fweet, 
Their  jefts  more  fulfome  than  their  meat. 
While  thunder  rolls,  and  ftonns  arife. 
He  fnoring  in  his  hammock  lies ; 
Iu  golden  dreams  enjoys  the  night. 
And  counts  his  bags  with  v.-ift  iielight. 
Mountains  of  gold  ere6k  his  throne, 
£ach  precious  gem  is  now  his  own  ; 
Kind  Jove  defcendsin  golden  fleet, 
Padolus  murmurs  at  his  feet ; 
The  fea  gives  up  its  hoarded  ftore, 
Poffefling  aU,  be  covets  more. 
O  gold  i  attractive  gold  !  io  vain 
Honour  and  confeience  would  rdrain 
Thy  boundlefs  univerfal  reign. 
To  thee  each  {iubbom  virtue  bends, 
The  man  oblig'd  betrays  hisfriedds  ; 
The  patriot  quits  his  countryUcaufe, 
,  And  fells  her  liberty  and  laws : 
The  pious  prude  *s  no  longer  nice, 
And  ev'n  lawn  fleeves  can  flatter  vice. 
At  thy  too  abfoluce  command. 
Thy  zeaWu  ranfack  fea  and  land : 
Wheree'er  thy  beams  thy  power  difplay, 
The  fwarming  ikfcdls  hafle  away, 
To  baik  in  thy  refulgent  ray. 


Now  the  bold  crew  with  proTperoot  wkd, 
Leave  the  retreating  land  behisd  ; 
Fearlefs  thev  quit  their  native  fliore. 
And  Albion  s  diflfs  are  feen  no  more. 
Then  on  the  wide  Atlantic  borae. 
Their  rif^ging  and  their  tackle  torn  ; 
Danger  m  various  fhapes  appears. 
Sudden  alarms,  and  (hivering  fears 
Here,  might  fome  copious  bird  dilate 
And  (how  fierce  Neptune  drawn  in  ftate ; 
While  guards  of  Tritons  clear  his  way. 
And  Nerltids  round  his  chariot  pby ; 
Then  bid  the  flormy  Boreas  rife. 
And  forky  lightning  cleave  the  ikies ; 
The  (hip  nigh  foundering  in  the  deep. 
Or  bounding  o*er  the  ri^fteep  : 
Defcribe  the  monfters  of  the  mais. 
The  Phocas.  and  their  finny  trmin. 
Tornados,  hurricanes,  and  rain. 
Spouts,  (hMls,  and  rocks  of  dreadful  fisci 
And  inrates  lurking  for  their  prize; 
Amazing  miracles  rehearfe, 
And  turn  all  Dampier  into  verfe. 
My  neg^gcnt  and  humble  Mufe 
Lefs  ambitious  aims  ptirfues ; 
Content  with  more  familiar  phrafe. 
Nor  deals  in  fuch  embroidered  lays ; 
Pleas'd  if  my  rhime  jufk  meafure  keeps. 
And  ftretch'd  at  eafe  my  reader  fleepf. 
Hibernian  matrons  thus  of  old. 
Their  foporific  (lories  told  ; 
To  fleep  in  vain  the  patient  (bx>ve, 
Perplex'd  with  bufincfs,  crofs'd  in  love  ;     •' 
Till  foothing  talcs  becalm'd  his  brcaft,  ' 

And  luird  his  troubled  foul  to  reft. 
Su£Ece  it  only  to  recite, 
They  drank  all  day,  they  fnor'd  allnigfclt  ' 
And,  after  many  moons  were  paft. 
They  made  the  wifli»d-for  (bores  at  laft 
Frank,  with  his  cargo  in  his  hand. 
Leaped  joyful  on  the  golden  ftnnd ; 
Open'd  his  toy-(hop  hi  the  port. 
Trinkets  of  various  fize  and  fort ; 
Bracelets  and  combs,  bodkins  and  tweettft, 
Bath-meul  rings,  and  knives,  and  fciiftfi; 
And  in  one  lucky  day  got  more 
Than  Bubble-boy  in  hSf  a  fcorc : 
For  Fortune  now,  no  longer  coy, 
Smil'd  on  her  darling  favourite  boy ; 
No  longer  from  his  arms  rctir'd. 
But  gave  htm  all  his  heart  defir*d. 
Ah  !  thot^htiffs  youth  I  iri^  bewate^ 
And  Ihun  the  treacheroW  'Wlot^  fiuat  I 
The  wifer  favagcs  behold. 
Who  truck  not  liberty  for  gold  5 
Proof  againtt  all  her  fubtle  wilea, 
Regardlefs  of  her  frowns  or  fmiles  j  ^ 
If  frugal  Nature  wantfuppliet. 
The  lance  or  dart  unerring  fliet : 
The  mountain  boar  their  prey  deicesdlL 
Or  the  fat  kid  regales  their  friends ; 
The  jocund  tribe,  from  fun  to  fim, 
Feall  on  the  prize  their  vater  woo. 
Ceafc,  babbling  Mufe.  thy  vain  advice, 
*Tit  thrown  away  on  avarice : 
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BiH  hmgrj  iiont  ^t  their  prey. 

Or  ftrams  that  down  the  mpantains  firaj 

DfTcndidrcourre,  return  again, 

Aod  climb  the  fteep  from  whence  they  came. 

UobJfft  with  hia  ill-]r«tten  ftore, 

Ih'infadate  youth  ftill  cravea  for  more; 

To  couafel  deaf,  t'  ezamplet  blind, 

Scnpcs  up  whatever  he  can  find. 

Now  maftecof  a  veflel  grown. 

With  all  the  glittering  freight  hit  own. 

To  Fortune  ftill  he  nukes  hit  court, 

And  coaib  along  from  port  to  port. 

Bach  rolling  tide  brings  fre(h  fuppliet, 

Aodheapt  on  heapt  delight  his  eyea. 

Throufh  Puiama*t  deliuout  bay, 

Tbe  loaded  Yeflel  ploughs  her  way  ; 

With  the  rich  freight  opprefs*d  ihe  faila, 

And  fummons  all  the  friendly  galea. 

Frank  on  her  deck  triumphant  ftood. 

And  Tiew'd  the  calm  tranfparent  flood  s 

Let  book-Ieam*d  fots,  faid  he«  adore 

Th*  afpiring  hills  tliat  grace  thy  (hore ; 

Tbj  Terdant  ifles«  the  groves  that  bow 

Thdr  nodding  h^ads^  and  (hade  thy  broW| 

Thf  £ice  ferene,  thy  gentle  bread. 

Where  Syrens  fing,  and  Hakyont  reft : 

Pnipitious  flood  !  on  me  beftow 

^hetrcafuret  of  thy  dephts  below  ; 

Which  long  in  thy  dark  womb  have  flcpt. 

From  age  to  af^e'ucurely  kept. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when,  ftrangc  furpriie ! 

Th'  indignant  waves  in  mountains  rife. 

And  hurricanes  invade  the  ikies  ; 

Ihe  ikip  againft  the  (hoals  was  (Imck^ 

And  in  a  thoofand  pieces  broke  ; 

Bat  one  poor  trufly  plank,  to  fave 

la  owner  from  the  watery  grave  : 

Oo  this  he  mounts^  is  call  on  (hore. 

Half  dead,  a  bankrupt  as  before  : 

Spiritleft,  fainting,  and  alone, 

On  the  bare  beach  he  maket  his  moan. 

Then  climba  the  ragged  rock,  t'  explore 

If  aught  was  driving  on  the  (hore,^ 

Ihe  poor  remains  of  all  his  (lore  : 

With  greedy  diligence  prepar'd 

To  fiu^  whate'er  the  waves  had  fpar*d» 

Bat,  oh  !  the  wretch  expels  in  vain 

Conpafion  from  the  furious  main ; 

Men,  goods,  are  funk.     Mad  with  defpaiv 

He  beat  his  brcafb,  he  tore  hit  hair  : 

Then  leaning  oer  the  craggy  ftecp, 

Look'ddown  into  the  boiling  deep; 

Almofl  refolvM  to  caft  himKlf, 

Andperiih  with  his  dear,  dear  pelC. 

CANTO    V. 

IF  Heaven  the  thriving  trader  blefs. 
What  fawning  crowds  about  hira  prefs! 
But,  if  he  fail,  di(brcfsM  and  poor. 
His  mob  of  friends  are  feen  no  more ; 
For  aQ  men  hold  it  meet  to  fly 
T  h*  infedious  breath  of  poverty. 
Poor  Frank,  defcrtcd  and  forlorn,, 
Cutfcs  the  day  that  he  was  \>QPii^ 


Each  treacherous  crony  hides  bis  face. 

Or  (Urts  whene'er  he  haunts  the  place. 

His  wealth  thus  loft,  with  that  his  friends, 

On  Fortune  dill  the  youth  depends  : 

One  fmilc,  faid  he,  will  foon  reftoce 

A  bankrupt  wretch,  and  give  him  more  ; 

She  will  not,  fure,  refufe  her  aid  ? 

Fallacious  hope !  for  the  falfe  jade 

That  very  day  took  wing,  was  flown, 

And  on  her  wonted  journey  gbne 

(Intent  hercoftly  goods  to  fell) 

From  Panama  to  Portobel : 

Five  hundred  mules  her  baggage  bear,  f 

And  groan  beneath  the  precious  ware^  >. 

T  he  goddefs  rides  fublime  in  air ;  \ 

And  hence  conveys  a  fre(b  fupply. 

For  pride,  debate,  andluiury. 

Frank,  when  he  heard  th'  unwelcome  news, 

Like  a  (launch  hound  the  chacc  purfues. 

Takes  the  fame  route,  doubles  his  fpeed. 

Nor  doubts  her  help  in  t^ieof  need. 

OVr  the  wide  wafle,  through  pathlefs  ways, 
1  he  folitary  pilgrim  ftrays  ; 
Now  on  the  fwampy  defart  plain, 
Through  brakes  of  mangroves  works  with  pain  j 
Then  climbs  the  hills  with  many  a  groan. 
And  melts  beneath  the  torrid  zotie. 
With  berries  and  green  pkintainsfed. 
On  the  parch  M  earth  he  leans  his  head  ; 
Fainting  with  thirft,  to  heaven  he  cries. 
But  finds  no  (Iream  but  from  his  eyes. 
Ah,  wretch  !  thy  vain  laments  forbear. 
And  for  a  worfe  extreme  prepare  ; 
Sudden  the  lowering  ftorms  arife,  > 

The  bucfting  thunder  rends  the  (kics,  ^ 

Aflant  the  ruddy  lightning  flies  \,  j 

Darts  through  the  gloom  a  tranQent  ray. 
And  gives  a  ihort,  but  dreadful  day  ; 
With  pealing  rain  the  woods  reftiun  J, 
Convulflons  (hake  the  folitl  ground 
Bcnumb'd  with  cold,  but  more  with  fear. 
Strange  phantoms  to  his  mind  appear, 
The  wolves  around  him  howl  for  i'ood. 
The  ravenous  tigers  hunt  for  blood. 

And  canibals  more  fierce  than  they ' 

(Monfters  who  make  mankind  tht  tr  prey) 

Riot  and  feaft  on  human  gore. 

And,  ftill  infatiate,  ihirlk  for  more.J 

Half  dead  at  every  noifc  he  hcars^ 

His  fancy  multiplies  his  fears  ; 

Whatc'er  he  read  or  heard  of  old, 

Whace'crhis  nurfc  or  Crufoe  told, 

Each  tragic  fccne  his  eyes  behold  : 

1  hings  paft  as  prefent  fear  applies, 

1  heir  pains  he  bears,  their  deaths  he  diei. 
At  length  the  fun  began  to  peep. 

And  gild  the  Curface  of  the  deep, 

1  hen  on  the  recking  moiflure  fed, 

Tlie  fcatter'd  clouds-before  himtilcd, 

1  he  fivers  (hrunk  into  their  bed : 

Nature  revives ;  the  feathcr'd  throng 

Salute  the  morning;  with  a  fong.. 

Frank  with  hit  fellow-brutes  arofe, 

Yet  dreaming  (till  he  (aw  hit  £oct» 
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Retis  to  and  fro,  laments  and  grievei. 
And  ilarting,  doubt-  if  yet  he  \iv<%. 
At  laft  his  fpirits  mend  iheir  pace. 
And  Hope  tat  dawning  on  h'ft  face  ; 
£v*n  fuch  is  human  life,  faid  he, 
A  night  •f  dread  andmifeiy. 
Till  Heaven  relents,  rtlicvcs  unrpain, 
And  lun>il)ine  day«  return  a^^ain. 
O  Fortune!  who  doll  now  bcftow, 
Ffowping,  this  bitter  cup  of  woe. 
Do  not  thy  faithful  flavc  deftroy, 
But  give  th'  alternative  of  joy. 
7'hen  many  a  painful  ftep  he  takes, 
O'er  hills  and  vales»  through  woods  and  brakes : 
No  fturdy  defperarc  buccaneer 
J'.Vrfuffercd  hardfliipMniore  fcverc. 
Stubborn,  incorrigibly  blind, 
Ko  dangers  can  divert  his  mind ; 
His  tedious  journey  he  purfues. 
At  laft  his  eye  tranfported  views 
Fair  Portobtl,  whofe  riling  fpires 
Inflame  his  heart  with  new  dcfires. 
Secure  of  Fortune*s  grace,  he  iiniles. 
And  flattering  Hope  the  wretch  beguiles. 
Though  nature  calls  for  flccp  and  food. 
Yet  flronger  avarice  fubdued ; 
£v'n  fliameful  nakcdnefs  and  pain. 
And  third  and  hunger,  plead  in  vain : 
No  reft  he  gives  his  weary  feet. 
Fortune  he  fceks  from  ftreet  to  ftrect ; 
Careful  in  every  corner  pries, 
Now  here,  n«w  there,  impatient  flies, 
Whcreeverbufy  crmvd*  refort. 
The  change,  the  market,  and  the  port ; 
In  vain  he  turns  his  eye-balls  round, 
Fortune  was  no  where  to  he  found  ; 
The  jilt,  not  many  hours  before, 
With  the  Plate-fleet  had  Icit  the  ftorc: 
Laughs  at  the  credulous  fool  behind^ 
And  joyful  Ikuds  before  the  wind. 
Poor  Frank  forfikcn  on  the  coaft. 
All  his  fond  hopes  at  once  arc  loft. 
•  Aghaft  the  fwelling  fail?  he  views. 
And  with  his  eye  the  fleet  purfues, 
Till,  kflcn'd  to  his  wearied  fight, 
It  leaves  him  to  dcf^^'air  and  night. 
bo  when  the  faitklefs  Thefcuf  fled 
*i*hc  Cretan  nyrtphs  dcfeited  bed, 
AwakM,  at  diftance  on  the  main, 
5he  vicw*d  the  pr^fperous  perjur'd  fwaioi 
And  tall*d  tli'  avenging  Gods  in  Vuin. 
Proft^ate  on  earth  tdl  break  of  day, 
Scnfclefs  and  motionlefs  he  lay,  [ 

Till  tear^  at  laft  find  out  their  way  ; 
Gufti  like  a  torrent  from  his  eyes, 
In  bitterncls  of  foul  he  rrics, 
••  O,  Fortune  !  now  too  late  1  fee, 
«*  Too  iate,  altjs !  thy  treachery. 
•♦  "Wretch  that  1  am,  abardon*d,  loft, 
•*  About  the  world  at  random  tofsM, 
"  VV  hither,  oh  whither  fliall  I  run  J 
•*  Sore  pinch'd  with  hunger,  and  itjidone. 
••  hi  the  dark  mines  go  hide  thy  head 
•*  Accurs'd,  eichangc  thy  fwcat  for  bread, 
*«  Skulk  under  ground,  in  earth's  dark  womb 
[•  Go  ilavc,  and  dig  thyfclf  a  tomb : 


«*  There  *s  gold  enough  ;   pemirion*  gold  \ 

•*  To  which  long  fince  thy  peace  was  (uld ; 

"   Vain  belplcfii  idol !  canft  thou  favc 

«•  This  fliatter'd  carcafc  from  the  grave? 

•*  Rcftlefsdifturl-cr  of  mankind, 

•*  Cauft  thou  give  heahh,  or  peace  of  mild? 

'•  Ah  no^  deceivd  the  fool  ftiall  be 

"  Who  puts  his  confidence  in  thee. 

♦*   Fatally  blind,  my  native  home 

*•  1  left,  in  this  rude  world  to  roam  ; 

**  O.  brother!   ftialll  view  no  more 

*  Thy  peaceful  bowers  ?  fair  Albion's  Chore  ? 

*«  Yes  (if  kind  heaven  my  life  (hall  fparej 

«•  Some  happy  moments  yet  I  *ll  ihare, 

**  In  thy  delitjhtftd  blcft  retreat, 

*♦  With  thee  contemn  the  rich  and  great; 

•<  Redeem  my  time  mifpcnt,  and  wait 

**  Till  death  relieve  th'  unfortunate.**  • 

Adverfity,  fage  ufeful  gueft. 
Severe  inftruaor,  but  the  beft  ; 
It  is  from  thee  alone  we  know 
Juftly  to  value  things  below  ; 
H  ight  reafon*s  ever  faithful  friend. 
To  thee  our  haughty  paflions  Send  ; 
Tam'd  by  thy  rod,  poor  Frank  at  laft 
Repents  of  all  his  follies  paft ; 
ReiignM,  and  patient  to  erdurc 
Thofc  ills,  which  heaven  alone  can  cure. 
With  vain  purfuits  and  labours  worn, 
He  meditates  a  quick  return. 
Longs  to  fevifit  yet  once  more, 
I*oor  prodigal  I  his  native  fhorc. 
In  the  next  ibip  ^or  Britain  bound. 
Glad  Frank  a  ready  pafl'i'ge  loan  J  ; 
Nor  veflcl  now,  nor  freight  \\U  own. 
He  fe:,rs  no  longer  Fortune's  frown  ; 
No  property  but  life  liis  ftiare. 
Life  a  frail  good  not  worth  his  care 
AAivc  and  willing  to  obey, 
A  merry  mariner  and  gay, 
He  hands  the  fails,  and  ,okesall  day^ 
At  night  no  dreams  diftuib  hi^  reft. 
No  paflions  liot  in  his  breaft  ; 
For,  h.iving  nothing  Iclt  lo  lofe. 
Sweet  and  unbroken  his  rcpofe  : 
And  now  fair  Albion*s  cliffs  are  feen^ 
And  hills  with  fruulul  herbage  green : 
His  h«art  beats  quick,  the  joy  that  ties 
Hislaltcring  tongue,  buifts  from  his  cyefc 
At  length,  thus  hail'd  the  weU-knownland 
And  kneeling  kifs'd  the  happy  ftraaid. 
**  And  do  1  tt*cn  draw  native  air, 
♦•  After  an  age  of  toil  and  care  t 
**  O  welcome  parent  ille,  no  more 
"  The  vagrant  ftiall  defcrt  thy  (horCt 
"  But,  flyihgto  thy  kind  embrace,' 
•*  Here  end  this  lifc*«  laborit>us  race." 
So  when  the  ftag    intent  to  rove, 
Quits  the  f^fc  park  and  ftielterihgfrove» 
Tops  the  high  pak,  ftrolls  unconnn'd. 
And  leaves  the  lazy  held  bd.ind, 
Blcft  in  his  happy  change  a  while. 
Corn  fields  and  flowery  rocaCows  finlle, 
The  pampci'd  b^ft  enjoys  the  fpoil  i 


m 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


SOMERVrLE's    POEMS. 


199 


? 


) 


Tiil  on  the  next  rfttlrniDjf  morn, 
A^Limi'd.  he  hearn  the  fatal  horn  ; 
Bcfoie  the  Haunch,  blood-thirfly  hounds 
Slanting.  o*cr  hills  unknown  he  l)nunU«, 
Vi^ith  clamour  every  wood  rcfoundH  : 
He  creeps  the  thorny  brakes  with  pain, 
Me  fceks  the  diftant  Ilream  in  vain, 
^mi  now,  by  fad  experience  wife, 
To  his  drar  home  the  rambler  A'cs^ 
XUsoId  inclnfure  jjaiu* once  more, 
L  joius  the  herd  he  fcoHj'd  before. 
Nor  arc  his  labour*  finifli'd  yer, 
rerand  tl^irft,  and  pain  and  fweat, 
many  a  tedious  mile  rcnains. 
re  his  brother 5  houfc  he  jriius. 
It  one  <ioit  his  purfe  to  bicf», 
Tery  clej^anthifl  dref- ; 
I  a  tarr'djump,  a  crooked  hat, 

one  whole  ilioe,  and  ha' f  a  hat; 
Joor  to  door  the  ft  roller  fltipVl, 

ic;^  rcUcv'd,  hat  oftener  whipp'd  ; 

>umt  and  ragged,  on  he  fares, 

;  Mt  the  m;infion<houfe  appears, 

riy  relief  for  all  biscare<i. 

he  gaiz'd,  his  greedy  fipht 

(vourt  each  objeA  with  deUirht ; 

jujf  h  each  known  haunt  tranfpmt^d  roves,  ") 
'  faiiling  fields,  and  (hady  crroves,  y> 

confriou*.  <»f  his  youthful  lovci. 
It  the  hofpitiblc  gate 
rds  of  dejetftcd  wretf'hcs  wait ; 
day  kind  Bob's  diffutive  hand, 
r'd  and  refrelb'd  the  tatter'd  band^ 
"  the  moil  god-like  joy  tp  (hare, 
iicd  the  hn"«^ry,  cloith'd  the  i»are. 
amoo^ft  thefe  his  llation  chofe, 
Mooissrcvcalinj;  inward  woes; 
ol,  lo  !  with  wonder  and  furprize, 
iXiW  ilamc  Ft»rt«nc  in  dif^uife; 
Slaw,   hut  fcarce  believ'd  his  eyes, 
f^wnioc;  fhiiles,  her  tricking  air, 
i*cjrrcgious  hvpocrite  declare  ; 
>fy '3  mantle  round  her  Ipread, 
various  dye,  white,  yellow,  red  ; 
range  feats  (be  promis'd,  clamour'd  loudf 
id  with  her  cant  amus'd  the  crowd: 
re  every  day  impatient  ply'^l, 
id  to  get  in,  hue  ftill  deny'd  ; 
Bob,  who  knew  the  fubr I c  whore, 
iR  the  fa !fc  vagrant  from  his  door, 
when  the  (Iran Jeer's  face  he  view'd, 
Tnh  no  deceitful  tears  bedewM, 
kbudiitg  heart  bcj^an  to  melt, 
Imorc  thin  ufua!  pity  felt  : 
rtrac'd  Jiii,  feature**  oVr  and  o*cr, 
itfpoke  him  better  born,  though  poor, 
i)>agh  cloath'd  in  ragg,  >;cnteel  his  uiicn, 
^  £icc  he  fomewherc  muft  have  feca : 
turc  at  laft  revcah  the  truth, 
:  knows,  and  owns  the  haplcfs  youth. 
|*«irp:iz  d,  and  fpcechlefs,  both  em')racc, 
(And  nLOgtiD),r  tears  o'erflow  each  face  ; 
[Till  B-ib  thus  eas'd  his  labouring'  thought, 
J  And  {Jt.i    iallru<aivc  moral  uu-^ht. 
Welcome,  mj^  brother,  to  my  longing  arms, 
Hac  6B  my  bolom  tcQ.  fecure  from  harmi; 


Sec  Fortune  there,  that  falfe  dclufive  Jade, 
To  whom  thy  praytrs  and  ardent  vows  were  p&id: 
she     like  her  lex )  the  fond  pnrfuer  flies  ; 
But  ilight  the  jilt,  and  at  rhy  feet  (he  dies. 
Now  iaic  iu  port,  indulge  thylelf  on  ihorc. 
Oh,  tempt  the  faithlefs  winds  and  leas  no  more; 
Let  unavailing  toiU,  and  dangers  paft. 
Though  late,  this  ufeful  lefibn  teach  at  laft. 
True  h^ppuieiiti  is  only  to  be  found 
In  a  contented  mind,  a  body  found, 
All  elfeis  dream,  a  dance  on  fairy  ground: 
While  rcftlefh  fools  each  idle  whim  purfue. 
And  ftill  one  wifti  obtained  crcutc»  a  new, 
1-ilce  froward  babes,  the  toys  tliey  have,  detelt» 
While  ftill  the  iiewcft  title  plcaics  heft : 
Let  us.  my  brother,  rich  in  wifdom's  ftorc. 
What  Heaven  has  lent,  enjoy,  nor  covet  more; 
Subdue  our  p^nious,  curb  their  fancy  rage. 
And  to  ouriclves  reftorc  the  golden  age. 


:i 


THE  DEVIL  OUTWITTEt): 
A  TALE. 

A  Vicar  liv'd  on  this  fide  Trent, 
Religious,  learn 'd,  benevolent. 
Pure  was  his  hie,  in  deed,  word,  thought, 
A  comment  on  the  truths  he  taught : 
His  panfh  large,  his  income  fmaU, 
Yet  feldoin  wanted  wherewithal; 
For  a^ainft  every  merry  tide 
Madam  would  carefu  ly  provide. 
A  i»aluful  paltor  j  but  hi-,  ftieep 
Alas  !  within  no  bounds  would  keep;^ 
A  fcabby  Hock,  that  every  day 
Hun  riot,  and  would  go  aftray. 
He  thump'd  his  cuihion,  fretted,  vext, 
'rhui!;p  do'cr  again  each  ufelul  text; 
Rcbukd,  exhorted,  all  in  vain. 
His  purifii  was  the  more  profane : 
'1  he  icrubi' would  have  their  wicked  will. 
And  cuDiiiug  .^atan  triumph 'dltiil. 
At  laft,  when  each  expedient  failM, 
And  fcru  usmcalures  nought  avaird, 
h  can.c  into  his  head,  to  try 
The  ioixeof  wit  and  raillery, 
I  he  g.'ud  man  was  by  nature  ^y, 
l.ould  g.bc  and  joke,  a»Wvli  Us  pray; 
Kot  hkelorue  hiue-hound  folk,  who  ckace 
Eacli  meiry  imilc  from  their  dull  face, 
Aiid  think  pruic  zeal,  lU-naturc  grace. 

t  ehriltenlij. .-  and  t a, h  jovial ftaft, 
He  lltigkd  out  l.L  iiitlul  oeait  : 
Let  ah  hi.piMmedauoWsfly 
Told  ihi»  and  iliat.  look'u  Very  fly, 
Aiu  i^tt  my  Hiiaittr^  to  app.y. 
llis  tales  wvre  humoutous,  often  true. 
And  »  ovv  and  then  fee  off  to  view 
W|ih  lucly  fieiion»and  ihcer  wit, 
That  picrc'd,  wlicre  truth  c  uid  never  hit. 
The  laugh.was  ahvay*  on  hib  lide. 
While  pallive  fi>oN  by  turnt» deride; 
And,  gixHnj  ihusat  one  another, 
£acli  jtcfing  lout  i cform'd  hi*  hroU^cri 
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O  Lobb,  what  idiomt  can  expreft 

Thy  (Irange  confuHon  and  dlftrcfi. 

When  on  the  floor  the  drawers  difplay'd 

The  fulfome  fecrct  had  bewray  *d  f 

No  traitor,  when  his  hand  and  ftal 

Produc'd  hi«  dark  defigni  rtvcal, 

E*er  look'd  with  fuch'a  hanging;  ficc, 

A»  Lobb,  half  dead  at  thi»  difgrace.  < 

Wild-ftaring,  thunder-ftruck,  and  dumb, 

While  pealt  of  laughter  (hake  the  room ; 

!Rach  faih  thrown  up  to  let  in  air, 

The  knight  fell  backward  in. his  chair. 

X^iugh'd  till  his  heart-ftringt  ilmoft  break^ 

The  chaplain  giggled  for  a  week ; 

Her  lady  (hip  began  to  call. 

For  hart(hom,  and  her  Abigail ; 

The  fervaots  chuckled  at  the  door. 

And  all  was  clamour  and  uproar. 

Kover,  who  now  began  to  quake, 

Ai.confcious  of  his  foul  miftake, 

Truftt  to  his  heels  to  fave  his  life ; 

The  fquire  fneaks  home*  and  beats  his  wife* 


THE  INQUISITIVE  BRIDEGROOM  ; 

A    TALE. 

FRANK  PLUME,  a  fpark  about  the  town. 
Now  weary  of  intriguing  grown. 
Thought  it  advifcable  to  wed, 
And  chufe  a  partner  of  his  bed. 
Virtuous  and  chafte — Aye,  right,  but  where 
Is  there  a  nymph  thi*t*»  chafte  as  fair  f 
A  biclfing  to  be  priz'd,  but  rare, 
for  continence  penurious  heaven 
With  a  too  fparing  hand  has  piven ; 
A  plant  but  fcldom  to  be  found, 
And  thrives  but  ill  on  Btitifii  ground. 
Should  our  adventurer  haftc  on  board. 
And  fee  what  foreign  foils  afford  ? 
Where  watchful  dragons  gnar<i  the  prize. 
And  jealous  dons  have  Argus'  eyes. 
Where  the  rich  caflcet,  dofc  inunur*d, 
Is  under  lock  and  key  fccurM  ? 
N*H-i>fxank,  by  lorg  experience  wife. 
Had  known  fKcfe  forts  tooh  by  furprizc. 
Nature  in  fpite  of  art  privail'd, 
And  ftU  their  vigilance  had  failM. 
The  y<^uth  was  puzzled— Ihould  he  go 
And  fcale  a  convent  ?  would  tl\at  do  f 
Is  nuns-ficlh  always  good  and  fwcet  ? 
Fly-blown  fomctmics,  not  fit  to  cat. 

Well he  rcfolvcsto  dohisbcft, 

And  prudently  contrives  this  teft  5 
If  the  laft  favour  I  obtain. 
And  the  nymph  yield,  the  cafe  is  plaint 
MarryM,  (he'll  play  the  fame  odd  prank 
With  others— (he's  no  wife  for  frank. 
But,  could  (  find  a  frmalc  heart 
Impregnable  to  force  or  art. 
That  all  my  batteries  could  withftand, 
Thcfjp,  and  even  fv.ord  in  ha.id  : 
Ye'Gi  d^i !  liow  happy  fliould  1  be, 
From  each  j^^trplcxinir  thought  fet  free, 
From  cockoldoro,  andjcalou:/  i 


} 


The  projcA  plcas'd.  He  now  appeart. 
And  fhines  in  all  his  killing  airs. 
And  every  ufeful  toy  prepares. 
New  opera  tunes,  and  billet-dour. 
The. clouded  cane,  and red-hcel'd  ihocs  • 
Nor  the  clock  (locking  was  forgot, 
Th*  embroider  d  coat,  and  (boulder -knot  : 
All  that  a  woman's  heart  might  move. 
The  potent  trumpery  of  love. 
Here  impoit unity  prevails. 
There  tears  in  floods,  or  Cghs  in  gales. 
Now,  in  the  lucky  moment  iry*d, 
Low  at  his  feet  the  fair-one  dy'd. 
For  Strephon  would  not  be  denyM. 
Then,  if  no  motives  could  perfuadc, 
A  golden  fliowcr  debauched  the  maid. 
The  miftrcfs  truckled,  and  obey*d. 
To  modcfty  a  (ham  pretence 
Gain'd  fonic,  others  impertinence  ;^ 
But  mod,  plain  downrieht  imput'cnce. 
Like  Caefar,  now  he  conquered  all. 
The  vafTal  fex  before  him  fall ; 
Where'er  he  marchM,  flaughtcr  enfued. 
He  came,  he  faw,  and  he  fubdued. 
At  length  a  ftubborn  nymph  he  fnund. 
For  bold  Camilla  flood  her  ground  ; 
Parry M  his  thrufls  with  equal  art. 
And  had  him  both  in  tierce  and  quart : 
She  kept  the  hero  ftill  in  play. 
And  flill  mnintain'd  the  doubtful  day. 
Here  he  refolvesto  make  a  (land. 
Take  her,  and  marry  out  of  hand. 
The  jolly  prieft  f«on  ty*d  the  knot. 
The  lufcious  tale  was  not  forgot. 
Then  emptyM  both  his  pipe  and  pot. 
1  he  poflet  drunk,  the  flocking  thrown. 
The  candles  out,  the  curtains  drawn. 
And  fir  and  madam  all  alone ; 
»*  My^dear,"  faid  he,  "  1  ftro^^e,  you  know, 
**  To  tafte  the  joys  you  now  beflow, 
**  All  my  perfuafive  arts  I  tryMt 
**  But  ftill  relentlefs  you  deny'd  ; 
^  Tell  me,  inexorable  fair, 
"  How  could  you,  thus  attackM,  forbear?* 
«*  Swear  to  forgive  what's  paft»"  fhe  cryM; 
"  The  naked  truth  flian'tbe  deny'd." 
He  did  ;  the  baggage  thus  rcply'd  : 
Dcceiv'd  Co  many  times  before 
By  your  falfc  fex,  I  ralhly  fworc, 
To  trufl  deceitful  man  no  more. 


BACCHUS  TRIUMPHANT: 

A    TALE. 

*«T7'OR  (hame,  faid  Ebony,  for  fliame, 

JL    **  Tom  Ruby. troth,  you're mucK  toUasej 
"  To  drink  at  this  confounded  rate, 
♦'  To  guzzle  thus,  early  and  late  !*' 

Poor  Tom,  who  juft  had  took  hit  whet. 
And  at  the  door  his  uncle  met, 
Surpriz'd  and  thunder-ftruck,  would  f«ia 
Make  his  efcape,  but,  oh  !  in  ▼ain. 
Each  blufli,  that  glow'd  with  an  iUgrac% 
I  Lighted  the  flambeaux  in  his  face; 
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^0  (.oo{>-hole  left,  no  flight  pretence, 

ropdliate  the  foul  ofTcnce. 

'  1  own,"  fAid  he,  "  I'm  very  bad— 

*  A  fot — incorrigibly  mad — 
»  But,  fir— 1  thank  you  for  your  love, 
'  And  by  joor  Ic^urei  would  improve : 
f  Yet  giTC  me  leave  to  fay,  theftrcct 

•  For  confcretftc  i»  not  fo  meet. 
Here  in  thi  room — nay,  fir,  come  in— 

'  Eipofc,  chaftifc  me  for  my  fin ; 
Exert  etch  trope,  your  utmoft  art, 
Toiouch  thisfenfclcff,  flinty  heart. 
Vm  confcioufl  of  my  guilt,  *tii  true. 
But  yet  I  kn6w  my  frailty  too ;  | 

A  flight  rebuke  will  never  do.  J 

Urgchomemy  fault^ome  in,  I  pray— 
let  not  my  foul  be  caft  away/' 
"Wife  Ebony,  who  decm'd  it  good, 

f  encourage  by  all  means  he  could 

^efirft  appearances  of  grace, 

UluwMnpfuirs,  and  took  hi!>  place* 

lie  bottle  and  the  cruft  appeared,. 

od  wily  Tom  demurely  fneer'd. 
My  duty,  fir !" — '*  Thank  you,  kind  Tom  !"— 
Again,  an't    plcafc    you  I"—'*    Thank   you! 

Come— ' 
Sorrow  is  dry — Imuftoncemorc — '• 
Nay  T«m,  1  told  you  at  the  door 
I  woold  not  drink — what !  before  dinner  ? — 
Kot  one  glafs  more,  as  Pm  a  finner — 

*  Come,  to  the  point  in  hand  ;  is  't  fit 
<  A  man  of  your  good  fenfe  and  wit 

fThofe  parts  which   heaven    beftow^d  ihould 

drown, 
}  A  butt  to  all  the  fots  in  town  ? 
I  Why  tell  me,  Tom— What  fort  can  fund 
■  (Though  regular,  and  bravely  mann'd) 

*  if  night  and  day  the  fierce  foe  plies 
^  With neverwceafing batteries; 

*  Will  there  not  be  a  breach  at  laft  ?** — 

*  Uncle,  'tis  true — forgive  what's  paft.*' 
*•  But  if  nor  intcreft,  nor  fame, 

**  Nor  health,  can  your  dull  foul  reclaim, 
'  Haft  not  a  confcience,  man  ?  no  thought 
"  Of  an  hereafter  ?  dear  are  bought 
,**  Thcfc  fenfual  plcafures."— ♦'  I  relent, 
**  Kind  fir— but  give  your  zeal  a  vent — " 
then,  pouting,  hung  his  head  :  yet  ftiU 
took  care  his  uncle>  glafs  to  fill, 
^hich  as  his  hurry 'd  fpirits  funk, 
Unwittingly,  good  maw,  he  drunk. 
Eich  pint,  alas  1  drew  on  the  next. 
Old  Ebony  ftuck  to  his  text, 
Growo  warm,  like  aiiy  angel  fpokc, 
Till  intervening  hickups  broke 
The  welUftrung  argument.     Poor  Tona 
Wis  Dow  too  forward  to  reel  home, 
Tiaf  preaching  ftill,  tbit  ftill  repenting. 
Both  equally  to  drink  confenting. 
Till  both  bnmf:ill  could  fwill  no  more. 
And  feU  dead  drunk  upon  the  floor. 
Bacchus,  the  jolly  God,  who  fate 
Widc-feraddlinjf  o'er  his  tun  in  ftate, 
Clofe  by  tUe  window  fide,  from  whence 
He  heard  this  weighty  conference  \ 
Vol.  V. 


Joy  kindling  in  his  rud  dy  cheeks. 

Thus  the  indulgeitt  godhead  ipesks :  ^ 

*'  Frail  mortals  know,  Reafon  in  vain 

«»  Rebels,  and  would  difturb  my  reign. 

*«  See  there  the  fophilter  o'erthrown, 

**  With  ftrongt  r  argumeiUs  knock'd  down 

**  Than  e'er  in  wrangling  fchools  were  known 

'*  The  wine  that  fparklcg^  in  this  glais 

"  Smooths  every  brow,  pild«  every  face : 

**  As  vapours  when  the  fun  appears, 

•*  Far  hence  anxieties  and  fears  : 

**  Grave  ermine  fniiie<^,  lawn  flecvcs  grow  gay, 

**  Each  haughty  monarch  owns  my  fway, 

<*  And  cardinals  and  popes  obey  : 

<'  £v*n  Cato  drank  his  gtafs,  'twas  I 

"  Taught  the  brave  Cato  how  to  die 

**  For  injur 'd  Rome  and  Liberty  ; 

*•  'Twas  I  who  with  immortal  lays 

**  InfpirM  the  bard  that  fung  his  praife. 

(*  Let  dull  uiifociable  fools 

««  Loll  in  their  cells,  and  live  by  rules; 

**  My  votaries,  in  gay  delight 

*•  And  mirth,  iball  revel  all  the  night? 

*•  A6i  well  thcfir  parts  on  lifc%  dull  (lage, 

**  And  make  each  moment  worth  an  age." 


The  night-walker  RECLAIMED: 

A    TALE, 

IN  thofe  blcft  djij»  of  jubilee, 
When  pious  Charles  fet  England  free 
From  canting  and  hypocrify ; 
Moft  gracioiiily  to  all  rcftoring 
Their  ancient  privilege  of  whoring ; 
There  liv'd,  but 'tis  no  matter  whexe. 
The  fon  of  an  old  cavalier ; 
Of  ancient  lineage  was  the  fquire, 
A  man  of  mettle  and  of  fire ; 
Clean-ihap*d,  wcU-limb'd,  black-cy'd  and  tall, 
Made  a  good  figure  at  a  ball, 
And  only  wanted  \vherewithal. 
His  penfion  was  ill-paid  and  firait. 
Full  many  a  loyal  hero's  fate  : 
Often  half-ftarv'd,  and  often  out 
At  elbows,  an  hard  cafe,  no  doubt. 
Sometimes  perhaps  a  lucky  main 
Prudently  managed  in  Long  Lane 
Re  pair 'd  the  thread-bare  beau  again ; 
And  now  and  then  forae  fccret  favours, 
The  kind  returns  of  pious  labours. 
£nrich*d  the  ftrong  and  vigorous  layer. 
Hi*  honour  liv'd  a  while  in  clover. 
For  Ito  fay  truth)  it  is  but  juft, 
Where  all  things  are  decay 'd  but  lull. 
That  ladies  of  .maturer  ages 
Give  citron-water  and  good  wages. 

Thus  far  Tom  Wild  had  made  a  fliift. 
And  got  go  )d  helps  at  a  dead  lite ;  ^ 

But  John,  his  humble  meagre  fldve. 
One  foot  already  in  the  grave. 
Hide-bound  as  one  of  Pharaoh's  kine, 
With  good  Duke  Numps  was  for'd  to  dine  : 

IYet  ftill  the  thou^ht»ul  fcriouself 
Would  not  be  wanting  to  himfclf ; 
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Bcre  np  tgainft  >>oth  tide  and  wiad, 

Turn'd  crerjr  \  rcj  cl  iu  h'S  n^iml, 

Aod  each  cxMdiem  i^tigh'd,  to  fiwd 

A  remedy  in  this  dif^rcft. 

Some  Goc' —  i»ay,  fir,  fuppofe  oo  le(t» 

Tor  ID  thb  hird  a^d  k  orty  cafe, 

T  employ  a  C^od  U  bo  cl  I'grace  ; 

Tbou^h  Mrrcnry  be  fcnt  Irom  Jote, 

Or  frit  wifig  it  from  ab«vc 

Some  God,  I  fay,  irfjir'd  theknaTC, 

Hi»  n.afttf  an  '.  bimfeif  to  fare. 

Atboth  went  fuppercttto  bed 
One  night  (firft  fcratching  of  his  li^ad) 
«•  Ala»!"  quoth  John,  "  fir,  'tis  hard  fare 
«*  To  fuik  ont't  ihombi,  and  Uyc  on  air ;    , 
**  To  reel  from  pilhr  unto  pofl, 
**  An  empty  fliavV,  a  walkini<:  g^^o^ » 
•»  Toheai  one's  gut*  make  piteous  moan, 
**  Thofcworftof  dun-,  and  yet  not  one, 
*'  One  moulviy  fcrap  to  f-tisfy 
*'  Their  craving  importunity. 
*»  Haj — Good  your  hon©i  r  picafe  to  hear*' 
(And  then  the  varlet  dropt  a  tear) 
•*  A  projcA  form'd  in  this  dull  brain, 
**  Shall  fet  tu  all  adrift  again  ; 
•*  A  projea,  fir,  nay,  l.t  me  tell  ye, 
•*  Shall  fill  your  pockets,  tod  my  belly, 
**  Know  thrn,  old  Gripe  t^  dead  of  late, 
••  Who  purcha*'d  at  an  eafy  rate, 
**  Your  manfion>hou£e  and  fine  eftate. 
«*  Nay,  ftare  not,  fir  :  by  G  -  'tis  true 
*•  The  dcTiJ  for  once  has  got  his  due  : 
•*  1"he  rafcal  has  left  every  penny, 
•*  To  bis  old  maiden  filler  Jenny  t 
•*  Go,  clafp  the  do>»  dy  n  your  arms, 
•*  Nor  want  your  bread,  tbou^  h  (be  want  chamn  : 
**  Cajole  the  dii  ty  drab,  and  then 
*<  The  man  (hall  have  his  mare  again  ; 
••  Clod-Hall »»  yours,  your  hoaft,youf  rents, 
*'  And  all  your  lands,  and  tcnemenit.*' 

•*  Faith,  John/*  faid  he,  then  lick'd  his  chops) 
«*  This  projcd  gives  indeed  fome  hopes : 
•*  But  curled  hard  the  terms,  to  marry, 
««  To  ftick  to  otic,  and  never  vary; 
**  And  that  one  old  and  ugly  too : 
♦<  Frail  mortals,  tell  me  what  to  do  ?" 
**  For  that,'*  faid  John,  "  truU  me  ;  my  treat 
♦•  Shan*t  be  one  iii-/.rcfs'd  difli  of  meat ; 
**  Let  but  )o»jr  honou*  be  my  gueH, 
**  Variety  ih^a  crown  the  .eaft.** 

•*  'Tis  done,"  rrply'd  !  ora  Wild,  **  'tis  done, 
*«  The  fljg hangs  out, the  fitrt  is  won; 
*'  Ne  cr  doubt  my  vigorous  atucks, 
**  Corat  to  my  -rn  s,  my   •  Sycorax ; 
**  Bold  m  tby  ri.  ht  we  mouiit  cur  throne, 
**  And  all  the  ifiand  is  our  own." 

"Well — forth  they  rode,  both  ^uire  and  John ; ) 
Here  fnght  <•  florid  baivtm-kr  known,  ^ 

His  horlc »  viriu  «,  an'lhisonnj  .  j 

A  th  'Ufand  pro<Uj;itfc  advance, 
"Retailing  ev  ry  cucuniflaace. 
Bat  I,  who  ani  not  over-nice. 
And  always  love  tp  be  concife, 

*  See  Dry  den's Tcmpeft,  altered  from  Shakeipeare. 


Shall  let  the  courtcoii  reader  gneft 
The  fq«ire*8  accoutrements  and  dreli* 

^'uppofe  We  then  the  g^entle  youth 
I  jid  at  her  feet,  all  love,  alt  trath ; 
Haranguing  it  in  verfe  and  profie, 
\  mount  her  forehead  white  with  (nowf. 
Her  cheeks  the  lily  and  the  rofe ; 
Her  ivory  teeth,  her  coral  lips, 
Her  welUtumed  ears,  wfiofe  ruby  tip* 
Afford  a  thoufand  compliments^ 
Which  he^  fond  youth,  profufely  Tcnt» : 
The  pretty  dimple  in  her  chin. 
The  den  of  Love,  who  lurks  within. 
But,  oh!  theluftreof  hereyes, 
Norftars,  nor  moon,  norfunfuffice,  ^ 
He  vows,  piotefts,  raves,  finks,  and  diet. 
Much  of  her  brcafU  he  fpoke,  and  hair. 
In  terms  mod  elegant  and  rare ; 
CallM  her  the  goddcft  he  ador'd. 
And  in  heroic  fufiian  foar*d. 
For   though  the  youth  could  well  explain 
His  mind  in  a  more  humble  ftraln ; 
Yet  Ovid  and  the  wits  agree,  1 

That  a  true  lover's  fpecch  (hould  he  > 

In  rapture  and  in  fimile  J 

Imagine  now,  all  points  put  right. 
The  fiddles  and  the  wedding-night; 
Each  noify  fteeple  rock*d  with  glee. 
And  every  bard  fuog  merrily : 
Gay  pleafure  wantoned  QnconfinM, 
The  men  all  drunk,  the  women  kind  : 
Clod-Hall  did  ne'er  fo  fine  appear. 
Floating  in  pt  flet  and  ftrong  beer. 

Come,  Mufc,  thou  flattem  houfc  Wife,  tell, 
Where's  our  friend  John?  I  hope  he*a  well; 
Well !  Ay,  as  any  man  can  be, 
V  ith  Sttlan  in  the  gallery. 
Sue  wa«  a  lafs  buxom  and  tight. 
The  chamber-maid  and  favourite  ; 
Juicy  and  young   juft  fit  for  man, 
.  bus  the  fweet  dialogue  began. 

«*  Lard,  Sir,*' quoth  Sue.  *'  how  briflt,  how  gay, 
'•  How  fpruce  our  mafic r  looked  to-da/ ! 
'*  I'm  fure  no  king  was  e'er  fo  fine, 
^  No  fun  mere  glorioufly  can  (hiuc.** 

*•  Ala-,  my  dear,  all  is  not  gold 
**  Thatglifters,  as  I've  read  of  old, 
**  /^nd  all  the  wife  and  learned  lay, 
*•  The  bed  is  not  without  allay.*' 

*'  Well,  Maftcrjohn,  name  if  yon  can 
**  A  moreaccomplim'd  gentleman, 
*•   Befide    elle  may  I  never  thrive) 
*    The  beft  good-iwtur'd  fquire  alive-*' 
John  (hrugg'd  and  fliook  his  head.)    **  Nay  fora 
**  You  by  your  looking  fo  demure 
*'  Have  karnt  fome  fecret  fault ;  if  fo, 
••  Tell  mt,goad  John,  nay  pr'ythecdo, 
♦♦  Tell  me,  I  fay,  I  long  to  kn«w. 
**  Safe  a»  thy  gold  in  thy  flrong  box, 
*    This  breaft  the  dark  depofit  locJts, 
**  Thefe  lips  no  fecrcts  (hall  reveal.** 
»«  Well— let  rac  firft  affix  my  feal : 

hen  kifs*d  the  foft  obnging  fair. 
^  But  hold — ^now  I  moll  hear  you  fwcir^ 
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"  By  all  your  Tirgin  charms  below, 
"  No  moral  e*er  this  tale  fhall  know.** 

She  fwore,  then  thus  the  cunniag  knave. 
With  look  moft  politic  and  grave. 
Proceeds :  *•  Why — faith  and  troth,  dear  Sue, 
"  This  jewel  has  a  flaw,  *tis  true  ; 
"  My  mafler's  generous,  and  all  that, 
■  Not  faulty  but  unfortunate.** 
♦•  Why  will  you  keep  one  in  fufpcnfe  ? 
**  Why  tcazc  one  thus  ?** — "  Have  patience, 
^  The  youth  has  failings,  there's  no  doubt, 
«  And  who,  my  Suky,  is  without  ? 
"  But  ihould  you  tell — nay  that  1  dread**— 
**  fiy  heaven,  and  by  my  maidenhead — 
"  Now  fpcak,  fpeak  quick.* '—♦'  He  whodenict 
*•  Thofc  pouting  lips,  thnfe  roguifli  eyes, 
"  Muft  fure  be  more  than  man — then  know, 
•  My  deareft,  fincc  you'll  have  it  fo  ; 
"  My  mafter  Wild  not  only  talks 
*^  Much  in  his  flcep,  but  alfo  walks ; 
"  Walks  many  a  winter  night  alone, 
**  This  way  and  that,  up  (birs  and  down  : 
"  Now,  if  difturb'd,  if  by  furprizc 
*'  He's  rou8*d,  and  ilumbers  quit  his  eyes; 
**  Lord,  how  I  tremble  1  how  I  dread 

"  To  fpcak  it !  Thrice  beneath  the  bed, 

<'  Alag  !  to  fave  my  life  1  fled  : 

**  And  twice  behind  the  door  I  crept, 

**  And  once  out  of  the  window  leapt. 

s"  No  raging  bedlam  juft  got  loofc 

**  U  half  fo  mad;  about  the  houfe 

"  Frantic  he  runs ;  each  eye  ball  glarea,^ 

**  He  raves,  he  foams,  he  wildly  (lares ; 

**  The  family  before  him  flies, 

**  Whoe'er  b  overtaken  dies. 

*'  Opiates,  and  breathing  of  a  vein,  1 

"  Scarce  fettle  his  diilemper'd  brain,  f 

**  And  bring  him  to  himfclf  aga.n.  j 

"  But,  if  not  crofs*d,  if  let  alone 

*'  To  take  his  frolick,  and  be  gone  ; 

**  Soon  he  returns  from  whence  he  came^ 

^  No  lamb  more  innocent  and  tame." 
Thua  having  gain'd  her  point,  to  bed 

lo  hafte  the  flickering  gipfy  fled  ; 

The  pungent  fecretf  in  her  bread 

Gavefuch  fliarp  pangs^  flie  could  not  reft  ;* 

Pnin'd,char^'d,and  cock*d.  her  next  deflro 

Was  to  prefeiK,  and  to  give  fire. 

Sleepleis  the  tortur'd  Sufan  Uy,  •\ 

Tolfiug  and  tumbling  every  way^  L 

Impatient  for  the  dawn  of  day.  y 

So  Ubours  in  the  facred  (hade, 

Toll  of  the  God,  the  Delphic  maid: 

So  wind,  in  bypocondrict»  p«mt. 

Struggles  andjkcaves  to  find  a  vent  ; 

In  labyrinths  intricate  it  roars. 

Now  downward  links,  tlieu  upward  foars; 

Th  uneafy  patient  groans  in  v<»in, 

No  cordtals  can  relieve  his  pain ; 

Till  at  the  poll  m  gate,  cnlarg  d. 

The  burfting  thunder  io  difcharg'd. 

At  Ud  the  happy  hour  was  coiiic. 

When  call'd  into  her  lady's  room ; 

Scarce  three  pins  Stuck  into  tier  gowo^^ 

£ac  out  it  bolts^  and  all  15  known* 


JfoT  idle  long  the  fccrct  lies,  ^ 

From  mouth  to  nwuth  improv*d  it  flics,  J^ 

And  )(rows  amain  in  (Irength  and  fizc ;  J 

For  Fame,  at  firft  of  pigmy  birth. 

Walks  cautionfly  on  mother  earth  ; 

But  foon  '^^as  ancient  bards  have  fdid) 

In  clouds  the  giant  hides  her  head. 

To  council  now  the  vonips  went. 

Madam  hcrfclf  wasprelident ; 

Th'  affair  is  banded  pro  and  (0/$, 

Much  breath  is  fpcnt,  few  conqucfts  won. 

At  length  dame  Hobb,  to  end  the  ftrife, 

And  Madam  flioufe  the  parfon^s  wife. 

In  this  with  one  conlent  agree. 

That,  Alice  th'cff'w-il  was  lunacy 

If  wak'd,  it  were  by  much  thebeft. 

Not  to  diftur^)  kiin  in  the  leaft  : 

Ev'n  let  him  ramble  if  he  plcafe; 

Troth,  *tis  a  comical  difealc ; 

The  w«rft  i&  to  himfelf :  when  cold 

And  (hivcring  he  returns,  then  fold 

The  vagrant  in  your  arms;  he  Ml  reft 

With  plcafure  on  your  glowing  breaft. 

Madam  approvM  of  this  advice, 

Iffued  her  orders  in  a  trice : 

"    That  none  henceforth  prefumj  to  ftir, 

**  Or  thwart  th*  unhappy  \vai»dcrer." 

John,  when  kia  mailer's  knock  he  heard,        ^ 
Soon  in  the  drcffing-room  apptar'd  r 

Archy  he  lookM,and  fliiylccr'd.  • 

'^  What  game?"  lays  Wnd.    *'  Oh!  nevermore, 
*'  Phcalants  and  partridge  in  creatilore; 
"  I  wilh  your  ammui.ition  lall  I" 
And  thcii  rcveard  how  all  hal  nift.  * 

Ucxt  thought  it  proper  to  •  x\)  aia. 
nh  plot,  and  how  he  laio  hi!»  train  : 
**  'The  coail  i*.  (.Icai ,  fir,  go  in   m  <ce, 
**  No  dragon  guards  the  g()ldcn  llcece.*' 

Here,  Mufe,  let  fable  ui^!it  advance, 
Defcribc  her  (la'e  with  cieijance  ; 
Around  her  d-rlc  pav  lion  iprcau 
The  ciouds;  Witu  puppies  crown  lK*r  head; 
Note  Well  her  ovvU,  ami  batsobfcencj 
Call  her  an  iEchi«pi.in  qutcn  ; 
Or,  if  y  u  tl.iuk  'twill  mciul  my  tale. 
Call  her  a  widow  with  a  veil ; 
Or  fpc<5lcrs  uud  hobgoblir^  td!, 
or  fay   twas  mi  .nigJu,  'tir.  <is  wc!!. 
Wtli  then — twas  iriidiiiglit,  .1    was  faid, 
When   Willi  Ibixts  upright  in  his  ocd, 
Lcapi»  out,   and,  without  more  ado, 
Talvcs  in  h:b  room  a  turn  or  two  ; 
Opening  the  door,  foon  <»ut  fic  lulks, 
.^lld  to  ch?  next  apartnunt  walks; 
Whtr^  on  hcT  back  there  Uy  poor  .sue, 
Alas  I  friend  John,  (he  dr^aau  of  you. 
Wak'd  with  ihenoife,  her  m;illcr  known, 
By  moon-hght  and  h:s  hrocuiic  j.  own, 
Fr.ghtcd  file  darcn  not  kreain,  in  bed 
bne  links,  and  down  Ibe  p(.p-  her  head  ; 
Ihc  curtains  Lcntly  drawn,  he  Ipnng* 
Betwcs-n  tiie  ihcets,  then  clofeiy  clings. 
>iow,  iMufe,  reiuie  wJiat  ih.rc  he  did ; 
lloid,  i    puvitncf  1 — it  mull  be  hia  !— <• 

C.c  7,^  He 
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He  did— a«  any  man  would  do 
lii  fuch  a  cafe — Did  he  not.  Sue  ? 

Then  up  into  the  pa^rct  flir^, 

"Where  Joan,  and  Dol,  and  Betty  Hea; 

A  lead  of  l?fi>^  ail  together 

AnH  ir  the  dojf-day« — in  hot  weather ; 

Why,  fa  th,  'twas  hard — he  did  hit  bed. 

And  It  ft  to  Providence  therefl. 

Cont'  ntthe  p  flite  crcdturca  lie. 

For  who  in  duty  could  deny  ?  ' 

Was  non-rcfiftance  ever  thought 

By  modern  cafuifta  a  fault  ? 

Were  not  her  orders  ftriA  and  plain  ? 

AW  l^iuggling  dai  gerous  and  vain  ? 

Well.  do\fcn  our  y  unktr  trips  again: 

Much  wiflrii  «r,  as  he  rrrl'd  a!onjr» 

For  lume  rich  cordial  \v.«rni  and  firong* 

In  be<l  he  quickly  tumbled  th.n, 

N«)r  wakM  next  m«»rnt'U  after  ten. 

Thu?i  night  by  nich*  ht  led  his  life. 

Bit  fling  all  frmalci    utniswjfe; 

Much  work  upon  hit.  handn  there  lay. 

More  bills  were  drawn  than  he  could  pay ; 

>Jo  lawyer  drudg'd  fo  hard  as  he. 

In  lafter  Term,  t)r  Hillary; 

But  lawyer*,  labour  lor  their  fee: 

Hwre  no  fcliintcreft  or  gain, 

The  plcafurc  balances  the  pain. 

So  the  great  fultan  walks  among 

His  troop  of  lalTes  fair  and  young: 

^o  the  town-bull  in  Opentide, 
His  lowing  lovers  by  his  fide, 

Revels  at  large  in  nature's  right, 
Curb*d  by  no  law,  but  appetite ; 

Fiiflcing  his  tail,  he  roves  at  pleafure. 

And  knows  no  flint,  and  keeps  no  meafore* 

But  now  the  ninth  revolving  moon 
(Alas!  it  came  an  age  too  foon  ; 
Curfc  on  each  hafty  fleeting  night !) 
Some  odd  difcoveries  brought  to  light* 
Strange  tympanies  the  women  feize. 
An  epidemical  difeafe  ; 
Madam  herfclf  with  thcfe  might  pafi 
For  a  clcan-lhap'd  and  taper  lafs. 
'Twas  vain  to  hide  ih^  apparent  load. 
For  hoops  were  not  then  a  U-mcde ; 
Sue.  being  queftion'd,  and  hard  prefs'd. 
Blubbering  the  naked  truth  confefs'd: 
•*  Were  aot  your  orders  mofl  fcverc, 
«♦  That  none  fhould  flop  his  night-career  ? 
*♦  And  who  durft  wake  him  ?  Troth  not  I ; 
«  I  was  not  then  prcpar'd  to  die.'* 

«*  Well  Sue,  faidfhe,  thou  (halt  have  grace, 
w   But  then  thi*  night  I  lakc  thy  place, 
**  Thou  mine  my  night-cloathson  thy  head, 
•'  Soon  iball  he  leave  thee  fafe  in  bed  : 
•*  Lie  ftiil,  andftirnoton  thy  life, 
«*  But  do  the  penance  of  a  wife; 
**  Much  pleafurc  haft  thou  had  ;  at  lafl 
•*  *Ti?  proper  for  thy  fins  to  faft ' 

This  puiut  Dgrctd,  to  bed  Ihe  went, 
/  nd  Sue  crept  in .  but  ill-content : 
Soon  as  th'  accuftom'd  hour  was  come, 
I'he  younker  fally'd  from  his  room, 
1  o  Stic'^  apartment  whipt  away, 
l^d  iike  a  lion  feiz'd  his  prey  \ 


She  clafp^d  him  in  her  longhig  annt, 
Sharp  fet,  (he  feafted  on  his  charms. 
He  did  whatever  he  could ;  but  more 
Wat  yet  to  do,  encorty  encwe  ! 
Fain  would  he  now  elope,  (he  clafpt 
Him  Itil,  no  burr  e*er  ftuck  io  faft. 
At  length  the  mom  with  envious  tight, 
Dtfcovrred  a  1  :  in  what  fad  plight 
Poor  m^n,  he  lay !  aba(h'd,  for  (hame 
'  c  could  not  fpeak,  nor  e%'n  one  lame 
Eicufc  was  left,     ^he,  with  a  gr-rc       , 
That  gave  new  beauties  to  her  face ;       ' 
And  with  a  kmd  obliging  air 

Always  fuccef»ful  in  the  fair,) 
1  hus  foon  relic  v*d  him  from  defpa^. 
**  Ah!  generous  youth,  pardon  a  fault, 
**  No  fooIi(h  jealoufy  has  taught ; 
•*  'Tisyour  own  crime,  open  as  day, 
*    To  your  convidion  paves  the  way* 

^  Oh  '  might  this  ftrat^gem  regain 
**  Your  love  !  let  me  not  plead  in  Tain ; 
'  *  Something  to  gratitude  is  due, 
'*  Have  I  not  given  all  to  you  ?'* 

Tom  ftar'd,  look'd  pale,  then  ift  great 
Slipped  on  his  gown  ;  yet  thus  at  kit 
Spoke  faintly,  as  amiz'd  he  ftood, 
"  I  will,  my  dear,  be  very  good.** 


1 


.A^diik 


THE  HAPPY  DISAPPOINTMBNT 


N  days  of  yore,  when  belles  aiyl  beaux 
Left  mafqueradts  and  puppct-fhows, 
Deferted  ombre  and  baflet. 
At  Jonathan's  to  fqueeze  and  fweat ; 
\\  hen  fprrghtly  rakes  forfook  champaigOg 
1  he  pUv-houfe.  and  the  merry  main. 
G'^od  mother  Wybum  and  ♦he  ftews, 
1  o  fmoke  with  brokers,  ftink  with  Jewi^ 
In  fine,  when  all  the  world  run  mad 
( A  fiory  not  Icfs  tmc  than  (ad); 
Ned  Smart,  a  virtuous  youth,  well  knowm 
To  all  this  chaftc  and  fober  town. 
Got  every  penny  he  could  rally, 
1  o  try'  his  fortune  in  Change-  Alley : 
In  hafte  to  loll  in  coach  and  fix. 
Bought  bulls  and  bear-,  play  d  twenty 
Amongft  his  brother  luuatjcks. 
1  ranlported  at  hisfirft  fuccefs, 
A  thoufand  whims  his  fancy  bleis, 
With  fcenes  of  future  happineft. 
How  frail  are  all  our  joys  below ! 
Mere  dazzling  meteors,  fla(h  and  (hov ! 
Oh,  Fortune     falfe  deceitful  whore ! 
Caught  in  thy  trap  with  thousands more^ 
He  fdund  his  rhino  funk  aud  gone, 
Himlelf  a  bankrupt,  and  undone.  * 
Ned  could  not  well  digeft  thischahget 
Forced  in  the  world  at  Urge  to  range  % 
With  Baker*  monarch  turn*d  to  gi^iiii» 
WouM  it  not  bteak  an  heart  of  bia£i^ 
*Tia  vain  to  fob  and  hang  the  lip ; 
One  penny  left,  he  buys  a  flip 
At  once  his  life  and  caret  to  iofe^ 
Under  hit  car  he  fits  the  nuofe. 
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As  book  10  an  old  wall  he  fpies^ 

To  that  the  fatal  rope  he  ties  : 

Uk  Curtiu^now,  at  one  boU  leap. 

He  plun^'d  ioto  the  gaping  deep ; 

Nor  diii  he  doubt  iif  hell  to  find. 

Dealings  more  juft,  and  friends  more  kind. 

As  he  began  to  twid  and  fprawi. 

The lootcn'd  ftones  break  fro.n  the  wall; 

D«wn  drops  the  rakt*  upon  the  fpot. 

And  after  him  an  earthen  pot : 

Reeling  he  rofe,  and  jcaa'd  around, 

Aod  taw  the  crock  he  on  thr  ground  ; 

Sorpriz*d«  am»2*d,  at  thi»  odd  fight, 

TranbliDg,  he  broke  it  in  a  fright  ; 

When,  lo !  at  once  came  pouring  forth 

Ingots,  and  ]>eiirU,  and  gems  of  worth* 

O'crjoy'd  with  Fortune^s  kind  bequeft. 

He  look  the  birds,  but  left  the  neil  ; 

And  then,  to  fpy  what  might  enfuc. 

Into  a  neighbouring  wood  withdrew ; 

Nor  waited  long.     For  foon  he  fees 

A  tall  black  maa  ikulk  through  the  trees ; 

He  knew  him  by  his  fhuijling  pace, 

His  thread  bare  coat  and  hatchet  face  : 

Aod  who  the  dcYil  fbould  it  be. 

But  fandify'd  Sir  iimothy! 

Hji  uncle  by  his  mother'*  fide. 

His  guardian,  and  his  faithful  gufde. 

This  driveling  knight,  with  pockets  full. 

And  proud  as  any  Great  Mogul,  ' 

For  his  wife  condu<fl  had  been  made 

Dir  dor  of  the  jobbing  trade  : 

And  had  moA>  pioufly  drawn  in 

Poor  Ned  and  all  his  neaiefl  kin. 

Tiie  greedy  fooK  lai  I  out  their  gold, 

Atu'  bought  the  very  ftock  he  fold  ; 

Thus  the  kind  knave  convey'd  their  pelf. 

By  bccvj  pocui^  to  himfrif ; ' 

And,  to  fccure  the  IpoiU  he  got, 

Form'd  this  contrivance  of  the  pot. 

Here  every  night,  and  every  morn. 

Devout  as  any  monk  new  (horn. 

The  pcoftrate  hypocrite  implores 

Jutl  heaven  to  blels  his  hidden  Horea ; 

But,  when  he  faw  dear  mammon  flown, 

The  pluodrr'd  hive,  the  honey  gone, 

No  jilted  bu  ly,  nobiik*d  hack. 

No  thief  when    bt-adlc:  flay  hi^  back. 

No  lofing  rook,  no  carted  whore. 

No  fatlur  when  the  b.llows  roar, 

With  fuch  a  grace  e*er  curfed  and  fwore. 

Then,  as  he  por*d  upon  the  ground. 

And  tum*d  his  haggard  eyes  around, 

The  halter  at  his  feet  he  fpy'd, 

•*  And  is  this  all  that's  lelt  ?**  he  cry'd : 

"  Am  I  thus  paid  for  all  my  cares, 

•*  My  lcdute»,  repetitions,  prayers  ? 

•*  Tis  well — there  's  fomething  fav*d  at  leaft, 

**  \^c!comr,  thou  faithful,  Iriendly  gucfb  ; 

**  If  I  muft  hang,  now  all  is  loft, 

**  *Tis  cheaper  at  another's  coft  ; 

**  To  do  It  at  my  own  cxpcncc, 

**  Would  be  downright  extravagance.** 

Thus  comforted,  without  a  tear, 

^e  fix*d  the  Oooic  beneath  his  car, 


To  the  next  bongh  the  rope  he  tv*d, 
/  nd  moft  heroically  dy'd. 
Ned,  who  behind  a  Tpreading  tree. 
Beheld  this  tragt-comedy. 
With  hearty  curfe*  run>r  his  knell,  * 
And  bid  him  thus  his  lad  farcwel. 
**  Was  it  not T uncle,  very  kind, 
**   In  me,  to  leave  the  rope  behind  ? 
'*    V  legacy  fo  well  beftowM, 
**  For  all  the  ingratitude  1  ow'd. 
*^    '  dicu.  Sir  Tim  ;  by  heaven's  decree, 
*'  Soon  may  thy  brethren  follow  thee, 
•*  In  the  fame  glorious  manner  fwing, 
*'  Without  one  friend  to  cut  the  firing; 
That  hence  rapacious  knaves  may  know, 
JufUce  is  always  furc,  though  flow.** 


A  PADLOCK  FOR  THE  MOUTH. 

A  TALE. 

JACK  DIMPLE  was  a  merry  blade,      , 
Youn^,  amorous,  witty,  and  well>mades 
Difcreet? — Hold,  fir— nay,  as  I  live. 
My  friend,  youVe  too  inquiQtive  : 
Diicretion,  all  men  muft  agree. 

Is  a  moll  Ihining  quality, 

Which  like  leaf-gold  mak'e^  a  great  fliow. 

And  thinly  fpread^  fcts-nfF  1  beau. 

But,  fir,  to  put  you  out  of  pain. 

Our  youiiker  had  not  half  a  ^rain, 

A  les^ky  blab,  rafh,  faithlefs,  vaio. 

The.  vi^ories  his  eye»  had  won, 

As  foon  as  e'er  obiatn'd,  were  known  ; 

For  trophies  rcar'd,  the  deed  proclaim. 

Spoils  hung  on  high  cxpofe  the  dame. 

And  love  isfacrific'd  to  fame. 

Such  infolence  the  fcx  alarms. 

The  female  world  is  up  in-  arms ; 

Th'  outragtous  Bacchanals  combine, 

/^«nd  brandilh'd  tongues  in  concert  join* 

Uiih.Yppy  youth  !  where  wilt  thou  go 

T'  e£cipe  fo  terrible  a  foe  ?• 

Seek  (belter  on  the  Lybian  ihore, 
.  Where  tigers  and  where  lions  roar  ? 

Sleep  on  the  borders  of  the  Nile, 

And  truft  the  wily  crocodile  ? 

*Tis  viin  to  fhnn  a  woman's  hate,     ,^ 

Heavy  the  blow,  and  fure  as  fate.' 

Phyllis  appear'd  amonp  the  crowd. 

But  not  fo  talkative  and  loud. 

With  filenceand  with  care  fuppreft 

The  t  lowing  vengeance  in  her  bremfl, 

Refolv*d,  by  ilratagem  and  art, 
To  make  the  faucy  villain  fmart. 

The  tunning  baggage  had  prepared 

Pomatum,  of  the  fiaetl  lard. 

With  ftrong  aftringentsmix'dthe  mefs, 

Alom,  and  vitriol, '  ij^.  a, 

/  rfenick  and  bole.     But  1  want  timo 

To  turn  all  Quincy  into  rhyme, 

'Twould  make  my  di^ion  too  lublime* 

Her  gtandame  this  receipt  had  taught, 

Wluch  Bendo  from  Grand  Cairo  brought. 

An  able  ftyptick  (as  'tis  faid) 

To  folder  a  crack'd  maidenhead* 
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This  oiotment  betog  duly  made. 

The  jilt  upon  her  toilet  laid  : 

The  riUDtering  cuUj  foon  appears, 

^i»urual,  vow»,  protefts,  andfwean; 

Care  left  an  opera  tunc  he  huma. 

Plunders  her  patch-bux,  breaks  her  combs. 

As  up  asd  down  th«  monkey  play*d, 

H's  hand  upon  the  box  he  laid. 

The  fatal  box.     PIcasM  with  her  wiles, 

The  treacherous  Pandora  fmiles. 

*'  What  s  this  ?  '  cries  Jack.     *«  That  box  I"  iaid 

flie: 
•*  Pomatum  ;  what  clfc  Ihonid  it  be  V* 
But  here  'tis  fit  my  reader  knows 
'Twas  March,  when  blufterin^  Boreas  blows. 
Stem  enemy  to  belles  and  beaux. 
His  lips  were  fore  ;  rough,  pointed,  torn. 
The  coral  brillled  like  a  thorn. 
Picas 'd  with  a  cure  fo  a-prtjtcs, 
Kor  jealoufc  of  fo  fair  a  foe, 
The  healing  ointment  thick  he  fpread. 
And  every  gaping  cranny  fed. 
His  chops  begin  to  glow  and  iboot. 
He  ttrove  to  fpeak,  but,  oh  !  was  mute. 
Mute  as  a  fifh,  all  he  could  ftrain, 
Were  ibme  horfe  gutturals  forc'd  with  pain* 
He  (lamps,  he  raves,  he  fobs,  he  fighs. 
The  tear*  ran  trickling  from  his  eyes ; 
He  thought  but  could  not  fpcak  a  curfe. 
His  lips  were  drawn  into  a  purfe. 
Madam  no  looj^er  could  contain, 
*I  riumphant  joy  burfts  out  amain ; 
She  l3Ui;h«,  Ihe  fa  cams,  the  houfe  is  raised. 
Through  all  the  ftrcct  th*  affair  itbl^'d : 
In  (boala  now  all  the  neighbours  come, 
l,i;ugh  out,  ^nd  prcfs  into  the  room. 
.Sir  liarry  Taudry  and  his  bride, 
MiiH  Tu)ip  dcck'd  in  a)l  h*.r  pride  ; 
AVile  Madam  Frwth,  and  widow  Babble, 
Coquettes  and  prudcf,  a  mighty  rabble. 
So  ^rcac  a  coiKourfc  nc  cr  w.s  known 
-.^t  omiilificM,  when  a  monger  '«  (hown  ; 
When  bears  dar.cc  ji^-^gs with  comely  mein, 
When  witty  Punch  adorns  the  fccac. 
Or  froik  P^g  pla>s  Harlequin. 
In  vain  he  flri%c»  to  hide  bis  head. 
In  vaih  he  creeps  behind  the  bed, 
Fcrr*.tcd  ihtate,  expos'd  to  view. 
The  crowd  their  clamorous  IHouts  renew  : 
A  thoufuUvi  tauuts,  a  thoufand  jeers, 
Siurk  dumb,  the  palBvc  creature  heart. 
No  }>erjur*d  villain  naiPd  mi  hi^h, 
Ar  d  pclicd  in  the  pillory, 
Hi  J  face  bcfmear'd,  his  eyes,  his  chops> 
With  rotten  eggs  and  turnip>tops 
Was  c'ct  fo  maui'd.     PhyHis,  at  lad. 
To  pay  him  for  offences  paft, 
Witli  fnjcriug  malice  in  her  face. 
Thus  fpoke,  and  gave  the  coup  Je  grate : 
**  Lard !  how  demure,  and  how  preclfc 
**  He  looks  !  filencc  becomes  the  wife. 
**  Vile  tongue  !  its  mailer  to  betray, 
"  But  now  the  prifoncr  muft  obey, 
« ■  r  ve  iock'd  the  door,  and  k  r  -p  the  key. 
**>  Learn  hence,  what  angry  woman  can, 
^'  When  wrong 'd by  thatflifc  traitgr  nun  » 


•*  Who  boails  our  favours,  foon  or  Uu^ 
'*  The  treacherous  blab  (hall  feel  our  bate.*! 


THE  WISE  BUILDER: 

A  TALE. 

WISE  Socrates  had  built  a  farm. 
Little,  convenient,  fnug,  and  warrn^ 

Secured  from  rain  and  wind  : 
A  gallant  whijper'd  in  his  ear, 
**"  Shall  the  great  Socrates  live  hcre^ 

*•  To  this  mean  cell  confin'd  ?*' 
*•  The  furaiture  *s  my  chiefeft  care,'  * 
ReplyM  the  fage ;  •*  here's  room  to  fpare^ 

"  Sweet  fir,  for  I  and  you  ; 
**  When  this  with  faithful  friends  is  fill'd, 
**  An  ampler  palace  I  (hall  build  ; 

"  Till  then,  tMs  cot  muft  do.'* 


The  true  Ufc  of  the  LOOKING-GLASS. 

A    TALE. 

TOM  CAREFUL  had  afoaandheir« 
Exad  his  (hape,  genteel  hit  air, 
Adonis  was  not  half  fo  fair. 
But  then,  alas  !  his  daughter  Jane 
Was  but  fo-fo,  a  little  plain. 
In  mam's  apartment,  as  one  day 
The  little  romj)  and  hoyden  play. 
Their  faces  in  the  glafs  they  view'd. 
Which  then  upon  her  toikt  ftood  ; 
Where,  as  NarciiTus  vain,  the  boy 
Beheld  each  rifing  charm  with  joy  ; 
With  partial  eyes  furvey'd  himfelf. 
But  for  his  fiftcr,  poor  brown  cif. 
On  her  the  felf-enamoorM  chit 
Was  very  laviih  of  his  wit. 
She  bore,  alas !  whatever  fbe  could. 
But  'twas  too  much  for  flcfh.  and  blood; 
What  female  ever  had  the  grace 
To  pardon  fcandal  on  her  face  ? 
Difconfolate  away  (he  flies, 
An<I  at  her  daddy  *8  feet  Ihe  lies ; 
Sighs,  fobs,  and-groans,  calls  to  her  aii^ 
And  tears,  that  readily  obeyM  ; 
Then  aggravates  the  vile  offence. 
Exerting  aU  her  eloquence  : 
The  caufe  th*  indulgent  father  heard. 
And  culprit  fummon'd  loon  appear 'd  i 
Some  tokens  of  rcmorfe  he  (kow'd. 
And  promised  large' y  to  be  good. 
A»  both  the  tender  father  prefs'4 
Wi*h  equal  ardour  to  his  brestl. 
And  fmiling  kifs'd,  **  Let  there  be  pcace,^ 
Said  he  ;  **  let  bruits  and  difcord  ceafc  ; 
<*  Lachday,  my  chil>  r  n,  thus  employ 
•*  The  fai'hful  mirror  ;  you,  my  boy, 
*'  Rcmemb«r  that  novice  difgraic 
**   The  gift  of  heaven ,  that  'br autc  ous  face : 
"  And  you,  my  girl,  take  fpc4.ial  care 
**  Your  want  of  beauty  to  repair 
**  By  virtue,  whicli  a^ooc  ik  Uir.*' 
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MAHOMET  .\LI  BEG 


Or,  the  Faithful  Minister  or  State. 

ALoKO  defceot,  ind  noble  blood, 
U  but  a  Tain  fanuftic  good, 
Uolefs  with  iobred  virtues  join 'd, 
An  houeft,  brave,  and  generous  mind. 
All  that  our  anceftors  have  done, 
Nations  relieved,  and  battles  won  ; 
The  trophies  of  each  bloody  field, 
Cin  only  then  true  honour  yield. 
When,  like  Argyll,  we  fcorn  to  owe. 
And  pay  that  luftre  they  bellow  ; 
Bat,  if,  a  mean  degenerate  race. 
Slothful  we  faint,  and  flack  our  pace, 
Lag  in  the  glorious  courfe  of  fame, 
lljeir  great  atchievcments  we  difclaim. 
Some  bold  plebeian  foon  ihall  rife 
Stretch  to  the  goal,  and  win  the  prixe. 
For,  fincc  the  farming  hand  of  old, 
Caft  all  mankind  in  the  fame  mold  ; 
Sioce  no  dilUnguilh'd  cUn  is  bleft 
With  finer  porcelain  than  the  reft  ; 
And  fince  in  all  the  ruling  mind 
k of  the  fame  celeftial  kind  ; 
Tis  education  (hews  the  way 
tach  latent  beauty  to  difplay ; 
Each  happy  genius  brings  to  light, 
Cooc<-a'*d  before  in  (hades  of  night  : 
So  diamonds  from  the  gloomy  mine. 
Taught  by  the  workman's  hand  to  Ihinc, 
On  Cloe's  ivory  bofom  blaze. 
Or  grace  the  cro'A-n  with  brilliant  rays. 
Merit  obfcur.'  Ihall  raifc  its  head. 
Though  dark  obftru<5lmg  clouds  o'erfprsad  ; 
Heroes,  as  yet  unfung,  Ihail  fight, 
For  (laves  opprefs'd.  and  injur'd  right ; 
And  able  ftatcfmcn  prop  the  throne. 
To  Battlc-Abbey-RoU  *  unknown. 

Sha  Abbas,  with  lupreme  command, 
InPeifia  reign*d,  and  blefs'd  the  land; 
A  mighty  prince,  valiant,  and  wife. 
Expert,  with  iharp  difccrning  eyes. 
To  find  true  virtue  in  difguife. 
Hunting  (it  leems)  was  his  delight, 
Hi§  joy  by  day,  his  dream  by  night  i 
The  r  ort  of  all  the  brave  and  bold. 
From  Nimrod,  who,  in  days  of  old, 
Made  men  as  well  as  beads  his  prey,  1 

To  mightier  George,  whofc  milder  fway  > 

Glad  happy  crowds  with  pride  obey.  j 

In  queft  of  his  fierce  favage  foes. 
Before  the  fun  the  monarch  rufe, 
Thegrizly  lion  to  engage. 
By  baying  dogs  provokM  to  rage  ; 
In  the  clofe  thicket  to  explore, 
And  pu(h  from  thence  the  bridled  boar : 
Or  to  purfue  the  flying  detr, 
Whik  deep-mouth'd  hounds  the  vallies  chear ; 
And  echo  from  repeating  hills 
His  heart  with  joy  redoubled  fills. 

Under  a  rock's  projcAing  (hade, 
A  (hepherd  boy  hisfe^t  had  made, 

*  A  record  which  contained  the  names  of  the 
ihjef  men  4hat  came  over  with  the  Conqueror. 


Happy  as  Crocfus  on  his  throne. 
The  riches  of  the  world  his  own. 
Content  on  mortals  here  below. 
Is  all  that  heaven  can  beftow. 
His  crook  and  fcrip  were  by  him  laid. 
Upon  his  oaten  pipe  he  play'd  ; 
His  flocks  fecurely  couch  d  around,- 
And  feem'd  to  liften  to  the  foun/B. 
Returning  from  the  chace  one  day, 
1  he  king  by  chance  had  loft  his  way  : 
Nor  guards,  nor  nobles,  now  attend  ; 
But  one  young  lord,  his  bofom,  friend. 
Now  tir*d  with  labour,  fpent  with  heat. 
They  fought  this  pleafant  cool  retreat ; 
The  boy  leapM  aAive  from  his  feat, 
And  with  a  kind  obliging  grace, 
Oficrd  the  king  unknown  his  place. 
1  he  Perfian  monarch,  who  fo  late. 
Lord  of  the  world,  rulM  all  in  ftate  ; 
On  cloth  of  gold  and  tiffixe  trod, 
Whole  nations  trembling  at  his  nod ; 
With  diamonds  and  with  rubies  crown 'd. 
And  girt  with  fawning  (laves  around  ; 
Behold  him  now  :  his  canopy 
Th*  impending  rock,  each  (hnib,  each  tree, 
I'hat  grew  upon  its  (haggy  brow, 
To  their  great  prince  obfervant  bow  ; 
Yield,  as  in  duty  bound,  their  aid. 
And  blefsjiim  with  a  friendly  (hade. 
On  the  bare  flint,  he  fits  alone. 
And.  ohl  would  kings  this  truth  but  own. 
The  fafer  and  the  nobler  throne  1 
But  where  do  I  digrefs  ?  'tis  time 
To  check  this  arrogance  of  rhyme. 
As  the  judicious  monarch  viewed 
The  ftripling'sair,  nor  bold  nor  rude. 
With  native  modcfty  fubducd  ; 
The  blufh  that  glow'd  in  all  its  pride 
Then  trembled  on  his  cheeks  and  dy*d. 
He  grew  inquifitive  to  trace 
What  foul  dwelt  in  that  lovely  cafe  : 
To  every  qucft ion,  ferious.  gay. 
The  youth  replyM  without  delay  ; 
His  anfwers  for  the  moft  part  nghc. 
And  taking,  if  not  appofite  : 
Unftudy'd,  unaftc«ftcd  fenfe, 
Miz'd  with  his  native  difiidcnce. 
The  king  was  cTiarm'd  with  fuch  a  prize^ 
And  ftood  with  wonder  in  his  eyes  ; 
Commits  his  treafure  to  the  care 
Of  the  young  lord ;  bids  him  not  fparc 
For  coft,  or  pains,  t'  enrich  his  breaft 
With  ail  tie  learning  of  the  Eaft. 
He  bow'd,  obey'd,  wcll-cloath'd,  well-fed. 
And  with  his  patron's  children  bred; 
Still  every  day  the  youth  improved. 
By  all  admir'd,  by  ail  belov'd. 

Now  the  firft  curling  down  began   . 
To  give  the  proraife  of  a  man ; 
To  court  he  's  callM,  employ'd,  and  train 'd. 
In  lower  pofts,  yet  (iill  he  gained 
By  candour,  courtcfy,  and  (kill. 
The  fubjedls  love,  the  king's  good-will. 
Employ  d  in  greater  n»attcrs  now. 
No  flatteries,  no  bnbcs,  could  bow 
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HiR  (labborn  foul ;  true  to  his  truft^       "" 

Firm,  and  inexorably  juft. 

In  judgment  ripe,  he  loon  became 

A  Walpolc,  or  a  Waifingham  ;  . 

And,  wakefal  for  the  public  peace. 

No  dragon  guards  the  golden  fleece 

With  half  ihar  vigilance  and  care. 

His  bufy  eyes  kenn'd  erery  where  ; 

In  each  d^rk  fcheme  knew  how  to  dive. 

Though  cunhing  Dervifes  contrive 

Their  plots,  difguit'd  with  (hams  and  lies. 

And  cloak'd  with  real  perjuries. 

Now  high  in  rank  the  peer  is  pUc'd, 

And  Ali  Beg  with  titles  grac'd ; 

No  bounds  lii&  mader's  bounties  know. 

His  fwclling  coffers  overflow. 

And  he  is  puzzled  to  beflaw  ; 

Perplexed  and  flodious  to  contrive 

To  whom,  afidhow,  notv^hat  to  give; 

His  pious  frauds  conceal  the  name. 

And  flcreen  the  modeft  man  from  fliamc. 

"Who  e'er  would  heavenly  treafures  raife> 

]Muft  grant  the  boon,  efcapc  tlieprailie. 

But  his  immenfc  and  endlcfs  gain 

Ko  private  charities  could  drain : 

On  public  works  he  flxM  his  mind, 

The  zealous  friend  of  liuman  kind. 

Convenient  inns  on  each  great  road 

At  his  own  proper  cofcs  endow'd. 

To  weary  caravans  afford 

lleirefliment,  both  at  be^  and  board. 

From    hames,  the  Tiber,  and  the  Rhine, 

Nations  remote  with  Ali  dine ; 

In  various  tongues  his  bounty  's  bieft, 

"While  with  furprize  the  ftranger  gueft 

Does  here  on  unbought  dainties  feaft : 

See  ftately  palaces  arife,  . 

And  gilded  domes  invade  theflcies. 

Say.  Mufe,  what  lords  inhabit  here  ? 

Nor  favourite  eunuch,  prince,  nor  peer? 

1  he  poor,  the  bnie,  the  blind,  the  lick. 

The  ideot,  and  the  lunatick. 

He  curbM  each  river's  fwelling  pride, 

0*er  the  rclu^ant  murmuring  tide 

}^rum  baukttthauk  his  bridges  ftride. 

A  thoufand  gracious  deeds  were  dppc, 

Bury'd  in  plcnce  and  unknown. 

,  At  length  worn  out  with  years  and  care,' 
Sha  Abbas  dy'd ;  left  his  young  heir 
3ha  Sefi,  unc3ij)erienc*d,  raw. 
By  hi5  ftcrn  father  kept  in  awe  ; 
'T«  the  fcraglio's  walls  confin'd, 
Barr'd  from  the  converfe  of  mankind. 
Strange  jcaloufy  !  a  certain  rulci 
To  breed  a  tyrant  and  a  fool . 
Srill  Ali  was  prime  miniftcr, 
But  had  not  much  hismafter's  ear  ; 
Walk 'don  unfaithful,  flippcry  ground| 
Till  an  occafion  tould  be  found 
To  pick  a  quarrel ;  then,  no  doubt. 
As  is  the  mode  at  court — turn  out. 
3ha  Scfi,  ^mong  cunnchs  bred. 
With  them  convers'd,  by  them  was  led  ; 
Beard Icfs,  half-pien  !  in  whofe  falfc  brea(t«, 
J^or  joy,  uor  lovc,  upr  (ricndfliip,  rcfts. 


^1 
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1  here  fpight  and  pioiog  envy  dweU, 

And  rage  as  in  their  native  hell ; 

For,  confcious  of  their  own  difgrace 

Each  excellence  they  would  debafe. 

And  vent  their  Ipleen  on  human  race. 

Ihis  >li  found.     Strange  fcnfeleis  lies 

And  iuconfiftent  calumnies 

1  hey  buz  into  the  monarch*s  ears. 

And  he  believes  all  that  he  hears. 

**  Great  prince,**  faidthey,  "  Ali,  yonrflave* 

**  Whoni  we  acknowledge  wife  and  braT^- 

•*  Yet  pardon  us — ^we  ciD*t  but  fee 

'*  His  boundlcfs  pride  and  vanity : 

*'  His  bridges  triumph  o*er  each  tide, 

**  In  their  own  chaanels  taught  to  glide. 

**  Each  bi*ggar,  and  each  lazy  drone, 

**  His  fubjed,  more  than  yours,  is  grown : 

**  And  for  a  palace  leaves^is  cell, 

**  Where  Xerxes  might  be  proud  to  dwdL 

**  His  inns  for  travellers  provide, 

''  Strangers  are  lifted  on  his  fide : 

**  In  his  own  houfe  how  grand  the  fccne ! 

**  Tiflues  and  vclvcu  are  too  mean, 

*^  Gold,  jewels,  pearls,  unheard  expeoce  I 

*'  Sufpedled,  bold,  magnificence! 

**  Whence  can  this  flood  of  riches  flow  I 

*'  Examine  his  accounts,  you  11  kii«w  ; 

**  Your  eye  on  your  exchequer  caft, 

"  The  fecret  will  come  out  at  laft." 

Ali  next  mnm  (for  'twas  his  way 
To  rife  before  the  dawn  of  day) 
Went  early  to  the  council-board, 
Proftrate  qn  earth,  his  king  ador*d. 
The  king,  with  countenance  fevere, 
Look'dfternly  on  his  minifter  : 
**  Ali,"  faid  he,  "  I  have  been  told, 
**  Great  treafures,  both  in  genu  and  goId» 
**  Were  left,  and  trufted  to  your  care  ; 
**  *Mong  thefe,  one  gem  exceeding  rate, 
^  I  long  to  view  ;  which  was  (they  laid) 
<**  A  prcfetit  from  the  fultan  made, 
«•  The  fineft  that  the  world  e'er  faw, 
•*  White,  large,  and  fair,  without  a  flaw.** 

Th*  unblcmifliM  Ali  thus  reply'd, 
«*  Great  fir,  it  cannot  bcdcny*d, 
»*  *Tis  brilliant,  beautiful,  and  clear, 
«*  The  Great  Mogul  has  not  its  peer. 
•*  Pleafe  it  your  maicfty,  to  go 
**  Into  the  treafury  below, 
*>  You*ll  wopderat  its  piercisj^  ray. 
**  1  he  fun  gives  not  a  nobler  day." 

Together  now  they  all  defcend  i 
Poor  .'.lihad  no  other  friend, 
But  a  foul  faithful  to  its  truft, 
The  fure  afylum  of  the  juft. 
In  proper  claflesnow  are  feen' 
The  diamonds  bright,  and  emeralds  fre€0$ 
Pearls,  rubies,  fap])hires,  next  appeari 
DifposM  in  rows  with  niteft  cate. 
The  king  views  ail  with  curious  <fycs. 
Applauds  with  wonder  and  furprize. 
Their  order  and  peculiar  grace, 

I  Bach  thing  adapted  to  its  place  ; 
The  reft  with  envious  iccr  behold, 
Aod  ftumblc  upon  bars  of  gold. 
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Next,  ID  an  Mftber  bot,  2t  §kcmn 
The  oobteil  jewel  of  the  crowo : 
"  This,  fir,"  fiud  he,  •«  believe  your  flavc, 
**  Is  the  fine  gem  the  fnltan  gave ; 
**  Arouod  h  darts  its  beams  of  light, 
*<  No  comet  e*cr  Was  half  fo  bright.** 
The  king  with  joy  the  gem  admires, 
Well-pleu'd,  and  h'alf-convinc'd,  retires. 
«  All,"  fiud  he,  "  with  yon  I  dine; 
•*  Your  famitMre,  Tm  told,  is  fine**' 
Wile  Ali,  for  this  favour  Ihow'd, 
Humbly  with  loweft  reverence  bow*d. 

At  Ali*s  houfe  now  every  hand 
Is  buff  at  their  lord's  command  f 
Where  at  th*  appointed  hour  rcfort 
The  king  and  all  his  fplendid  court. 
AW  came  forth  his  prince  to  meet, 
Aod,  lowly  bowing,  kils'd  his  feet. 
On  all  his  compliments  beftows. 
Civil  Alike  to  friends  and  foes. 
The  king,  impatient  to  behold 
His  furniture  of  gems  and  gold, 
from  room  to  room  the  chace  purfu*d. 
With  curious  eyes  each  corner  vicw*d, 
Ranfack'd  th*  apartments  o'er  tod  o*er. 
Each  dofet  fearch*d,  onlock'd  each  door ; 
But  all  he  found  was  plain  and  coarfe. 
The  meaneft  Perfian  ficafce  had  worfe ; 
Theie  Ali  for  convenience  bought, 
Nor  for  eipcnfive  trifles  fought. 
One  door  a  prying  eunuch  fpy'd. 
With  bars  and  locks  well  fortify'd. 
And  now,  (Secure  to  find  the  prize, 
Shew'd  it  the  king  with  joyful  eyes. 
"  AU,"  (aid  he,  **  that  citadel, 
**  Is  ftrong,  and  baricadoed  well  f 
"  What  have  yon  there  r  Ali  rcply'd. 
*•  Oh,  fir,  there's  lodgM  my  greatcft  pride 
"  There  arc  the  gems  1  value  moft, 
**  Aad  all  the  treafores  I  can  boaft.*' 

All  now  convinced  of  his  difgrace, 
Triomph  appear'd  in  every  face. 
The  monarch  doubted  now  no  more ; 
llic  keys  are  brought,  untock'd  the  door, 
^^0,  lo !  upon  the  wall  appear 
His  (hepherd's  weeds  hung  up  with  care. 
Nor  crook  nor  fcr ip  was  wanting  there ; 
Kor  pipe  that  tun'd  his  humble  lays, 
Sweet  fobce  of  his  better  days ' 
Tkeii,  bowing  loiw,  he  ti^iich'd  his  bread, 
And  thus  the  v^ondering  ki&g  addreft  : 
**  Great  Prince !  yonr  All  is  your  Have, 
**  To  you  belong  whate'er  I  have ; 
**  Goods  houfe,  are  yours,  nay  yours  this 
**  For  fpcak  the  word,  and  1  am  dead  : 
**  Theie  moveables,  and  thefe  alone, 
**  I  may  with  juftice  call  my  own. 

*  Your  royal  firc>  Abbas  the  Great, 

**  Whom  nations  proftrate  at  his  feet 
**  On  earth  ador'd ;  whofe  foul  at  rell, 
**  In  paradife  a  welcome  gneft, 
**  •  Enjoys  its  lull,  and  fragrant  bowers, 
**  Or  wantons  upon  beds  of  flowers/ 

*  V/hile  the  pure  ftream,  in  living  rills, 
•*  From  rockt  of  adamant  diftils, 

•  Smch  it  tilt  Paradt/c  the  TurL  expeSi, 
Vol.  V. 
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And  black-ey*d  nymphs  attend  his  nod, 

Fair  daughters  of  that  bleft  abode". 
*<  By  his  command,  1  left  the  plain, 
*'  An  humble,  but  contented  fwain. 
"  Nor  fought  I  Wealth,  nor  power,  nor  pil^  j 
"  All  thefc  were  owing  to  his  grace ; 
"  "Twas  his  mere  bounty  made  me  great, 
*<  And  fiz'd  me  here,  in  this  high  feat, 
*«  The  mark  of  envy.     Much  he  gave, 
**  But  yet  of  nought  depriv*d  his  fkve  : 
«•  He  touch'd  not  thefe.     Alas !  whofe  fpitc,     ^ 
"  Whofe  avarice,  would  thefc  excite  ?  •  v 

My  old,  hereditary  right  \  3 

Grant  me  but  thefc.  Great  ]^rince,  once  more» 

Grant  me  the  pleafurc  to  be  poor. 

This  fcrip,  thefe  homely  weeds,  I  *I1  wear, 
"  The  bleating  flocks  fnall  be  my  care  5 

Th*  employ  that  did  my  youth  engage. 

Shall  be  the  comfort  of  my  age." 

The  king,  amaz'd  atfuch  a  fcom 
Of  riches,  in  a  (hcpherd  bom ; 

How  foars  that  foul,"  faid  he,  «•  above 
"  The  courtier's  hate,  or  monarch's  love  I 
"  No  power  fuch  virtue  can  eflficc, 
**  No  jealous  malice  fball  difgrace. 
**  Wealth,  grandeur,  pomp,  arc  a  mere  cheat, 
"  But  this  is  to  be  truly  great." 
While  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  face,    * 
He  clafp'd  him  in  a  dofe  embrace ; 
Then  ca^s*d  hunfelf  to  be  undreft. 
And  cloath'd  him  in  his  royal  veft : 
The  greatcft  honour  he  could  give. 
Or  Perfian  fubjeds  can  receive. 


THE  SWEET-SCENTED  MISER. 

TELL  me,  my  noble  generous  friend. 
With  what  defign,  and  to  what  end, 
Do  greedy  fools  heap  up  with  care 
That  pelf,  which  they  want  heart  to  fliare  \ 
What  other  pleafure  can  they  know. 
But  to  enjoy,  or  to  bellow  } 
Ads  of  benevolence  and  love 
Give  us  a  tafte  of  heaven  above  ; 
We  imitate  th*  immortal  powers, 
Whofe  fun-fliine,  and  whofe  kindly  fliowers, 
Refrefli  the  poor  and  barren  ground, 
And  plant  a  Paradife  around : 
But  this  mean,  fneaking  avarice. 
Is  a  collection  of  all  vice. 
Where  this  foul  weed  but  taints  the  place. 
Nor  virtue  grows,  nor  worth,  nor  grace ; 
The  foul  a  dcfert  waftc  remains. 
And  ghaftly  defolation  reigns. 
But  where  will  thefe  grave  morals  tend  f 
Pardon  my  zeal,  dear  courteous  friend;    f 
The  province  of  my  humbler  vein. 
Is  not  to  preach,  but  enteruin. 

Gripe,  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave,  ' 
Was  good  for  nothing,  but  to  favc ; 
Mammon  his  God,  to  him  alone 
He  bow'd,  and  his  fliort  creed  was  known  t 
On  his  thumb-nail  it  might  be  wrote, 
•*  A  penny  fav*d  '$  a  penny  got." 
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Thit  rich  poor  mm  was  jogging  dowo, 
Once  on  a  time,  from  London  town ; 
With  him  hit  fon,  a  handy  lad : 
To  drds  hit  daddy^-or  bis  pad : 
Amone  his  dealers  he  had  been. 
And  all  their  ready  caih  fwept  clean. 
Gripe,  to  fave  charges  on  the  road. 
At  each  good  houfe  jcrammM  ii^  a  load ; 
With  boU*d  and  roaft  his  belly  fill'd. 
And  greedily  each  tankard  fwill*d : 
l^low  favoury,  how  fweet  thq  meat ! 
How  good  the  drink  when  others  treat ! 
Now  on  the  road  Gripe  trots  behind. 
For  weighty  realbos  (as  yoa  *11  find)  : 
The  boy  foon  lon^M  to  take  a  whet, 
His  hoife  at  each  (ign  made  a  fet. 
And  he  ipurr'd  on  with  great  regret. 
Thit  the  old  man  obfervM  with  pain, 
*  Ah  !  fon/'  faid  he,  "  the  way  to  gain 
••  Wealth  (our  chief  good)  i*  to  abftain  ; 
«*  Ched:  eadi  expcnfivc  appetite, 
•*  And  make  the  moft  of  every  mite : 
'^  ConCdtr  well,  my  child,  O  think 
«*  What  numbers  are  undone  by  drink ! 
**  Hopeful  young  men !  who  might  be  great, 
••  Die  well,  and  leave  a  large  eftatc ; 

,.•*  But,  by  lewd  comrades  led  ailriy, 
**  Guzzling,  throw  all  their  meant  away. 
**  Tom  D&,  of  parts  acute  and  rare, 
**  Can  fplit  a  fradion  to  a  hair ; 
**  Knows  Wingate  beuer  than  his  creed, 
**  Can  draw  ftrong  ale,  or  a  weak  deed ; 
••  By  precedents  a  bond  can  write, 
«  Or  an  indenture  tripartite; 
^  Can  meaftve  land,  pafture,  or  wood, 
'*  Yet  never  purchasM  half  a  rood. 
**  Whom  all  thefe  liberal  arts  adorn, 
^  It  he  not  rich !  as  (heep  new  (horn ! 
**  The  reafon  need  not  far  be  fought, 
«*  For  three  pence  gain*d,  he  fpends  a  groat. 
•*  There's  Billy  Blowfe,  that  merry  fellow, 
•*  So  wondrous  witty  when  ht*s  mellow ; 
**  Ale  and  muudungus,  in  dcfpite_ 
••  Of  nature,  make  the  clown  polite. 
*•  When  thofe  rich  fteams  chafe  his  dull  head, 
"  What  flowers  (hoot  up  in  that  hot- bed  ! 
«*  His  jefts,  vriicn  fogs  his  temples  (hrpwd, 
**  Like  the  fun  burfting  through  a  cloud, 
**  Blaze  out,  and  dazzle  all  the  crowd  : 

, '«  They  laugh,  each  wag's  exceeding  gay, 
**  While  he,  poor  ninny  !  jokes  away 
**  By  night,  whatever  he  gets  by  day. 
**  To  thefe  example*  I  might  add 
•*  A  fquire  or  two,  troth  full  as  bad ; 
*^  Who,  doom'd  by  heaven  for  their  fins, 
"  Mind  nothing  but  their  nippcrkiii* : 
**  But  thefe,  at  this  time,  (hall  fuGlce ; 
•*  Be  faring,  boy,  that  is,  be  wife." 

Now,  Mufe,  come  hold  thy  nofe,  and  uU 
What  doleful  accident  bcfel ; 
His  horfe  fet  hard,  an  antient  hack. 
That  twice  wn  years  carry'd  a  pack. 
But  fuch  a  cargo  ne'er  before  ; 
He  had  bim  cheap,  and  kept  him  poor; 


His  bowels  ftnit  with  too  modi  lBctt» 

He  fat  oneafy  in  hit  feat. 

And  riggled  often  to  and  fro. 

With  painful  gripings  gnaw'd  belov. 

Hit  di(bnce  yet  m  hope  to  gain. 

For  the  next  inn  he  fpors  amain ; 

In  ha((e  alights,  and  fcudt  away. 

But  tide  and  time  for  no  man  ftay. 

No  means  can  (ave  whom  heaven  hat  cnrft, 

For  out  th*  impetuous  torrent  burft. 

Struck  dumb,  aghai^  *^  ^^  ^  ftood. 

And  fcratch*d  hu  head  in  peniive  mood: 

Bat,  wi(ely  judging  'twas  in  vain 

To  make  an  outcry,  and  comphun. 

Of  a  bad  bargain  made  the  heft. 

And  lullM  his  troubled  foul  to  reft. 

Back  he  retum'd  with  rueful  'face» 

And  ihuffled  throngh  the  houfe  apace; 

My  landlady  (creams  out  in  haAe, 

**  Old  gentleman,  ho ! — where  fo  £ail  ? 

**  Before  you  go,  pray  pay  your  (hot, 

"  This  young  man  here  hat  drunk  a  poC** 

«  A  pot!"  faid  Gripe;  "  oh,  theyoongropi 
*'  Ah,  rumoot,  ezpenfive  dog  I** 
And,  muttering  eurfes  in  his  ear, 
Look'd  like  a  witch  with  hellilh  leer; 
But,  finding  'twas  in  vain  to  fret, 
Puird  out  his  catikin,  paid  the  dd>t. 

This  point  adjufled,  on  they  fare» 
Ambrodal  fweett  perfume  the  air : 
The  younker,  by  the  fragrant  fcent. 
Perceiving  now  how  mattert  went» 
Laugh'd  inwardly,  could  fcarce  contain^ 
And  kept  his  countenance  with  pain. 
At  laa  he  cries,  "  Now,  (ir,  an't  f^emfr, 
**  I  hope  you're  better,  and  at  eafc." 
"  Better,  you  booby ! — 'tis  all  out" — 
"  What's  out?"  faid  he.    "  You  drunkealoai 
*'  All  in  my  trowfcrt— wdl — no  matter** 
**  Not  great — th*  expence  of  foap  and  water; 
**  This  charge— if  timet  are  not  too  haM, 
**  By  nunagement  may  be  repair'd : 
*'  But,  oh!  that  damn*d  confounded  pot! 
"  Extravagant,  audacioas  fot ; 
•*  This,  this  indeed,  my  foul  does  grieve, 
"  There's  two-pence  lod  withcvit  retrieve!** 


THE  INCURIOUS  BENCHEK. 


AT  Jenny  Mann's,  where  heroes 
And  lay  their  laurels  at  her  feet; 
The  modem  Pallas,  at  whofe  ihrioe 
They  bow,  and  by  whofe  aid  they  dmc :     / 
Colonel  Brocade  among  the  red 
Was  every  day  a  welcome  guelL 
One  night  a«  cartlelUy  he  Hood, 

Chearing  his  reins  before  the  fire, 
(So  every  true-bom  Briton  ihould) 

Like  that,  he  chaf *d,  and  fum'd,  with  if»  ^ 
"  Jenny,"  faid  he.  " 'tis  very  hard,  , 

**  That  no  man*t  honour  can  be  fpar^d^ 
<  If  I  but  fup  with  Lady  Ducchels 
**  Or  play  a  game  at  ombre,  fuch  it 
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"  The  malice  of  the  world,  'tis  faid,* 
•*  Although  hit  Grace  by  drunk  in  bed, 
"  Twaa  r  that  causM  hi«  aching  head. 
••  If  Madam  Doodle  would  be  witty, 
"  And  1  am^fommctp'd  to  the  city, 
".  To  play  at  blind-man  Vbuff,  of  fo, 
«  What  won't  fuch  hcBfh  malice  do  ? 
**  If  I  bat  catch  her  in  a  comer, 

*  Hompfa— *tis,  Yotir  ferrant,  Cdonel  Homer : 

*  But  rot  the  foeeriog  fops,  if  e'er 

*  I  prove  it,  it  (hall  coft  them  dear; 
"  I  (wear  by  this  dead-doing  blade, 

"  Dreadful  examples  (hall  be  made : 

"  What^-can't  Acy  drink  bohea  and  cream, 

"  But  (d — a  them)  I  mo(l  be  their  theme  f 

*^  Other  mens  bufincfs  let  alone, 

**  Why  (honld  not  coxcombs  mind  their  own  ?'* 

As  thus  he  raT*d  with  all  his  might  -} 

(How  infecure  from'  Fortune's  fpight,  i 

Aks !  ii  every  mortal  wight !)  j 

To  (hew  his  antient  fplecn  to  Mars, 
Fierce  Vukan  caught  him  by  the  a— 
Stock  to  his  (kirts,  inOitiate  varlet ! 
Aod  fed  with  pleafnre  on  the  fcarlet. 
Hard  by,  and  in  the  corner,  fate 
A  Bendier  grave,  with  look  fedate, 
Soioking  his  pipe,  warm  as  a  toad. 
And  reading  over  hift  week's  poft; 
He  (aw  the  foe  the  fort  invade. 
And  foim  finelt  out  the  breach  he  made : 
But  not  m  word— a  little  fly 
He  look'd,  *tis  true,  and  from  each  eye     ■ 
A  fidv-loog  glance  fometimes  he  fent, 
To  bring  him  news,  and  watch  th*  event. 
At  length,  upon  that  ttndA  part 

Where  honour  lodges  (as  ti  M 

Authentic  Hudibras  has  told) 
The  blufiering  colonel  felt  a  fmart. 
Sv^re  griev'd  for  his  affronted  bum, 
Frilk'd,  (kip*d,  and  bouocM  about  the  room ; 
Then  turning  (hort,  •*  Zounds,  fir !"  he  cries — 
**  Pox  on  hiui,  had  the  fool  no  eyes  ? 
•  What!  let  a  man  be  burnt  alive!" 

**  I  am  not,  fir,  inquifitive" 
(ReplyM  Sir  Gravity)  "  to  know 
**  Whate'cr  your  honour  *s  plcasM  to  do ; 
"  If  you  will  bum  your  tail  to  tinder, 
**  Pray  what  have  I  to  do  to  hinder? 
**  Other  mens  bnfioefs  let  alone, 
"  Why  (bould  not  coxcombs  mind  their  own  ?" 

Then,  knocking  out  his  pipe  with  care, 
Laid  down  his  penny  at  the  ba* ; 
Aod,  wrapping  round  his  frieze  furtout. 
Took  up  his  crab-tree,  and  walk'd  out. 


THE  BUSY   INDOLENT: 

ATA  L  E. 


JACK  CARELESS,  was  a  man  of  parts, 
Well-fldU'd  in  the  politer  arts. 
With  judgment  read,  with  humour  writ : 
Among  hu  friends  paft  for  a  wit : 
Bot  lov*d  hb  ea(e  moK  than  his  nneat, 
Aod  wondered  knaves  could  toil  and  cheat, 
T'  vLfok  themfielves  by  being  great. 


I 


At  no  levees  the  fuppliant  bow*d ; 

Nor  courted  for  their  votes  the  crowd : 
Nor  riches  nor  preferment  fought. 
Did  what  he  pleas'd,  fpoke  what  he  thought. 
.Content  within  due  bounds  to  live. 
And  what  he  could  not  fpend,  to  give : 
Would  whiff  his  pipe  o*er  nappy  ale. 
And  joke,  and  pun,  and  tell  bis  tale ; 
Reform  the  (bte,  lay  down  the  law. 
And  talk  of  lords  he  never  faw ; 
Fight  Marlborough's  battles  o*er  again. 
And  puih  the  French  on  Blenheim's  pkin ; 
Difcourfe  of  Paris,  Naples,  Rome, 
Though  he  had  never  (Hrr*d  from  home  t 
*Tis  true  he  travel'd  with  great  care, 
The  tour  of  Europe— in  his  chair. 
Was  loth  to.  part  withrnit  his  load. 
Or  move  till  morning  peep*d  abroad.. 

.  One  day  this  honeft,  idle  rake. 
Nor  quite  afleep,  nor  well  awake, 
Was  loUiog  in  his  elbow-chair, 
And  building  ca(Ues  in  the  air, 
His  nipperkin  (the  port  was  good)  * 

Half  empty  at  his  elbow  ftood, 
When  a  ftrange  noife  offends  his  ear. 
The  din  increasM  as  it  came  near, 
Aind  in  his  yard  at  laft  he  view*d 
Of  farmers  a  great  multitude ; 
Who  that  day,  walking  of  their  rounds, 
Had  difagreed  about  their  bounds ; 
And  fure  the  difference  mnft  be  wide. 
Where  each  does  for  himfelf  decide. 
Vollies  of  oaths  in  vain  they  fwear, 
Whigh  borft  like  guiltlefs  bombs  hi  air ; 
And, «  Thou  *rt  m  knave  !'•  and,  •«  ThouVt  an  oaf ! 
Is  banded  round  with  truth  enough. 
At  length  they  mutually  agree. 
His  worihip  fiiould  be  refb'ee, 
Which  courteous  (Jack  confenu  to  be  : 
Though  for  himfelf  he  would  not  budge,) 
Yet  for  his  friends  an  arrant  drudge ; 
A  confcience  of  this  point  he  made 
With  pleafore  readily  obcy*d. 
And  (hot  like  lightning  to  their  aid. 
The  farmers,  fummon'd  to  his  room^ 
Bowing  with  aukwarc^reverence  come. 
In  hiff  great  chair  his  worihip  fate, 
A  grave  and  able  magiftratc : 
Silence  proclaimed,  each  clack  was  laid. 
And  fli|>pant  tongues  with  pain  obey*d. 
In  a  (hort  fpecch,  he  firft  computes 
The  vaft  expence  of  iaw-dii'putes. 
And  everladin<r  chancery-fuits. 
With^eal  and  warmth  he  railly'd  then 
Packed  juries,  (heriffs,  tales-men; 
And  recommended  in  the  clofe, 
Oood-neij^hbourhood,  peace,  smd  repofe. 
Next  weigh'd  with  care  each  man's  pretence 
Pcrus'd  records,  heard  evidence, 
Obferv'd,  rcply'd,  hit  every  blot, 
Unraverd  every  Gordian  knot; 
With  great  adivity  and -parts. 
Informed  their  judgments,  won  their  hearts  s 
And,  without  fees,  or  time  mifpent. 
By  fl^ength  of  ale  and  argiiment, 
bifpatch*d  them  home,  friends  and  content. 

Trufty,  who  at  his  elbow  (ate, 
'And  with  forprttc  heard  the  debate. 
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Aftoni{h*d,  coqld  not  bot  admire 

His  ilrange  dexterity  and  fire ; 

His  wife  difcenuncnt  and  good  fcslc, 

His  ouivkne&,  eafe,  and  eloquence. 

"  Lord !  fir,"  faid  he,  ••  I  can't  bat  chide: 

X  What  uieful  talents  do  you  hide ! 

«  In  half  an  hour  you  have  done  more 

«  Than  Puzzle  can  in  half  a  fcore, 

*<  With  all  the  pradlice  of  the  courts, 

•*  His  cafes,  precedenu,  reports.** 

Jack  with  a  (mile  reply*d,  ••  'Tis  true, 
«*  This  may  fcem  odd,  my  friend,  to  you, 
"  But  giTc  me  not  more  thim  my  due. 
**  No  hungry  judge  nods  oVr  the  laws, 
**  But  haftens  to  decide  the  caufe : 
**  Who  hands  the  oar,  and  drags  the  chain, 
**  Will  ftniggle  po  be  free  again. 
**  So  lazy  men  and  indolent, 
<*  With  cares  opprefs*d»  and  bufinefs  fpcat, 
«*  Etcn  their  utfnoft  powers  and  ikill, 
"  Work  hard ;  for  what?  Why,  to  fit  ftill. 
*•  They  toil,  they  fweat,  they  want  no  fee, 
**  For  e/n  floth  prompts  to  indullry. 
*«  Thertfore,  my  friend,  1  freely  own 
*<  All  tius  addrefs  I  now  have  fliown, 
<*  Is  mere  impatience,  and  no  more, 
**  To  lounge  and  loiter  as  before : 
*<  Life  is  a  fpau,  the  world  an  inn  — 
**  Here,  firrab,  t*  otha:  nippcrkin." 


THE  YEOMAN  OF  KENTj 

A    TALE. 

A  Yeoman  bold  (fuppofe  of  Kent) 
Liv*d  on  hi»  own,  and  paid  no  rent ; 

Manor'd  his  own  paternal  knd. 

Had  always  money  at  eommand. 

To  purchafe  bargains^  or  to  lend, 

T*  Improve  his  ftock,  or  help  a  friend ; 

At  CreiTy  and  Poidiers,  of  old. 

His  anceftors  were  bow-men  bold  ; 

Whofe  good  yew-bows,  and  finews  ftrong, 

Drew  arrows  of  a  cloth-yard  long ; 

For  England's  glor)%  ftr^w*d  the  plain 

With  barons,  counts,  and  princes  flain« 

Belov*d  by  ail  the  neighbourhood, 

For  his  delight  wis  doing  good  : 
At  every  mart  his  word  a  law,' 

Kept  all  the  IhufHing  knaves  in  awe. 

How  juft  is  heaven,  and  how  true. 

To  give  to  fuch  defert  its  doe  ! 

'Tis  in  authentic  legends  faid, 

Two  twins  at  once  had  bkfsM  his  bed : 

Frank  was  the  eldeH,  but  the  other 

Was  honefl  Numps,  his  younger  brother; 

1'hat,  with  a  face  effeminate,  /.  • 

And  ihape  too  fine  and  delicate,  | 

Took  after  his  fond  mother  Kate, 

A  Franklin's  daughter.    Numps  was  reugh, 

No  heart  of  oak.  was  half  Co  tough, 

And  true  as  (leel,  to  cuff,  or  kick, 

Or  play  a  bout  at  doubk-ftick* 


Who  but  fmcnd  Nnmpt?  While  Ffiidt'i  dii^k 
Was  more  (they  fay)  to  dance,  than  fig^; 
At  Whitfon-ales  king  of  the  hiliy  f 

Among  the  maids,  brifk,  firoUc,  gaj,  > 

He  tript  it  on  each  holyday.  j 

Their  genius  different,  Frank  would  roan 
To  town ;  but  Numps,  he  fiaid  at  hamt^ 
The  youth  was  forward,  apt  to  kam. 
Could  foon  an  honefb  living  earn  ; 
Good  company  would  always  keq>, 
^     Was  known  to  Falftaff  in  Eail-cheap; 
C    Threw  many  a  merry  main,  couM  bully, 
3     And  put  the  dodor  on  his  cuUy ;  . 

PIy*d  hard  his  work,  and  learn'o  the  way. 
To  watch  all  night,  and  flecp  all  day. 
FluihM  with  fuccefs,  new  rigg'd,  and  cIe«H 
.  Polite  his  an*,  genteel  his  mien : 
Accompliik*d  thus  in  every  part. 
He  won  a  buxom  widow^s  heart. 
Her  fortune  narrow ;  and  too  wide, 
Alas !  lay  her  concerns,  her  pride  i 
Great  as  a  dutchefs,  ike  would  iotm 
Mean  fiu-e,  a  gentlewoman  bom; 
Poor  and  expenfive !  on  my  life 
*Twas  but  the  devil  of  a  wife. 
Yet  Frank,  vtrith  what  he  won  by  night, 
A  while  liv*d  tolerably  tight ; 
And  fpoufe,  who  fometimes  fate  till 
At  cribbidge,  made  a  good  retunu 
While  thus  they  l|v'd  &om  hand  to 
She  laid  a  bantling  to  die  yonth  ; 
But  whether  *twas  his  own  or  no. 
My  authors  don't  pretend  to  know. 
His  charge  enhanc'd,  'tis  aUb  true 
A  lying-in 's  ezpenfivc  too. 
In  cradks,  whittles,  Ijpice-bowl^  lack. 
Whatever  the  wanton  gdfips  la^ ; 
While  fcandal  thick  a«  Ivul-fliot  flks. 
Till  peaceful  bumpers  feal  their  eyes. 
Frank  deemM  it  prudent  to  retire. 
And  vifit  the  good  man  his  fire ; 
In  the  ftage^oach  he  feata  himiblf, 
Loaded  with  madam  and  her  elf; 
In  her  right  hand  the  coral  placed. 
Her  lap  a  China  orange  grac'd  : 
Pap  for  the  babe  was  not  forgot ; 
And  lullaby *s  melodious  note. 
That  warbled  in  his  ears  all  day. 
Shortened  the  rugged,  tedious  way. 

Frank,  to  the  manfion-houfe  now  come, 
Rejoic'd  to  find  himfelf  at  home; 
Neighbours  around^  and  coufina  went 
By  fcores,  to  pay  their  compliment. 
The  good  old  man  was  kind,  *ti8  true. 
But  yet  a  little  Ihock'd,  to  view 
A  fquire  fo  fine,  a  fight  fb  new. 
But  above  all,  the  lady  fair 
Was  ptnk'd,  and  deck'd  beyond  cocapav; 
Scarce  a  {brieve's  wifi;  at  an  aifize 
Was  drefs'd  fo  fine,  lb  roli'd  her  eyes : 
And  mailer  too  in  all  his  pride^ 
His  filver  rattle  by  his  fide^ 
Would  (bake  it  oft,  then  ihrilly  fcram* 
More  noify  than  the  yeoman's  team; 
With  taffels  and  with  phimes  made  pWi 
(while  jingling  bella  nng  out  sl^ad. 
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The  good  old  dtme,  n-vUhM  out-righe, 
Ev*o  dMUed  on  fo  gay  a  fight ; 
Her  Fmk,  at  glonous  as  the  mora ; 
Poor  Numps  was  look*d  upon  with  fcora. 

With  other  eyes  the  yeoman  fage 
Bdield  each  yooth ;  noogfat  could  engage 
Hii  wanr  and  difceniing  heart, 
But  Aeruiig  worth  and  true  defert. 
At  laft,  he  could  no  longer  bear 
Sncfa  Bnoft  fophifticated  ware ; 
He  cries  (enrag'd  at  this  odd  fcene) 
"  Wlnt  can  this  foolUh  coxcomb  mean, 
"  Who,  nke  a  pedlar  with  his  pack, 
"  Carries  his  riches  on  his  back  i 

*  Soon  (hall  this  blockhead  fink  my  rents, 
"  And  alienate  my  tenements, 

**  Which  long  have  (lood  in  good  repair, 
"  Hot  foak^  nor  role,  from  heir  to  heir; 
"  Still  the  fiune  rent  without  advance, 
**  Since  the  Bbck  Prince  firft  conquer'd  France 
**  But  now,  alas!  all  muft  be  loft, 

*  And  all  my  prudent  projeds  croft. 
"  Brave  honeft  race !  Is  it  thus  then 
**  We  dwindle  into  gentlemen  i 

**  Butril  prevent  this  fool  difgface, 

"  This  butterfly  from  hence  I  '11  chace." 

He  ftddles  Ball  without  delay. 
To  London  town  direct  his  way ; 
There  at  the  Herald's  OflScc  he 
Took  out  his  coat,  and  paid  his  fee, 
And  had  it  cheap,  as  wits  agree. 
A  lion  rampant,  ftout  and  able. 
Argent  the  field,  the  border  fable ; 
The  gay  efcutcheon  lookM  as  fine, 
Af  any  new-daob'd  country  fign. 
Thm  having  done  what  he  decreed, 
Home  he  returns  with  all  his  fpeed : 

*  Here,  fon,**  faid  he,  •«  fince  you  will  be 
"  A  gentlesHLB  in  fpi^t  of  me ; 

"  Here,  fir,  this  gorgeous  bauble  take, 

"  How  well  it  will  become  a  rake !  i 

**  B«  what  you  feem :  this  is  yuur  {hare ; 

**  But  honeh  Numps  ihall  be  my  heir ; 

"  To  him  I  "11  leave  my  whole  eftatc, 

**  Left  my  brave  race  degenerate." 


THE  HAPPY  LUNATIG: 


To  Doctor  M- 


A    TALE. 


WHEN  (ainu  were  chhzp  in  good Nors reign. 
As  finoers  now  in  Drury-Lane ; 
Wrapt  up  in  myftcries  profound, 
A  famt  perceivM  his  htad  turn  round : 
Whether  the  fweet  and  favoury  wind. 
That  (hould  have  been  difcharg*d  behind. 
For  want  of  vent  had  upward  fled, 
And  feiz*d  the  fbrtrefs  of  his  head; 
Yt  fage  philofophers,  debate ; 
1  folve  no  problems  intricate. 
That  he  was  mad,  to  me  is  clear, 
Elfe  why  Ihould  he,  whofe  nicer  ear 
Could  never  bear  church-mnfick  here. 
Dream  that  he  heard  the  bleft  above. 
Chanting  in  hymns  of  joy  and  love? 
Organs  uiemfelves,  whidi  were  of  yore 
The  muiick  of  the  fcarlet  whore. 
Are  now  with  tranfpert  heard.     In  fine, 
Ravifli*d  with  harmony  divine, 
All  earthly  bleffings  he  defies. 
The  gueft  and  favourite  of  the  ikies. 
At  1^  his  too  officious  friends 
The  doAor  call,  and  he  attends; 
The  patient  cur'd,  demands  his  fee. 
**  Curfe  on  thy  farting  pills  and  th«e,** 
RcolyM  the  Hunt :  ••  ah !  to  my  coft 
**  I  'm  cor'd ;  but  where  's  the  heaveo  I  loft  ? 
"  Go,  vile  deceiver,  get  thee  hence, 
"  Who  M  barter  Paradife  for  fenle  ?' • 

Ev'n  fo  hemut^J  (that  is,  pofieft). 
With  raptures  fir*d,  and  more  th^  Wetkl 
In  pompous  epick,  towering  odes, 
1  ftrut  with  heroes,  feaft  with  gods; 
Enjoy  by  turns  the  tuneful  quire. 
For  me  they  touch  each  f^olden  lyre. 
Happy  delufion !  kind  deceit ! 
Till  you,  mj  friend,  reveal  the  cheat ; 
Your  eye  fcvere,  traces  each  fault. 
Each  fwelling  word,  each  tinfel  thought; 
Cur'd  of  my  Phrenfy,  1  defpife 
Such  trifles,  ftript'of  their  difgoife, 
Convinced,  and  miferably  wife. 


S    A    V    A    G    E'8      P    O    E    M    S. 


THE     WANDERER. 

A   VISION. 

CANTO    L 

FAIN  wonld  my  vcrfe,  Tyrconnel,  boafi  thy 
name, 
Brownlowe,  at  once  my  fubjed  and  my  fame! 
Oh !  coold  that  fpirit,  which  thy  bofom  warms, 
Wbofe  fireogth  furprifes,    and  whole  goodoefs 

charms! 
That  variotts  worth !  coold  that  infpire  my  lays,  5 
j&Qvy Ihould  frnile,  ^nd  Cenfure  learn  to  praife ; 


Yet,  though  unequal  to  m  fool  like  thine, 
A  generous  foul,  approaching  to  divine. 
When  blefoM  beneath  fuch  patronage  I  write. 
Great  my  attempt,  though  hasardoos  my  flight,  xo 

0*er  ample  Nature  I  extend  my  views  ; 
Nature  to  rural  fcenes  invitea  the  Mufe : 
She  flies  all  public  care,  all  venal  ftrife, 
To  try  the  dill,  compar'd  with  adive  life; 
To  prove,  by  thefe  the  foos  of  men  may  owe    1  j 
The  fruits  of  blifs  to  burfting  clouds  of  woe ; 
That  ev'n  calamity,  by  thought  refined, 
Infpiriu  and  adorns  the  thiqking  mind. 
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Come,  Cootemplation,  whofe  vnbonnded  gaze,  |     O  Contemplation,  teach  me  to  explere. 
Swift  in  a  glance,  the  courfe  of  things  funreys ;  20   From  Britain  far  remote,  fome  diftant  fliore! 


"Who  in  thyfelf  the  various  view  canft  find 
Of  Tea,  land,  air,  and  heaven,  and  human-kind ; 
What  tides  of  paiiion  in  the  bofom  roll ; 
What  thoughts  debafe,  and  what  exalt  the  foul, 
Whoie  pencil  paints,  obfequious  to  thy  will,      35 
All  thou  iurvey^ft,  with  a  creative  fkill ! 
Oh,  leave  awhile  thy  lov*d,  (eqnefter*d  (hade! 
Awhile  in  wintery  wilds  vouchiafe  thy  aid ! 
Then  waft  me  to  fome  olive,  bowery  green,       29 
Where,cloath*din  white»thoufhew*ila  mind  lerene; 
Where  kind  Content  from  noiie  and  court  retires. 
And  (miling  fits,  while  Mufes  tune  their  lyrei : 
Whae  Zephyrs  gently  breathe,  while  Sleep  pro* 

found 
1V>  their  foft  fanning  nods,  with  poppies  crown'd; 
Sleep,  on  a  treafure  of  bright  dreams  reclines,   35 
By  thee  beftow*d ;  whence  Fancy  colourM  fhines, 
And  flutters  round  his  brow  a  hovering  flight, 
Varying  her  plumes  in  vifionary  li^ht. 

The  folar  fires  now  faint  and  watery  burn, 
Juflwhere  with  ice  Aquarius  frets  his  urn!    •    40 
If  thaw'd,  forth  iffuc,  from  its  mouth  fcvere. 
Raw  clouds,  that  fadden  all  th*  inverted  year. 
When  Froil  and  Fire  with  martial  powers  engaged, 
Froil,  northward,  fled  the  war,  unequal  wag*d ! 
Beneath  the  Pole  his  legions  urg*d  their  flight,   45 
And  gain*d  a  cave  profound  and  wide  as  night* 
0*er  cheerlcfs  fcenes  by  Defolation  own'd. 
High  on  an  Alp  of  ice  he  fits  enthronM !  » 
One  clay-cold  hand,  his  cryftal  beard  fuflairu. 
And  icepter'd  one,o'er  wind  and  temjpcff  reigns;  50 
0*er  fiony  magazines  of  hail,  that  Aorm 
The  bloffomM  fruit,  and  flowery  Spring  deform. 
His  languid  eyes  like  frozen  lakes  appear. 
Dim  gleaming  ^U  the  light  that  wanders  here. 
Hie  robe  fiiow-wreught,  and  hoar*d  with  age;  his 
breath  SS 

A  nitrous  damp,  that  (hikes  petrific  death. 

Far  hence  lies,  ever-freez*d,  the  northern  main, 
That  checks,  and  renders  navigation  vain, 
That,  Ihutagainfl  the  fun's  diffolving  ray. 
Scatters  the  trembling  tides  of  vanquiih*dday,  60 
And  ftretching  paihvard  half  the  world  iecures. 
Defies  difcovery,  and  like  time  endures ! 

Now  Fro0  fcnt  boreal  blafls  to  fcourge  the  air. 
To  bind  the  flreams,and  leave  the  landfcape  bare ; 
Yet  when,  far  weft,  his  violence  declines,  65 

Though  here  the  brook,  or  lake,his  power  confines; 
To  rocky  pools,  to  catarsAs  are  unknown 
His  chains! — to  rivers,  rapid  like  the  Rhone ! 

The  falling  moon  cafl,  cold,  a  quivering  light. 
Tuft  filver*d  o*er  the  fnow,  and  funk  !i— pale  uight 
iletir*d.  The  dawn  in  light*grey  mifts  arofe !  71 
Shrill  chants  the  cock ! — the  hungry  heifer  lows! 
Slow  klufh  yon  breakiiigc1oudi;-<-d)efon*s  unroU'd! 
Th*  expanfive  grey  turns  azure,  chas*d  with  gold ; 
White-glittering   ice,   changM   like    the  topaz, 

gleams, 
Rcfle(5liiig  faffron  luftre  from  his  beams.  76 


From  Sleep  a  dream  diftin^  and  lively  claim ; 
Clear  let  the  vifion  ibike  the  moral's  aim  1        So 
It  comes !  I  feel  it  o'er  my  foul  ferene ! 
Still  Morn  begins,  and  Froft  retains  the  fcene ! 

Hark ! — ^e  loud  horn's  enlivening  note'sbegun ! 
From  rock  to  vale  fweet-wanderiog  echoes  run ! 
Still  floats  the  found  flir  ill-winding  from  afar!  8j 
WhUft  beai^  aftonifliM  dread  the  fylvan  war ! 
Spears  to  the  fun  in  files  embattled  play, 
March  on,  charge  brifldy,  and  enjoy  the  iray! 
Swans,  ducks,  and  geefe,  and  the  wing'd  wiotn^ 
brood,. 
Chatter  difcordant  on  yon  echoing  flood !         90 
At  Babel  thus,  when  heaven  the  tongue  confboods, 
Sudden  a  thonfand  different  jaigon-fonnds. 
Like  jangling  bells,  harih  mingUng,  gr^  the  ear ! 
Allfbre!  all  talk!  all  mean;  but  none  cohere! 
Mark !  wiky  fowlers  meditate  their  doom,    •  95 
Ai^d  fmoaky  Fate  fpeeds  thundering  through  tbc 

gloom ! 
Stop'd  ftort,  they  ceafe  in  airy  rings  to  fly. 
Whirl  o'er  and  o'er,  and,  fluttering,  fall  and  die. 

Still  Fancy  wafts  me  on !  deceiv'd  I  ftaod, 
Eftrang'd,  adventurous  on  a  foreign  land !      100 
Wide  and  more  wide  extends  the  fcene  unknown ! 
Where  (hall  I  turn,  a  WANDEais^  aodakoe? 
From  hilly  wilds  ^^^  dq>th8  where  toawi  re-  | 


My  wiiuiing  fteps  up  a  fteep  mountain  flraio ! 
EmersMa^top,  Imark,  the  hills  fubfide,         105 
And  towe^-s  afpire,  but  with  inferior  pride ! 
On  this  bleak  height  tall  firB,with  ice- work  crown*d, 
Bt:nd,  while  their  flaky  winter  fliades  thep-omid! ' 
Hoarfe,  and  dired,a  bluftering  north-wind  bkms! 
On  boughs,  thick-ruftling,cradc  the  crifped  fiiowsf 
Tangles  of  froft  half-fright  the  wilder'd  eye,    iii 
By  heat  oft-blacken'd  like  a  lowering  iky  1 
Hence  down  the  fide  two  turbid  rinJetspopr, 
Aiyl  devious  two,  in  one  huge  catarad roar! 
While  pleas'd  the  watery  progress  I  purfue,      ilj 
Yon  rocks  in  rough  aflemblage  rulh  in  view! 
In  form  an  amphitheatre  they  rife ; 
And  a  dark  gulf  in  their  broad  centre  lies. 
There  thedimTd  fight  with  dizzy  weakneft  Ms, 
And  horror  o'er  the  firmeft  brain  prevails!      I90 
Thither  thefe  mountain-ftreams  their  paflage  take. 
Headlong  foam  down,  and  form  a  dreadful  lake ! 
l^e  lake,  high*fwelling,  fo  redundant  grows. 
From  the  heap'd  ftore  <feriv*d,  a  river  flows; 
Which,  deepening,  travels  thro'  a  diftant  wood,|»j 
And  theace  emerging,  mecu  a  fifter-flood ; 
Mingled  they  flalh  on  a  wide-opening  plain. 
And  pofs  yon  city  to  the  far-feen  main. 

So  blend  two  fouls  by  heaven  for  union  made. 
And  ftrengthening  forward,  lend  a  mutual  aid,  I Jo 
And  prove  in  every  tranfient  turn  their  aim. 
Through  finite  life  to  infinite  the  lame. 

Nor  ends  the  landfcape — Ocean,  to  my  fight. 
Points  a  blue  arm,  where  (ailing  fliipsdclight| 
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Ifl  profscd  leflcD'dl— Now  new  rocks,  remrM 
high,  135 

Stretcb  a  aoft-ridge,  and  bar  the  curioot  eye ; 
Tbere  liei  oUcarM  the  ripeniDg  diamond's  ray^, . 
And  thence  red  branching  coral  *b  rent  away. 
Id  cooic  fonn  there  gelid  cryftal  grows ; 
Thro'fnch  the  palace-lamp,  gay  luibe  throws !  140 
Ldfare,  which,  through  dim  night,  as  various  plays, 
M  play  from  yonder  foows  the  changeful  rays! 
for  nobler  tife  the  cryftal's  worth  may  rife. 
If  tubes  perfpe&ive  hem  the  fpotlefs  prize; 
Thro'  thdfethe  beams  of  the  far-lengthen'd  eye  145 
Meaiore  known  fiats,  and  new  remoter  fpy. 
Hence  Commerce  many  a  ihorten'd  voyage  (leers, 
Shorten'd  to  months,  the  hazard  once  of  years ; 
Hcoce  Halley's  fonl  etherial  flight  eifays; 
loftmdive  there  from  orb  to  01  b  (be  (bays ;     X50 
Sets,  ronnd  new  conntleOi  funs,  new  fyflems  roll ! 
Sect  God  in  all !  and  magnifies  the  whole  I 
Too  rocky  fide  enrich 'd  the  fummer  fcene, 
And  peaiants  karch  for  herbs  of  healthful  green  ; 
Now  naked,  pale,  and  comfortkfs  it  lies,         155 
Like  youth  extended  cold  in  death's  difguife. 
There,  while  without  the  founding  tempcft  fwells, 
iDav'd  fecnre  th'  exulting  eagle  dwells ; 
Aod  there,  when  Nature  owns  prolific  fpring. 
Spreads  o'er  her  young  a  fondling  mother's  wing. 
Swains  on  the  coaft  the  far-fam'd  fiih  defcry,  [i^ 
That  gives  the  fleecy  robe  the  Tynan  dye ; 
While  (hells,  a  fcatter'd  ornament  be((ow. 
The  tindor'd  rivals  of  the  (bowery  bow. 
Yon  limeleft  £ands,  loofendriving  with  the  wind, 
lo  future  cauldrons  ufeiul  texture  find,  [165 

Till,  00  the  furnace  thrown,  the  glowing  mafs 
Brightens,  and  brightening  hardens  into  glafs. 
When  winter  halcyons,  flickering  on  the  ii9ave. 
Tone  their  complaints,  yon  fca  forgets  to  rave ;  X70 
Though  ]a(h'd  by  ftorms,  which  naval  pride  over- 
turn. 
The  foaming  deep  in  fparkles  feems  to  burn. 
Loud  winds  torn  zephyrs,  to  enlarge  their  notes, 
And  each  fafe  ne(t  011  a  calm  furface  floats* 

Now  veers  the  wind  full  call ;  and  keen,  and  fore, 
Its  cutting  influence  aches  in  every  pore !       [175 
How  weak  thy  fabric,-Man ! — A  puff,  thus  blown, 
buggers  thy  ftrength,  and  echuc»  to  thy  groan. 
A  tooth's  minuteft  nerve  let  anguiih  fcizc, 
Swiiit  kindred  fibres  catch !  1  fo  frail  our  c^e !)  180 
Pinch'd,pierc'd,aud  tom,cnflam*d,  and  unafiuag'd, 
Thcyimart,and  fweil,and  throb,  and  llioot  enrag'd ! 
From  nerve  to  nerve  fierce  flics  th'  exulting  pain ! 
—And  arc  we  of  thi«  mighty  fabric  v«iin .'  [glides! 
Kuw  my  blood  chills !  fcarce  through  my  veins  it 
Sure  en  each  blaft  a  (hivcring  ague  rides !        186 
^  -ri'd  let  me  this  bleak  eminence  forfake, 
ALd  to  the  vale  a  different  winding  take ! 

Half  1  dcicend  :  my  fpirits  faft  decay ; 
A  terrace  now  relieves  my  weary  way.  1 90 

Cloie  wita  '  bib  fiage  a  precipice  combines ; 
Whence  flili  the  fpaciou»  country  far  declines ! 
The  herds  iccm  mJfcds  in  the  diilant  glades. 
And  men  diminKb'd,  as  at  nocn,  their  (hades ! 


POEMS.  217 

Thick  on  this  top  o*ergrown  for  walks  are  feen  195 
Grey  leafleOi  wood,  and  winter-peens  between ! 
The  reddening  berry,  deep-tinged  holly  fliows. 
And  matted  mifletoe,  the  white,  beftows ! 
Though  lofl  the  banquet  of  autumnal  fruits, 
Tho*  on  broad  oaks  00  vernal  umbrage  (hoots !  ao« 
The(e  boughs,  the  (Uenc'd  (hivering  fongfiers  (eekl 
Thcfe  foodful  berries  fill  the  hungry  beak. 

Beneath  appears  a  place,  all  outward  bare. 
Inward  the  dreary  manfion  of  Defpair ! 
The  water  of  the  mountain-road,  half-ftray 'd,  a05 
Breaks  o'er  it  wild,  and£aUs  a  brown  cafcade. 

Has  Nature  this  rough;  naked  piece  defign'd. 
To  bold  iuhabitanu  of  mortal  kind  ? 
She  has.    ApproacK'd,  appears  a  deep  defcent. 
Which  opens  in  a  rock  a  large  extent !  aio 

And  hark ! — iu  hollow  entrance  reached,   1  hear 
A  trampling  found  of  footfleps  haflening  near ! 
A  death-like  chillnefs  thwart^  my  panting  brea(bi 
Soft !  the  wKh'd  objed  flands  at  length  confeft  \ 
Of  youth  his  form ! — But  why  with  angui(h  bent  ? 
Why  pin'd  with  fallow  marks  of  difcontent?  [%iS 
Yet  Patience,  labotiring  to  beguile  his  care, 
!  Seems  to  raife  hope,  and  fmiles  away  defpair. 
Compaffion,  in  his  eye,  furveys  my  grief. 
And  in  his  voice  invites  me  to  relief.  aso 

Preventive  of  thy  call,  behold  my  hafle, 
(He  fays,)  nor  let  warm  thanks  thy  fpirits  wafte! 
All  fear  forget— Each  portal  I  po(!e(s. 
Duty  wide-opens  to  receive  di(lre&. 
Obliged,  I  fttllow,  by  his  guidance  led ;  aaj 

The  vaulted  roof  re-echoing  to  our  tread ! 
And  now,  in  fguar'd  divifions,  I  furvey 
Chambers  fequefler'd  from  the  glare  of  day ; 
Yet  needful  lights  are  taught  to  intervene. 
Through  rifts;  each  forming  a  perfpe<^ve  fcene. 

In  front  a  parlour  meets  my  entering  view ;  [ajo 
Oppos'd,  a  room  to  fweet  refodion  due. 
Here  my  chill'd  veins  are  warmM  by  chippy  fires. 
Through  the  bor'd  rock  above,  the  unoke  ex- 
pire^ 
Neat, o'er  a  homely  board,  a  napkin's  fpread,  335 
Crown *d  with  a  heapy  canifter  of  bread. 
A  uiaple  cup  is  next  difpatch*d  tt  bring 
The  comfort  of  the  (alutary  fpring : 
Nor  mourn  wcabfent  bleflings  of  the  vine, 
Here  laughs  a  frugal  bowl  of  rofy  wine ;  240 

And  (avoury  cates,  upon  clear  embers  ca(t. 
Lie  hifling,  tsU  (hauh'd  ofl";  a  rich  repaft ! 
Soon  leap  my  fpiriu  with  enliven'd  power. 
And  in  gay  converfe  glides  the  feaCtful  hour.  [245 

The  Hermit,  thus ;  Thou  wonder'ft  at  thy  (are : 
On  me,  yon  city,  kind,  beftows  her  care  :^ 
Meat  for  keen  famine,  and  the  generous  juice, 
That  warms  chill'd  life,  her  clarities  produce : 
Accept  without  reward ;  una(k*d  'twas  mine  $  [250 
Here  what  tl«y  health  requires,  as  free  be  thine. 
Hence  learn  that  Gon,  ^who,  in  the  dme  of  need, 
In  frozen  deferts  can  the  raven  feed) 
Well-fought,  will  delegate  fome  pitying  breaft. 
His  fecond  means,  to  fuecoor  man  dKlreft. 
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He  patisM.       Beep    thought  upon   his   afgcd 
gloomM;  2S5 

Then  he,  with  fioile  hamane,  hit  Toice  reftim'd. 
I  *in  juft  inform'd»  (and  Itogh  me  not  to  fconi) 
By  one  tuifeen  by  thee,  thouVt  Engliih-boro. 
Of  England  I— To  me  the  Britifli  ftate 
Rifes^  in  dear  memorial,  ever  great !  %6o 

Here  dand  we  confdous : — ^Diffidence  fufpend  I 
Free  flow  our  words  ? — Did  ne*cr  thy  Mnifc  citend 
To  grou,  where  Contemplation  fmiles  ferene. 
Where  angek  vifit,  and  where  joys  convene  ? 
To  groves,  where  more  than  morul  voices  rife,  265 
Catch  the  rapt  foul,  and  waft  it  to  the  fkies  ? 
^  This  cave ! — ^Yon  walks ! — Bat,  ere  I  more  anfuld, 
"  What  artful  fcenes  thy  eyes  (hall  here  behol^ 
Think  fubjeAs  of  my  toil :  nor  wondering  gaaJti ! 
What  cannot  Induftry  Completely  raife  ?  270 

Be  the  whole  earth  in  one  great  landfcape  found. 
By  Induftry  is  all  with  beauty  crown'd  I 
He,  he  alone,  explores  the  mine  for  gain, 
Hewes  the  hard  rock, or  harrows  up  the  plain  ;[a75 
He  forms  the  fword  to  fmite ;  he  ueachs  the  ftcel, 
Drawshealthfromherbs,  and  fiiews  the  balm  to  heal ; 
Or  with  loom'd  wool  the  native  robe  fupplies ; 
Or  bids  young  plants  in  future  forcfts  rife  ; 
Or  fells  the  monarch  oak,  which,  borne  away. 
Shall,  with  new  grace,  the  diftant  ocean  (way;  180 
Hence  golden  Commerce  views  her  wealthencreafe, 
The  blnful  child  of  Liberty  and  Peace. 
He  fcoops  the  ftubbom  Alps,  and,  ftill  empIoyM, 
filb,  with  foft  fertile  mould,  the  fteril  void ;    [285 
SlopM  up  white  rocks,  fmall,  yellow  harvcfts  grow. 
And,  green  on  terrac'd  ftages,  vineyards  blow ! 
By  him  fall  mountains  to  a  level  fpace. 
Ail  ifthmus  finks,  and  funderM  fcas  embrace ! 
He  founds  a  city  on  the  naked  (hore, 
Anid  defolation  ftarves  the  trad  no  more.  290 

From  the  wild  waves  he  won  the  Belgic  land ; 
Where  wide  they  foam*d,  her  towns  and  traffics 

ftand; 
He  c]ear*d,  maonr*d,  en]arg*d,  the  furtive  ground. 
And  firms  the  conqueft  with  his  fenceful  mound. 
Xv*n  mid  the  watery  world  his  Venice  rofe,       295 
Bach  fabric  there,  as  Pleafure*s  feat  he  (hows ! 
There  marts,  fports,  councils,  are  £L>r  adion  fought, 
lAodfcapes  for  health,  and  folitude  for  thought. 
What  wonder  then  I,  by  his  potent  aid, 
A  manfion  in  a  barren  mouncain  made  f  300 

P^rt  thou  haft  view'd  ! — If  further  we  explore, 
IjCt  Induftry  dcfenre  applaule  the  more. 

No  frowning  care  yon  bleft  apattment  fees, 
Hiere  Sleep  retires,  and  finds  a  couch  of  eafc.  [335 
Kioddreams,thatflyremorfe,and  pamper  *d  wealth. 
There  flied  the  fmiles  of  innocence  and  health. 

Mark ! — Hcrcdefcends  a  grot,  delightful  feat  I 
Which  warms  eVn  winter,  tempers  fummcr  heat! 
See ! — Gurgling  from  a  top,  a  fpring  ^iftils ! 
In  mournful  nieafures  wind  the  dripping  rills ;  310 
Soft  coosof  diRant  doves,  recciv*d  around, 
In  Toothing  ralxtui  c,  fwcll  the  watery  found ; 
An*l  hence  the  ftreandct«  fcek  the  terrace*  (hade, 
M'lthia,  without,  Jikc  to  all  couvjjr^i. 


Pafs  on— New  fcenes  bymyoeativepofWer,  315 
Invite  Refle^on^s  fweet  and  folemn  hour. 

We  entered,  where,  in  weO-rangM  order,  ftdod 
Th*  inftru  Aive  volumes  of  the  wife  and  good. 
Thele  friends  ((aid  he)  though  I  de(crt  mankind, 
Good  ang^  never  would  permit  behind.        310 
Each  genius,  youth  conceals,  or  time  difphyt, 
I  know ;  each  work  fome  fcraph  here  conveji, 
Retirement  thus  prefents  my  fearchfol  thought. 
What  heaven  infpirM,  and  whyt  the  Mofc  hn 

taught ; 
What  Young  fatiric  and  fubh'me  has  writ,       315 
Whofe  life  is  virtue,  and  whofe  Mufe  is  wit. 
Rapt  I  fbrefee  thy  Mallet's*  early  aim 
Shine  in  full  wonh,  and  (hoot  at  length  to  fame. 
Sweet  fancy's  bloom  in  Fenton's  lay  appeti^ 
And  the  ripe  judgment  of  inftru^ive  yciri.      330 
In  Hill  is  all  that  generous  fouls  revere, 
To  Virtue  and  the  Mufe  for  ever  dear  : 
And  Thomfon,  in  this  praife,  thy  merit  fee. 
The  toogue,  that  praifes  merit,  praifes  thee,  [^^s 

Thefc  fcom  ( faid- 1 )  the  verfc- wright  of  their  igt, 
Vain  of  a  laboured,  languid,  ufelefs  page; 
To  whofe  dim  faculty  the  nieaning  fong 
Is  glaring,  or  ohfcurc,  when  clear,  and  ftrong ; 
Who,  in  cant  phrafea,  gives  a  work  difgrace ; 
His  wit,  and  oddncfs  of  his  tone  and  face ;       340 
Let  the  weak  malice,  nnrs'd  to  an  eftay. 
In  fome  low  libel  a  mean  heart  dtfplay ; 
Thefe,  who  once  prais'd,  now  undeceiVd,  dcfpife, 
It  lives  contemn'd  a  day,  then  harmlefs  dies. 
Or  (hould  fome  nobler  bard,  their  ^orth,  onpnife, 
Deferting  morals,  that  adorn  his  lays,  [34; 

Alas!  too  oft  each  fcience  (hews  the  (ame. 
The  s^at  grow  jealous  of  a  greater  name : 
Ye  bards,  the  frailty  mourn,  yet  brave  the  (hocl; 
Has  not  a  StiUingfleet  oppos'd  a  Locke  f  350 

Oh,  ftill  proceed,  with  fticred  rapture  fir^d! 
Unenvy'd  had  he  liv'd,  if  unaditair'd. 

Let  Envy,  he  replied,  all  irefol  rife. 
Envy  purfues  alone  the  brave  and  wife ; 
Maro  and  Socrates  infpire  her  pain,  SSS 

.-Vnd  Pope,  the  monarch  of  the  tuneful  train! 
To  whom  be  Nature's,  and  Britannia*s  praift ! 
All  their  bright  honours  ru(h  into  his  lays! 
And  all  that  glorious  warmth  his  lays  reveal. 
Which  only  poets,  kings  and  patriots  feel !     360 
Though  gay  as  mirth,  as  curious  thought  fedste, 
As  elegance  polite,  as  power  elate ; 
Profound  as  reafon,  and  as  juftice  clear; 
Soft  as  compaflion,  yet  as  truth  fcvere ; 
As  bounty  copious,  as  perfuaiion  fweet,  3^5 

Like  nature  vafiouK,  and  like  art  complete; 
So  fine  her  morals,  fo  fublime  her  views, 
His  life  is  almoft  equal'd  by  his  Mufe. 

O  Pope ! — Siiwrc  Envy  is  decreed  by  (ate, 
Since  (he  purfues  alone  the  wife  and  great ;       J?^ 
In  one  fmali,  emblematic  landfcape  fbe. 
How  vaft  a  diftance  'twixt  thy  foe  and  thee! 
Truth  from  an  eminence  furvcys  our  fcene 
(A  hiU,  where  all  is  clear,  and  all  ferene). 

•  He  had  tL'HJjJI  ivrittifi  TuE  ExcuRSwJi. 
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Rsde  €ardk-bred    ftormt   o*er    meaner  valleys 
bbw,  ^  375 

liod  wandmng  mi(h  roll,  bUckening  br  below; 
pthrk,  tnddeba^M,  like  them,  »  £nyy*s  aim, 
Kod  dear,  and  eminent,  like  Trum,  ihy  ftumc. 

Tims  1.  From  what  dire  canfe  can  envy  fpring  ? 
Or  why  cmboibm  we  a  viper's  (ling  ?  380 

*1  tt  EjiTy  (lings  our  darling  pa(fion,  pride. 
iUas!  (the  man  of  mighty  foul  repUea) 
Wiy  choofc  we  miferies  ?  Moft  dtrrive  their  birth 
from  one  bad  fource — ^we  dread  fuperior  worth  ; 
frder'd,  it  feems  a  iati^e  on  our  own  ;  385 

thcD  heedJefs  to  excel  we  meanly  moan  : 
IhcD  we  abftrad  our  views,  aifd  envy  (how, 
Whence  fprings  the  mifcry,  pride  is  doom'd  to 

know. 
has  folly  pain  creates :  By  wlfdom's  power, 
'c  fliun  the  weight  of  miiny  a  rc(Uefs  hour — 390 
fcel  I  meet  wrong;  pcrhap*  the  wrong  I  feci 
Ml,  by  the  fchcmc  of  things,  to  public  weal, 
of  the  whole,  am  part — the  joy  men  fee, 
oft  circulate,  and  fo  revolve  to  me. 
7i]r(bouldJ  then  of  private  lofs  complain  ?    39J 
f  lof»,  that  proves,  perchaftce,  a  brother's  gain  ^ 
be  wind,  that  binds  one  bark  within  the  bay, 
Uf  waft  a  richer  freight  its  wi(h*d-for  way. 
rains  redundant  5o(k1  the  abjed  ground, 
oimtains  arc  but  fuppUed,    when    vales    arc 
drowned ;  4C0 

If,  with  foft  moifbire  fwell'd,  the  vale  looks  gay, 
'ITic  verdure  of  the  mountain  fades  away. 
^11  clouds,  but  at  my  welfare's  call  defcend  f 
Shall  gravity  for  me  her  laws  fufpcnd  f  [405 

For  me  (hall  funa  their  noon-tide  courfe  forbear  f 
Or  motion  not  fubfid  to  influence  air  f 
In  the  means  vary,  be  they  froft,  or  flame. 
Thy  end,  O  Nature  !  (lill  remains  the  fame ! 
Be  thi*  the  motive  of  a  wife  man's  care,— 
To  ihua  defcf  ving  iUk,  and  learn  to  bear.         410 


Med:  martyn  finite  in  fltmetl  gor'd  chtttipkiikt 


30 


CANTO 


II. 


WHII^E  thus  a  mind  humancf  and  wife,  he 
(bows. 

Mi  eltHjucnt  ci  truth  his  language  flows. 

Vouth,  though  dcprels'd,  through  all  his  form  ap- 

i^rcugh  all  his  fentiments  the  depth  of  years. 
Thb^  he — Yet  farther  Induftry  behold,  5 

\VJ.ah  confcious  v'aits  new  wonders  to  unfold, 
^'ferniy  chapel  iicrt — Lo!  here  begin 
^  ^c  liaUow'd  rites,  that  check  the  grcAvth  of  fin. 
^''jcii  firft  v>c  met,  how  foon  you  fcem  d  to  know 


My  bofbm,  laboi:ring  with  the  throbs  of  woe  1   10  . 

»iiwh  racking  throbs  ! — Soft !  when  I  rgufe  thofe  1 1  ike  a  ^wcet  organ,  fwell  a  lofty  found ! 


And  mufe-like  chembt  tnne  their  harpt  in  ftonci 
Next  ihadowM  Ught  a  rounding  force  beftows^ 
Swells  into  life,  and  fpeaking  aAion  grows !      ao 
Here  pleaiing,  melancholy  fubjeds  find* 
To  calm,  amufe,  exalt  the  penflve  mind ! 
This  figure  tender  grief,  like  mine,  implies, 
And  (emblant  thoughts,  that  earthly  pomp  diefpile. 
Such  penitential  Magdalene  reveals ;  15 

Loofe-veird^  in  negligence  of  charms  (be  kneds. 
Though  drefs,  ne^r-flor'd,  its  vanity  fupplies. 
The  vanity  of  drefs  unhaeded  lies. 
The  finful  world'in  forrowing  eye  (he  keeps, 
As  o'e^  Jerufalem  Melfiah  weeps. 
One  hand  her  bofom  fmites ;  in  one  appears 
The  lifted  lawn,  that  drinks  her  falling  tears. 

Since  evil  outweighs  ggod,  and  fwa^s  mankind. 
True  fortitude  aifumes  the  patient  mind :  [3  5 

Such  provM  Meffiah's,  though  to  fuflering  born, 
To  penury,  repulfe,  reproach,  and  fcom. 
Here,  by  the  pencil,  mark  his  flight  defign'd ; 
The  weary 'd  virgin  by  a  (Iream  redin'd, 
Who  feeds  the  child.     Her  Iooks*a  chaim  expreis, 
A  modeil  charm,  that  dignifies  diih'efs.  40 

fiough^  c^er  their  heads  with  blolhing  frnits  de- 
pend, 
Which  angels  to  her  bufied  confort  bend. 
Hence  by  the  fmiling  infant  feems  difcem*d, 
Trifles,  concerning  Him,  all  heaven  concerned.  ' 
Here  the  transfigured  Son  from  earth  retires:  45 
See  !  the  white  form  in  a  bright  cloud  afpires  1 
Full  en  his  followers  burfls  a  flood  of  rays, 
ProArate  they  fall  beneath  th*  o*erwhelming  blaze  1 
Like  noon-tide  fummcr-funs  the  rays  appear, 
Unfufferablc,  magnificent,  and  near  I  jo 

What  fccne  of  agony  the  garden  bringf ; 
The  cup  of  gall ;  the  fuppliant  King  of  kings ! 
The  crown  of  thorns;  the  cro(s,  that  felt  him  die; 
Thcfc,  languid  in  the  (ketch,  unfinifli'd  lie. 

There,  from  the  dead,  centurions  fee  him  rife,  55 
See  !  but  (Iruck  down  with  horrible  furprize  ! 
As  the  firfl  glory  feem*d  a  fun  at  noon, 
Thii  calls  the  filvcr  fplendor  of  the  moon.         ^ 

Here  peopled  day,  th*  afcending  God  furveys!    ■ 
The  glory  varies,  as  the  myriads  gaze  !  60 

Now  foftcn*d,  Hke  a  fun  at  diflance  feen, 
When  through  a  cloud  bright-gbncing,  yet  lerene ! 
Now  fad  cncreafing  to  the  crowd  amaz*d, 
Likefomevaft  meteor  high  in  xthcr  rais'/d! 

My  labour,  yun  high-vaulted  altar  (lains        6$ 
With  dies,  that  emulate  xtherial  plains. 
The  convex  glafr,  which  in  that  opening  glows. 
Mid  circling  rays  a  pidur'd  Saviour  (hows ! 
Bright  it  collcds  the  beams,  which,  trembling  all, 
B?.ck  from  the  God,  a  (bowery  radiance  fall.     70 
L\;atcnirg  the  fcene  beneath  !  a  fcene  divine  ! 
\r^'hrre  fair :  ,  clouds,  ferapKs,  intermingled  (hmc  I 
Here  water-falls,  that  play  melodious  roond^ 


cares, 

5n  my  chilTd  mind  pale  RecolledJon  glares! 
*'hen  moping  Frenzy  drove  my  thoughts  to  fway, 
^crc  prudent  labours  chacM  her  power  away,   i  j 
"11,  and  rcugh-rifing  from  yon  fculptar'U  wall, 
=*ld  prophets  natiohs  to  repentance  call ! 
Vol.  V. 


The  1  I'.mn  notes  bid.  earthly  paffions  fly,  75 

I.ul:  all  my  cares,  and  lift  my  foul  on  high! 

'i  his  monumental  marble— this  I  rear 
To  one — Oh  !  evcrmourn*d — ^Oh  !  ever  dear ! 
He  ftopt — pathetic  fighs  the  paufe  fupply; 
And  the  prompt  tear  (Urts,<^uivtring,  on  his  eye!  90 
Se 
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,  I  lookM-— «wo  cohimAs  near  the  wall  were  fcjcn, 
An  imag'd  bcantjr  ftretch'd  Mt  length  between. 
N^&r  the  wept  £air,  her  harp  Cecilia  ftmog ; 
I^euung,  from  high,  a  lldeiiiDg  angel  Hang ! 
Fnendihip»  whofe  figure  at  the  feet  remains,     85 
A  phcenix,  with  irradiate  crcfl,  fudains : 
This  grac*d  one  palm,  while  one  extends  t*  impart 
Two  foreign  hands,  that  clafp  a  burning  heart. 
Aj>ettdent  veil  two  hovering  feraphs  raife, 
'Which  opening  heaven  upon  the  roof  difpUys!  90 
And  two,  benevolent,  leis-diftant,  h(  \i 
A  vaff ,  coUe^ve  of  perfumes  uproll'd ! 
Theie  from  the  heart,  by  Friendlbip  held,  arife, 
Odoroi^  as  incenie  gathering  in  the  Ikies. 
In  the  fond  pelican  is  love  eipreft,  .     95 

Who  opens  to  her  young  her  tender  bread. 
Two  mated  turtles  hovering  hane  in  air, 
One  by  a  fifiulcon  fbiick ! — in  wild  defpair. 
The  hermit  cries— So  death,  alas !  dedroys 
The  tender  confort  of  my  cares  and  joys !        100 
Again  f<^t  tears  upon  his  eye-lid  hung, 
Aga)ncheck*d  ibundsdy'd,  fluttering,  on  his  tongue. 
Too  well  his  pining  inmod  thought  I  know ! 
Too  well  ev*n  dlence  tells  the  flory*d  woe^ 
To  his  my  (ighs,  to  his  my  tears  reply !  105 

I  dray  o*er  all  the  tomb  a  watery  eye ! 

Next,  on  the  wall,  her  fccnes  of  life  I  gaz*d. 
The  forpi  back-leaning,  by  a  globe  half-nus'd ! 
Cherubs  a  proffer*d  crown  of  gloiy  fhow, 
£y*d  widful  by  th'  admiring  fair  below.  1 10 

In  adion  eloquent  difposM  her  hand^ 
One  ihows  htf  bread,  in  rapture  one  expands! 
This  the  fond  hermit  ieiz*d ! — o*er  all  his  foul, 
Tke  foft,  wild,  wailing,  amorous  paflion  dole ! 
In  dedfad  gaze  his  eyes  her  afped  keep,         115 
Then  turn  away,  a  while  dejeded  weep ; 
Then  be  reverts  them;  but  reverts  in  vain, 
DimmM  with  th^  fweUing  grief  that  flreams  again. 
Where  now  is  my  phiVilbphy  ?  (he  cries) 
My  joy,  hope,  reafoo,  my  Olympia  dies !       t»o 
Why  did  I  e'er  that  prime  of  bleffings  know  ? 
Was  it,  ye  cruel  fetes,  t*  embitter  woe  ? 
Why  wmild  your  bolts  not  level  fird  my  head  } 
Why  mud  1  live  to  weep  Olympia  dead  ? 
— 8ir,l  had  oncea  wifefFair  bloom'd  her  youth,  125 
H^forro  was  beauty,  and  her  fou^  was  truth ! 
Oh,  die  was  dear!  How  dear,  what  words  can  fay  ? 
She  dies!— -my  heaven  at  once  is  fnatch'd  away ! 
Ah!  what  avails,  that,  by  a.fathet*t  care, 
I  rofe  a  wealthy  and  iiludriouii  heir  ?  130 

That  early  in  my  youth  I  learn  *d  to  provr 
Th*  indrudive,  pleating,  academic  grove  f 
That  in  the  fenate  eloquence  was  mine  f 
That  valour  gave  me  in  the  field  to  ftine  ? 
That  love  ihower*d  bleffings  too-^-fer  more  than 

•U  US 

Highrrapt  ambition  e'er  could  happy  call  ? 
Ah !— What  are  thefe,  which  ev*n  the  wife  adore  ? 
Ikod  is  my  pride !— Olympia  is  no  more ! 
Had  I,  ye  perfecuting  powers !  been  born 
The  world's  cold  pity,  or,  at  bed,  its  fcom ;  140 
Of  wealth,  of  rank,  of  kindred  warmth  bereft ; 
To  want,  to  fbame,  to  ruthled  cenfure  left! 


Patience,  or  pride,  to  dib,  relief  fopplact! 
But  a  lod  wite !— there!— -there  difhadion  ties! 

Now  three  fad  years  I  yield  me  all  to  grief,  145 
And  fly  the  hated  comfort  of  relief! 
Though  rich,  great,  young,  I  leave  a  pompoM  fest, 
(My  brother^  now)  to  £eek  fome  dark  retreat: 
Mid  cloiflerM  folitary  tombs  t  dray, 
Defpair  and  horror  lead  the  cheerlefs  way !      150 
My  forrow  grows  to  foch  a  wild  excefs, 
Ltfi;,  injur'd  life,  mud  wifh  the  paffion  Icfs ! 
Olympia!— my  Olympia *s  Isd !  (I  cry) 
Olympia 's  loft,  the  hollow  vaolu  reply! 
Louder  I  make  my  lameouble  moan ;  155 

The  fwelling  echoes  learn  like  me  to  groan ; 
The  ghods  to  fcream,  as  through  lone  aiflcsthey 

fweep ; 
The  fhrtnes  to  fhudder,  and  the  faints  to  weep! 

Now  grief  and  rage,  by  gathering  f^ghs  fopi^eft, 
Swell  my  full  heart,  and  heave  my  bbourio; 
bread!  160 

With  flruggling  darts,  each  vital  dring  they  fbaio^ 
And  flrike  the  tottering  fabric  of  my  brain! 
0*er  my  funk  fpirits  frowns  a  vapoury  foene. 
Woe's  dark  retreat !  the  madding  maze  of  fpleeo  I 
A  deep    damp    gloom  o'erfprcads  the  mnrkf 
ceU;     "^    *  tii 

Here  pining  thoughts  and  fecret  terrors  dwell! 
Here  learn  the  Great  unreal  wants  to  lieignJ 
Unpkafing  truths  here  mortify  the  vain ! 
Here  leaniing,  blinded  firfl,  and  then  beguil'd. 
Looks  dark  as  Ignorance,  as  Frensy  wild !     i;o 
Here  fird  Credulity  on  Reafon  won ! 
And  here  £Ufe  2Sea]  myftetioos  rants  begun! 
Here  Love  impearls  each  moment  with  a  tear, 
And  Superdition  owes  to  Spleen  her  fear! 

FantadicUghtnings,  through  the  dreary  way,i  75 
In  fwift  fliort  fignals  flafh  the  burding  <by ! 
Above,  benctth,  acrofs,  around,  they  fly ! 
A  dire  deception  (farikes  the  mental  eye ! 
By  the  blue  fires,  pale  phantoms  grin  fevers ! 
Shrfll,fisneyM  echoes  wound  th*  afiighted  ear!  lEo 
Air-bansfli*d  fptriu  flag  in  fogs  profound. 
And,  all  obfcene,  fbed  baneful  damps  around ! 
Now  whifpers,  trembling  in  fome  feeble  vriod. 
Sigh  out  prophetic  fears,  and  fireese  the  mind ! 

Loud  laughs  the  hag! — ^he  mocks  complaint 
away,  185 

Unroofs  the  den,  and  lets-in  more  than  day. 
Swarms  of  wild  fancies,  wing'd  in  various fl^bt, 
Seek  emblematic  fhades,  'and  myfBc  light! 
Some  drive  with  rapid  deeds  the  fhiniog  car! 
Thefe  nod  from  throne*!  Thofe  thunder  m  the 
war!  19^ 

Till,  tir'd,  they  turn  from  the  delufive  fliow, 
Surt  from  wild  joy,  and  fix  in  flupid  woe. 

Here  the  lone  hour  a  blank  of  life  dtfplays. 
Till  now  bad  thoughu  a  fiend  more  adive  raife ) 
A  fiend  in  evil  momems  ever  nigh !  (95 

Death  in  her  hand,  aad  freniy  in  her  eye ! 
Her  eye  all  red,  and  fimk! — A  robe  flievrere, 
With  lifie's  calamities  embroiderM  o'er. 
A  mirror  in  one  hand  coUedive  (bows, 
Vary'd  and  mokiply'd,  that  group  of  wnci.    SOO 
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Tbis  codleft  foe  to  generous  toil  aod  paia 
l/Jk  00  a  oooch  for  eaie ;  but  loUs  in  vain ; 
She  oiofes  o'er  her  woc-embroider'd  vcft, 
And  letf-abborreDce  heightens  in  her  breaft. 
To  flum  her  care,  the  force  of  flcfcp  (he  tries,  205 
Sdll  wakes  her  mind,  though  {lumbers  doze  her  eyes: 
Sbe  dreams,  ilarts,  rifes,  ftalks  from  place  to  place, 
With  reftlelk,  thoughtful,  interrupted  pace ; 
Now  eyes  the  fun,  and  curfes  every  ray, 
Kowthegreco  groond,where  colour  fadesaw^y.  310 
Dim  fpedtres  c&nce.    Again  her  eye  ihe  rears; 
Then  from  the  blood-fliot  ball  wipes  purpled  tears ; 
Then  prefles  hard  her  brow,  with  mifchief  fraught, 
Her  brow  half  buriU  with  agony  of  thought ! 
From  me  (flic  cries)  pale  wretch,  thy  comfort 

claim,  aij 

Born  of  Befpatr,  and  Suicide  my  name  t 
Why  (boold  thy  life  a  moment*s  pain  endure  ! 
Here  every  objed  proffers  grief  a  cure. 
Sbepoints  where  leavesof  hemlock  blackening  (hoot! 
Fearnoti  pluck !  eat  ((aidflie)  the  fovereign  root!  220 
Then  Death,  rever&'d,  fhall  bear  his  ebon  lance  1 
Soft  o'er  thy  fight  ihall  fwim  the  ihadowy  trance ! 
Or  leap  yon  rock,  polTefs  a  watery  grave, 
And  leave  wild  forrow  to  the  wind  and  wave ! 
Or  mark— this  poniard  thus  from  mlfery  frees!  135 
She  wounds  her  breaft ! — the  guilty  fteel  I  feize ! 
Straight,  where^fhe  ftruck,  a  frnoaking  fpring  of 

gore 
Wdls  from  the  wound  ,andfloatsthecrimfon'd  floor, 
She£unu!  flie  fades! — Calm  thoughu  the  deed 

revolve. 
And  now,  onflartltng,  fix  the  dire  refolve;     330 
Deadi  drops  his  terrors,  and  with  charmin?  wtles, 
Winning,  and  kind,  Vke  my  Qlympia  fmilesl 
He  potnu  the  paflage  to  the  feau  divine, 
Where  poets,  heroes,  lainted  lovers  ihine ! 
!  ^ome,  Olympia !— my  rear*d  arm  extends ;   235 
Half  to  joay  breaft  the  threatening  point  defcends; 
Straight  thu4:der  ro^  the  land!  new  lightnings  play ! 
When,  lo !  a  voice  refounds — Arife !  away ! 
Away !  nor  murmur  at  th*  affli^ive  rod ! 
Nor  tempt  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  God  !    240 
Fly*ft  thou  from  Providence  for  vain  relief  ? 
Such  iU»fonght  eafe  ihall  draw  avenging  grief. 
Honour,  the  more  obftru^ed,  ftronger  Ihines, 
And  ceal  by  perfecution*s  rage' refines. 
By  woe,  the  foul  to  daring  adion  fwells ;       245 
By  woe,  in  paintleCs  patience  it  excels ; 
From  patient,  prudent  dear  experience  fprings, 
And  traces  knowledge  through  the  courfe  of  things ! 
Thence  hope  Is  formed,  thence  fortitude,  fuccefs, 
Renown :— whate*cr  men  covet  and  carcfs,     250 

The  vanifliM  fiend  thus  fent  a  hollow  voice. 
Woukf  ft  thou  be  happy  ?  ftraight  be  death  thy 

choice. 
How  mean  are  thofe,  who  pafllvely  complain ; 
While  adive  fouls,  more  free,  their  fetters  ftraio ! 
Though  knowledge  thine,  hope,  fortitude,  fuccefs. 
Renown  :-^whate'er  men  covet  And  carefs ;     256 
On  earth  fuccefs  mnft  in  iu  turn  give  way, 
And  etn  pcric^Uon  tncrodoce  decay. 


Never  the  world  of  fpirits  thus— their  reft 
Uotouch*d !  entire !— once  happy,  ever  bleft !  260 

Esmeft  the  heavenly  voice  refponfive  cries, 
Oh,  liften  not  to  fubtilty  unwife ! 
Thy  guardian  faint,  who  mourns  thy  haplefs  fate. 
Heaven  grants  to  prop  thy  virtue,  ere  too  late. 
Know,if  thou  wilt  thy  dear-lov*d  wife  dqplore,  265 
Olympia  waiu  thee  on  a  foreign  fliore ; 
There  in  a  cell  thy  laft  remains  be  fpent ; 
Away !  dc;^ve  Defpair,  and  find  Content ! 

1  heard,  ohey*d;  nor  more  of  Fate  complained; 
LongfejMl  meafur*d,andthismounuingain*d.  276 
Soon  to  a  yawning  rift,  chance  tum*d  my  way ; 
A  den  it  prov*d,  where  a  huge  ferpent  lay ! 
Flame-ey*d  he  lay ! — he  rages  now  for  food. 
Meets  my  firft  glance,  and  meditates  my  blood ! 
His  bulk,  in  many  a  gather*d  orb  uproll'd,      275 
Rears  fpire  on  fpire!  His  fcales,  be-dnmt  with  gold. 
Shine  bumi(h*d  in  the  fun!  fuch  height  they  gain. 
They  dart  green  luftre  on  the  diftant  main ! 
Now  writh'd  in  dreadful  flope,  he  ftoops  hit  creft. 
Furious  to  fix  on  ray  uofhielded  breaft !  280 

Tuft  as  he  fprings,  my  fabre  fmites  the  foe ! 
Headlefs  he  falls  beneath  th*  unerring  blow ! 
Wrath  yet  remains,though  ftrengthhisfabric  leaves. 
And  the  meant  hifs  the  gafping  motith  deceives ; 
The  lengthening  trunk  fiow-lo<3ens  every  fold,  285 
Lingers  in  life :  then  ftrefches  ftiff,  and  told. 
Juft  as  th*  inveterate  foo  of  mifchief  ends. 
Comes  a  white  dove,  and  near  the  fpot  defcends: 
I  hail  this  oihen !  all  bad  pafliont  ceafe. 
Like  the  flain  fnake,  and  all  within  is  peace.  290 

Next,  to  religion,  this  plain  roof  I  caife ! 
In  duteous  rites  my  hallow'd  tapers  blaze ; 
1  bid  due  incenfe  on  my  alurs  fmoke ! 
Then,  at  this  tomb,  my  promised  love  invoke! 
She  hears!  flie  comes!-— My  heart  what  raptures 

warm  f  295 

All  my  Olympia  fparkles  in  the  form ! 
No  pale,  wan,  livu)  mark  of  death  flie  hears! 
Each  rofeate  look  a  quickening  tranfport  wears! 
A  robe  of  light,  high-wrought,  her  (hape  invefts ; 
Unzon'd  the  fwdiing  beauty  of  her  breaftsT  300 
Her  auburn  hair  each  flowing  ring  rcfumes. 
In  her  fair  hand,  Love*s  braiich  of  myrtle  bloonut 
Silent,  awhile,  each  well-known  charm  I  trace; 
Then,  thus,  (while  nearer  fiie  avoids  th'  embrace) 
Thou  dear  deceit  !~-muft  I  a  fliade  purfue  f      305 
Dazzled  I  gaze ! — ^thou  fwimm*ft  before  my  view ! 
Dipt  in  etherial  dews,  her  bough  divine 
Sprinkles  my  eyes,  which,  ftrengthen'd,  bear  the 

fliine: 
Still  thus  I  urge  (for  ftill  the  fludowy  blifs 
Shuns  the  warm   grafp,  nor   yidds  the  tender 

kifs)  31C 

Oh,  fly  not  1 — fade  not!  liften  to  love's  call ! 
She  Uves !  no  more  Vm  man !— -I'm  fpirit  all ! 
Then  let  me  fnatch  thee !— >preis  thee ! — t^ke  ro« 

whole ! 
Oh,  dofe ! — yet  clofer !— doler  to  my  foul ! 
Twice,rouod  her  waift,my  eager  arms  cntwin*d,3 1  r 
^d,  twice  dccciv*d,  my  {reazy  c^fp'd  the  wind ! 
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Then  thvt  I  raVd— Behold  thy  hniband  kneel, 
Aiu^  judge !  O  judge  what  agonies  I  feel ! 
Oh !  be  no  lon^rer,  if  unkind,  thus  fair ; 
Take  Horror's  ihaps,  and  fright  me  t»  dcfpair!  320 
Rati   r  than  thus,     .  pitying,  fee  my  moan. 
Far  rather  frown,    ;  d  fix  roe  here  in  Aone  ! 
But  mock  not  thu    — Alas  (the  charmer  faid, 
Smiling,  and  in  her  fmile  foft  radiance  pbyM) 
Alas!  no  more  eiu  ^\i  ilrength  employ,  325 

To  clafp  a  (hade ! — ''  hat  more  it  mortal  joy  ? 
Man's  bliis  is,  like  his  knowledj^,  but  iDrmit»*d; 
One  ignorance,  thr  other  pain  difgui«'d  ! 
Thou  wert  (had  all  thy  wifli  been  ftill  poffctt) 
Supremely  curil  from  being  greatly  bleft;        330 
For  oh !  fo  fair,  fo  dear  was  I  to  thee. 
Thou  hadil  forgot  thy  God,  to  worihip  me ; 
This  he  forefaw,  and  fnatch*d  me  to  the  tomb ; 
Above  I  fiouriih  in  unfading  bloom. 
Think  me  net  loft :  for  thee  I  heaven  implore !  $$s 
Thy  guardian  angel,  though  a  wife  no  more ! 
I,  when  abftradled  from  this  world  you  feeni, 
Hint  the  pure  thought,  and  frame  the  heavenly 

dream! 
dofe  at  thy  fide,  when  morning  ilreaks  the  air. 
In  Mufic*s  voice  I  wake  thy  mind  to  prayer !    340 
By  me,  thy  hymns  like  pnreft  inceofc,  rife. 
Fragrant  with  grace,  and  pteafing  to  the  ikie»i 
And  wh(m  that  form  fliall  from  its  clay  refine,  ' 
(That  only  bar  betwixt  my  foul  and  thine !) 
"When  thy  lov*dfpirit  mountsto  realms  of  light,  345 
Then  ihall  Olympia  aid  thy  earlieft  flipitt; 
Mingled  we*ll  flame  in  raptures  that  afpire 
Beyond  all  youth,  all  fcnfe,  and  all  defire. 
She  ended.     Still  fuch  fweetneis  dwells  behind, 
Th'inchanting  voide  ftill  warbles  in  my  mind :  350 ' 
But  k>!  th*  unbodied  vifiou  fleets  away ! — 
— Suy,  my  Olympia ! — I  conjure  thee,  flay ! 
Yet  ftay — for  thee  my  memory  leans  to  fmart ! 
Sure  every  vein  contains  a  bleeding  heart ! 
Sooner  ihall  fplendor  leave  the  blaze  of  day,    ^^^ 
Than  love,  fo  pure,  fo  Yaft  as  mine,  decay ! 
From  the  fame  heavenly  foorce  its  luftre  came. 
And  glows,  immortal,  with  congenial  flame ! 
Ah  !---4ct  me  not  with  fires  negleded  burn ; 
Sweet  miflreA  of  my  Toul,  return,  return !      360 

Alas !— file's  fled-— I  travcrfe  now  the  place. 
Where  my  enamoitr*d  thoughrs  h<r  footft«>p^  trace. 
Kow,  o*er  the  tomb,  I  bend  my  drooping  head. 
There  tears,  the  eloquence  of  forrow,  fhtd. 
Sighs  choak  my  words,  uuabie  to  expreii^         365 
The  pangs,  the  throbs  of  fpeechlefs  tcndemcfs ', 
Kot  with  more  ardent,  more  uanfparent  flame, 
Call  dying  faints  on  their  Creator's  name. 
Than  I  on  her's;-— but  through  yon  yielding  door, 
Glides  a  new  phantom  o'er  th'  illumin'd  floor !  37c 
The  roof  fwift  kindles  from  the  beaming  grouud, 
And  floods  of  living  luftre  fljime  around  ! 
In  all  the  majefty  of  light  arrayed. 
Awful  it  (hinc& ! — 'tis  Cato's  honoui'd  (hade ! 
As  I  the  heavenly  vifitant  purfue,  375 

Sublimer  Glory  opens  to  my  view ! 
He  fpeaks!-~But,  oh !  what  words  fliall  dare  repeat 
His  thoughts !— They  leave  me  fir'd  vrith  patriot 

heat! 
More  than  poetic  raptures  now  I  feci, 
Andown  that  godlike  p^ffion,  public  zeil!     3S0 


But  £rom  my  frailty,  it  receiyes  a  fiain, 

I  grow,  unlike  my  great  infpirer,  vain ; 

And  burn,  once  more,  the  bufy  world  to  know. 

And  would,  in  fcencs  of  adion,  forcmoft  glow ! 

Where  proud  ambition  points  her  dazzling  rays  1385 

Where  coronets  and  crown*,  attradive,  blaze  I 

When  my  Olympia  leaves  the  reaUns  above, 

And  lures  me  back  to  foUtary  love. 

She  tells  me  truth,  prefers  an  humble  ftate, 

That  genuine  greatncf*  fliuns  the  being  great  I  390 

That  mean  arc  thofe,  who   falfe-term^d  honour 

prizc; 
Whofc  fabricks  from  their  country's  ruin  rife ; 
Who  look  the  traitor,  like  the  patriot,  fair; 
Who,  to  enjoy  the  vineyard,  wrong  the  heir. 
I  hear! — through  all  my  veins  new  tranfporu 

roll!  595 

I  gaze !  warm  love  comes  rufttiog  on  my  foul : 
Ravifli'd  I  gaze ! — again  her  charms  decay ! 
Again  my  manho-^d  to  my  grief  gives  way ! 
Cato  returns! — Zeal  takes  her  courfc  to  reign! 
But  zeal  is  iif  ambition  loft  again  !  400 

I'm  now  the  flave  of  fondnels ! — now  of  pride ! 
— By  turns  they  conquer,  and  by  turns  fubfide! 
I'hefe  balanc'd  each  by  each,  the  golden  mean. 
Betwixt  them  found,  gives  happinefs  ferene; 
This  ril  cnjoyi — He  ended ! — 1  reply 'd,         405 
O  Hermit !  thou  art  worth  fcvcrely  try'd ! 
But  had  not  innate  grief  produc'd  thy  woes. 
Men,  barbarous  men,  haid  prey'd  on  thy  repoCie. 
When  fcckiug  joy,  we  fcldom  forrow  mifs, 
And  often  mifery  points  the  path  to  blifii.         410 
The  foil,  moft  worthy  of  the  thrifty  fwain. 
Is  wounded  thus,  ere  truftcd  with  the  grain ; 
The  ftruggling  grain  muft  work  obfcure  its  way, 
Ere  the  firft  green  %rings  upward  to  the  day ; 
Up-fprung,fuch  weed-like  coarfenefs  it  betrays,4l5 
Flocks  on  th'  abandoned  blade  permiifive  graze; 
Then  ftioots  the  wealth,  from  imperft<5lion  clear, 
And  thUi  a  grateful  harvcft  crowns  the  year. 


C  A  N  T  O     III. 

THUS  free  our  focial  time  front  morning  flnws 
Till  riling  ftiades  attempt  the  day  to  dofe. 
Thus  my  new  friend :  Behold  the  light's  decay : 
Back  to  yon  city  let  me  point  thy  way. 
South-weft,  behind  yon  hill,  the  flopiog  fan,     5 
1*0  ocean *s  verge  his  fluent  courfe  has  run : 
His  parting  eyes  a  watery  radiance  ftied. 
Glance  through  the  vale,  and  tip  the  mountain'i 

head : 
To  which  oppos'd,  the  ftiadowy  gulfs,  below, 
Bcuut.ous,  reflet  the  party-colour'd  foow.       10 
Now  dance  the  flars,  where  Velper  leads  the  way ; 
Yet  ai)  faint-glimmering  with  reqaainsof  day. 
Oricrit,  the  Queen  of  Night  emit*  her  dawn, . 
And  tJuows,  unieen,  her  mantle  o'er  the  lawn. 
U  p  the  blue  fteep,  her  criiufon  orb  now  flunet;  1 5 
Now  c  n  the  mountain-top  her  ftrm  recline|b 
In  a  red  crefcent  feen :  Her  zone  now  gleami^ 
Like  Venus,  quivering  in  refleding  ftreams. 
Yet  reddening,  yet  round-burning  up  the  air. 
From  the  white  cliff,  her  feet  flow<^rifiog  glare  I  to 
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See!  flames,  condeniM  dow  vary  her  attire ; 
Her  hce,  a  broad  circumference  of  fire. 
Dark  fln  feem  kindled  in  nodumal  Maze ; 
TlirbDgh  rank)  of  pines,  her  broken  luflrc  plays. 
Here  glures,  there  brown-proteding  Ihade  beftowi, 
Aodyglittering,  fports  upon  the  fpanglcd  fnows.  36 
Nowfilver  turn  her  beams ! — yon  den  they  gain  i 
The  big,  rouz*d  lion  (hakes  his  brindled  main, 
fierce,  fleet,  gaunt  monfters,  all  prepar*d  for  g6re, 
Reod  woods,  -vales,  rocks,  with  wide*refounding 
roar.  30 

0  dire  prcfage ! — But  fear  not  thou,  my  friend, 
Our  fleps  the  guardians  of  the  juft  attend. 
Homeward  I'll  wait  thee  on — and  now  furvcy. 
How  men  and  fpirits  chace  the  night  away !    [^s 
YoD  nymphs  and  fwains  in  amorous  mirth  advance ; 
To  breathing  mufic  moves  the  circling  dance. 
Here  the  bold  youth  in  deeds  adventurous  glow, 
Skonming  in  rapid  fleds  the  crackling  fnow. 
Not  when  Tydides  won  the  funeral  race. 
Shot  his  light  car  along  in  fwifter  pace.  40 

Here  the  glaz*d  way  with  iron  feet  they  dare. 
And  glide,  weli-pois'd,  like  Mercuries  in  air. 
There  crowds,  with  ftable  tread,  and  levePd  eye, 
lift,  and  difmiis  the  quoits,  that  whirling  fly. 
Wkh  force  fnperior,  not  with  fldll  fo  true,        45 
The  ponderous  diflc  from  Roman  finews  flew. 
Where  neighbonring  hills  fome  cloudy  (heet  fulbun, 
Freex'd  o*cr  the  nether  vale  a  penfile  plain, 
Crofstheroofd  hollow  rolls  the  mafly  round. 
The  crackM  ice  rattles,  and  the  rocks  refound !  50 
Ccofores,  difpotes,  and  langhs,  alternate,  rife ; 
And  deafening  clangor  thunders  up  the  ikies. 

l^has,  amid  crowded  images,  ferene. 
From  hour  to  hour  we  pafsM,  from.fcene  to  fcene : 
Faft  wore  the  night.   Full  long  we  pac*d  our  way : 
Vain  fteps!  the  city  yet  far  diilant  lay.  56 

While  thus  the  Hermit,  ere  my  wonder  fpoke, 
MedMQght,  with  new  amufement,  filence  broke  :• 
Yoo  amberrhucd  cafcade,  which  fleecy  flies 
Thma^  rockt,and  ftrays  along  the  tracklefs  flties. 
To  frolic  fairies  marks  the  mazy  ring ;  6x 

Forth  to  the  dance  from  little  cells  uiey  fpriog, 
Meafnr'd  to  pipe  or  harp !— and  next  they  ftand, 
Marflial'd  beneath  the  moon,  a  radiant  band .' 
Id  £rofl-work  now  delight  the  fportive  kind  :     6j 
I  Now  court  wild  fancy  in  the  whiflling  wind. 
!     Hark !  the  funereal  bell's  deep-founding  toll, 
To  bUis,  from  milery,  calls  fome  righteous  foul ! 
Jtift  freed  from  life,  life  fwift-afcendmg  fire,    [70 
Gbrtonsit  mounts,  and  gleams  from  yonder  fpire ! 
light  claps  its  wings  !— it  views,  with  pitying 

H^^*  ... 

The  friendly  mourner  pay  the  pious  rite ; 

The  plume  high  wrought,  that  blackening  nods  in 

air; 

The  flow-pac*d  weeping  pomp ;  the  iblen^  prayer ; 

The  decent  tomb ;  the  vcrfe,  that  Sorrow  gives,  75 

Where,  to  remembrance  fweet,  fair  virtue  lives. 

Now  to  mid-heaven  the  whiten'd  moon  inclines, 

Aq4  fluidci  coocrad,  marked  out  in  dearer  lioes; 


With  noifelefs  gloom  the  plaint  are  ddng'd  o*er : 
See! — ^from  the  north,  what  ftreaming  meteors 
pour!  So 

Beneath  Bootes  fprings  the  radiant  train. 
And  quiver  through  the  axle  of  his  wSiin. 
0*er  altars  thus,  impaioted,  we  behold 
Half-circling  glories  flioot  in  rays  of  gold. 
Cf ofs  aether  fwift  dance  the  vivid  fires !  Sj 

As  fwift  again  each  pointed  flames  retires  1 
In  Fancy's  eye  eocoonteriiig  armies  glare. 
And  fanguine  enfigns  wave  unfurlM  in  air ! 
Hence  the  weak  vulgar  deem  impending  fate, 
A  monarch  ruin*d,  or  unpeopled  (late.  90 

Thus  comets,  dreadful  vifitants  !  arife 
To  them  wild  omens !  fcience  to  the  wife ! 
Theie  mark  the  comet  to  the  fun  indine. 
While  deep-red  flames  around  its  centre  (bine ! 
While  its  fierce  rear  a  winding  trail  difplays,^    95 
And  lights  all  xther  with  the  fweepy  blaze ! 
Or  when,  compell'd,  it  flies  the  torrid  zone. 
And  flioots  by  worlds  unnumber'd  and  unknown  ; 
By  worlds,  whole  people,  all-aghafl  with  fear. 
May  view  that  minifter  of  vengeance  near!      100 
Till  now,  the  cranfient  glow,  remote  and  lofl. 
Decays,  and  darkens  'nud  involving  frofl ! 
Or  when  it,  funward,  drinks  rich  beams  again. 
And  burns  imperious  on  th*  xtherial  plain ! 
The  leam'd-one  curious  eyes  it  from  afar,'^       X05 
Sparkling  through  night,  a  new  illuftrious  ftar ! 

The  moon,  defcending,  law  ns  now  purfue 
The  various  talk  :•— the  dty  near  in  view !  # 

Here  from  ftill-life  (he  cries)  avert  thy  fight,  [zio 
And  mark  what  deeds  adorn,  or  fliame  the  night  t 
But,  heedful,  each  immodefl  profped  fly ; 
Where  decency  forbids  enquiry *s  eye. 
Man  were  not  man,  vrithout  love's  wanton  Are, 
But  reafon*s  glory  is  to  quell  defire,  [itj 

What  are  thy  fruits,  O  Luft  ?  Short  ble(fing8,booght 
WiutVngremorfe,  the  feed  of  bitter  thought; 
Perhaps  fome  babe  to  dire  difeafes  born, 
DoomM  for  another'ftcrimes,  through  li£s,  to  moQiii; 
Or  murderM,  to  preferve  a  mother's  Came; 
Or  caft  obfcure ;  the  child  of  want  and  fliame !  ZIO 
Falfe  piide !  What  vices  on  our  condvift  (beat. 
From  the  world's  eye  one  frailty  to  conc^ ! 
Ye  cruel  mothers  !--^ft !  thofe  words  command; 
So  near  fliall  cruelty,  and  mother  ftand  ? 
Can  the  dove's  bofom  {nakcj  venom  draw  ?     Z15 
Can  iu  foot  flurpeo,  like  the  vulture's  daw  ? 
Can  the  fond  goat,  or  tender,  fleecy  dam 
Howl,  like  the  wolf,  to  tear  the  kid,  or  lamb  f 
Yes,  there  are  mothers— There  I  fcar'd  his  aim. 
And,  confcious,  trembled  at  the  coming  name ;  Z30 
Then,  with  a  figh,  his  ifluing  words  oppos*d ! 
Straight  with  a  falling  tear  the  fpeech  he  dos*4* 
That  tenderiiefs,  which  ties  of  blood  deny. 
Nature  repaid  me  from  a  llranger's  eye.  [Z35 

Pale  grew  my  checks! — But  not  to  gederal'Tiewa 
Ourconvcrfe  turns,  ^hich  thus  my  friend  renews. 

Yon  manfion,  made  by  beaming  tap^  gay. 
Drowns  the  dim  night,  and  connterfpts  the  day, 


^ 
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From  hmuoM  windows  fflandne  on  the  tyt^ 
Aroondy  •thwart,  the  linikiiifc  uadowt  By,     140 
Thete  midnight  riot  fpreadt  dlufive  jojrt, 
Andlbrtiiiie,  hcilth,  tnd  dearer  time  deibroyt. 
Soon  death's  dark  ^ent  to  bzuriant  eafe. 
Shall  wake  ftarp  wamiogt  in  feme  fierce  difeafe. 
O  man !  thy  &bric*s  like  a  well*form'd  ftate;  145 
Thj  thonchts,  firft  ranked,  were  fure  defign*d  the 

great; 
Paflbmi  plebeiatts  are,  which  fa^on  raile ; 
'Wine,  like  poor*^  oH,  excites  the  raging  blaze : 
Then  giddy  anarcfa7*s  rude  triumphs  rife : 
Then  fovereign  reafon  from  her  empire  flies  t     1 50 
That  ruler  ance  depos*d,  wifdom  and  wit, 
To  noife  and  foUy,  place  and  power  fubmit ; 
Uki  a  frail  bark  thy  weaken*d  mind  is  toft, 
Unfteer'd,  unbalanc*d,  till  its  wealth  is  loft. 

The  mifer^fpirit  eyes  the  fpendthrift  heir,    155 
And  mourns,  too  lau,  effirds  of  ibrdid  care. 
His  tieafures  fly  to  cloy  each  £iwning  flave ; 
Yet  grudge  a  fione  to  dignify  his  grave. 
Por  this,  low-thoughted  craft  his  life  employ'd ; 
For  this,  though  wealthy,  he  no  wealth  enjoy *d ;  x6o 
For  this,  he  grip*d  the  poor,  and  alms  dcny'd. 
Unfriended  liv*d,  and  unlamentcd  died. 
Yet  iinsle,  grietr*d  (hade!  when  that  unprofperoas 

neve; 
Paft-leffens,  when  gay  hours  return  no  more ; 
Smile  at  thy  heir,  beholding,  in  his  fall,         165 
Men  once  <A>lig*d,  like  Him,  ungrateful  all ! 
Then  tboaght*infpiring  woe  his  heart  ihall  mend. 
And  nrofc  hU  onij  wSe,  unflattering  friend. 

Folly  exl^iu  thus  unmanly  fjport,  [170 

While  plotting  Miichief  keeps  referv*d  her  court. 
JLo!  from  that  mount,  in  blafting  fulphur  broke, 
Soeam  flames  voluminous,  enwrapp'd  with  (moke ! 
In  darioc-ihape  they  whirl  up  yonder  tower, 
Lean  on  its  brow,  and  like  deftmaion  k>wer ! 
Wram  the  bbck  depth  a  fiery  legion  fprings ;    175 
Each  bold,  bad  fpedre  claps  her  founding  wings  : 
And  flraight  beneath  a  fummoo*d,  traiterous  band. 
On  horror  bent,  in  dark  convention  ftand : 
From  each  fiend's  mouth  a  ruddy  vapour  flows. 
Glides  thro*  the  roof^  and  o*er  the  council  glows: 
The  villains,  dofe  beneath  th*  infeAion  pent,   281 
Feel,  all*po^(efr'd,  their  rifing  galls  ferment ; 
And  bom  with  fadion,  hate,  and  vengeful  irft. 
For  rapine,  blood,  and  dcvaftation  dire !        [185 
But  TuiUce  marks  their  ways :.  (he  waves,  in  air. 
The  (word,  'high-threatening,  like  a  comet's  glare. 

While  here  dark  Villainy  herfclf  deceives. 
There  ftndioo%  Honefty  our  view  relieves. 
A  feeble  taper,  from  yon  lonefome  room,       [190 
Scattering  thin  rays  juft  glimmers  thro'  the  gloom. 
There  fits  the  fapiem  iard  in  muCcful  mood. 
And  glows  iropaflion'd  for  his  country's  good ! 
All  the  bright  fpirits  of  the  juft,  comhin'd, 
Inform,  refine,  and  prompt  his  towering  mind ! 
He  takes  the  gifted  quill  from  hands  divine,      195 
Around  his  temples  rays  refulgent  ftiine ! 
Now  rapt !  now  more  than  man ! — I  fee  him  climb. 
To  view  this  fpcck  of  earth  from  worlds  fublime  ! 


I  fee  him  now  o'er  Nature's  works  prefide ! 
How  clear  the  vifion !  and  the  foene  how  wide!  200 
Let  fome  a  name  by  adulation  raife. 
Of*  fcandal,  meaner  than  a  venal  praife ! 
My  Mufe  (he  cries]  a  nobler  profped  view ! 
Through  frncy's  wilds  fome  moraTs  point  pvrioe ! 
From  dark  deception  clear*drawn  truth  dif^y,  to^ 
As  from  black  chaos  rofe  refplendent  day ! 
Awake  compaflion,  and  bid  terror  rife ! 
Bid  humble  forrows  ftrike  fuperior  eyes ! 
So  pamper'd  power,  unconfcioot  of  diibefr^ 
M»y  fee,  be  mov'd,  and,  being  roov'd,  rtdrtSu  UO 

Ye  traytort,  tyrants,  fear  his  ftinging  lay  1 
Ye  powers  unlov'd,  unpity'd  in  deoiy ! 
Bat  know,  to  you  fweet-bloflbm'd  Fame  he  brings, 
Yc  heroes,  patriots,  and  paternal  kings !         [%!$ 

O  Thou,  who  formed,  who  rab'd  £e  poet'a  art, 
(Voice  of  thy  will !)  unerring  force  impart ! 
If  wailing  worth  can  generous  warmth  escite. 
If  verfe  can  gtld  inftrudion  with  delig^ 
Inf^ire  his  honeft  Mufe  with  orient  flame. 
To  rife,  to  dare,  to  reach  the  nobleft  aim !         ft}0 

But,  O  my  friend !  myfterious  is  our  late  I 
How  mean  his  forttme,  though  his  mind  elate ! 
.£neas-like  he  pafles  through  the  crowd,    * 
Unfought,  unkcn  beneath  misfortune's  cloud  ; 
Orfeen  with  flight  regard:  Unprais'dhisnamc:  115 
His  after-honour,  and  our  after-ihame. 
The  doam*d  defert,  to  avarice  ftanda  coofe&'d; 
Her  eyes  averted  are,  and  fteeTd  her  breaft. 
Envy  afquint  the  future  wonder  eyes  : 
Bold  infuit,  pointing,  hoots  him  as  he  flies;     230 
While  coward  Cenfure,  fltill'd  in  darker  ways. 
Hints  fure  detradion  in  diflembled  praife ! 
Hunger,  thirft,  nakednefs,  there  grievous  fiUl  f 
Unjuft  derifion  too ! — that  tongue  of  gall !      [135 
Slow  comes  Relief,  with  no  imld  chuma  eoted^ 
Ufher'd  by  Pride,  and  by  Reproach  purfued. 
Forc'd  Pity  meets  him  with  a  cold  refped^ 
Unkind  as  Scorn,  ungenerous  as  NegledL 

Yet,  fuflering  Wonh  !  thy  fortitude  will  Aine : 
Thy  foes  are  Virtue*s,and  her  friends  are  thine !  140 
Patience  is  thine, and  Peace  thy  days  fliall  crown; 
Thy  treafure  Prudence,  anc^thy  claim  Renown : 
Myriads,  unborn,  ihall  mourn  thy  hs^lefr  Iste* 
And  myruds  grow,  by  thy  example,  great ! 

Hark !  from  the  watch-tower  rolb  the  trumpet's 

found,  [145 

Sweet   through   ftiU    night,   proclaiming  lafrty 

round! 
Yon  fliade  illuftrions  quits  the  realms  of  reft, 
To  aid  fome  orphan  of  its  race  diftreft. 
Safe  winds  him  through  the  fubterraneous  way. 
That  mines  yon  manfion,  grown  with  ruin  grey. 
And  marks  the  wealthy,  unfufpeded  ground,   1$  i 
Where,  green  with  ruft,  long-buried  coiu  aboood. 
Iliis  plaintive  ghoft,  from  euth  when  newly  fled. 
Saw  thole,  the  Kving  trufted,  wrong  the  dead ; 
He  faw,  by  fraud  abus'd,  the  lifeleU  hand      i55 
Sign  the  fslfe  deed  that  alienates  his  land ; 
Heard,  on  his  fame,  injurious  cenfure  thrown. 
And  moum'd  the  beggar*d  orphan's  bitter  grosc. 
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iM  now  the  CJfchood  he  revcaliy 
To  jnftke  ibon  th'  enibled  heir  a|»petlt ;  %6o 

Soon,  bj  hii  wealth,  are  coftly  pl^  maiotain'd, 
And,  Irf  difcorer^d  truth,  loft  right  regain'd. 

Botidiy  (may  fome  enquire)  why  kmd  faccels, 
Saee  mfidc  heaten  givet  mifery  oft  to  blefi  f 
Tho^^  milery  leads  to  happioeft  and  truth,    265 
Uaecjul  to  the  load,  this  bnguid  youth, 
UnftrengtbenM  irirtue  fcarce  hit  bofom  fir'd, 
And  ieuM  from  hit  growing  wanu  retirM. 
Oil,  let  not  cenfnre,  if  (untried  by  grief, 
U^  amidft  woe,  untempted  by  relief)  270 

He  ftoop'd  relu6Unt  to  low  arts  of  fliame, 
Which  then,  eVn  then  he  fcom'd,  and  blufiiM  to 

name. 
Hbkkb  fees,  and  ntekes  th*  imperfed  worth  its  care. 
And  cfaears  the  trembling  heart,  unform*d  to  bear, 
Now  rifing  fortune  elevates  his  mind,  273 

He  flnnes  unclouded,  and  adorns  mankind. 

So  in  fome  engine,  that  denies  a  vent. 
If  uorefpirinie  is  fome  creature  pent, 
h  ikkens,  droops,  and  pants,  and  gafps  for  breath. 
Sad  o'er  the  fight  fwim  madowy  mifts  of  death ;  280 
If  then  kind  ai^  pours  powerful  in  again, 
Kew  heats,  new  pulfes  quicken  every  vein  ; 
From  Che  dear'd,  lifted,  life-rekindled  eye, 
Bifpers'd,  the  dark  and  dampy  vapours  fly.  [285 

From  trembUngtombstheghofts  of  greatnefii  rife, 
Aod  o'er  their  bodies  hang  with  wiftful  eyes ; 
Or  difeootoited  ftalk,  and  mix  their  howls 
With  howling  wolves, their  fcreams  with  fcreaming 
The  interval  'twist  night  and  mom  is  nigh,  [owls. 
Winter  more  nitrous  chills  the  fliadow'd  flty.  290 
Sffings  with  folt    heats  no  more  give  hordes 

green. 
Nor  imoaking  breathe  along  the  whiten'd  fcene ; 
Whde  fteamy  cnrrents,  fweet  in  profped,  charm 
L3te  veins  blue-winding  on  a  fair-one's  arm.  [295 

Now  Sleep  to  Fancy  parts  with  half  his  power, 
And  broken  flumbers  drag  the  refUeib  hour. 
The  murder'd  feems  alive,  and  ghaftly  glares, 
Aad  in  dire  dreams  the  confcious  muitlerer  fcares, 
Shews  the  yet-fpouting  wound,th*  enfanguin  'd  floor, 
The  waUs  yet-fmoskinjr  with  the  fpatter'd  gore ; 
Or  fliricks  to  dozing  ju&cc,  and  reveals  301 

The  deed,  which  fraudful  art  from  day  conceals; 
The  delve  obfcene,  where  00  fufpicion  pries. 
Where  the  disfigur'd  corfe  unihrouded  lies ;    [305 
The  fare,  the  finking  proof,  fo  flroog  maiotain'd, 
hk  guilt  ftarts  lielf-convided,  when  arraign'd. 

Tl^e  fpirits  treafon  of  its  power  diveft. 
And  turn  the  peril  from  the  patriot's  breai^. 
Thofe  folemn  thought  infpire,  or  bright  defcend 
To  Ihatch  in  vifion  fweet  the  dying  friend.       3ZO 

But  we  deceive  the  gloom,  the  matin  bell 
Sommofis  to  prayer ! — Now  breaks  th*  inchanter's 

fpeU! 
Aod  BOW— 'Bat  yon  lair  fpirit's  form  furvey ! 
Tis  Ihe  i— Olympia  beckons  mc  away ! 


Ihafte!— I  fly  ?-*a£en f-'-Aod when  yoo (be    3x5 
The  youth  who  bleeds  with  fondnefs,  think  on  me  1 
Tell  him  my  tale,  and  be  his  pain  careft; 
By  love  I  tortur'd  was,  by  love  I'm  bleft. 
When  worihipp'd  woman  we  entranc'd  behold, 
We  praife  the  Maker  in  his  faireft  mould ;      32^ 
The  pride  of  nature,  hanhony  combin'd. 
And  light  immortal  to  the  foul  refin'd ! 
Depriv'd  of  charming  women,  Ibon  we  mifs 
The  prize  of  friendmip,  and  the  life  of  blifs !  [325 

Still  through  the  fliadesdtympia  dawning  breaks! 
What  bloom,  what  brightnefsltlflreso'erh^cheeksl 
Again  ihe  calls! — I  dare  no  longer  flay  I 
A  kind  farewell— Olympia,  I  ofcy- 

He  tum'd,  no  longer  in  my  fight  reroftin'd ; 
The  mountain  he,  I  fafe  the  city  gain'd,  33a 


CANTO 


IV, 


STILL  o*er  my  mind  wild  Fancy  hokb  her  fwayv 
Still  on  ftrange,  vifionary  Und  I  ftray. 
Now  I'cenes  crowd  thick !  now  indiftinA  appear ! 
Swift  glide  the  months,  and  turn  the  varying  year  t 
Near  the  bull's  horn   Ught's  rifing   monarch 

draws;  5 

Now  on  its  back  the  Pleiades  he  thaws ! 
From  vernal  heat  pale  winter  forc'd  to  fly. 
Northward  retires,  yet  turns  a  watery  eye ; 
Then  with  an  anguifli  breath  nips  infent  bloomt. 
Deprives  unfolding  fnring  of  rich  perfumes,       xo 
Shakes  the  flow-circkng  blood  of  human  race, 
And  in  fliarp,  livid  looks  contrads  the  het» 
Now  o'er  Norwegian  hills  he  flrides  away : 
Such  flippery  paths  Ambition's  fteps  betray. 
Turning,  with  figns,  fiv  fpiral  firs  he  Zees,    '     XJ 
Which  bow  obedient  to  the  fouthera  breeze : 
Now  from  yon  Zemblan  rock  his  creft  he  flirondi^ 
Like  Fame's,  obfcur'd  amid  the  whitening  donds; 
Thence  his  loft  empire  is  with  tears  deplor'd : 
Such  tyranu  (bed  o'er  liberty  reftor^d.  29 

Beneath  his  eye  (that  throws  maUgnant  Ught) 
Ten  times  the  m^ur'd  round  of  mortal  fight) 
A  wafte,  pale  glimmering,  like  a  moon,  tut  wanei 
A  wild  ezpanfe  of  frozen  fea  contains.  [25 

It  cracks  !-»vaft  floating  mountains  beat  the  fliore  I 
Far  ofiFhe  hears  thofe  ky  ruins  roar. 
And  from  the  hideous  craflk  diftraded  fliea. 
Like  one,  who  feels  his  dying  infuit's  cries. 
Near,  and  more  near  the  rnfliing  torrents  ibuod. 
And  one  great  rift  runs  through  the  vaft  profound* 
3  wifr  as  a  (hooting  meteor;  groaning  loud*       3X 
Like  deep-roll*d  thunder  through  z  rending  cloud* 
The  late  dark  Pole  now  feels  unfi^tting  day  1 
In  hurricanes  of  wsath  he  whirls  his  way ; 
O'er  many  a  polar  Alp  to  Froft  he  goes,  35 

O'er  crackling  vales,  embrown'd  with  mehing 

fnows: 
Here  bears  ftalk  tenants  of  the  barren  fpzce. 
Few  men,  nnfodal  thofe !'-*z  barbarous  race  t 
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At  length  the  evre  tppetn !  che  race  is  nin : 
HofW  he  recoontt  vaft  conquefts  loft  and  won,  40 
And  talefnl  in  th*  embrace  of  Froft  remains,     , 
Barr*d  from  our  dimes,  and  ))band  in  icy  chains. 

Meanwhile  the  fun  his  beams  on  Cancer  throws. 
Which  now  beneath  his  %vanneft  influence  glows. 
From  glowing  Cancer  &i]en,  the  King  of  day,  '45 
Red  through  the'kindling  Lion  ihoots  his  ray. 
The  uwny  hanreft  pays  the  earlier  plough, 
And  mellowing  fruitage  loads  the  bcndinj;  bough. 
Tis  day-fpring.    Now  green  labyrinths  I  frequent. 
Where  Wifdom  oft  retires  to  meet  Content.       50 

The  mounting  lark  her  warbling  anthem  tends, 
From  note  to  note  the  ravifh*d  foul  afccnd*; 
As  thus  it  would  the'  patriarch's  ladder  ciimb, 
By  feme  good  angel  led  to  worlds  fublime : 
Oft  (legends  fay)  the  fnake,  with  wakcnM  ire;  S5 
Like  Envy  rears  in  many  a  fcaly  fpire ; 
^hcn  fongilers  droop,  then  yield  their  viul  gore, 
And  innocence  and  mufic  are  no  more. 

Mild  rides  the  Morn  in  orient  beauty  drefl. 
An  azure  mantle,  and  a  purple  vefl,  60 

Which,  blown  by  gales,  her  gemmy  feet  difplay, 
Her  amber  treffes  negligently  gay. 
Colleded  now  her  rofy  hand  thev  fill. 
And,  gently  wrung,  the  pearly  dews  diflil. 
The  fongfiil  zephyrs,  and  the  laughing  honri,  65 
Breathe  fweet;  and  flrew  her  opening  way  with 
flowers. 

The  chattering  fwallows  leave    their  nefted 
care. 
Each  promifing  return  with  plenteous  fare. 
80  the  fond  fwain,  who  to  the  market  hies, 
^lls,  with  ^ig  hopes,  his  infant's  tender  cries.  70 

Yonder  two  turtles,  o*er  their  callow  brood, 
Hang  hovering,  ere  they  feek  their  guiltlefs  food. 
Ihmmj  they  bUL     Now  to  their  morning  care. 
Like  our  firft  parents,  part  the  amorous  pair : 
But  ah! — a    pair    no    more!— With    fpreading 
wings,  75 

From  the  high-founding  cliff  a  vulture. fprings; 
Steady  he  fails  along  th'  aerial  grey. 
Swoops  down,  and  bears  yon  timorous  dove  away. 
Start  we,   who  worfe   than  vultures,   Niouods 

find. 
Men  meditating  prey  on  human  kind  ?  80 

Wild  beads  to  gloomy  dens  repace  their  way, 
Where  their  couch'd  young  demand  the  flaughter*d 

.   prev. 
ftooks,  from  their  nodding  nefls,  black-fwarmin^ 

fly. 

And,  in  hoarfc  uproar,  tell  the  fowler  nigh. 

Now,  in  bi*  tabernacle  rouz*d,  the  fun  85 

Is  wam'd  the  blue  aetherial  ilecp  to  run. 
While  on  hi&  couch  of  floating  jafpcr  laid. 
From  his  bright  eye  Sleep  calU  the  dewy  fliade; 
The  cryilal  dome  uaa^arent  pillars  raifc. 
Whence,  hean/d    from   fapphires,  hving  azure 

plays: 
The  liquid  fiwr,  in-wrought  with  pearls  divine. 
Where  all  his  labours  m  mofaic  fhinc. 
Hi&  coronet,  a  cloud  of  filvci-white ; 
His  robe  with  uu^ooiuoung  crirafon  bright, 


Varied  with  genu,  all  heaven's  coUeded  fiore !  95 
While  his  loofe  locks  defcend,  a  golden  fliowcT. 
If  to  his  fleps  compared,  we  tardy  find  ■ 
The  Grecian  racers,  who  outflript.the  wxndf 
Fleet  to  the  glowing  race  behold  him  ftait! 
His  quickening  eyes  a  quivering  radiance  dart,  loo 
And,  while  this  laft  no<Surn»l  flag  is  forl'd. 
Swift  into  life  and  motion  look  the  world. 
The  fun-flower  now  averts  her  blooming  check 
From  weft,  to  view  his  eaf^em  luftre  break. 
What  gay,  creative,  power  hu  presence  brings!  105 
Hilb,  lawns,  lakes,  Ullages ! — the  face  of  things, 
All  night  beneath  fucceinve  fbadows  mifs'd, 
Inftant  begins  in  colours  to  exift  : 
But  abfent  thcfe  from  fons  of  riot  keep, 
Lnfl  in  impure,  unmeditating  fleep.  ^      1 10 

T'  unlock  his  fence,  the  new-rifen  fwain  prepares, 
And  ere  forth-driven  recounts  his  fleecy  cares; 
Whfn,  lo!  an  ambuih*d  wolf,  with  hanger  bold. 
Spring  at  the  prey,  and  fierce  invadca  the  ioid ! 
But  by  the  paftor  not  in  vain  defied,  115 

Like  our  arch  foe  by  fome  celcftial  guide. 

Spread  on  yon  rock  the  fca-calf  I  fnrvcy : 
Baik*d  in  the  fun,  his  ikin  refleds  the  day. 
He  fees  yon  tower-like  (hip  the  waves  divide. 
And  flips  again  beneath  the  glalTy  tide.  120 

The  watery  herbs,  -and  flirubft,  and  «ineSy  and 
flowers. 
Rear  their  bent  heads,  o*ercharg*d  with  nightly 
(bowers. 

Hail,  glorious  fun  I  to  whofe  attradhre  fires, 
The  weakcn'd,  vegeuttve  life  afpires ! 
The  juices,  wrought  by  thy  diredive  force,    125 
Thro'  plants,  and  trees, perform  their  geoii^  courie, 
Extend  in  root,  with  bark  unyielding  bind 
The  hearted  trunk ;  or  weave  the  branching  rind ; 
Expand  in  leaves,  in  flowery  bloflbms  (hoot. 
Bleed  in  rich  gums,  and  fwell  in  ripen'd  frutt*  130 
From  Thee,  bright,  univerial  Power !  began 
loftindt  in  brute,  and  generous  love  in  man, 

Talk*d  I  of  love  ? — Yon  fwain,  with  amorous  air, 
Soft  fwells  his  pipe,  to  charm  the  rural  fair* 
She  milks  the  flocks;  then,  liflening  ashe plays,  135 
Steals,  in  the  running  brook,  a  confcioas  gaze. 

The  trout,  that  deep,  in  winter,  ooz*d  remains, 
Up-fprings,  and  funward  turns  its  crimfon  ftains. 

The  tenants  of  the  warren,  vainly  chac*d ; 
Now  lur'd  to  ambient  fields  for  green  repafl,    X40 
Seek  their  fmall  vaulted  labyrinths  in  vain ; 
Entangling  nets  betray  the  Ikipping  train; 
Red  niaflacres  through  their  republic  fly. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  by  ruthkfs  fpaniels  die- 

The  fifher,  who  the  lonely  beech  has  (kray 'd,  145 
And  all  the  live-long  night  his  net-woik  fprcad. 
Drags  in,  and  bears  the  loaded  fnare  away ; 
Where  flounce,  deceiv*d,  th*  expiring  finny  prey. 

Near  Neptune's   temple  (Neptune's  now  uo 
more), 
Whofe  ftatue  plant*  a  trident  on  the  (hore,      150 
In  fportive  rings  the  generous  dolphins  wind. 
And  eye,  and  think  the  image  human-kind : 
Dear,pleafingrricndibip !— See !  the  pilexommttds 
The  vale,  and. grim  at  Superftition  fbndil 
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TdM*f  hand  there  lecvet  ks  prist  of  moffj  green,  jThin  o*er  ray  Hermit  once  did  grief  pterin, 

155  jThus  rofe  01ympia*t  tomb,  his  moviog  tale, 


With  hollows,  caiVd  for  (hakes,  tod  bit^  oUceoe. 

0  Gtbbf,  whofe  art  the  folemn  €uie  cm  raife. 
Where  Ood  de|^hts  to  dwell,  and  man  to  praife ; 
Wbeo  DKHilderM  thus  the  coldmn  falls  away, 
aUke  fame  great  prince  majeftkin  decay ;        160 
Wbco  Ignorance  and  Scorn  the  groood  fliall  tread, 
^^lere  Wifdom  tator*d,  and  Devotion  pray*d; 
^hoe  fliall  thy  pompous  work  our  wonder  claim ; 
What,  but  the  Mofe  alone,  preferfe  thy  name  i 
The  fnn  ft  iocs,  broken,  through  yon  arch  that 
rears  165 

tha  once-round  fabric,  half  deprlv'd  by  years, 
Vfhidk  nk  a  (lately  colonnade,  and  crown'd 
Escirding  pillars  now  unfisithful  found ; 

fragmentii,thefe  the  fall  of  thofe  forebode,  [170 
l^'ch,  nodding,  juft  up-heave  thoircrumbling  load. 
High,  on  yon  column,  which  has  batter*d  flood. 
Like  ibroe  ftripp'd  oak,  the  grandeur  of  the  wood, 
l%e  ftork  inhabits  her  aerial  nefl ; 
\j  her  are  liberty  and  peace  careft ; 
ht  flies  the  realms  that  own  defpotic  kings,   175 
lod  only  fpreads  o*er  free-born  ftatcs  her  wings. 
Rhe  roof  is  now  the  daw*s,  or  raven's  haunt, 
N  loathfome  toads  in  the  dark  entrance  pant; 
|r  (oskes,  that  lurk  to  fnap  the  heedlefs  fly, 
pd  fited  bird,  that  oft  comes  flutt^ing  by,     180 
An  aqoedad  acrols  yon  vale  is  laid, 
I  channel  through  a  ruinM  arch  betray'd ; 
Vhid*d  down  a  fieep,  it  flies  with  torrent-force, 
liihef ,  and  roars,  and  ploughs  a  devious  courfe*. 
[    AttnAeA  mifb  a  golden  cloud  commenoe,   185 
While  through  high*colour*d  air  ftrike  rays  intenie. 
fietwizt  two  points,  which  yon  fteep  mountains 

fliow, 
lies  a  mild  bay,  to  which  kind  breei es  flow. 
Beoeath  a  grotto,  arch*d  for  calm  retreat. 
Leads  leagtheniog  in  the  rock— Be  thb  myifeat.  X90 
Heat  never  enters  het>e ;  but  Coolnefs  reigns 
0*er  xephyrs,  ind  dUUlling,  watery  veins. 
Secluded  now  I  trace  th*  inftru^ve  page, 
Aiid  live  o*er  (ceoes  of  many  a  backward  age; 
Through  days,    months,   years,   through  time's 
whole  courfe  I  run,  195 

Aod  preient  ftand  where  time  itfelf  begtu 

Ye  mighty  Dead,  of  juft,  dtlliogtii{b*d  fame. 
Your  thou^ts,  (ye  bright  infbiidors !}   here  1 

(Jaim. 
Here  ancient  knowledge  opens  nature's  fprings; 
Here  truths  hiiloric  give  the  hearu  of  kings.     200 
Mcsce  contemplation  learnt  white  hours  to  find. 
And  labours  virttie  on  rh*  attentive  mind  : 
0  lov'd  retreat !  thy  joy*  content  beftow, 
Nor  guik,  nor  fliftme,  nor  (harp  repentance  know. 
What  the  fifth  Charles  long  aim*d  in  power  to  fee, 
That  happinefs  he  fwund  referv*d  in  thee.         206 
Now  let  me  change  the  page— Here  TuUy  weeps, 
While  in  death's  icf  arms  hi»  TulKa  fleeps. 
His  daughter  dear  !^Retir*d  I  fee  him  mourn, 
By  all  the  phrenfy  now  of  anguilh  torn.  aio, 

Wild  bis  compUint !  Nor  fweerer  Sorrow's  ftraios. 
When  Singer  for  Alexis  loft  complains. 
Each  friend  condoles,  eapoftulates,  reproves; 
Mere  than  a  father  raving  Tully  loves; 
Or  SaUnft  cenfures  thus !— Unheeding  blani^  %%$ 
He  (chemcs  a  temple  to  bis  Tnjlia*s  nam*. 
Vol.  V. 


JThe  fighs,  tears,  frantic  ftarts,  that  banifli  reft. 
And  aU  the  burfting  forrows  of  hJLs  breaft.         2%o 

fiat  hark !  a  fudden  power  attunes  the  air! 
Th*  inchanting  found Jttamour'd  breezes  bear; 
Now  low,  now  high,  Hey  fink,  or  lift  the  fong. 
Which  the  cave  echoes  fweefr,  and  fweet  the  creeks 
prolong. 
I  liftenM,  gaz*d,  when,  wondrous  to  behold !  125 
From  ocean  fteam'd,  a  vapour  gathering  roU'd  : 
A  blue,  round  fpot  on  the  mid-roof  it  came. 
Spread  broad,  and  reddenM  into  dazzling  flame. 
Full^-orb'd  it  flione,  and  dimm'd  the   fwimihing 

fight. 
While  doubling    objeds  dancM  with    darkling 
light.  •  ajo 

AmazM  1  ftood ! — amaz'd  I  ftill  remain  ! 
What  earthly  power  this  wonder  can  explain  ? 
Gradual,  at  length,  the  luftre  dies  away : 
My  eyes  reftor*d,  a  mortal  form  furvey.  ' 

My  Hermit-friend!  Tishe.— All  hail !  (he  cries) 
I  fee,  and  would  alleriate,  thy  furprize.  2  $6 

The  vanifli'd  meteor  was  heaven's  meflage  meant. 
To  warn  thee  hence :  I  knew  the  high  intent. 
Hear  then  1  in  this  fequefter*d  cave  retir'd. 
Departed  laints  converfe  with  men  infpir'd.     240 
'Tis  facred  ground ;  nor  can  thy  mind  endure. 
Yet  unpreparM,  an  intercourie  fo  pure. 
Quick  let  us  hence.— ^nd  now  extend  thy  viewt 
O'er  yonder  lawn;  there  find  the  heaven-bom 

Mufe! 
Or  feek  her,  where  (he  trufts  her  tuneful  tale  345 
To  the  mid,  filent  wood,  or  vocal  vale ; 
Where  trees  half  check  the  light  with  trembling 

ibades, 
Clofe  in  deep  glooms,  or  open  clear  in  gladet ; 
Or  where  furrounding  viftas  far  defcend. 
The  hodfcape  varied  at  each  leflening  end ;    150 
She,  only  (be  can  monal  thought  refine, 
And  raife  thy  voice  to  vifitanu  diviae. 


CANTO    V. 

TTTE  left  the  cave.     Be  Fear  (faid  I)  dcfyM  t 
W     Virtue  (for  thou  art  Virtue)  is  my  guide* 

By  time-worn  fteps  a  fteep  afcent  we  gain, 
Whofe  fummit  yields  a  profped  o*er  the  plaip* 
There,  bench*d  with  turf,  an  oak  our  ie^t  extesdc, 
Whofe  top  a  verdant,  branch*d  pavilion  benda.     6 
Viftas,  with  leaves,  diverfify  the  Icene, 
Some  pale,  fome  brown,  and  fome  of  lively  greeo* 

Now,  from  the  full-grown  day  a  beamy  fhow^ 
GleauM  on  the  lake,  and  gilds  each  glofly  flower.  19 
Gay  infcds  fparkle  in  the  genial  blase. 
Various  as  light,  and  countlefs  as  its  rays  t 
They  dance  on  every  ftream,  and  pidur'd  play* 
Till,  by  the  watery  racer,  fiiatchM  away. 

Now,  from  yon  range  of  nocks,  ftiong  rays  re^ 
bound,  x^ 

Doubling  the  day  on  flowery  p^ins  around : 
King-cups  beneath  £sr»ftriking  colonrs  glanoe. 
Bright  as  th*  etherial  glows  the  green  czpattfew 
Gems  of  the  fickl  1 — ^the  topaz  chirms  the  fight, 
I  Like  tbefe,  cflulgiug  yellow  ftreams  of  light.    !• 
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From  the  f»me  rocks,  fall  rills  with  foften'd  force, 
Meet  in  yon  mead,  and  well  a  river's  fource. 
Through  her  clear  chanocl  (bine  her  frnny  Ihoals, 
0*er  fands,  like  gold,  the  liquid  cryOal  rulU. 
IMmmM  in  yon  coarfer  moor,  her  charms  decay,  aj 
And  ihape,  through  ruftl^  reed«>,  a  rudled  way. 
Near  willows  fliort  and  bmy  (hadows  throw  : 
Now  loft,  (he  feems  through  ncth«  r  truds  to  flow  ; 
Yet,  at  yon  point,  wind^out  in  I'ilvcr  (late, 
J-ike  Virtue  from  a  lah^^rinch  of  fate.  30 

tn  lengthening  rows,  prone  from  the  mountains, 

run 
The  flocks  -.-^their  fleeces  gliftening  in  the  fun  ; 
Herftreams  they  fcek,  and,  'tw.xi  her  ncigbour- 

ing  trees. 
Recline  in  varioos  attitudes  of  eafr. 
"Where the  herds  fip,  the  Uttlc  »:j\y  fry,  35 

Swift  from  the  fliore,  in  fcaiiciin^  myriads  fly. 

feach  livery *d  cloud ,  that  r«)u nu  i h '  hor  izon  glows, 
Shifts  in  odd  fcencs,  like  earth,  from  whence  it  rofc 
The  bee  hums  wanton  in  you  jafnunc  buwer. 
And  circling  fettles,  and  defpoiis  ihc  fiovver.      40 
Melcdious  there  the  pUimy  fongftrrs  meet. 
And  call  charm*d£cho  from  her  arch'd  retreat. 
Neat  poliih'd  manlionsrifc  in  j  r^ipcA  <^ay ; 
Time-battcrM  towers  frown  awful  in  dc^ay; 
The  fun  plays  glittering  on  the  rock-,  and  fjnrcs,  45 
And  the  lawn  lightens  with  rcfledcd  arc*. 

Here  Mirth,  and  Fancy'*  wanton  trum  advance. 
And  to  light  meafures  turn  the  fwimiuing  dancc. 
Sweet,  flow-pacM  Melancholy  next  appears. 
Pompous  in  gVief,  and  eloquent  of  tears.  50 

Here  Mcdiution  fliines,  in  azure  drcll, 
,   All-ftari'd  with  gems;  a  fun  adorn*  her  ci-cfl. 
iUligion,  to  whofc  lifted,  rapturM  eyes 
b'eraphic  hofb  defcend  from  opening  Ikies ;        [ss 
Beauty,  who  fwaysthc  heart,  and  charms  the  ftghi; 
Whofc  tongue  is  mufic,  and  whofc  imilc  dch^lit ; 
Whofc  brow  is  majefty ;  whofe  bofom  peace ; 
Who  bade  creation  be,  and  chaos  ccafe ; 
Whofe  breath  perfumes  the  fpring  ;   whofc  eye 

diviue 
Kindled  the  fun,  and  gave  its  light  to  fliinc.      60 
Here,  in  thy  likcncfs,  fair  Ophelia,  •  fccn. 
She  throws  kind  luftrc  o'er  th'  cohveu'd  green. 
Next  her  Dcfcription,  rob'd  in  viri(*us  huts. 
Invites  attention  from  the  penfiv^;  Mufc  !  [65 

The  Mufe ! — ^Ihe  comes  I  rcfin'd  the  Pallions  wait. 
And  Precept,  ever  winning,  wife,  and  great. 
The  Mufc  I  a  tho'ofand  fpiriis  wing  the  air 
(Once  mcn,who  made,  like  her, mai\kind  the u  care) 
inamour'd  round  her  prcf»>  th'iufpiring  ihtoii^. 
And  fwcll  to  ccflacy  her  folemn  fong.  70 

Thus  in  the  dame  each  noolcr  graof  we  find. 
Fair  Wortlcy's  angcl-acccui,  cye»,  and  miml. 
•Whether  her  fight  the  dew-iwight  dawn  f.jrvcys. 
The  nof^n*i  diry  heat,  or  evening  ;»  iempcr*d  rays 
The  hours  of  lkorm,ot  calm, the  gleljy  giound,  75 
The  toral'd  fca,  gcm'd  rock,  or  Iky  profound, 

•  Mrs.  OUJUU. 


A  Raphael's  fancy  animatet  each  Due, 
Each  image  ftrikes  with  energy  divine ; 
Bacon  and  Newton  in  her  thoughts  coofnire ; 
Nor  fweetcr  than  her  voice  is  Handel's  lyre.      So 

My  Hermit  thus.     She  beckons  us  away : 
Oh,  let  us  fwift  the  high  behcfl:  obey  ! 

Isow  through  a  lane,  which  mingling  tra^  have 
croft. 
The  way  unequal,  and  thelandfcape  loft. 
We  rove.     '1  he  warblers  lively  tunes  cflay,        ?j 
The  lark  on  wing,  the  hnnet  en  the  fpray, 
While  niulic  trembles  in  their  fongful  throats. 
The  bullfinch  whiftlcsfoft  his  flute-like  notes. 
The  bolder  bUurkbird  fwdU  fonorous  lays; 
The  vary  irg  thrufh  commands  a  tuneful  maze  ;  90 
Each  *  wild  length  of  melody  purlucs  ; 
While  the  foft  mtumuriog,  amorous  wood-dove 

,C«KM. 

And,  when  in  fpring  thefc  melting  mixtures  flow, 
The  cuckoo  lends  her  unifon  of  woe. 

But  as  fmooih  fcas  are  furrow'd  by  a  florm ;  95 
As  troubles  all  our  tranquil  juy<  tlcform; 
So,  loud  Through  air,  unwelcome  ooifes  found. 
And  harmony's  at  once,  in  difcord,  drown'd. 
From  yon  dark  cyprcfs  croaks  the  raven's  cry  ; 
As  diflonant  the  daw,  jay,  chattering  pie:       loe 
The  cLiuoruub  crows  abandon *d  caruage  feek, 
Aud  the  harih  owl  fbrills  oat  a  fhorpening  ihrick. 

At  the  lane's  end  a  htgh-lath*d  gate's  prefer 'd, 
To  bar  the  trefpafs  of  a  vagrant  herd. 
Faft  by,  a  meagre  mendicant  we  find,  10$ 

Whole  ruflet  rags  hang  fluttering  in  the  wind : 
Year«>  buw  his  back,  a  ftafl*  fupports  his  tread, 
Aud  lott  white  hair«  fliade  thiu  hib  palfy*d  head. 
Poor  wretch  I — Ih  tliis  for  charity  his  haunt? 
He  meets  the  frequent  flight,  and mthlcfstaunt.  lie 
On  fUves  of  guilt  oft  fmile»  the  fquaodering  peer ; 
But  palHng  knows  not  common  bounty  here. 
Vain  thing  1  in  what  doft  thou  fupcrior  ftiine  ? 
His  our  firtt  lire  :  what  race  tuore  ancient  thine  ? 
Lefs  backward  trac'd,  he  may  his  lineage  draw  115 
From  men,  whole  influence  kept  the  world  in  awe ; 
Whofc  worthlcfs  fons,  like  thee,  perchance  ceo- 

fura'd 
Their  ample  ftore,  their  line  to  want  was  doom'd. 
So  thine  may  ptrifli,  by  the  courfc  of  things 
While  hi",  from  beggars,  rc-afccud  to  kings,    iio 
Now,  lazar,  as  thy  hardfliips»  1  pcrufe. 
On  my  own  (fate  inftrudltd  would  I  luufe. 
When  J  view  grcafnei*,   I  my  lot  lament; 
Coinpar'd  to  thee,  i  faatch  fupremc  conieitt. 
1  mi^ht  have  feif ,  did  heaven  Dot  gracious  deal,  I15 
4\  '^a:<.,  which  1  n.uJt  mourn  to  fee  thee  feel. 
But  foft  I   the  wripplc  our  approach  defcrirs 
Aud  to  the  gate,  though  weak,  #iificiuu»  hies. 
I  fpring  preventive,  and  unbar  the  way. 
Then,  turning,  with  a  fmileof  pity,  fay,         I30 
Here,  friend  '.—  this  Uttlc  copper  alms  receJtc, 
loilancc  of  will,  without  the  power,  to  give. 
Hermit,  if  here  with  pity  wcrcfle*^, 
How  muft  we  grieve,  when  learning  meeu  ncgkd? 
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WheoGocPfike  fouls  endure  a  mean  reflraint ;  135 
Vt^eQ  generous  will  is  curl^M  by  tyrant  want  ? 
He  truly  feels  what  to  diftrefs  belongtj, 
Who  to  his  private,  adds  a  people's  wronofs; 
Merit'i  a  inark,  at  whieh  dif^ce  is  thrown, 
.\]jd  CTery  injur'd  virtue  is  his  own.  140  ] 

Such  ihcir  own  pan?s  with  patience  here  endure, 
Ya  there  weep  wounds,  they  arc  denied  to  cure ; 
Thai  rich  in  poverty,  thus  humbly  great, 
Aod,  though  depre&*d,  fuperior  to  their  fate. 
Mioioos  in  power,  and  mifers,  *mid  their  fturc,  1 45 
Are  mean  in  greatnefj,  and  in  plenty  poor. 
Whit's  power,  or  wcafth  ?  Were  they  not  form*d 

for  aid, 
A  fpring  €»*  virtue,  and  from  wrongs  a  (hade  f 
te  power  we  favagc  tyranny  behold. 
And  wily  avarice  owns  polluted  ;?old.  I50 

From  golden  fands  her  pride  could  Libya  raift:, 
CooM  ihe,who  fpreads  oopa{lare,cbim  our  praife  ? 
Loath*d  were  her  wealth,  where  rabid  monilers 

breed; 
Where  ferpcntv,  pampered  on  her  venom,  feed. 
No  &ekery  trees  irryite  the  Wanderer's  eye,    155 
No  fruiu,  no  grain,  no  gums,  her  trads  fupply ; 
Oq  her  vaft  wilds  no  lovely  profpcd*  run ; 
Bot  all  lies  barren,  though  beneath  the  fun. 

My  Hermit  thus.     I  know  thy  foul  believes, 
Tishard  vicetriumphs,ai\d  that  virtue  grieves;  l6o 
Yetolt  afflidion  purifies  the  mind. 
Kind  benefits  oft  flow  from  means  unkind. 
Were  the  whole  known,  that  we  uncouth  fuppofc, 
Doubtlefs,  would  beauteous fymmctry  dilcluifc. 
The  naked  cliff,  that  finjily  rough  remains,     165 
l&  profpeA  dignifies  tlie  fertile  plains ; 
Lead<oIour*d  cloud«i,  in  fcatterrng  fragmepts  feen, 
Shew,  though  in  broken  views,  the  blue  fercnc. 
Severe  diftrefies  induftry  infpire ; 
Thus  captives  oft  excelling  arts  actjuire,  170 

And  boldly  ftruggle  through  a  ftate  of  {hame, 
To  life,  cafe,  plenty,  libcny,  and  fame 
Sword-law  has  often  fiurupc's  balance  gain'd. 
And  one  red  viAory  ycSrs  of  peace  mamtainM. 
Wc  pais  chrongb  want  to  wealth,  through  dtfmal 

ftrifc,  175 

To  calm  content,  through  death  to  cndlcfs  life. 
Libya  thou  nam'it — L'-t  Afric'fr  wa(lcH  appear 
CurU  by  thofe  heats,  that  frudify  the  yf»r; 
Yet  the  iamc  funs  her  orange-grovcv  lirff  tend, 
Whercclufteringglobesin  (hiningrowsdepend.  180 
Here  when -fierce  beams  o'er  withering  4>lattts  arc 

roU'd. 
There  the  green  fruit  fcems  ripcn'd  into  gold. 
Ev*n  foenes  that  ftrike  with  terrible  forpriae. 
Still  prove  a  God,  ju(l,  merciful,  and  wife. 
Sad  wintery  bla1U,that  llrip  the  autumn,  bring  x8j 
The  milder  beauties  of  a  flowery  fpriag. 
Ye  (iilphurous  fires  in  jaggy  lightnings  break ! 
Ve  thunders  rattle,  and  ye  nations  (hake ! 
Ye  ftormsof  riving  flame  the  foreft  te^ !       [190 
Beep  crack  the  rocks !  rent  trees  be  whiri'd  in  air! 
Kcft  at  a  ftroke,  fomc  (lately  fane  we'll  mourn ; 
Her  tomba  wide-(hatter*d,  and  her  dead  up- torn ; 
Were  nouous  fpirits  not  from  caverns  drawn, 
lUck*d  cvth  wou]fl  (ood.  in  gulfs  cnoraioui  y^wn ; 
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Then  all  were  loft ! — Or  would  wc  floating  view  195 
The  baleful  cloud,  there  would  deftru<5lion  brew; 
Plague,  fever,  phrcnfy,  clofe-engcndering  Uc, 
Till  thefe  red  ruptures  clear  the  fullied  (ky. 
^ow  a  field  opens  to  enlarge  my  thought. 
In  parccl'd  trads  to  various  ufes  wrought.         200 
Here  hardening  ripcncfs  the  firft  blooms  behold, 
There  the  laft  bloffoms  fpring-Uke  pride  unfold« 
Here  fwelling  peas  on  1  afy  ftalks  are  fecn, 
Mix'd  flowers  of  red  and  azure  Ihinc  between ; 
Whofe  waving  beauties,  heighten'd  by  the  fun,  aoj 
In  colour'd  lanes  along  the  furrows  run. 
There  the  next  produce  of  a  genial  (hower, 
The  bean*  fre{h-blo(foffls  in  a  fpeckled  flower ; 
Whofe  morning  dews,  when  to  the  fun  refign'd. 
With  undulating  fweets  embalm  the  wind.        aiO 
Now  daily  plats  of  clover  fquare  the  plain, 
And  part  the  bearded  from  jhc  bearalefs  grain. 
There  fibrous  flax  with  verdure  binds  the  field. 
Which  on  the  loom  (hall  art-fpun  labours  yield. 
The  mulberry,  in  fair  fummer-grcen  array*d,  %IS 
Full  in  the  midd  (larts  up,  afilky  (hade. 
Fur  human  tafte  the  rieh-(iain'd  fruitage  bleeds  ; 
The  leaf  the  (Ilk-emitting  reptile  feeds. 
Aa  fwans  their  down,  as  flocks  their  fleeces  leave. 
Here  worms  for  man  their  glofTy  cntfails  weave,  aao 
Hence,  to  adorn  the  fair,  in  texture  gay. 
Sprigs,  fruits,  aud  flowers  on  figut'd  vcftmentt 

play : 
But  Indullry  prepares  them  oft  to  pleafe 
The  guilty  pride  of  vain,  luxuriant  eafe. 

Now  frequent,  dully  gales  offenfive  blow,   325 
And  o'er  my  fight  a  tranfient  blindneft  throw. 
Windward  we  (hift.    Near  down  th'echcrial  (leep. 
The  lamp  of  day  hangs  hovering  o'er  the  deep. 
Dun  (hades,  in  rocky  (hapes  up  zcher  roH'd, 
Projc(5l  long,  (baggy  points,  dcep^ting'd  with  goild. 
Others  take  faint  th'  unripen'd  cherry's  die,     230 
And  paint  anuifing  landfcapes  on  the  eye.  ' 

Their  bluc-vcil'd  yellow,  through  a  (ky  ferene. 
In  fwelling  mixture  forms  a  floating  green. 
Strcak'd  through  white  clouds  a  mild  vermilion 
(hines,  135 

And  the  breeze  ffe(hens,  as  the  heat  declines. 

Yon  crooked,  funny  roadD  change  rifing  viewi  • 
From  brown,  to  fandy  red,  and  chalky  hues.   ' 
One  mingled  fccnc  another  quick  fucceeds, 
Mcu,  chariots,  teams,  yok*(tllcers,  and  prandng 
(Iceds,  240 

Which  climb,  dercend,and.  as  loud  whips  refoHod,* 
Stretch,  fwcat,  and  fmoke  ndong  unequal  ground. 
On  winding  fhamc3,  rcflc<tiing  radiant  beams, 
Wiien   bdats,  (hips,  barges  aAark  the  roo^ben'd 

dreams. 
This  way,  and  that,  they  different  points  purfue*; 
So  mix  the  motions,  and  fo  (hifts  the  view,       246 
While  thus  we  throw  around  our  gladden *d  eyes. 
The  gifts  o!  heaven  in  gay  proftifion  rile ; 
Trees  rich  with  gums, and  fruits ;  with  jewels  rocks 
Plains  with  flowers,  herbs,  and  plants,  uid  beeves  - 
and-flocks;  150 

Mountains  x^ith  mines;  with  oak,  and   cedar 

wood*; 
Quarries  with  marbk^  and  with  fi(h  the  floods. 
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10  iuktnkkg  (pots,  mid  fitkb  of  ▼arioiui  diet. 
Tilth  new  nunurM,  or  naked  fallow  lies. 
Kcar  nplaods  fcrtil  •  pride  endoiM  difplaj,      tjj 
The  green  graf*  yellowing  into  fcentfol  hay. 
And  thick-fet  hedges  fence  the  fiiU-ew*d  corn. 
And  berries  blacken  on  the  virid  thorn. 
Mark  in  yon  heath  oppos  d  the  culturM  fcene, 
•Wild  thyme,  pale  box,  and  firs  of  darker  green.  260 
The  native  ftrawberry  red-ripenipg  grows. 
By  nettles  goarded,  as  by  thoms^the  rofe. 
There  nightingales  in  nnpmn'd  copies  build, 
In  ihaggy  furzes  lies  the  hare  conceard. 
Twiztfemsand  tht{lles,onfown  flowersainiife,a65 
And  form  a  lucid  chace  of  varions  hues ; 
Many  half-grey  with  duft :  confus'd  they  lie, 
Scent  the  ridi  year,  and  lead  the  wandering  eye. 

Contemplati-ve,  we  tread  the  flowery  plain. 
The  Mufe  preced^  with  her  heavenly  train.  270 
When,  lo  S  the  mendicant,  fo  late  behind^ 
Strange  view !  now  journeying  in  our  front  we  find ! 
And  yet  a  view,  more  ftrange,  our  heed  demands ; 
Touch'd  by  the  Mufe's  wand  transform'd  be  fiands. 
0*cr  flun  late  wrinkled,  inftant  beauty  fprcads;  275 
The  late*^limm*d  eye,  a  vivid  luftre  (beds; 
Haifu,  onoe  fo  thin,  now  graceful  locks  decline;. 
Aiid  rags  now  chaogM,  in  regal  veftments  flune. 
The  Hermit  thus.     In  him  the  bakb  bc^told, 
Qnce  Stca  by  midnight's  lamp  in  widter^s  cold ;  180 
The  BAKD,  whofe  want  fo  multiplied  his  woes. 
He  funk  a  mortal,  and  a  leraph  ro(e. 
See ! — ^whete  thoie  ftately  yew-trees  darklii^  gn»w, 
And,  waving  o'er  yon  graves,brown  horrors  throw, 
Scomiul  he  points-^t£ere,  o*er  his  (acred  dufi,  1S5 
Arifir  the  fculptur*d  tomb,  ind  labour*d  bufi. 
Vain  pomp !  beilow'd  by  oftestatioos  pride. 
Who  to  a  yfe  of  want  relief  deny'd. 
But  thus  the.BAADj    Are  Aek  the  gifts  of 
ilate  ? 
Giib   nnreceiv'd!— — -Tbcie?    Ye    un|;eacrous 

great! 
How  was  I  treated  when  in  life  forlorn  ?        ^91 
My  clatfli  your  pity ;  but  my  lot  your  fcom. 
Why  were  my  ftudious  hours  opposed  by  need  ? 
In  me  ^d  poverty  from  guilt  proceed  ? 
Bid  I  contemporary  authors  wrong  ?  195 

And  deem  thor  worth,  but  as  they  pris*d  my  fong  r 
Did  I  footh  vice,  or  venal  ftrokes  betray. 
In  the  low-purpos*d,  loud  polemic  fray  ? 
Did  e*er  my  verle  immodeft  warmth  contain, 
Or,  oncc-H^emious,  heavenly  truths  profane  ?  30c 
Hcvcr.— -And  yet  when  envy  funk  my  name. 
Who  call*d  my  ihadow'd  merit  into  fame  f 
When,  midcforvM,  a  prifon's  grate  I  faw, 
What  hand  redeemM  me  from  the  wreftcd  law  f 
Who  cloath*d  me  naked,  or  when  hungry  fed?  30s 
Why  cruih'd  the  living  f  Why  eztoUM  the  dead  f-^ 
But  foreign  languages  adopt  my  lays. 
And  diftant  natMOS  fliama  yon  into  praife. 
Why  tould  imnliaiM  wit  thefe  hoooors  canie  ? 
Oiiftom^  ootknowiegeydidateiyov  applaoie :  310 
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Or  think  you  thus  a  fel^ttowii  tm  nStk^ 
And  mingle  yot^  vain-gloriea  with  my  bays? 
Be  yours  the  mooldering  tomb !  Be  mine  the  lay 
Immortal ! — ^Thus  he  feoffs  the  pomp  away. 
Though  words  l&c  thefe  uoletter'd  pride  im> 

peach,  315 

To  the.  meek  heart  he  turns  with  milder  fpeech. 
Though  now  a  ieraph,  oft  he  deigns  to  wear 
The  face  of  human  friendlhip,  oft  of  care; 
To  walk  difguis'd  an  objed  ol  relief. 
A  learn*d,  good  man,  long  ezercis*d  in  grief;  320 
Forlorn,  a  ^iendlefs  orphan  oft  to  roam. 
Craving  fome  kind,  fome  hofpiuble  home ; 
Or,  like  Ulyfles,  a  low  lazar  ftand ; 
Bekeching  Pity's  eye,  and  Bounty's  hand; 
Or,  like  Ulyfl«,  royal  aid  reqoeft,  325 

Wandering  from  court  to  court,  a  king  ^iftret. 
Thus  varying  fhapes,  the  (ceming  fon  of  woe 
Eyes  the  cold  heart,  and  hearts  that  genciomgbw: 
Then  to  the  Mufe  relates  each  k»rdly  uune. 
Who  deals  impartial  in£uny  and  fame.  330 

Oft,  as  when  man  in  mortal  ftate  dcprels'd. 
His  lays  uught  virtue,  which  his  life  confers  d. 
He  "bow  forms  vifionary  (cenes  below, 
Infpiring  patience  in  the  heart  of  Woe  ; 
Patience,  that  fofteos  every  lad  extreme,         ^$s 
rhu  ca&M  through  dungeop-glooma  a  chcarful 

gleam, 
Difarms  diftafe  of  pain,  mocks  flaoder's  fti^g, 
\nd  flrips  €i  terrors  the  terrific  king, 
'Gainft  Warn,  a  foufer  loe,  its  fuccoor  lend% 
And  fmiiing  fees  th*  ingratitude  of  friendb.     340 

Nor  are  thefe  talks  to  him  alone  coofign*d. 
Millions  invifible  befriend  mankind. 
When  watery  ftmdtires,feea  crofs  heav'a  t*  alccnd, 
Arch  above  arch  in  radiant  order  bend. 
Fancy  beholds,  adown  each  glktcring  fide,     345 
Myriads  of  miffionary  feraphs  glide ; 
She  fees  good  aogels  genial  flmwers  beftow 
From  the  red  convex  i4  ike  dewy  bow. 
They  fmile  upon  the  M^in :  He  views  the  prise; 
Then  grateful  bends,to  ble A  the  bonmeoM  &iei.  350 
Some  winds  colled,  and  fend  propitioM  gales 
Oft  where  Britannia's  navy  fpreads  her  laib ; 
There  ever  wafting,  on  the  breath  of  lame, 
lTnequal*d  glory  in  her  Sovereign's  name. 
Some  teach  young  sephyrs  vemaJ  fweeut«bear,  355 
\nd  float  the  humy  health  on  ambient  air; 
Zephjrrs,  that  oft,  where  lovers  lifieaiog  1^, 
Along  the  g^ve  in  melting  mufic  die. 
And  in  lone  caves  to  minds  poetic  rofl 
Seraphic  wfaifpers,  that  abflnia  the  fonL        560 
>ome  range  the  colours,  as  they  parted  iff 
Clear-pointed  to  the  philofbpliic  eye; 
Mie  flaming  red,  that  pains  die  dwelling  gaae; 
The  ftainleis,  lightiome  yellow'a  gilding  rayv; 
rhe  dooded  orange,  that  betwixt  them  glowti  3^5 
And  to  khid  mixtnre  uwny  luflre  owes ; 
AU-dieariiig  green,  that  gives  the  fpringiu dye; 
The  bri^t,  tABfpirent  b^e,  tbAtrobetth^fcyi 
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ioA  iaiUg^  whidi  (haded  Hglit  difpkyt; 
Aod  tiokt,  which  in  the  view  decajA.  370 

ParCDUl  hues,  whence  other*  all  proceed ; 
An  ever-miogling,  chaogcfnl,  count^  breed ; 
Uoravel'd,  variegated,  liaes  of  light, 
Wheo  blended,  dazzling  iu  prcmifcuout  white. 
OltthroDgh  theie  bow»departedfpiritt  range,  375 
Kcw  to  the  ikies,  admixing  at  their  change ; 
Each  mind  a  void,  as  whtrn  firft  bom  to  earthy 
Behold  a  fecond  blank  in  fecond  birth ; 
Then,  at  yon  ieraph  bard  fram*d  hearts  below, 
Each  fees  him  here  tranfcendent  knowledge  fliow, 
>fcw  iainu  he  tutors  into  truth  refin'd,  381 

And  tunes  to  rapturous  love  the  new-form*d  mind. 
He  iWellt  the  lyre,  whofe  loud,  melodious  lays 
*  Call  high  Hofannas  from  the  voice  of  praife ; 
Though  one  bad  agt  fuch  poefy  con|d  wrong,  385 
Now  worlds  around  retentive  roll  the  fong . 
Now  God\  high  throne  the  full-voic*d  raptures 

Celeftial  hofta  returning  ftrain  for  ftrain. 

Thus  he,  who  once  knew  want  without  relief. 
Sees  joys  refulting  from  well-fuffering  grief.   390 
Hark !  while  we  talk,  a  diftant  pattering  rain 
Refoundi! — See !  up  the  broad  stherial  plain 
Shoots  the  bright  bow ! — ^The  feraph  flits  away ; 
the  Mufe,  the  Graces  from  our  view  decay. 

Behind  yon  wcftem  hill  the  globe  of  light     395 
'   Drops  ludden ;  faft-purfued  by  (hades  of  night. 

Too  graves  from  winter-fcenes  to  mind  recall 
Rebellion's  council,  and  rebellion's  &1L 
What  fiends  in  fujphorous,  car-like  clouds  up-flew ! 
¥^hat   midnight    treafon    glarM   beneath    their 
view!  .    400 

And  now  the  traitors  rear  their  Babel-fchemet, 
Big,  and  more  big,  (tupendous  mifchief  feems; 
But  JttiUce,  rouzM,  fuperior  Arength  employs. 
Their  fcheme   wide  (batters,    and   their    hope 

deib-oys. 
Difcord  (he  wills :  the  miflile  ruin  flies ;  405 

Sadden,  fmn^ural  debates  arife, 
Doflbt,  mutual  jealouTy,  and  dumb  di%ufl, 
Dark-hinted  mutterings,  and  avow'd  diflruft ;    . 
To  (ecret  ferment  is  each  heart  refign^d ; 
Safpidon  hovers  in  each  clouded  mind ;  4X0 

They  jar,  accua*d  accufe,  revil*d  revile. 
And  wrath  to  wrath  oppofe,  and  guile  to  guile  \ 
Wrangling  they  part,themfelvesthemielves  betray; 
Each  dire  device  (hurts  naked  into  day ; 
They  feel  confufion  in  the  van  with  fear ;       415 
They  feel  the  king  of  terrors  in  the  rear. 

Of  thefe  were  three  by  difTerent  motives  fired. 
Ambition  one,  and  one  Revenge  infpired. 
The  third,  O  Mammon,  was  thy  meaner  flave ; 
Thou  idol  feldom  of  the  great  and  brave !        400 

Fkxio,  whofe  life  was  one  continued  feafl. 
His  wealth  dimini(h'd,  and  hit  debts  incrcas'd, 
YaiR  pomp,  and  equipage,  his  low  defires. 
Who  ne'er  to  intelledwu  blKs  afpires; 
He,  to  repair  by  vice  what  vice  has  broke,       435 
porfi  witi)  bold  trcafons  judgment's  rod  provoke. 


His  flrength  ^  mind,  by  hixas^f  half  diiTolv'd, 
111  brooks  the  woe,  where  deep  he  flands  involv'd. 
He  weeps,  (lamps  wild,  and  to  and  fr^  now  flies ; 
Now  wrings  his  hands,and  fends  unmanly  cries,  43a 
Arraigns  his  judge,  affirms  unjufl  he  bleeds,! 
And  now  recants,  and  now  for  mercy  pleads ; 
Now  blames  aflbciates,  raves  with  inward  (itife. 
Upbraids  him(elf  s  then  thinks  alone  on  life^ 
He  roUs  red  fwelling,  tearful  eyes  around,      435 
Sore  fmites  his  breafl,  and  (Inks  upon  the  ground. 
He  wails,  he  quite  defponds,  convtilfive  lies^ 
Shrinks  from  the  fancied  axe,  and  thinks  he  dies; 
Revives,  with  hope  enquires,  flops  (hort  with  fear. 
Entreats  ev*n  flattery,  nor  the  word  will  hear;  440 
The  worfl,  alas,  hi«  doom ! — What  friend  replaea  I 
Each  fpeaks  with  fliaking  head,  and  down-call  eyea. 
One  filepce  breaks,  then  paules,  drops  a  tear; 
Nor  hope  aflbrds,  nor  quite  confirms  his  fear  ; 
But  what  kind  friendihip  part  rcferves  unknown  445 
Comes  thundering  in  his  keeper's  furly  tone. 
Enough  (Iruck  through  and  through,  in  ghafllj 

ftare, 
He  ftands  transfix*d,  the  (btue  of  defpair ; 
Nor  aught  of  life,  cor  aught  of  death  he  knows. 
Till  thought  returns, and  bringsreturn  of  woet:  450 
Now  pours  a  dorm  of  grief  in  gulhing  dreams  c 
That  paft— coUcded  in  himfelf  he  deems,. 
And  with  forc*d  fmile  retires— His  latent  thought 
Dark,  horrid,  as  the  prifon*s  difmal  vault* 

If  with  himfelf  at  variance  ever-wild,  455 

With  angry  heaven  how  (lands  he  reconcil'4  ? 
No  penicential  orifons  arife ; 
Nay,  he  obtefls  the  juflice  of  the  (kies. 
Not  for  his  guilt,  for  fentenc'd  life  he  moans ; 
His  chains  rough-clanking  to  di(cordant  groans,  460 
'To  hart  harfli^grating,  heavy-creaking  doors, 
Hoarie-echoing  walls,  and  hoUow-ringiog  floors. 
To  thoughumore  diflbnant,  £ar,  flu*  k(skind^ 
One  anarchy,  one  chaos  of  the  naiad. 
At  length,  fatigued  with  grief,  on  earth  he  liea:  465 
But  foon  as  fleep  weighs  down  th*  unwilling  eyct^ 
Glad  liberty  appears,  no  damps  annoy, 
Treafon  fuccecds,  and  all  tmnrfawts  taxf. 
Proud  pahces  their  glittering  floret  difpUy : 
Gain  he  purfucs,  and  rapine  leads  the  way.      479 
What  gold!  What  gems  !-^e  drains  to  ibize  the 

priie; 
Quick  from  his  touch  di(rolv'd,  a  cloud  it  flies. 
Confcious  he  cries — and  mud  I  wake  to  weep  f 
Ah,  yet  return,  return,  delufive  fleep ! 
Sleep  comes;  but  liberty  no  more: — ^Unkind,  475 
The  dungeon-glooms  hang  heavy  on  his  mind. 
Shrill  winds  are  heard,  and  howling  daemons  call ; 
Wide-flying  portals  fcem  unhingM  toiall : 
Then  dofe  with  fuddcn  chips ;  a  dreadful  din ! 
He  darts,  wakes,  dorms,  and  all  is  hell  within.  480 

His  genius  flies — refleds  he  now  on  prayer  \ 
Alas !  bad  fpiriu  turn  thofe  thoughu  to  air. 
What  fliall  he  next^    What,  draight  relinquiflft 

breath. 
To  bar  a  public,  jud,  though  (hamcful  death  t 
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Rafli,  horrid  thought !  yet  now  afraid  to  live,  485 
Alurdcrous   he   firikes — may   heaven   the    deed 
. forgive ! 

Why  hid  he  thus  falfe  fpirit  to  rebel  ? 
And  why  not  fortitude  to  ruffcr  we))  ? 
Were  his  fuccefe,  how  terribie  the  blow  ! 
And  it  recoils  on  him  eternal  woe,  490 

Heaven  this  affliSion  then  for  mercy  meant. 
That  a  good  end  might  clofc  a  life  roifpent. 

Where  no  kind  lips  the  hal)ow*d  dirge  refound. 
Far  from  the  compafs  of  yon  facred  ground ; 
Full  in  the  centre  of  three  meeting  ways,         495 
StakM  through  he  lies. — Warn'dlct  the  wicked 
gaze. 

Near  yonder  fame,  where  mifery  fleeps  in  peace, 
Whofe  fpire  faft-lelTenA,  a»  thefe  (hade^  incrcafe. 
IjCft  to  the  north,  whence  oft  brcw'd  tempefls  roll , 
Tempefts,  dire  emblems,  Cofmo,  of  thy  foul !    500 
There  mark  that  Cofmo,  much  for  guile  rcnown'd ! 
His  grave  by  unbid  plants  of  poifon  crown'd. 
When  out  of  power,  though  him  the  public  good. 
So  ilrong  his  fadious  tribe,  fufpended  (lood. 
In  power,  vindidive  adions  were  his  aim,       505 
And  patriots  perilh^d  by  th'  ungenerous  flame. 
If  the  heft  caufe  he  ih  the  fenate  chofc, 
Ev'n  right  in  him  from  fomc  wrong  motive  rofe. 
The  bad  he  loathM,  and  would  the  weak  dcfpife  ; 
.  Yet  courted  for  dark  ends,  and  Ibunn'd  the  wile. 
When  ill  his  purpofe,  eloquent  his  fbrain  ;        511 
His  malice  had  a  look,  and  voice  humane. 
His  imile,  the  figiul  of  fome  vile  inteAt, 
A  private  poniard,  or  empoifon^d  fcent ; 
Proud,  yet  to  popular  applauTc  a  flave ;  515 

No  friend  he  honour'd,  and  no  foe  forgave. 
His  boons  unfrequcnt,  or  unjufl  to  need  ; 
The  hire  of  guilt,  of  infamy  the  meed  : 
Bat,  if  they  chanc*d  on  learned  v^rth  to  fall. 
Bounty  in  him  was  oflentation  all,  jzo 

No  true  bepevolence  his^thought  fublimcs, 
His  nobleft  aifllons  arc  illuftrious  crimes, 
Fine  parts,  w|iich  virtue  might  have  ranked  with 

fame. 
Enhance  his  guilt,  and  magpify  his  (hame. 
•  When  parts  and  probity  in  man  combine,         525 
In  wifdom*s  eye  how  chamilo]^  mull  he  (hine ! 
i^et  him,  leC»  happy,  trutli  at  lead  impart 
And  what  he  wants  in  genius  bear  in  heart, 

Cofmo,  as  death  draws  nigh,  no  more  conceals 
That  fiorm  of  paflion,  which  his  nature  feels :    530 
He  feels  much  fear,  more  anger,  and  moft  pride ; 
But  pride  and  anger  make  all  ifear  fubfide. 
DauQtl«fs  he  meets  at  length  untimely  fate ; 
A  drfpcrate  fpirit  \  rather  fierce,  than  great. 
Darkling  he  glides  along  the  dreary  oojft,        s$s 
A  fuUen,  wandering,  lelt-tormcnting  gho(L 

Where  veiny  marble  dignifies  the  ground, 
With  emblem  fair  in  fculpture  ridni^  round, 
Jud  where  a  eroding,  lengthcuing  aide  we  find. 
Fall  eaft;  whence  God  returns  to  judge  mankind, 
Once-bv'd  Horatio  fleeps,  a  mind  elate !  ^41 

Lamented  ihade,  ambition  was  thy  fate. 
F.vhi  anj^l^,  wondering,  oft  his  worth  funrcy*d ; 
^diold  4»  muu,  like  one  of  U6 !  they  isud. 


Straight  heard  the  Furies,  and  with  envy  glar*d, 

And  to  precipitate  his  fall  prepar*d.  546 

Firft  Avarice  came.    In  vain  Self-love  flie  prefsM; 

The  poor  he  pity'd  ibill,  and  dill  redrcfs'd : 

learning  was  his,  and  knowledge  to  commend. 

Of  arts  a  patron,  and  of  want  a  friend.  550 

Next  came  Revenge  :  but  her  eflay  how  vain  1 

Not  hate,  nor  envy,  in  his  heart  remain. 

No  previous  malice  could  hb  mind  engage. 

Malice  the  mother  of  vindif^ve  rage. 

No— from  hij»  life  his  foes  might  leam  to  live ;  J55 

He  held  it  flill  a  triumph  to  forgive. 

At  length  Ambition  lirg'd  his  country's  weal, 

Affuming  the  fair  look  of  public  Zeal ; 

Still  in  his  hreaft  fo  generou:*  glow'd  the  flame^ 

The  vice,  when  there,  a  virtue  ^If  became.     j6o 

His  pitying  eye  faw  millions  in  diilrefs. 

He  deem*d  it  godlike  to  have  power  to  blefs: 

Thus,  when  unguarded,  treafon  ftain'd  him  o'er; 

And  virtue  and  content  were  then  no  more. 

But  when  to  death  by  rigorous  juftice  doom'd. 
His  genuine  fpirit  faint-like  ftate  refum*d«        566 
Oft  from  foft  penitence  difiitt*d  a  tear/ 
Oft  hope  in  heavenly  mercy  lighten *d  fear; 
Oft  would  a  drop  from  ftruggling  nature  fall. 
And  then  afmile  of  patience  brighten  all.         570 

He  feck»  in  heaven  a  friend,  nor  feeks  in  vain. 
His  guardian  angel  fwift  defcends  again  ; 
And  refotutien  thus  befpeaks  a  mind, 
Not  fcorning  life,  yet  all  to  death  refign'd; 
— Ye  chains  fit  only  to  rcftrain  the  will  575 

Of  common,  defpcratc  vererans  in  ill, 
Though  rankling  on  my  limbs  ye  lie,  declare. 
Did  e'er  my  rifing  foul  your  prcflure  wear? 
1^0  ! — free  as  liberty,  and  quick  as  light, 
I'o  worlds  remote  ihe  takes  unbounded  flight. 580 
Ve  dungeon  glooms,  that  dim  corporeal  eyes, 
Could  ye  once  blot  her  profpeA  of  the  flries? 
No  ! — from  her  clearer  fight  ye  fled  away. 
Like  error,  piercM  by  tr6th*s  refiftleA  ray.        • 
Ye  wal)s,  that  witnefs  my  repentant  moan !    j8j 
Ye  echoes,  that  to  midnight  forrows  groan  I 
Do  I,  in  wrath,  to  you  of  fate  complain  ? 
Or  once  betray  fear's  moft  inglorious  pain  ? 
No  { — Hiil,  twice  hail  then ,  ignominious  death  ! 
Behold  how  willing  glides  my  parting  breath !  590 
Far  greater,'  better  far— ^y,  far  indeed ! 
Like  me,  have  fufler*d,  and  like  me  will  bleed. 
ApoiUes,  patriarchs,  prophets,  martyrs  9XU ' 
Like  me  once  fell,  nor  murmurM  at  their  falL 
Shall  1,  whofe  days,  at  beft,  no  ill  dcCgoM,    S9S 
Whofe  virtue  fiione  not,  though  I  lov*d  mankiod, 
Shall  I,  now  guilty  wretch,  fiall  I  repine  ? 
Ah,  no!  to  jufticc  let  me  life  refign  I 
Q^'ick,  as  a  friend,  would  I  embrace  my  foe ! 
He  taught  me  patience,  who    firfl    uught  ne 
woe;  tOQ 

But  friends  are  foes,  they  render  woe  fcvere. 
For  me  they  wail,  from  me  extort  the  tear. 
Not  thofe,  yet  ablent,  miflivc  griefs  control ; 
Thcfe  periods  weep,  thofe  rave,  and  thefc  conA)ls, 
At  entrance  (hrieks  a  friend,  wich  pale  furprizc ; 
Another  panting,  proiU-ate,  ipecchlei's  lies;     6o4 
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One  gripes  mj  hatui,  one  fobs  upon  my  bre aR  ! 
M,  who  can  bear  ? — it  Ihocks,  it  murders  red  ! 
And  is  it  yours,  alas  1  my  friends  to  feel  ?' 
And  it  it  mine  to  comfort,  mine  to  heal  ?         6  jo 
li  mine  the  patience,  yours  the  bofom'  ftrife  ? 
Ah  1  would  raib  love  lure  back  my  thoughts  to  life  ? 
Adieu,  de&r,  dangerous  mourners  1  fwift  depart  I 
Ah,  fly  roe !  fly  ! — 1  teaf  you  from  my  heart. 

Ye  faints,  whom  fe»'8  of  death   could   ne*er 
control,  615 

Id  myUft  hour  compore,fupport  my  foul  1 
See  my  blood  walh  repented  fin  away  ! 
Receive,  receive  me  to  eternal  day ! 

With  words  like  thefe  the  deftinM  hero  dies. 
While  angels  waft  his  foul  to  happier  flcies.    '  620 

Diftindion  now  gives  way  ;  yet  on  we  ulk, 
Fnll  darknefs  deepening  o*er  the  formlefs  walk. 
Night  treads  not  with  light  ftcp  the  dewy  gale, 
Nor  bright-di (lends  her  ftar-cmbroidcr'd  veil ; 
Her  leaden  feer,  inclement  damps  diftil,  625 

Clonds  (hut  her  face,  black  winds  her  vefture  fill ; 
An  earth-bom  meteor  lights  the  fable  flcies. 
Eallward  it  (hoots,  and,  funk,  forgotten  dies. 
So  pride,  that  rofc  from  duft  to  guilty  power. 
Glares  out  ift  vain  j  fo  dud  (hall  7)ridc  devour.  630 

Fi(ber8,  who  yonder  brink  by  torches  gain. 
With  tcethful  tridents  ftrikc  the  fcaly  train. 
Like  fnakes  in  eagles*  claws,  in  vain  they  drive, 
When  heav'd  aloft,  and  quivering  yet  alive. 

While  here,  methought,  our  time  in  converfe 
pafsM,  .635 

The  moon  clouds  muflledi  and  th(  night  wore  fad. 
At  prowling  wolves  was  heard  the  madiff*s  bay. 
And  the  waroM  madcr's  arms  forbad  the  prey ! 
Thus  ^eafon  Aeels,  the  patriot  thus  defcries,  [640 
Forth  ijpriflgs  the  monarch,  and  the  mifchief  flies. 

Pale  glow-worms  glimmer'd  through  the  depth 
of  night. 
Scattering,  like  hope  through  fear,  a  doubtful  light. 
Lone  PhUomela  tunM  the  (ilent  grove. 
With  penfive  pleafure  liden'd  wakeful  Love. 
Half-dreaming  Fancy  form'dan  angel's  tongue,  645 
And  Pain  fofgot  to  groan,  fofwect  (he  fung; 
The  Night-crone,  with  the  melody  alarm'd, 
Nowpaos*d,now  Hdcn*d,  and  awhile  wascharmM ; 
But  Uke  the  man,  whofc  frequent  dubborn  will 
Pvclifts  what  kind,  feraphic  founds  indil,  65O 

Her  heart  the  love-infpiring  voice  repell*d. 
Her  bread  with  agitating  mifchief  fwcll'd ; 
Which  closM  her  e-^  j,  and  tempted  to  dcdroy 
The  ttttieful  life,  that  charms  with  virtuous  joy. 

Now  fad  we  meafure  back  the  tracklefs  way ; 
No  friendly  ftars  dire<5tive  beams  difplay.  656 

But  lo  1 — ^  thoufand  lights  (hoot  indant  rays ; 
Yon  kindling  rock  refleds  the  dartiing  blaze. 
1  dand  adoniihM — thus  the  hermit  cries : 
Fear  not,  but  liden  with  enlarged  furprizc !      660 
Still  mud  thefe  hours  our  mutual  converfe  claim. 
And  ccafe  to  echo  dill  Olympiads  name ; 
Grots,  rivulets,  groves,  Olympia's  name  forget, 
Oiympia  now  no  (ighing  winds  repeat. 
Cin  I  be  mortiil,  and  tbofe  hours  no  more,       665 
Thaiie  amorofis  hours,  that  plaintive  echoes  bore  7 
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Am  I  the  fame  ?  Ah  no !—  Bi!hoM  a  midd« 
Unruffled,  firm,  exalted,  and  refinM  1 
Late  months,  that  made  the  vernal  feafon  gay. 
Saw  my  health  languifii  off  in  pale  decay.         679 
No  racking  pain  yet  gave  d^eafe  a  date ; 
No  fad,  prefageful  thought  preluded  fate : 
Yet  numbcr'd  were  my  days — My  dedin'd  end 
Near,  and  more  near — Nay,  every  fear  fufpend  ! 
I  pafi'd  a  weary,  lingering,  flceplcrs  night:        675 
Then  rofe,  to  wnlk  in  morning's  earlied  Ijght : 
But  few  my  dtps — a  faint,  and  cbeerlefs  few  ! 
Rcfrelhraent  from  my  flagging  fpirits  flew. 
When,  low,  rctir'd  beneath  a  cyprefs  (hade. 
My  limbs  upon  a  flowery  bank  1  laid,  680 

Soon   by  foft-creeping,  murmuring   winds   com- 

pos'd, 
A  flumbcrprcfs'd  my  languid  eyes— They  clos'd ; 
But  clos'd  not  long-*Methought  Olympia  fpoke  ; 
Thrice  loud  (he  ciUPd,and  thrice  the  dumber  broke, 
i  wak'd.    Forth- gliding  from  a  neighbouring  wood. 
Full  in  my  view  the  (hadowy  charmer  flood.    68$ 
Rapturous  I  darted  up  to  clafp  the  (hade ; 
But  dagger'd,  fell,  and^ound  my  vitals  Mde : 
A  mantling  chillncfs  o'er  my  bofom  fprcad. 
As  if  ihat  indant  nuniber'd  with  the  dead.        690 
Her  voice  now  fcnt  a  far,  impcrfc6k  found. 
When    in   a  fwimming  trance  my  pangs   wore 

drown'd. 
Still  farther  off*  flic  callM— With  foft  furprize, 
1  tumM — but  void  of  drength,  and  aid  to  rife ; 
Short,  fliorter,  (horter  yet,  my  breath  1  drew :  695. 
Thcrf  up  my  dniggling  foul  unburthen'd  flew. 
Thus  from  a  date,  where  On  and  grief  abide. 
Heaven  fummonM  me  to  mercy— thus  1  died. 

He  fa  id.    Th'  adonifliment  with  which  I  dart. 
Like  bolted  ice  runs  (hivcring  through  my  heart* 
Art  tht>u  not  mortal  then  ?  1  cried.  But  lo !       701 
His  raiment  lightens,  and  his  features  glow  I 
In  (hady  ringlets  falls  a  length  of  hair ; 
EmbloomM  his  afpe<ft  (hines,  enlarged  his  air. 
Mild.from  his  eyes  enlivening  glories  beam ;     705 
Mild  on  his  brow  fits  majcdy  fupreme. 
Bright  plumes  of  every  dye,  that  round  him  flow, 
Ved,  robe,  and  wings,  in  varied  ludre  (how. 
He  lyoks,  and  forward  deps  with  mien  divine; 
A  grace  celefHal  gives  him  all  to  (bine:  710 

He  fpeaks-^Nature  is  ravifli'd  at  the  found. 
The  foreds  move,   and   dreams   (bnd  lidening 

round I 
Thus  he.     As  incormption  I  a(ram*d. 
As  indant  in  immortal  youth  I  bloom'd ! 
Renew'd,  and  chang'd,  I  felt  my  vital  fprings,  715 
With  dtfl*erent  lights  difcern'd  the  form  of  things ; 
To  earth  my  paifions  fell  like  mids  away, 
And  rcafon  openM  in  eternal  day. 
Swifter  than  thought  from  world  to  world  I  flew, 
Celedial  knowledge  (bone  in  every  view.  7 20 

My  food  was  truth — what  tranfport  could  1  mifs  ? 
My  profped,  all  infinitude  of  blifs. 
Olympia  met  me  fird,  and,  fmiling  gay. 
Onward  to  mercy  led  th<J  (hitiing  way ; 
As  far  tranfcendant  to  her  wonted  air,  J2S 

As  her  dear  wonted  felf  to  many  a  fair ! 
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In  Toicc,  aii4  fcrn,  1ita«ity  gwbcamtow  Ibowt, 
And  harmony  ftiU  oMve  KarmMUom  grows. 
She  points  oat  loals,  wlio  tavghc  mc  frieo4lb%*6 
diarms,  ^  730 
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Thqr  gaze,  they  glow,  they  fpnn^  into  ny  arms 
Well  pteas^d,  high  ancefkon  my  view  command  $ 
Patrons  and  patriots  all;  a  glorions.band  I 
Horatio  too,  hy  well-born  £ite  refin'd. 
Shone  out  whiie-rob*d   with  (ainta,  a  fpotlefii 

mind! 
"What  onee,  below,  ambition  made  him  miis,    735 
Hmnilicy  here  gained,  a  life  of  bHfii  f 
Thongh  late,  let  finnersthea  from  fin  depart  I 
Heaven  never  yet  defpb'd  the  contrite  heart. 
Laft  ibone,  with  fweet,  exalted  loftre  grac'd. 
The  sctAPB-BAKD,  io  higheft  order  plac*d !    740 
Seers,  lovers,  legiflators,  prelates,  kings, 
AH  raptorM  Uften,  as  be  raptUr*d  fings. 
Sweetnefs  and  ftrength  his  look  ind  lays  employ. 
Greet  froiles  with  fmiles,  and  every  joy  with  joy : 
Charmlnl  he  roie ;  his  ever-charmfnl  tongue     745 
Joy  to  onr  iecond  hymcoeaU  fung ; 
Still  as  we  pafs'd,  the  bright,  celcftial  throng 
HaH*d  us  in  £t>cisl  love,  and  hcavebly  foog. 

Of  that  no  mope  1  my  dcathlefs  fricnd&ip  fot 
I  come  an  Angel  to  the  Mufe  and  Thee.  750 

Thefc  lights,  that  vibrate,  and  promifcuous  ihine, 
Are  emanations  all  of  forma  divine. 
vAnd  here  the  Mnie,  though  melted  from  thy  gaje» 
Stands  aaaonr  spirits,  mingling  rays  with  rays. 
U  tbon  woi£i*ft  peace  attain,  my  words  attend, 
Thelaft,  fond  words  of  thy  depaifted  friend  1    756 
Tme  joy's  a  ieraph,  that  to  heaven  afpires, 
Unhurt  it  triumphs  mid*  cdeftial  choura. 
39at  Aonld  no  cares  a  mortal  ftate  moleft, 
lAU  were  a  ftate  of  ignorance  at  beft.  y 60 

Know  then,  if  ills  oblige  thee  to  retire/  * 
Thofr  iUs  iblemnity  of  tlMOg^  infptre. 
Bid  not  the  fool  abroad  for  objeAs  roam, 
'Whence  could  Ae  learn  to  call  ideas  home  ? 
tuflly  to  know  thyielf,  pernio  mankind ;      ^  765 
To  know  thy  God,  paint  nature  on  thy  mind : 
Without  fuch  Icience  of  the  worldly  fcene. 
What  is  retirement  ?— Fmpty  pride  or  fplren  i 
But  with  it  wifdem.     There  iball  caresrefinc, 
Render*fl  by  contemplation  half-divice.  770 

Tnift  not  the  frantic,  or  myilerious  poide. 
Nor  fioop  a  captive  to  the  fchoolman's  pride. 
On  nature's  wonders'  fix  alone  thy  zeal  I 
They  dim  not  reafon,  when  they  truth  reveal ; 
So  (hall  religion  in  thy  heart  endure,  775 

From  all  traditionary  falfehood  pore; 
80  life  make  death  familiar  to  thy  eye. 
So  ihalt  thou  live,  as  thou  may 'ft  learn  to  die ; 
And,  though  thou  view'ft  thy  worft  oppreffor 

thrive, 
ft-om  traoficnt  woe,  immortal  blifs  derive.       780 
Farewell— Nay,  ftop  the  parting  tear !— I  go  1 
But  leave  the  Mufe  thy  comforter  below. 
He  faid.     Inft^nt  his  pinions  upward  foar. 
He  leflenifig  as  they  rife,  till  fcen  no  mofe.     [785  < 
While  Contemplation  weighed  the  myftic  view,  | 
The  lights  all  vaniftiM,  and  the  vifion  flew. 


THE    BASTARD. 

IN  gayer  honn,  when  high  mj  fiMcy  raa, 
TT  


The  Mufe,  exulting,  thus  her  lay 
Bleft  be  the  Baftafd*s  birth  |  throi^  wmihm 
ways. 
He  fltincs  eccditrie  Hkt «  eomnt'a  bbsa  I 
No  fiddy  fruit  of  fiunt  ooiipUance  Het 
He  I  ftampt  in  natum's  mint  of  ccftacy  I 
He  lives  to  build,  not  boaft,  a  genevonsjBce : 
No  tenth  tranfmitter  of  a  fboUm  face. 
His  daring  hope,  no  fire's  example  booodt  i 
His  firft-Sorn  lights,  00  prejudtoe  oonfeuiMl*.    fi 
He,  kindling,  from  within,  requires  no  Banc  ; 
He  glories  in  a  Baftard's  glowing  ownc. 
Bom  to  himfelf,  by  no  poici&oo  led. 
In  freedom  fofter'd«  and  by  fortnoe  led  ;  [i 

Nor  guides,  nor  rules,  his  fovefeigfi  choice  «aatr^ 
His  ^y  independent  as  his  ibul ; 
Loos'd  to  the  world's  wide  range  "^njoyM  do  aii 
Prefcrib'd  no  duty,  and  aflign'd  no  naiac: 
Nature's  unbounded  fon,  he  ftands  alooe. 
Hit  heart  unbtafs'd,  and  his  mind  his  own.       *( 

O  Mother,  yet  no  Mother !  'tis  to  3^011, 
My  thanks  for  fuch  diftinguifti'd  Mam  are  dne. 
You,  unenflav'd  to  Nature's  narrow  kws. 
Warm  championefs  for  freedom^  lacrod  canfi^ 
From  aU  the  dry  devoirs  of  blood  and  Isne^       aj 
From  ties  mUemal,  moral  and  dlvine« 
DiCcharg'd  my  graijping  fonl ;  pnA'd  me  froii  Apni 
And  lannchM  me  into  life  without  an  onr. 

What  had  1  Mk»  if,  coojogally  kiodg 
By  nature  hating,  yet  by  vowaconSn'd,  3^ 

Untaught  the  naatrimooial  hounds  to  flifh^         | 
And  coMly  confcious  of  a  hofband'a  r^gfat*  | 

You  had  faint-drawn  me  with  a  form  nlooe*  < 
A  lavirful  lump  of  life  by  force  your  own  I  ^ 
Then,  while  your  backvrard  will  rocrencM  ddMg 
And  unconcnrring  fpicits  lent  no  fire, 
I  had  been  bom  your  dull,  domcftic  bcir. 
Load  of  your  life,  and  motive  of  your  cnf«l 
Perhaps  been  popriy  rich,  and  meanly  gaent, 
l^he  flave  of  pomp,  a  cypher  in  the  ftaie } 
Lordly  negledful  of  a  worth  unknown. 
And  flumhering  in  a  feat,  by  chance  mv  own* 
Far  nobler  bleftngs  wait  the  Bnftard  s  Ion 
CooceivM  in  rapture,  and  with  fire  begot  I 
Stroi^g  as  neceflity,  he  ftarts  away. 
Climbs  ^gainft  wrongs,  and  brigbteon  intn  d^« 

Thus  unprophctic,  ktely  mifinrpir*4, 
I  fung :  Gzy  fluttering  hope,  my  fancy  ifMt 
Inly  fecure,  through  confcious  fcom  of  ill. 
Nor  taught  by  wifdom,  how  to  balance  wA   i 
Raftily  deceiv'd,  I  faw  no  pits  to  iiuiv 
But  thought  to  purpofe  and  to  z€t  were  M\ 
Heedlef^  what  pointed  cares  pervert  his  wth 
Whom  caution  arms  not,  and  whom  wnesiiiW 
But  now,  czpos'd,  and  (brinking  from  diAiA  I 
I  fly  to  ftielter,  while  the  ten^pefts  prt^ 
My  Mufe  to  grief  refigns  the  varying  tnoe^ 
The  raptures  languiih,  and  the  numhen  911^ 

O  memory  t  thou  foul  of  joy  and  pain  I        ^ 
ThouaAorofoDrptOioiiao^eragitBl  ^ 
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Why  doft  thou  aggrainte  the  wretch*t  woe  ? 
Why  a<id  cootiouout  fmart  to  every  blow  ? 
Few  are  my  joy«;  alas!  how  foon  forgot ! 
On  that  kifld  quarter  thou  iavad*(l  me  not : 
While  durp  and  numberleTft  my  forrowt  h\l ;   <5 
Tct  cbou  repeated,  and  multiply*d  them  all ! 

Is  chaace  a  guilt  ?  that  my  diiafterous  beart» 
For  mtfchief  never  meant,  mud  ever  fmart  ? 
Can  felf-dcfeoce  be  (in ! — Ah,  plead  no  more ! 
What  thoufh  no  purpot*d  malice   ftain'd  thee 
o'er?  70 

Hid  heaven  befriended  thy  unhappy  fide, 
Thoo  hadft  not  been,  provok'd — Or  thou  hadft 
died. 
Far  be  the  f^ilt  of  homeihed  blood  from  all 
Oo  whom,  unfought,  embroiling  dangers  fall ! 
Sbll  the  pale  Dead  revives,  and  lives  to  me,      75 
Tome!  through  Pity*t  eye  condemnM  to  fee. 
Rcmemhraoce  veiU  huis  rage,  hut  fwdls  his  fate ; 
Qiiev'd  1  forgive,  and  am  grown  cool  too  late. 
Yooog,  and  onthoughtfid  then ;  who  knows,  one 

day. 
What  ripening  virtues  might  have  made  their 
way  i  80 

He  might  hafve  Uv*d  till  folly  died  in  (hame. 
Till  kindliog  wifdom  felt  a  third  for  fame. 
He  might    perhaps   his  country^a    friend  have 

prov*d ; 
fiodi  happy,  generous,  candid,  and  beIov*d, 
He  might  have  fav*d  fome  worth,  now  doomM 
tofaU;  8i 

And  1,  perchance,  in  him,  have  murder*d  all. 

0  fate  of  late  repentance!  always  vain  : 
Thy  remedies  but  lull  undying  pain. 
Where  ibaU  my  hope  find  red? — No  Mother *s 

care 
^lielded  my  infant  innocence  with  prayer ;       90 
No  father's  guardian  hand  my  youth  maintain  *d, 
Cdl*d  forth  My  virtues,  or  from  vice  redrain'd, 
Iiit  not  thine  to  ibacch  fbme  powerful  arm, 
Tvft  to  advance,  then  fkreen  from  future  harm  ? 
Am  I  return*  d  from  death,  to  live  in  pain  ?       95 
Or  wpttld  Imperial  Pity  fave  in  vain  f 
Biibiid  it  no«— What  blame  can  mercy  find, 
Which  i^ves  at  ooce  a  life,  and  rears  a  mind  ? 
Mother,  misc»UM,  fiu-ewell — of  foul  fevere. 
This  fad  reflexion  yet  may  force  one  tear :      100 
AH  I  was  wretched  by  to  you  I  ow'd. 
Alone  hem  drangers  cv^ry  comfort  flow'd ! 

Loft  to  the  life  you  gave,  your  fon  no  more, 
Aad  now,  adopted,  who  was  doom'd  before. 
New-born,  I  naay  a  nobler  Mother  claim,       105 
Bat  dare  noc  whifper  her  immortal  name ;      , 
Soprcmclv  lovely,  and  fcrenely  grew  ! 
MajcAic  Mother  of  a  kneeling  ^latc ! 
QoEEw  of  a  People's  heart,  who  ne'er  before ! 
Agreed — yet  now  with  one  confent  adofe !      I  to 
Oae  conteil  yet  remaiot  in  this  defire. 
Who  mod  fiuOl  give  appiaufe>  where  all  admire. 
Vol.  V. 
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VISCOUNTESS  TYRCONNELUf 
RECOVERY  AT  BATH. 

WHERE  Thameswith  pride  beholds Auguda^k 
^arms,'  , 

And  either  India  pours  into  h^  arms ; 
Where' Liberty  bids  honed  arts  abound. 
And  pleaAires  dance  in  one  eternal  round; 
High-throo*d  appears  the  kughter-loving  dame,  ^ 
Goddefs  of  mirth  I  Suphrofyne  her  name. 
Her  fmtle  more  cheerful  than  a  vernal  morn ; 
All  life  I  all  bloom  I  of  Youth  and  Fancy  bom. 
TouchM  into  joy,  what  hearts  to  her  fiabmit ! 
Shtf  looks  her  Sire,  and  fpeaks  her  Mother's  wit.  10 

O'er  the  gay  world  the  fwetft  tnfpirer  reigns; 
Spleen  flics,  and  Elegance  her  pomp  fudains. 
Thee,  goddcft !  thee  t  the  fiiir  and  yonng  obey  ; 
Wealth,  Wit,  Love,  Mufic,  all  confefs  thy  fway. 
In  the  bleak  wild  ev'n  Want  by  thee  is  blefs'd,     15  • 
And  pamper'd  Pride  without  thee  pines  for  red. 
The  rich  grow  richer,  while  in  thee  they  find 
I'he  niatchlclk  treafure  of  a  fmiKng  mind 
Science  by  thee  flows  foft  in  focial  ealc. 
Ami  virtue,  lofing  rigour,  learns  to  pleafe.        'ao 

The  goddefb  fummons  each  iiloftrious  name, 
Bids'the  gay  talk,  and  forms  th'  amufive  game. 
She,  whofe  fair  throne  is  fii'd  in  human  fbulSy 
From  joy  to  joy  her  eye  delighted  foils. 
But  where  ((he  cried)  is  (he,  my  favoarite  1  fte  t^ 
Of  ail  my  race,  the  deareft  far  to  me  I- 
Whofe  life's  the  life  of  each  refin'd  delight  ? 
Sbe  faid^^Bot  no  Tyrcooiiel  glads  her  fight. 
Swift  funk  her  laughing  eyes  in  languid  fear ; 
Swift  lofc  the  fvpelltng  fi^,  and  trcmMinf  lei/.  30 
In  kind  low  murmurs  all  the  lofs  deplorel 
Tyrconncl  droops,  and  pleafnre  is  tio  more.  ' 

1  he  goddefs,  filcnt,  paus'd  in  mnfeful  air ; 
But  Mirth,  like  Virtue,  eanm>e  k>Bg  defpair. 
Celeftial*htnted  thoughts  gay  hope  mfpir'd,      5^ 
Smiling  (he  rofe,  and  all  with  h<^  Wefe  fir'd. 
Where  Baih*»  afcendiag  turrets  meet  her  eyet; 
Srraight  wafted  on  the  tepid  breeze  Ihe  flies> 
She  flie&,  her  eldeft  filler  Health  to  find  ; 
She  finds  her  on  the  mountain-brow  reelin*d.    4^ 
Around  her  birds  in  earlieil  concert  fing; 
Her  cheek  the  fentblance  of  the  kindling  fpriof ; 
l^rcfh-tindur'd  like  a  fummer-evening  £ky. 
And  a  mild  fun  fits  fmiling  in  her  eye. 
Loofe  to  the  wind  her  verdant  veihnents  flow ;  4]^ 
Htr  limbs  yet-recent  from  the  fpriop  below ; 
There  oft  (he  bathes,  then  peaceful  fits  fecuTt» 
Where  every  gale  ia  fracraftt  Mh  airi  (u»e  $ 
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Where  flowers  and  hcrt)s  their  cordial  odonrs  blend. 
And  til  thctr  balmy  virtues  fail  afcend.  5© 

Hail,  iifter,  hail !  (the  kindred  goddeft  cries) 
Mo  common  fuppKant  (lands  before  your  eyet. 
You,   with  whofe  living   breath   the   morn   is 

fraught, 
Flufll    the   fair   check,  and  point    the    cheerful 

thought !  ' 

Strength,  vigour,  wit,  deprived  of  thec,dccnnc !  SS 
Each  6ner  fcniie,  that  forms  delight,  is  thine  ! 
^ght  funs  by  thee  diffofe  a  brighter  bhze. 
And  the  freih  green  a  frtfher  green  difplays ! 
Without  thee  pleafuret  die,  or  dully  cloy, 
And  life  with  thee,  howe'er  dcprefb'd,  is  joy.    60 
Such  thy  vaft  power  I — The  Deity  replies. 
Mirth  never  alks  a  boon,  which  Health  denies, 
Our  mingled  gifts  tranfcend  imperial  wealth ; 
Health  ftren^ens  Mirth,  and  Mirth  infpirits 

Health.  63 

Thefe  gales,  yon  fprings,  herbs,  flowers,  and  fun, 

are  mine; 
Thine  is  their  fmile  I  be  all  their  influence  thine. 

•  Euphrofyne  rejoins— Thy  friendfbip  prove  1 
See  the  dear,  (ickening  obje^  of  my  love  ! 
Shall  that  warm  heart,  fo  dheerful  ev'n  in  pain. 
So  form'd  to  pleale,  unpleasM  itfelf  remain  ?      70 
Sifter  1  in  her  my  fmile  anew  difplay, 
And  all  the  focial  world  (hall  blefs  thy  fway. 
'  Swift,  as  (he  fpeaks.  Health  fpreads   the  purple 

wing, 
Soars  in  the  coloorM  clouds,  and  (beds  the  fpring : 
Kow  bland  and  fweet  (he  floats  along  in  air ;       75 
Air  feels,  aifd  foftening  own  th'  sthereal  fair  I 
In  ftill  defcent  (he  melts  on  opening  flowers, 
And  deep  impregnates  plants  with  genial  fliowers, 
The  genial  (bowers,  new-rifing  to  the  ray. 
Exhale  in  rofcate  clouds,  and  glad  the  day.        80 
Kow  in  a  zephyr's  borrowed  voice  (he  (ings, 
Sweeps  the  frefli  dews,  and  (bakes  them  £rom  her 

wings. 
Shakes  them  cmbalmM ;  or,  in  a  gentle  kifs, 
Breathes  the  Aire  earneft  of  awakening  blifs. 
Sapphira  feels  if,  with  a  foft  furprize,  85 

Olide  through  her  veins,  and  quicken  in  her  eyes ! 

Infbnt  in  her  own  form  the  goddefs  glows. 
Where,  bubbling  warm,  the  mineral  water  flows; 
Then,  plunging,  to  the  flood  new  virtue  gives ; 
SteuM  every  clnrm ;  and,  as  (he  bathes,  it  lives  l^c 
As^om  her  locka(he  (beds  the  viul  ihowcr, 
'Tisdonel  ((he  cries)  thefe  fprings po(refs  my  power! 
Jjet  thefe  immediate  to  thy  darling  roll 
Health,  vigour,  Ufc,  and  gay-returning  foul. 
Thou  fmil'S  Euphrofyne ;  and  confeious  lee,     95 
Prompt  to  tliy  (mile,  how  Nature  joys  with  thcc. 
All  is  greto  life  I  all  beauty  rofybright ; 
F«ll  Harmony,  young  Love,  and  dear  Delight ! 
See  vernal  H^rs  lead  circling  Joys  along  ! 
All  fun,  all  bloom,  all  fragrance,  and  all  fong  1  100 
Receive  thy  carel    Now   Mirth  and  Health 

combine. 
Pach  heart  fluU  gbdden,  and  each  virtue  flxine. 
Quick  to  Augnfta  bear  thy  prixe  away; 
Tiierc  let  h«r  baik,  and  bid  a  world  be  gay. 


A  ^N       EPISTLE 

TO  THE  RIGHT  BONOOKABLS 

SIR    ROBERT    WALPOL«i 

STILL  let  low  wits,  who  fenfe  nor  hooovfd*^ 
Sneer  at  all  gratitude,  all  troth  (^%infe; 
At  living  worth,  becaufe  alive,  exclaim, 
Infult  the  exilM,  and  the  dead  defame  I 
Such  paint,  what  pity  veiis  in  private  woei,  ^  $ 
And  what  we  fee  with  grief,  with  mirth 
Studious  to  urge— (whom  will  mean  aothors; 
The  childV,  the  parent's,  and  the  confort's 
Unconfcious  of  what  pang^  the  heart  nuy  teti^ 
To  lofc  what  they  have  ne'er  defcrv'd — a  frioid. 
Such,  ignorant  of  fads,  invent,  relate, 
Expoft'd  perfift,  and  anfnrcr'd  (lill  debate: 
Such,  but  by  foils,  the  cleared  luilre  fee. 
And  deem  afperfing  others,  praiXiiig  thee. 
Far  from  thefe  tracks  my  honcft  lays  afptrc. 
And  greet  a  generous  heart  with  geiierous  Bet 
Truth  be  my  guide!  Truth,  which  thy  virtue 
'1  his,  nor  the  poet,  nor  the  patron  fhaoact 
When  party-minds  (hall  lofc  contraAed 
And  hiftory  queflion  the  recording  Mufe; 
' Tis  this  alone  to  after-times  rauft  (hine. 
And  (lamp  the  poet  and  his  theme  divine. 

Long  has  my  Mufe,  from  many  a  mourafbl 
Sung  with  fmall  power,  nor  fought  fubliiue 
From  that  great  point  (he  now  (hall  urge  her  ietfit 
On  that  fair  promife  reft  her  future  hope; 
Where  policy,  from  (late-illufion  clear. 
Can  through  an  open  afped  (hine  (incere; 
Where  Science,  Law,  and  Liberty  depend, 
And  own  the  {Matron,  patriot,  and  the  friend;  |^ 
(That  bread  to  fee),  that  eye  on  worth  to  glS^ 
That  fmile  to  cherifli,  and  that  hand  to  raaSii) 
Whofe  bed  of  hearts  her  bed  of  thou^itsjaftw^ 
Whofe  joy  is  bounty,  and  whofe  gift  it£uoA. 

Where,  for  relief,  flies  Innocence  didrettMl  ^ 
To  you,  who  chace  opprefiion  firom  th*  affa£f4 
Who,  when  complaint  to  you  alone  beloog% 
Forgive  your  own,  though  not  a  people**  wtM^^ 
Who  (Uli  jnake  public  property  your  €are» 
And  thence  bid  private  grief  no  more  de^pijr*  # 
Afk  they  what  date  your  (helterin^  cartfct' 
own  ? 
'Tis  youth,  'tis  age,  the  cottage,  and  the  tIfeMKs 
Nor  can  the  prifon  Tcape  your  fcarching  tyi^ 
Your  ear  dill  opening  to  the  captive's  crv.    * 
Nor  lefs  was  promis'd  from  thy  early  flpU^       0 
Ere  power  enforced  benevolence  of  will  I 
i  o  friends  re6n*d,  thy  private  life  adherNd^ 
By  thee  improving,  ere  by  thee  prcfcr'd.  ' '- . 
W^eil  hadd  thou  weigh'd  what  truth  fuels  IM* 

afford. 
With  thee  refigntng,  and  with  thee  rednt^    !• 
Thou  taught'fl  them  all  extenfive  love  feoh(a& 
And^now  mankind  with  thee  theirfrtendftm|vB» 

As  the  rich  cloud  by  due  degrees  cipinly 
And  (bowers  down  plenty  thidt  on  fundrf  MA 
Thy  fpreading  worth  in  various  boDnry  m^    SS 
Made  geaiui  flourilk,  and  made  arc  mdL 
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How  many,  yet  dcccivM,  all  power  oppofe  ? 
Thar  (tzn  encreaiiiii:,  as  decreafe  their  woes ; 
Jeafeos  of  bondage,  while  they  freedom  gain, 
And  xnoft  obliged,  moSt  eager  to  complain.        60 

Bot  well  we  count  oar  blifs,  if  well  we  view. 
When  power  opprefCon,  not  proteAion  grew ; 
Viewprefenc  ills  that  pmiKh  didant  climes; 
Or  bleed  in  memory  here  from  ancient  times. 

Mark  firil  the  robe  abus'd  Religion  wore,       6s 
Story*d  with  griefs,  and  ftain'd  with  human  gore  I 
What  various  tortures,  engines,  fires,  reveal, 
Study*d,  empower*d,  and  fant^ifyM  by  zeal  ? 

Stop  here,  my  Mufe ! — Peculiar  woes  dcfcry  ! 
Bid  them  in  fad  fuccefllon  {Irlke  thy  eye  |  70 

Ia  to  her  eye  the  fad  fucceHion  fprings  1 
She  looks,  (he  weeps,  and,  as  (he  weeps,  (he  iings. 
Sec  the  doomed  Hebrew  of  his  (lores  bereft ! 
Sec  holy  murder  juftify  the  theft  1 
His  ravag'd  gold  fome  ufclefs  (briue  (hall  raife,    75 
His  gems  on  fuperftitious  idols  blaze  1 
His  wife,  his  babe,  deoy'd  their  little  home, 
StrippM,  (larv*d,  unfriended,  and  unpity*d  roam. 
Lo,  the  Prieft'ji  hand  the  Wafer-God  fuppliesl — 
A  King  by  confecrated  poifon  dies !  80 

See  I.earning  range  yon  broad  ethereal  plain, 
From  world  to  world,  and  god-like  Science  gain  1 
Ah !  what  avails  the  curious  fearch  fufiainM, 
The  finKh'd  toil,  the  vod-like  Science  gained  ? 
Sentcnc'd  to  flames  th*  expanfive  wifdom  fell,     85 
And  truth  from  heaven  was  forccry  from  hcU. 

See  Reafon  bid  each  myftic  wile  retire, 
Strike  out  new  light!  and  mark! — the  wife  admire! 
Zeal  (haU  fuch  hcrcfy,  like  Learning,  hate ; 
Tbe  (amc  their  glory,  and  the  fame  their  fate.     90 

Lo,  from  fought  mercy,  one  his  life  receives  1 
life,  worfe  than  death,  that  cmel  mercy  gives : 
Theman,  perchance,  who  wealth  and  honoun  bore, 
I  Slates  in  the  mine,  or  ceafelefs  (Irains  the  oar. 
!  S«doom*d  arc  thcfe, and  fuch  perhaps,  our  doom,  95 
I  Own'd  we  a  Prince,  avert  it,  heaven !  from  Rome, 
I     Nor  private  worth  alone  falfe  Zeal  a(rails ; 
'  Whole  nations  bleed  when  bigotry  prevails, 
^^'hatare  fwomfriendfliips?  Whatare  kindred  ties? 
What's  faith  with  herefy  ?  (the  zealot  cries.)    lOO 
Sec,  when  war  Hnks,  the  thundering  cannon's  roar; 
When  wounds,  and  death,  and  difcord  are  no  more ; 
When  mufic  bids  undreadiog  joys  advance. 
Swell  the  foft  hour,  and  turn  the  fwimming  dance  : 
When,  to  crown  thefe,thefocial  fparklingbowl  105 
Lifu  the  c6eer*d  fenfe,  and  pours  out  all  the  foul ; 
Sudden  he  fends  red  ma(racre  abroad ; 
Faithlels  to  man,  to  prove  his  foith  to  God. 
Wliat  pure  perfuafive  eloquence  denies,         [lie 
All-drunk  with  blood,  the  arguing  fwordfupplits; 
Tbe  fword,  which  to  th*  a(rafrm*»  hand  is  given ! 
Th'aila(fin*s  hand!-^pronovnc*d  the  hand  of  heaven  1 
^  bleeds  with  fex,  and  infancy  with  age ; 
Koraok,  do  place,  no  virtue,  (lops  his  rage; 
Shall  fword,  and  flame,  and  devaflation  ccafe,  1 15 
To  pleafe  wkh  zeal,  wild  seal!  the  Ood  of  Peace  ? 

Nor  lefs  abu(c  ha^  fcuurgM  the  civil  (late, 
Wtieo  a  King*a  will  became  a  nation's  (u^  ^ 


Enormous  power!  Nor  noble,  n»r  ftrene; 

Now  fierce  and  cruel;  now  but  wild  and  meaQ.  Z29 

See  titles  fold,  to  riile  th*  unjufl  fupply ! 

Compelled  the  purchafe !  or  be  fin'd,  or  buy ! 

No  public  fpirit,  guarded  well  by  laws, 

Uncenfur'd  cetifures  in  his  country's  caufe. 

See  from  the  merchant  forc'dth*  unwilling  loan!  1x5 

Who  dares  deny,  or  deem  his  wealth  his^own  ? 

Denying,  fee !  where  dungeon-<iamps  arife, 

Difeas'd  he  pines,  and  unauifled  dies« 

Far  more  than  mafTacre  that  fate  accurd ! 

As  of  all  deaths  the  lingering  is  the  worft.       13a 
New  courts  of  cenfure  griev'd  with  new  offence, 

Tax*d  without  power,  and  fin'd  without  pretence, 
Ejfplain'd,  at  will,  each  ftatute's  wrefted  aim. 
Till  marks  of  merit  were  the  marks  of  (hame ; 
So  monftrous ! — Life  was  the  fevered  grief,     X35 
And  the  worft  death  feem'd  welcome  for  relief. 
In  vain  the  fubjeift  foueht  redrefs  fron^  law. 
No  fenate  liv*d  the  partial  judge  to  awe : 
Senates  were  void,  and  fenators  con  fin'd 
For  the  great  caufe  of  Nature  and  Mankind  |  140" 
Who  kings  fuperior  to  the  people  own ; 
Yet  prove  the  law  fuperior  to  the  throne. 

Who  can  revjew  without  a  generous  tear, 
A  Church,  a  State,  fo  impious,  fo  fevere ; 
A  land  uncultur'd  through  polemic  jars,  X45 

Rich ! — but  with  carnage  from  inteftine  wan  5 
The  hand  of  Induftry  employed  no  more. 
And  Commerce  flying  to  fome  (afer  (hore; 
All  property  reducM,  to  Power  a  prey. 
And  Senfe  and  Learning  chac'd  by  Zeal  away?  15Q 
Who  honours  not  each  dear  departed  ghofl,. 
That  ^ove  for  Liberty  fo  won,  fo  loft : 
So  well  regain'd  when  god-like  William  ro(c. 
And  firft  entail'd  the  ble(fing  George  beftows? 
May  Walpole  ftill  the  growing  triumph  raife,  X55 
And  bid  thefe  emulate  Eliza's  days ; 
Still  ferve  a  Prince,  who,  o'er  his  people  great. 
As  far  tranfcends  in  virtue,  as  in  (late ! 

The  Mufe  purfues  thee  to  thy  rural  feat; 
£v*n  there  fliali  Liberty  infpire  retreat.  x6o 

When  (blemn  cares  in  flowing  wtt  are  drowned. 
And  fportive  chat  and  focial  Uughs  go  round : 
Ev'n  then,  when  pauflng  mirth  begins  to  £ul. 
The  converfe  varies  to  the  ferious  talc. 
Thetale  pathetic  fpeaks fome  wretch  that  owes  z6|^ 
To  fome  d<rficicnt  law  reliefleA  woes. 
What  inftanc  pity  warms  thy  generous  bretft! 
How  all  the  legiflator  (lands  confefs'd! 
Now  fprings  the  hint !  *tis  now  improved  to  thought ! 
Now  ripe!  and  now  to  public  welkre  brought!  170 
New  bvils,  which  regulating  means  beftow, 
Jutticc  prc(crve,  yet  foftening  mercy  know  t 
Jaftice  (hall  low  vexatious  wiles  dedine. 
And  dill  thrive  moft,  i^hen  lawyers  mod  repine, 
Jttdice  from  jargon  (hall  refin'd  appear,  Z75    . 

To  knowledge  through  our  native  language  deai^ 
Hence  we  may  learn,  no  more  deceiv'd  by  law, 
Whence  wealth  and  l.fe  their  bed  affuranc*  d^aw. 

The  freed  Infolvent,  with  induftrious  haad. 
Strives  yet  to  fati&fy  the  juft  demand :  xt« 
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Thus  nttliM  mea,  wiio  would  his  powers  refiraio, 

Oft  what  feveritj  would  lofe  obtain. 

Thcfis,  and  a  thoofaod  gifts,  thy  thought  acquires, 

"U  i.:ch  1  ibcrty  benevolent  inrptret. 

From  Liberty  the  fruits  of  law  increale,  185 

Plenty,  and  joy,  aod  all  the  arts  of  peace. 

Abroad  the  merchant,  while  the  tempcfts  rave, 

Adventurous  (ails,  nor  fears  the  winds  and  wave ; 

At  home  nntir'd  we  find  th'  auiff-icious  hand    [190 

"With  flocks, and  herds,  and  harveft9,blefsthe  land: 

While  rhere,  the  peaiant  glads  the  grateful  foil. 

Here  mark  the  (hij.wright,  there  the  mafon  toil. 

Hew,  fquare,  and  rear,  magnificent,  the  (lone. 

And  give  our  oaks  a  glory  not  their  own ! 

VThat  life  demands  by  this  obeys  her  call. 

And  addt^d  elegance  confummates  all. 

l^hus  (lately  cities,  Aatelier  navies  rifie. 

And  fpread  our  grandeur  under  difiant  (kiet. 

From  Liberty  each  nobler  fcieoce  fprung, 

A  Bacon  brightcn*d,  aod  a  Spenfcr  fung : 

A  Clarke  and  Locke  new  tracks  of  truth  explore, 

And  Newton  reaches  h  ights  unreached  before. 

What  Tratie  fees  Property  that  vrealth  mainuin. 
Which  InHnftry  no  longer  dreads  to  gain ;      [205 
What  tender  confcicnce  kneels  with  fears  ro(ign*d, 
Enjoys  her  wor(hip,  and  avows  her  mind  ; 
Wh:^t  genius  now  h-om  want  to  fortune  climbs, 
Ahd  to  fafc  Science  every  thought  fublimes ; 
What  Royal  Power,  from  his  fuperior  date. 
Sees  public  happinefs  his  own  create ;  3Z0 

Buf  kens  thofc  patriot-fouls,  to  which  he  owes 
Of  old  each  fouree.whence  now  esuh  bleiCng  flows  f 

And  if  facH  fpirits  from  their  heaven  defcend. 
And  blended  flame,  to  point  one  glorious  end ; 
Flame  from   one  breaft,  and  thence  to  Britain 
ihiae,  2is 

What  love,  what  pmife,  O  Walpolc,  then  is  thine  ? 


THE  VOLUNTEER  LAUREAT, 

A   POBMy 
ON  HER  MAJESTY'S  BIRTH-DAY,  X73i-a. 

NO.    I. 

TWICE  twenty  tedious  moonshave  roIlM  away. 
Since  hope,kind  ftaUerer!  tun 'd  my  pcnfiwe  lay, 
Whifp«ring,  that  you,  who  rai»'d  me  from  defpair. 
Meant,  by  your  fmilcs,  to  make  life  worth  my  care; 
With  pitying  hand  an  orphan's  tears  to  (kreen     5 
And  o'er  the  mothcrlcfs  extend  the  queen. 
'Twin  be — the  prophet  guides  the  poet's  ftraia ! 
Orifcf  never  touch *d  a  heart  like  yours  in  vain  : 
Heaven  gave  you  power,  becaufc  you  love  to  ble(8 ; 
And  pity,  when  you  feel  it,  is  sedreli.  i© 

Two  father*  join'd  to  rob  my  claim  of  one  ! 
My  mother  too  thought  fit  to  have  no  Ion  ! 
The  fcoate  next,  whofc  ai '.  the  hclplcfs  own, 
Forgot  my  infant  wroax*,  and  mine  afcaei 
Yet  parents  nitylcfe,  nor  peers  unkind,  15 

Kor  titlet  loft,  nor  vocs  myficrions  joia'd» 


SAVAGE'S      P0&M8. 


Strip  me  <^^ope-*4iy  haiT*ii  Jthm  lowly  hii, . 
To  find  a  Pharadi*s  daughter  in  die  Attde. 

Yon  cannot  hear  niunov'd,  when  wrongs  in^tort. 
Your  heart  is  woman,  tho*  your  mind  be  more;  90 
Kind,  like  the  power  who  gave  you  to  our  prayen, 
You  would  not  lengthen  life  to  fharpen^cares; 
They,  who  a  barren  leave  to  live  beftow. 
Snatch  but  from  death,  to  facrifice  to  woe. 
Hated  by  her  from  whom  my  life  I  drew,       95 
Whence  (hould  I  hope,  if  not  from  heaven  andyoe  ? 
Nor  dare  I  groan  beneath  afflidion*s  rod. 
My  queen  my  mother,  and  my  father — Ood. 

The  pitying  Mufes  faw  me  wit  porfue  ; 
A  bailard-(bn,  alas !  on  that  fide  too,  30 

Did  not  your  eyes  exalt  the  poet's  fire. 
And  what  the  Mufc  d^ies,  the  queen  tnfpire?    . 
While  rifing  thus  your  heavenly  ioul  to  view, 
I  learn,  how  angels  think,  by  copying  yon. 

Great  princefs!  *tis  decreed — ooce  every  year  35 
1  march  uncalled  your  llaureat  Volontcer; 
Thus  (hall  your  poet  hi«  low  genius  raife. 
And  charm  the  world  with  truths  too  vaft  for  praile. 
Nor  need  I  dwell  on  glories  all  your  own,        [40 
Since  furer  means  to  tempt  your  fmiles  are  known ; 
Your  Poet  (hall  allot  your  lord  his  part. 
And  paint  him  in  his  nobleft  throne— your  hetft. 

Is  there  a  greatne(s  that  adorns  Him  beft, 
A  rifing  wi(h,  that  ripens  in  hit  breaft  f 
Haa  He  foremeant  fome  diftant  age  to  blefi^ 
Di(krm  opprelfion,  or  expel  diOtiA  f 
Plans  He  fome  fcheme  to  reconcile  mattVtni!, 
People  the  (eas,  and  bufy  every  wind  ? 
Would  he  by  pity  the  deceiv'd  reclaim. 
And  fmile  contending  fadions  into  fhame  f- 
Would  his  example  lend  his  laws  m  weight. 
And  breathe  his  own  foft  morals  o'er  his  ftate  ? 
The  Mufe  (hall  find  it  all,  (hall  make  it  (cen. 
And  teach  the  world  his  praife,  to  charm  his  qaecB. 
Such  be  the  annual  truths  my  verfe  imptfts,  55 
Nor  frown,  fair  favourite  of  a  people's  hearts! 
Happy  if,  plac'd,  nerchance,  beneath  yooT  eye, 
My  Mtife,  onpenuon'd,  might  herpinkmscry; 
Fearlefs  to  fail,  whilft  yon  indulge  her  flame. 
And  bid  me  proudly  boaft  your  Lujreat*SDaoic;  4o 
Rcnobled  thus  by  wreaths  my  queen  bcftowi^ 
I  lofe  all  memory  of  wrongs  and  woea. 


THE  VOLUNTEER  LAUREAT^ 


A    POEM. 


45 


50 


ON  HER  UAJESnrr$  BHtTH-DAY,  ijji-j. 

MO.   XI. 

"  ^^  RE  AT  prineefs,'tis  decreed!  once  every  far, 
VJ  I  march  uncaird,  yourLanreat  Volnoiecr." 
So  fitag  the  Mufe;  nor  fung  the  Mufe  in  vai»: 
My  queen  accepts,  the  year  reaevrs  the  (Iraio* 
Ere  firft  your  influcnoc  fiione  with  heavealy  aid,  5 
Each  thouj^waa  terror ;  Cor  each  view  w»  4M(« 
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FutoK  t»  B£e  e9cli  flownerf  {Midi  da)]rM; 
Ko  fcieiice  leam'd  to  bloom,  no  kf  to  glide. 
Ififiead  of  hallow'd  hill,  or  yotSaH  vale. 
Or  ftram,  fwcet-echoiDg  to  the  toneful  tale ;  ^  lo 
Damp  densconfin'd,  or  baireo  defaittipread, 
Withijpedret  haanted,  and  the  Muiei  fled; 
RinosinpeofiTe  emblem  feera  to  rile, 
Aod  aU  WIS  dark,  or  wild,  to  Fancy's  eyes,     [15 
fiat  hark  I  a  gladdening  voice  all  nature  chears  1 
DtTperie,  ye  gkwras  I  a  day  of  joy  appears  I 
Hiil,  happy  day  I— *Twas  on  thy  glorious  mom. 
The  firft,  the  faireft  of  her  fex  was  born  ! 
Hov  fwifs  the  change  I  Cold,  wintery  forrows  fly ; 
Wkere-e'er  Aie  looks,  delight  furrounds  the  eye  I  ao 
XtOd  ihioes  the  fan,  the  woodlands  warble  round. 
The  tralcf  fwect  echo,  fwee(  the  rocks  refoiind  I 
Ib  cordial  air,  ibft  fragrance  floau  along ; 
Etch  (bene  is  verdure,  and  each  voice  is  foog  I    [  %$ 
Shoot  from  yon  orb  divine,  ye  ^ickening  rays  1 
Bouadleis,  Ukc  her  benevolence,  ye  blaze  1 
Wt  emblans  of  her  bounty,  £sll  je  fliowers  I 
Aid  Aveet  afcead,  and  fair  unfold  ye  flowers  I  . 
Te  rofies,  UUes»  you  we  earlicil  claim, 
Is  whtteBefr,  and  in  fragrance,  match  her  £sa)e|  jo 
TU  yours  ^  fade,  to  fsme  like  hers  is  due 
Uodyiog  fweets,  and  bloom  for  ever  new. 
Ye  Uoflbms,  that  one  varicJ  laodfcape  rife, 
And  fend  your  fcentful  tribute  to  the  ikies ; 
Diffafive  like  yon  royal  branches  fmile,  35 

Grace  die  youfl^  year,  and  glad  the  grateful  ifle  { 
Attend,  ye  Mufes  !  mark  the  feathered  quires  1 
TboUe  the  fpring  wakes,  as  you  the  queen  iofpires. 
0,  let  her  praife  for  ever  fwell  your  fong  I 
Street  Ut  jcnr  fecred  ilrfmnM  the  notes  nrolon^,  40 
Clear,  and  more  clear,  through  all  my  lays  refine ; 
Aodthdre  let  heaven  and  her  refieded  fiune ! 

As,  whea  dtfll  ^lif^ts  from  vernal  funs  retire, 
Chearfol  the  vegetative  world  afpire, 
Pat  foilii  Hilridisg  blooms,  and  waving  try     45 
Th*  cniiveatfig  loAiiencc  of  a  milder  iky  ; 
So  gives  her  bsr«li<like  yon  approaching  ^ing) 
The  land  to  flourift,  Mid  the  Muie  to  fliig. 

*Twas  thus,  Si^nobia,  on  Pal»yra*s  throne, 
In  learning,  beovty,  and  in  virtue  flMme;  50 

B«eath  fcSr  rorfe,  I^agtous,  in  ♦hy  name, 
The  poet's,  erkick's,  and  the  patriot's  fame  I 
I3  there  ifa  bigk  be  you,  gtoat  prineefs,  praisM !) 
A  woe  onpstied,  or  a  worth  nnrais*d  ?  [ss 

Art  learns  to  Ibar  by  your  fweet  influence  uught ; 
In  hit  weU  cfaenfli'd ;  nor  in  death  forgot : 
In  death>  as  life,  the  learned  your  goodnefs  tell ! 
Wttocfs  the  focied  faufls  of  Richmond's  celll 
Sa(^,  who  io  unfading  light  will  ihine ;  ' 
^^  grafpM  at  frirnce,  like  your  own,  divine  t  60 
The  Mnfe,  who  hails  with  fong  this  glorious 
mordy 
Kow  looks  throngh  days,  through  months,  throngh 

years  unborn; 
All  white  they  rife,  and  in  their  conrfe  exprcft 
A  king  by  kings  rever*d,  by  fubje As  bleft ! 
A  <pHtn,where«e*ar  tme  gieatnclsfpreadsin  faine; , 
W^^«fc)pinmig towers beToodbprfex's aim;    6^' 


>V1iere  pttue  felagioBJM)  citraaecMi  tODdi^ 
Of  faith  too  Iktle,  or  of  zeal  too  much ; 
Where  thefe  behold,  as  on  this  bkfr'd  df  moni% 
What  love  prote&s  them,  and  what  worth  adonvii 
Where-e*er  diflufive  goodoeis  fmiles,  a  ^i^n    |« 
Still  prais'd  with  rapture,  as  with  wopder  fecnl 

See  nations  round,  of  every  wiih  pofleft ! 
Li£e  in  each  eye,  a»d  joy  in  every  breafti 
Shall  I,  on  what  I  lighUy  tooch*d«  explain  f        js 
Shall  I  (vain  thought !)  attempt  thefinifli*d  Arato? 
Ko !— >let  the  Poet  flop  unequal  lays. 
And  to  the  juil  hiAoriaa  yield  your  praife. 


THE  VOLUNTEER  LAUREAT. 

A    POEM, 
ON  HER  MAJESTTs  BIRTH-DAY,  X734-5/ 


I 


jfo.  m. 


N  j^outh  no  prent  nursM  my  hxfant  fongs. 


'Twas  mine  to  be  infpirM  alone  by  wtongs  ;    , 
Wrongs,  that  with  life  their  tierce  attack  begad. 
Drank  infant  tears,  aod  flill  purfue  the  man. 
Life  fcarce  is  life — ^Dejedion  all  is  mine ;  5 

The  power,  that  loves  in  lonely  fliades  to  pine  4 
Of  fading  cheek,  of  unelated  views  ; 
Whofe  weaken*d  eyes  the  rays  of  hope  refufb. 
*Ti8  mine  the  mean,  inhuman  pride  to  find ;  . 
Who  fliuns  th*  oppreis*d,  to  fortune  only  kind ;  TO 
Whofe  pity  *sinfult,  and  whofe  cold  tctpc^ 
Is  keen  as  fcom,  ungenerous  as  neglc<^ 
Void  of  benevolent,  obliging  grace, 
£v*n  dubious  friendihip  half  averts  his  face. 
Thus  funk  in  iickncfs,  thus  with  woes  oppreft,  15 
How  (hall  the  fire  awake  within  my  breail? 
How  (hall  the  Mufe  her  flagging  pinions  raife  f 
How  tune  her  voice  to  Carolina  s  praife  f 
Fk-om  jarring  thought  no  tuneful  raptures  flow; 
Thefe  with  fair  days  and  gentle  feafons  glow  ;    20 
Such  give  alone  fweet  Philomel  to'fing. 
And  Philomel  *s  the  poet  of  the  faring. 

But  foft,  my  foul !  fee  yon  ccleflial  Hght  t 
Before  whofe  lambent  luflre  breaks  the  night. 
It  gUds  me  like  the  morning  clad  in  dews,      -   45 
And  beams  reviving  i^om  the  vernal  Mufe : 
Infpiring  joyous  peace,  *tis  fhe  1  'tis  flie ! 
A  ftrangcr  long  to  roiiery  and  me. 

Her  verdant  mantle  gracefully  declines. 
And,  flower-embroider  d,  as  it  varies,  (hines.     50 
To  form  her  garland,  Zephyr,  from  his  wing. 
Throws    the   firil   flowers    and   foliage   of   the 

fpring. 
Her  looks  how  lovely !  health  and  joy  have  lent 
Bloom  to  her  cheek,  and  to  her  brow  content. 
Behold,  fweet-beaming  her  xtherial  eyes!  35 

Soft  aathe  Pleiades  o*er  tlie  dewy  Ikies. 
She  blunts  the  point  of  care,  alleviates  woes. 
And  pours  the  bairn  of  comfort  and  repole ; 
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Bids  die  hesrt  yida  t6  Vimie*t  fiknt  cmll ; 
And  Ihews  AmKition*t  font  mere  children  all ;     40 
Who  hunt  for  toys  which  pleafe  with  tiofel  fliine ; 
Eor  which  they  fqiubble,  and  for  which  they  pine. 
Ok !  hear  her  voice,  more  meUow  than  the  gale, 
Thtt  hreath*d  thro*  Ihepherd^s  pipe  enchants  the 

▼ale! 
Hark !  Ibe  iiavites  from  city  fmoke  and  noi(e, 
Vaponrt  impure,  and  from  impurer  joys ; 
From  Tarions  evils,  that,  with  rage  combin'd. 
Untune  the  body,  and  poUnte  the  mind: 
Fk'om  crouds, 'to  whom  no  fodal  futh belongs, 
Who  tread  one  circle  of  deceit  and  wrongs ; 
With  whom  poUteneis  w  bat  civil  guile. 
And  laws  opprefs,  exerted  by  the  vile. 
To  this  oppos'd,  the  Mole  preienu  the  fcenc ; 
Where  fylvan  pleafures  ever  fmile  fcrcne ; 
Keafores  that  emulate  the  bleft  above, 
Health,  innocence,  and  pcacie,  the  Mufe,  and  Love'; 
Pleafures  that  ravifli,  while  alternate  wrought 
By  friendly  convcrie,  and  ab<tra^ed  thought. 
Thcfe  footh  my  throbbing  breaft.  No  lofs  I  mourn  ; 
Tfiough  botht-from  riches  and  fh>m  grandeur 
torn.  60 

Weep  I  a  cruel  mother  ?  No— I  've  fccn. 
From  heaven,  a  pitying,  a  maternal  queeo. 
Ope  gave  me  life ;  but  would  no  comjfort  grant ; 
She  more  than  life  refum'd  by  giving  want. 
Would  (he  the  being  which  (kc  gave  dellroy  ?    65 
My  queen  gives  life,  and  bids  me  hope  for  joy. 
Honours  and  wealth  1  chearfiilly  rcfign; 
If  competence,  if  learned  eafe  be  mine  J 
If  I  by  mental,  heartful  joys  be  fir'd, 
And  in  the  vale  by  all  the  Mufe  infpir'd !  70 

Here  ceafc  my  plaint — See  yon  enlivening  fcenes ! 
Child  of  the  fpring !  Behold  the  heft  of  queens ! 
Soltnefii  and  beauty  rofe  this  heavenly  mom, 
Dawn*d  wifdom,  and  benevolence  was  born. 
oj,  o*er  a  people,  in  her  influence  rofe ;  75 

^ike  that  which  fprhig  o'er  rural  nature  throws. 
War  to  the  peace^l  pipe  refignshis  roar, 
And  breaks  his  billows  on  fome  didaot  ftore. 
DomeiUc  difcord  Gnks  beneath  her  fmile. 
And  arts,  and  trade,  and  plenty,  glad  the  iile.    So 
J^!  induftry  furveys,  with  fcaftcd  eyei. 
His  due  reward,  a  plenteous  harveft  rife ! 
Nqt  (taught  by  commerce)  joys  in  that  alone ; 
But  fees  the  harveft  of  a  world  his  own.  [85 

Hence  thy  joft  prailc,  thou  mild,  majedic  Thames ! 
Rich  river !  richer  than  Padolus*  ftrcam» ! 
Than  thofc  renown'd  of  yore,  by  pbcts  roll'd 
0*pr  intermingled  pearls,  aud  lands  of  gold. 
How  glorious  thou,  when  from  old  ocean's  flm, 
l^oaded  with  India's  wealth,  thy  waves  return !   90 
Alive  thy  banks !  along  each  bordering  line. 
High  cultur'd  blooms,  inviting  villas  (hine  : 
And  while  around  ten  thoufand  beauties  glow, 
Thefc  (till  o'er  thofe  redoubling  luftre  throw.  [95 
"  Come  then  (fo  whifpcr'd  the  indulgent  Mufe) 
••  Come  theQ,in  Richmond  grovw  thy  forrows  lofe! 
*<  Come  then,  and  hymn  this  day  !  The  pleafing 

fcene 
**  8hsw$»  in  each  view,  the  genius  of  thy  queer* 
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"  Hear  Nature  whifperiog  In  the  breeze  her  foBg! 
"  Hear  her/weet  warbling  through  the  feather'd 
•*  throng!  100 

"  Conae !  with  the  warbling  world  thy  notes  unite, 
"  And  with  the  vegetative  (mile  delight ! 
"  Sure  fuch  a  fcene  and  fong  will  foon  reilare 
««  Loft  quiet,  and  give  blifs  unknown  before; 
"  Receive  it  grateful,  and  adore,  when  given,  105 
"  The  goodncfs  of  thy  parent,  queen,  and  heaven ! 
"  With  me  each  private  virtue  lifu  the  voice ; 
"  While  public  fpirit  bids  a  land  rejoice  : 
"  O'er  all  thy  queen's  benevolence  defeends, 
^  And  wide  o'er  all  her  vital  light  extends. 
"  As  vvinter  fofrens  into  fpring,  to  you 
^*  Blooms  fortune's  feafon,  through  her  (mUe,; 
'•*  Still  for  paft  bounty,  let  new  lays  impart 
'  The  fweet  effulions  of  a  grateful  heart  1 
'  Caft  though  the  telefcope  of  hope  your  eye !  xxj 

*  There  goodnefs  infinite,  fupreme,  defcry  I 

'  From  him  that  ray  of  virtue  ftreamM  on  earth, 

*  Which  kindled  Caroline's  bright  foul  to  birth. 

'  Behold  !  he  fpreads  one  univofal  fpring !    [130 
'  Mortals,  transform'd  to  angels,  then  (hall  (log ; 
'  Oppreffion  then  (hall  fly  with  want  and  (^^mf, 
^  Aiidbleffingandeu(bncebethc(ame$** 


THE  VOLUNTEER  LAURKAT, 

A    FOBM9    ' 
ON  HER  MAJESTY'S  BIRTH-DAY,  1735^ 


LO !  the  mild  fun  fahues  the  opening  fpring. 
And  gladdening  natute  calls  the  Mufe  to  fing; 
G4y  chirp  the  bh-ds,  the  bloomy  fweets  exhale. 
And  health,  and  fong,  and  fragrance  fill  the  gak. 
Yet,  mildeft  funs,  to  nac  arc  pain  fevere,  5 

And  mufic's  felf  is  difcord  to  my  ear ! 
I,  jocund  fpring,  unfympathizing,  fee. 
And  health,  that  comes  to  all,  comes  not  to  me. 
Dear  health  once  fled,  what  f pints  can  I  find!  [to 
What  folace  meet,  when  fled  my  peace  of  mind? 
Prom  abfcnt  books  what  ftudious  hint  devifc? 
From  abfent  friends,  what  aid  to  thought  can  rile  ? 

A  genius  whifper'd  in  my  ear — Go  fcek 
Some  men  of  ftatc  I— »The  mufe  your  wrongs  may 

fpeak. 
But  will  fuch  liften  to  the  phintive  firain  ?        15 
The  happy  fddom  heed  th*  uohappy*8  pain. 
To  wealth,  to  honours,  wherefore  was  I  bom  i 
Why  left  to  poverty,  repulfe,  and  fcorn  i 
Why  was  I  form'd  of  elegant  defurs  ?    - 
Thought,  which  beyond  a  vulgar  flight  a(pxr€s!  3d 
Why,  by  the  proud,  and  wicked,  crufli*d  to  earth  ? 
Better  the  day  of  death,  than  day  of  birth ! 

Thus  I  exclaimed :  a  little  cherub  finird  ; 
«  Hope,  I  afn  call'd  (faid  be),  a  heaves-barn  child! 
Wrongs  fure  you  have;  complain  you  jn(Uymay  :%S 
Bat  let  wild  focrow  whirl  not  thought  aw^y  | 
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ya   Miitfthflupwe!  tfatt  yon  ne'er  will  fUin 
from  pecnge-bloox!^  whkb  fires  your  filial  tcUl 
Truft  more  to  ProTidence  1  ham  me  oe*er  f  werve  I 
Once  to  diibuft,  it  nerer  to  deferve.  30 

Did  DOC  thit  day  a  Caroline  difdofe  ? 
IpromisM  at  her  birth,  and  bleffing  rofe  I 
(Bkffiogr;  o'er  all  the  leUerM  world  to  ihine. 
In  knowledge  clear,  beneficence  divine  !) 
Til  hen,  as  mine,  to  chace  away  defpair ;  35 

Woe  uodefenrM  is  her  peculiar  care> 
Her  bright  benevolence  fends  me  to  grief: 
Oowsnt  (beds  bounty,  and  on  wrong  relief.'* 

Then  calm-ey*d  Patience,  >  born  of  angel-kind, 
Opeo'd  a  dawn  of  comfort  on  my  mind.  40 

With  her  came  Fortitude  of  god-like  air  I 
Thefe  arm  to  conquer  ills ;  at  leaft  to  bear : 
Arm*dthu8,my  queen,  while  wayward  fates  ordain, 
My  life  to  lengthen,  but  to  lengthen  pain ; 
Yoor  bard,  his  forrows  with  a  fmile  endures ;    45 
Since  to  be  wretched  is,  to  be  made  yours. 


THE  VOLUNTEER  LAUREAT. 

AN   ODBy 
ON  HER  MAJESTY'S  BIRTH-DBY,  1736-7. 

NO.   V. 

YE  fpirits  bright,  that  sther  rove. 
That  breathe  the  vernal  (bul  of  love ; 

isxi  Health  defcend  in  bahny  dews. 

And  life  in  every  gale  difiiufe ; 
Tlut  give  the  flowers  to  (hiae,  the  birds  to  fing ;  5 
I  Oh,  glad  this  natal  day,  the  prime  of  fpring ! 

The  virgin  foow-drop  §rft  appears ; 

Her  golden  head,  the  crocus  rears. 

Theiowery  tribe,  profufe  and  gay. 

Spread  to  the  foft,  inviting  ray.  zo 

So  arts  flsall  bloom  by  Carolina's  fmile. 
So  (hall  her  fame  wait  fragrance  o*er  the  ifle. 

The  warblers  various,  fwcet  and  dear. 

From  bloomy  iprays  falnte  the  year. 

0  Mufe,  awake !  afcend  and  fing !  15 

Hail  the  fair  rival  of  the  fpring  ! 
To  wGodbnd  honours  woodland  hymns  belong ;    . 
To  her,  the  pride  of  arts  I  the  Mufc's  fong. 

Kicd,  as  of  late  her  clement  fway, 

The  feafon  (beds  a  tepid  ray.  ao 

The  (h>nns  of  Boreas  rave  no  more ; 

The  fionns  of  fa^ion  ceafe  to  roar, 
At  vernal  funs  as  winter/  tempefts  ceafe, 
SiK,  lovely  power  !  fmiles  fadion  into  peace. 


THE  VOLI/nTEER  LAUREAT, 

FOR  TME  1ST  Of  MaRCH,  1737-8. 
A    fOZU    SACRED    TO    THE    MEMORY    OP 

HER     LATE    MAJESTY, 

BOMBtr    ABDRESSID    TO    HIS    MAJESTY. 
NO.   VI. 

FT  has  the  Mufe,  on  this  di(lingui(h*d  day, 
Tun'd  to  gUd  harmony  the  vernal  lay ; 


0 


But,  O  lameoted  change !  the  lay  muft  flow 
From  grateful  rapture  now  to  grateful  woe. 
She,  to  this  day  who  joyous  hiftre  gave,  $ 

Defcends  for  ever  to  the  filent  grave. 
She,  born  at  once  to  charm  us  and  to  mend» 
Of  human  race  the  pattern  aiid  the  friend. 

To  be  or  fondly  or  feverely  kind. 
To  check  the  raih  or  prompt  the  better  mind,    X9 
Parents  (hall  learn  from  her,  and  thus  (hall  draw 
From  filial  love  alone  a  filial  awe. 
Who  feek  in  avarice  wifdom's  art  to  fave ; 
Who  ofun  fquander,  yet  who  never  gave ; 
From  her  thefe  knew  the  righteous  mean  to  find,  IS 
And  the  mild  virtue  ftole  on  half  mankind. 
The  lavifli  now  caught  frugal  wifdom's  lore; 
Yet  ftill,  the  more  they  fav'd,  beftowM  the  more. 
Now  mifers  learnM  at  others  woes  to  melt. 
And  faw  and  wonder'd  at  the  change  they  felt,    lo 
The  generous,  when  on  her  they  turn'd  their  view. 
The  generous  ev'n  themfel  ves  more  generous  grew. 
Learned  the  IhunnM  haunts  of  (hameofacM  wane 

to  trace ; 
To  goodnefs,  delicacy,  adding  grace. 
The  cdnfcious  cheek  no  rifing  biu(h  confeis'd,     ts 
Nor  dwelt  one  thought  to  pain  the  modeil  breaft; 
Kind  and  more  kind  did  thus  her  bounty  (howcrt 
And  knew  no  limit  but  a  bounded  power.  - 
This  truth  the  widow's  fighs,  alas  1  proclaim  ; 
For  this  the  orphan*s  (cars  embalm  her  fame.     30 
The  wife  beheld  her  learning's  fummitgain. 
Yet  never  giddy  grow,  nor  ever  vain : 
But  on  one  fcience  point  a  ftedfaft  eye. 
That  fcience^-how  to  live  and  how  to  die. 

Say,  Memory,  while  to  thy  grateful  fight      35 
Arife  her  virtues  in  unfading  light, 
What  joys  were  ours,  what  forrows  now  remaiqx^ 
Ah  1  how  fublime  the  bliis  I  how  deep  the  pain  f  - 

And  thou,  bright  princels,  feated  now  on  high^ 
Next  one,  the  faired  daughter  of  the  iky,  40 

Whoie  warm-felt  love>  is  to  all  bttogs  known» 
Thy  fifier  Charity  !  next  her  thy  throne ; 
See  at  thy  tomb  the  Virtues  weeping  lie  1 
There  in  dumb  forrow  leem  the  Arts  to  die. 
So  were  the  fun  oVr  other  orbs  to  blaze,  45 

And  from  our  world,  like  thee,  withdraw   his 

rays. 
No  more  to  vifit  where  he  warm*d  before. 
All  life  muft  ceafe,  and  nature  be  00  more. 
Yet  ihall  the  Mufe  a  heavenly  height  eflay 
Beyond  the  weakoefs  mix'd  with  morul  day ;    jq 
Beyond  the  lofk,  which,  though  (he  bleeds  to  fee. 
Though  ne*er  to  be  redeemed,  the  lofii  of  thee  I 
Beyond  ev'n  this,  (he  hails  with  joyous  lay, 
rhy  better  birth,  thy  firil  true  natal  day ; 
A  day,  rhat  fees  thee  borne,  beyond  the  tomb,  55 
ro  endicfs  health,  to  youth's  eternal  bloom ; 
Borne  to  the  mighty  dead,  the  fouls  fublime 
Of  every  famous  age,  and  every  clime ; 
To  goodnt  Is  fix'd  by  tnitb's  unvarying  Uws, 
To  biifs  that  knows  no  period,  knows  no  paufe— >60 
Save  when  thint  rye,  irom  yonder  pure  ferene. 
Sheds  a  foft  eye  on  this  our  gloomy  fcene. 

With  me  now  liberty  aud  learning  moam. 
From  all  relict,  like  thy  lov'u  confort,  torn ; 
For  where  can  prince  or  people  Hope  relief,  .    M 
When  each  contend  to  be  fupranc  '.  ^  (rid  I 
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Bo  rj*d  thy  Tfitnet,  tliit  cotaM  point  the  wif, 
80  well  to  govern ;  yet  (b  well  obey. 
/Detgo  one  look  more  1  ah  1  fee  thy  confort  dear 
wUhing  all  hearts,  except  his  own,  to  chear.     70 
1.0 1  fliU  he  bids  thy  wonted  boanty  flow 
To  wee^g  families  of  worth  and  woe. 
He  flops  all  tears,  however  h(k  thej  rife, 
&ve  thofe  that  fliU  muft  fall  from  gratefbl  eyes, 
And,  ^te  of  griefs  that  fo  uforp  his  mind,         75 
Still  watches  o*er  the  welfiu'e  of  mankind. 

Father  of  thofe,  whofe  rights  thy  care  defends, 
Still  moft  their  own,  when  moft  their  fovereign's 

friends; 
Then  chiefly  brave,  from  bondage  chiefly  free,  [80 
Vifhtn  moft  they  troft,  when  moft  they  copy  thee ; 
Ah  1  let  the  loweft  of  thy  fubjedts  pay 
His  honeft heart-felt  tribatary  lay; 
In  aogoilh  happy,  if  pcrmitt«l  here, 
One  figh  to  vent,  to  drop  one  virtuous  tear ; 
Happier,  if  pardon'd,  fliould  he  wildly  moan. 
And  with  a  monarch*^  forrov^  mix  his  own. 
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CONTENTS. 
Of  reTenrmrs,  and  their  ufe ;  of  draining  fens,  and 
teikUng  bridges,  cutting  canals,  repairing  har- 
bours, and  fbpping  innndations,  making  rivers 
aavigi^k,  baU^n|;  light-houfes;  of  agriculture, 
gardeDhig,  and  photing  for  the  nobkft  nfes;  of 
coBMiierce ;  of  public  roads;  of  pubUc  build- 
lags,  viz.  Iboares,  ftreets,  manfions,  palaces, 
couru  of  juflice,  fenate-hooies,  theatres,  hof- 
pitals,  churches,  colleges ;  the  variety  of  worthies 
produced  by  the  latter;  of  colonies.  Theflave- 
trade  eenfbred,  &c. 

GREAT  Hope  of  Britain !— Here  the  Mufe 
eflays 
A  theme,  which,  to  attempt  alooe,  is  praife. 
Be  Her's  a  zeal  of  PubUc  Spirit  known ! 
A  princely  <cal  1— -a  Spirit  all  your  own ! 

Whete  never  Science  beam*d  a  friendly  ray,     j 
Where  cne  vaft  blank  negleded  Natiu^  lay; 
Firom  Public  Spirit  there,  by  art*  cmploy*d. 
Creation,  varying,  glads  the  cheerlefs  void. 
Hail,  arcs!  where fajfety,  treafure,  and  deCghe, 
Oil  land,  on  wave,  in  wondfx>Qs  works  unite !     10 
Thofe  wondrous  works,  O  Mule !  fucceffive  raife, 
And  point  their  worth,  their  dignity,  and  praife  I 

What  though  no  ftrrams,  magnificently  playM, 
Rife  a  proud  column,  fall  a  grand  calcadc ;        [ij 
Through  nether  pipes,  which  nobler  ufe  renowns, 
Lo  1  dodile  rivulets  viiit  diftant  towns  I 
Now  vanifli  fens,  whence  vapours  rife  no  mere. 
Whole  aguetfli  influence  tainted  heaven  before. 
The  foUd  ifthmns  finks  a  watery  fpace, 
AA^o&dcf  s^  in  ocw  fiate,  at  lutral  grsou        20 


Where  the  flood  deepentof  roQa,  or  wide  otendi 
From  road  to  road  yon  arch,  connedive  bends:  ' 
Where  ports  were  choak'd;  where  mounds,  is 

vain,  arole; 
There  harbours  open,  and  there  breadbes  dofe; 
To  keels,  obedient,  I'preads  each  liquid  plain,   t^ 
And  bulwark  moles  repel  the  baifterous  main. 
When  the  funk  fun  no  homeward  fail  befricndi, 
On  the  rock*s  brow  the  light-hoofe  kind  afcendi, 
And  from  the  flioaly,  o'er  the  gulfy  way. 
Points  to  the  pilot's  eye  the  warning  ray.  30 

Count  ftili,  my  Mufe  (to  count,  what  Mule  caa 
ceafe  ?) 
The  works  of  Public  Spirit,  freedom,  peace  I 
By  them  (hall  plants,  in  forefts,  reach  the  fkics; 
Then  lofc  their  leafy  pride,  and  navies  rife. 
(Navies,  which  to  invafive  foes  explain,  J5 

Heaven  throws  not  round  us  rocks  and  leas  in  vain)i 
The  fail  of  commerce  in  each  flcy  afpires, 
And  property  aflures  what  coil  acquires. 

Who  digs  the  mine  or  quarry,  digs  with  glee ; 
No  flave ! — His  option  acd  his  gain  are  free  t     40 
Him  the  fame  laws  the  lame  prote^on  yields  ' 
Who  ploughs  the  furrow,  or  who  owns  thif  iSld. 

Unlike,  where  tyranny  the  rod  maintains 
O'er  turflefs,  leaflefs,  and  oncultur'd  plains. 
Here  herbs  of  food  and  phyiic  plenty  diower%   45 
Gi ves  fruits  to  biuih,  and  colours  various  flowbs. 
Where  fands  or  ftony  wilds  once  A^v*d  the^year, 
Lau|:hs  the  green  lawn,  and  nods  the  goUen  car  : 
White  fliiae  the  fleecy  race,  which  fate  fltaU  doom 
The  feaft  of  life,  the  treafure  of  the  k>om.  50 

On  plains  now  bare  Ihall  gardens  wave  their 
groves; 
While  fettling  fongften  woo  their  fiaither*d  level. 
Where  pathlels  woods  no  grateful  opemngt  knew, 
Walks  tempt  the  ftep,  and  viftas  court  the  view. 
See  the  parterre  confefs  ezpasfive  day;  55 

The  grot,  elufive  of  the  noon-tide  ray. 
Up  yon  grehi  flope  a  length  of  terrace  lies. 
Whence  gradual  landfcapes  fade  in  diftant  fltiek 
Now  the  blue  lake  refleded  heaven  dilplays; 
Now  darkens,  reguUrly-wild,  the  muse.  io 

Urns,  obeliflts,  fanes,  ftatocs  intervene ; 
Now  centre,  now  commence,  or  end  the  fcene. 
Lo,  proud  alcoves  I  lo,  foft  iequefter'd  boweni 
R«treats  of  focial,  or  of  lludious  hours  I 
Rank  above  rank  her  fliapely  greens  aieeod;      6/ 
There  others  nativeiy-grotefque  depend. 
The  rude,  the  delicate,  immingled  tell 
How  Art  would  Nature,  Nature  Art  exeel; 
And  how,  while  thefe  their  rival  charms  imparty 
Art  brightens  Nature,  Nature  brightens  Art;    70 
Thus,  in  the  various,  yet  harmonious  fyace. 
Blend  order,  fymmetry,  and  force,  and  grace. 

When  thefe  from  Public  Spirit  fmile,  we  lee 
Free-opening  gates,  and  bowery  pleafures  free ; 
For fure  great  foillsoBe  truth  can  nsvcr  uuk,     75 
Blifs  not  communicated  is  not  bills. 

I'hus  Public  Spirit,  liberty,  and  peace. 
Carve,  build,  and  ptimt,  and  give  the  land  increale ; 
From  peaiant  hands  imperial  works  ariie. 
And  Britifti  hence  with  Roman  grandeur  vies;    So 
Not  grandeur  that  in  pompous  whim  appears. 
That  levels  hills,  Uut  vaka  to  moiintaini  ream 
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Tbt  akon  mcan^  i^^gttlated  gnce, 

Meuaag  to  deck,  Imt  ddUnM  to  ddkce.         [S6 

Though  no  proud  gites,  with  Chioa't  ungfat  to.  tic, 

IffyiliiccntJy  ufekft  firike  the  eye  $    ^ 

(Uwlds,  where  rocks  a  furer  barrier  lend, 

Where  fets  encircfe,  tnd  where  fleets  defend ;) 

What  though  no  arch  of  triomph  is  aflignM    [90 

Tob(tard'dpride,who(cfword  hasthioo'dmsAkuid; 

liioogb  00  Yaft  wall  extends  from  coaft  to  ooail. 

No  pyramid  afpirea»  fi^blimely  loft  $ 

Yet  the  ikfie  road  through  rocks  Iball  wiodin|  tend. 

And  die  firm  canicway  o*cr  the  clap  afcend. 

lo!  fiately  ftreeta,  I0I  ample  fqoares  inTite     95 

The  (alvtary  gale,  that  breathes  delight. 

Lol  "ftnidores  noark  the  charitable  foil. 

For  cafoal  ill,  maim*d  Takntr,  feeble  toil 

Worn  out  with  care,  infirmity,  and  age; 

The  life  here  entering,  quitting  there  the  ftage :  xoo 

The  babe  of  kwkfs  birth,  doom'd  elfe  to  moan, 

To  Ibrte  or  bleed  for  errors  not  his  own  ! 

Let  the  frail  mother  'icape  the  fame  defilM, 

If  from  the  murdering  mother  Tcape  the  child! 

Oh!  guard  his  youth  from  fin's  alluring  voice;  105 

fntD  deeds  of  dire  neceffity,  not  choice ! 

His  grateful  hand^  thus  nerer  hannful  known^ 

Shall  on  the  public  wel&re  build  his  own. 

Thus  worthy  crafts,  which  low-bom  life  4liTide, 
Oiw  towns  their  opulence,  and  courts  their  pride 
Ssered  to  pleafure  fini^ores  rife  date,  xxi 

Tb  that  ftill  worthy  of  the  wife  and  great. 
Sacred  to  pleafure  then  ^all  piits  afcend  ?  ' 

They  bait— when  pleafure  and  inftrudion  blend. 
Let  theatres  from  Public  Spirit  Ihine !  ZI5 

ftich  theatres,  as,  Athens,  once  were  thine! 
Seel  the  gay  Mufe  of  pointed  wit  poflieft. 
Who  makes  the  virtuous  laugh,  the  decent  jeft : 
What  thooghihemock,flM  mocks  with  honeft  aina, 
Aad  laughs  each  favourite  folly  imo  fliame,     lao 
Widi  Kl^ral  light  the  tragic  diarms  the  age : 
hi  fokmn-training  robes  flie  fills  the  ftage ; 
There  human  nature,  ourk'd  in  different  lines, 
AHie  in  charaAer  diftindly  (hioes. 
Qpick  paflions  change  alternate  on  her  face  |   ZI5 
Her  didion  mufic,  as  her  a^ion  ^^race. 
Idbnt  we  catch  her  terror-giving  cares, 
Puhctic  fighs,  and  pity-moving  tears; 
laftant  we  catch  her  generous  glow  of  foul, 
TiUone  great  ftriking  moral  crowns  the  whole.  13a 
Hence  in  warm  youth,  by  fcencs  of  virtue  taught, 
Hanoor  exalts,  and  love  expands  the  thought  1 
Hence  pity,  to  peculiar  grief  affigoM, 
Grows  wide  benevolence  to  all  mankind* 

Where  various  edifice  the  land  renowns       Z35 
There  Public  Spirit  plans,  exalts,  and  crowns. 
She  chears  the  manfion  with  the  fpacsoos  haU, 
Bids  painting  live  along  the  ftoried  wall; 
Seated,  flie  finiling  eyes  th*  undofing  door. 
And  much  flie  welcomes  all,  but  moft  the  poor;  Z40 
She  turns  the  pillar,  or  the  arch  flie  bends. 
The  choir  flie  lengthens,  or  the  choir  extends ; 
She  itara  the  tower,  whole  height  the  heavens 
admire; 


At  her  command  the  collq^-^roofs  afcend       145 
(For  Public  Spirit  ftill  is  learning's  friend.) 
Stupendous  piles,  which  ufcful  pomp  complcacs,. 
Thus  rife  Religion's^  and  thus  LcAmicg's  feats  1  * 
There  moral  truth  and  holy  fcicnce  fpnng. 
And  give  the  fageto  teach,  the  bard  to  ling,  I50 
lliere  fome  draw  health  from  herbs  and  mlceral 

veins. 
Some  fearch  the  fyftems  of  the  heavenly  plaint; 
borne  call  from  hiftory  pad  times  to  view, 
And  others  trace  old  laws,  and  fltetcfi  out  new; 
Thence  fliving  righu  by  legiflators  plann'd,     155 
And  guardian  patriots  thciK^  iufpire  the  land. 

Mow  grant,  ye  powerr,one  great,  one  fond  deflrei 
Vod,  granting,  bid  a  new  Wlutehall  afpire ! 
Far  let  it  lead,  bv  wcU-pleasM  Thames  iitrviey'd. 
The  fwellirg  arch,  and  ftatelv  colonnade ;      260 
Bid  courts  ol  juOice,  fenate-chambcrsjoin, 
rill  varioub  aU  in  one  proud  work  combine  I 

But  now  be  al|  the  generoiu  Goddcfs  fcen. 
When  moft  diffiis*d  fl>e  fliines,  and  moft  benig'i ! 
Ye  fans  of  mifcry,  attrad  ber  view !  x^5 

Ye  iallow,  hollow-eyed,  and  meagre  crew ! 
Such  high  perfr^t<n  have  our  arts  attain'dy 
That  now  few  fons  of  toil  our  arts  demand  ? 
Then  to  the  public,  to  itfclf,  we  fear, 
£v'n  willing  induftry  grows  ufelefs  here,         ty6 
Are  we  too  populous  at  length  confelsM,       ^ 
From  confluent  flfungers  renigM  and  redrefs*d  ? 
Has  war  fo  long  withdrawn  his  barbarous  txwn. 
That  peace  o'eriftocks  us  with  the  fons  of  men  f 
So  long  has  plague  left  pure  the  ambient  air,    17^ 
l*hat  want  muft  prey  on  thofe  oifeafe  would  fpare  f 
Hence  beauteous  wretches  (beauty  *8  foul  difgrace !) 
Though  bom  the  pride,  the  fliame  of  human  raoei 
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wretches  hence,  who  nightly  ftroett  annoy^    . 
but  themfehes  and  others  to  dcftroy*       xSo 
Hence  robbers  rile,  to  thcfr,  to  murder  pronc^ 
Firft  driven  by  want,  from  habit  defperate  grown  ; 
Hence  for  ow*d  trifles  oft  our  jails  contain 
(Tom  from  mankind)  a  milerable  train; 
Torn  from,  in  fpite  of  nature's  tenderefi  criei^  X$5 
Parental,  fOial,  and  connubial  ties  t 
The  trader,  when  on  every  fide  diftreft. 
Hence  flics  to  what  expedient  tnodn  fuggeft ; 
To  prop  hif^  queftion*d  credit's  tottering  fiate. 
Others  he  firft  involves  to  fliare  his  (ate ;         i^ 
I'hen  for  mean  refuge  muft  fclf-exil*d  roam 
Never  to  hope  a  friend,  nor  find  a  home. 

This  Public  Spirit  fees,  flie  fees  and  feels! 
Her  brcaft  the  throb,  her  eye  the  tear  reveals; 
(The  patriot  throb  that  beats^  the  tear  that  flows  195 
For  others  welfare,  and  for  ochers  woes}— 
And  what  can  I  (Cbe  laid)  to  cure  their  grief  f 
Shall  I  or  point  out  death,  or  point  relief?- 
Forth  fliall  i  lead  them  to  fome  balder  fofl. 
To  conqueft  lead  them,  and  enrich  with  fpoil?  409. 
Bid  them  convulfe  a  woiid,  make  nature  groan. 
And  fpiU,  in  fliedding  othm  blood,  their  own  i 
No,  no^«^ch  wars  do  thou.  Ambition  wag«  I 
Go  fterilixe  the  fierdk  with  thy  rage  { 
Whole  natioiis  to  depopulate  is  thine ;  405 

To  people,  aiicuc»iMpr0Ced|bcaiinel 
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Then  nnge^thc  wprld,.  Dif^qovery ! — Straight  he 

goes 
O'er  ((IS,  o'er  Libya'*  fands,  and  Zcmbla*8  {howi ; 
He  fcttlct'1^hcrc''kind  rays  till  now  have  froilM 
,  (VainfmiIe!)'on  fomc  luxuriant  hourele  fa  Dvild.2Io 
How  many  fons  of  want  might  here  enjoy 
"What  Hature  gives  for  age  but  to  dcftroy  ? 
Biitih,  blalh,  Ofun  ((he  cries)  here  vainly  found, 
To  rife,  to  fet,  to  roll  tjie  fcafoni  round ! 
Shall  heaven  dmil  In  dews,  dcfccod  in  rain,      215 
From  eaith  gnlh  fountains,  rivers  flow — in  vain  ? 
There  fiiall  the  watery  lives  in  myriads  fl.ray. 
And  be,  to  be  alone  each  other's  prey  ? 
l^nfought  (hall  here  ^c  teeming  quarries  own 
The  'yaHous  fpecies  of  mcchan  c  Aonc  ?  aio 

From  (budnre  this,  from  fculpturc  that  confine  ? 
Shall  rocks  forbid  the  latent  gcnS  to  (hine  ? 
Shall  mmes,  obedient,  aid  no  artift's  care, 
Korgive  the  martial  fword,  and  peaceful  (hare? 
Ah !  (hall  they  never  precious  ore  unfold,         aa5 
To  fittile  in  filvcr,  or  to  flame  in  goldi 
Shall  here  the  vegetable  y^orld  alone. 
For  joys,  for  variotis  virtues,  reft  unknown  ? 
While  food' and  phyfic,  plants  and  herb?  fupply. 
Here  muft  they  fhoot  alojc  to  bloom  and  die  ?  230 
Shall  fruits,  which  none  !but  brutal  eyca  furvcy, 
Untouch'd  grow  ripe,  uritaflcd  drop  away  ? 
Shall  here  th*  irrational,  the  favage  kind, 
ZA>r4  it  o'er  fto'-cs  by  hcivcn  for  man  defign'd. 
And  ttimple  what  mild  funs  benignly  raife,    435 
"Wldle  Sian  mu(^  lofe  the  ufe,and  heaven  the  praife  f 
Shall  it  then  be  ? — (Indig'nant  here  (be  rofe, 
Indignant,  yet  hnmane,  her  bofom  glows)— 
Nof  By  eadi  honooirM  Grecian,  Roman  name, 
By  men  focTirtue  deify'd  by  fame,  240 

"WTm^  pedplW  lah*i,  who  modrlM  infant  (late, 
And'then  bade  empire  be  maturely  great ; 
By  dicfe  I  fwcar  (be  witncfs  earth  and  (kicsl) 
Fair  Ordet  here  (halt  from  Conftifion  rife. 
Rapt,  I  a  future  colony  furvey  ?  %as 

Coniff  then,  ye  fons  of  Mifery  !  come  awa'Jr! 
Liet^thoTe,  whofe  forrows  from  neglect  arc  known, 
(Here*  tanght,   compcll'd,   empowered)   ncgle^ 

atoae !         * 
Let  thofe  enjoy,  who  never  merit  ^oes. 
In  youth  th*  indu(biou<t  wi(h,  in  age  ^iipofel  I50 
Allotted  acres  (no  reludlant  foil) 
Shall  prompt  their  induftry,  artd  pay  their  toil. 
X-et  £ami!te»,  lon^(Trangfcr»  fo  dMight,    • 
Whom  wayward  fate  difper^'d,  by  me  unite ; 
Here  live  enioyini?  life ;  fee  plenty,  pe^ce.:      iyr 
Their  lands  mcreaflng  as  their  fons  incrcafc. 
As  nature  yet  is  found,  in  leafy  glaiic-^ 
To  intermix  the  walks  with  li^ht?  an^i  (h'z<*.r* ; 
Or  as'  wi»h  jrood  and  ill^  in  cheijucrM  (trife , 
Various  the  god  dels  colours  hiim.Tn  It^e  :         260 
So,  io  this  ferile  clime,  if  yet  arc  feen 
Nfeen,  marfhe^.  cliflfs,  by  tum«  to  jnterve*>r ; 
WhpT-clifFi,  moors,  mar(hc»,  ArfoU^r  the  yiew. 
Where  haunts  the  bittern,  and  where  fcreams  the 

Where  prowls  rhe  wolf,whereroirjthef  rpcnt  lies, 
Shail'fDitipn  inn.'i  an^  halls  of  juftice  rife. 
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And  towns  (hall  open  (all  of  (bn^nre  ikir!) 
To  brightening  profpeds,  and  to  porcft  air; 
Frequented  ports,  and  vineyards  green  fuccced. 
Ana  flocks  increafing  whiten  all  the  mead,   a;^ 
On  fcieoce  jfclence,  arts  on  arts  refine ; 
On  the(e  firom  high  all  heaven  (hall  fmiUng  (hine, 
AndTubirc  Spirit  here  a  people  (how, 
Free,  namerous,  pleas'd,  and  bufy  all  below. 

I. earn,  future  natives  of  this  promis'd  land,  275 
'What  your  forefathers  owM  my  faving  hand  I 
Learn,  when  Defpair  fuch  fudden  blifs  (ball  lee, 
Such  blifs  mud  (hine  from  Oglethorpe  or  mc ! 
Do  you  the  neighbouring  t^amclefs  Indian  aid. 
Culture  what  he  neglei^s,  not  hi»  invade,        280 
Dare  not,  oh  dairc  not,  with  ambitious  view. 
Force  or  demand  (ubjcAion  never  due. 
Let,  by  my  fpecious  name,  no  tyrants  rife. 
And  cry,  while  they  enflave,  they  civilize  ! 
Know,  liberty  and  1  are  flill  the  fame,  285 

Congenial  1 — ever  mingling  flame  with  flame! 
Why  mud  I  Afric's  fable  children  fee 
Vended  for  flavcs,  though  form'd  by  nature  firee. 
The  nsunelcfs  tortures  cruel  minds  invent, 
Thofe  to  fubjei^,  whom  nature  equal  meant  ?  1^ 
If  thefe  yon  dare  (albeit  unjufl  fucccf» 
Empowers  yoU  now  unpuniih'd  to  opprefs) 
Revolvine  empire  you  and  your's  may  .doom 
(Rome  alTfubdued,yet  Vandals  vanqui(h*d  Rome,) 
Yes,  empire  may  revolve,  give  them  the  day,  295 
And  yokf  niay  yoke,  and  blood  may  blood  repay* 
k   Thus  (ah !  how  far  nnequal*d  by  my  lays, 
AJnflciird  the  heart  to  melt,  or  mind  to  raife,) 
Sublime,  benevolent,  deep,  fwcetly-clcar, 
Wortiiy   a  Thomfon's    Mufc,   a  .  Fr£de&ick*s 
car,  .  3oe 

Thus  fpokc  the  Goddefs.  'Thus  }  faintly  tcU 
in  what  lovM  works  heaven  gives  her  to  excel. 
But  who  her  ions,  that,  to  bet  intereft  true, 
Converfant  lead  her  to  a  prince  like  you  ? 
p'hcfe,  Sh-,  falure  you  from  life's  middle  (late»  305 
Rich  without  gold,  and  without  titles  great : 
Knowledge  of  books  and  men  exalts  their  thought. 
In  wit  acc0mpli(h*d,  though  in  wiles  nntaoght, 
Carele(s  of  whifpers  meant  to  wound  their  name. 
Nor  fnecr'd  nor  briVd  from  virtue  into  (hame;  310 
In  letters  elegant,  in  honour  bright. 
They  come,  they  catch,  an^  they  reflet  delight 

Mixing  with  thefe,  a  few  of  rank  are  fovml. 
For  councils,  embaffiet,  and  camps  reuown'd. 
VerjiM  in  gay  life^  in  honeft  maxims  read,      315 
\nd  ev?f  warm  of  heart,  yet  cool  of  hiad. 
From  thefe  the  cirdinjr  fr]zCs  gives  wit  fo  (liioe« 
The  bright  grow  brighter,  and  ev'n  courts  refine; 
From  rhcfc  To  giTtfd,  candid,  and  upright, 
rlo\v<  knowlciU'e,  foftcning  into  tafe  poUte.  320 

Happy  the  men,  who  fuch  a  prince  can  pleafc! 
Happy  the  prince  revcrM  by  men  like  thefe! 
Hi«  fond*fcenfions  dignity  dlfplay. 
Grave  with  the  wife,  and  with  the  witty  gay ; 
For  him  fine  marbl**  in  the  quarry  lies,         3^ 
Which,  in  due  ftatues,  to  his  fame  (hall  rife; 
Ever  (hall  Public  Spirit  beam  his  praife. 
And  the  Mufe  fwcJl  h  in  immortal  lay». 
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Mi  that  is  CoUr  or  eminently  ptai, 

In  love,  in  war,,  in  knowledgCi^  or^ftate.^ 

Thus  Ihall  your  colourty  like  hi*  worth  amaze  I 
Thus  ihall  yon  charm,  cnrichM  with  CUo*«  praife  f 
Clear,  and  more  clear,  your  golden  ^niut  0iinet, 
While  my  dim  lan^  of  lilt  obTcvre  tkdinei ;    ^ 
DuU*d  m  damp'^adcs,  it>waA8t{iiiRfe^n;i  Affray,* 
While  yours,  triumphant,  growM>iieUax««#4iyv 


WITH  THE  TaAGEDT  OF  SIR  TtshUA^trntttkYf 
EXPECT INQ,  U\U  TO    ^OKKECT,  IT«      .  .       . 
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To  M».  JOHN   DYBK,  A.  PAINT5RjThrooghth<rfel)rightf«turCT(>ifar^J^!rittraqc, 

« I  Each  conquering  iiff«ettMf8,4ach  imptrial  grace, 

AOVItiNC  HIM  -fo  DRAW  A  CERTA^W    * 

NOBLE    AND     ILLtjSTRIOVB    l^^tCSOK ; 

OCCAflONID    BT    SEEING    Ht^    PICTURE    OP    THE 
CELEBRATED    CLIO.* 

F)RGIVE  an  artlefs,  ap  officipus  friend*,' 
Weaks  when  I  judge,  but  willing  to  commena ; 
Fa]]*n  as  I  am,  by  no  kind  fortune  raised, 
Beprefs'd,  obfcur'd,  unpityM,  and  uupralsM; 
Vet,  when  thefc  weil-known  features  I  peruTc^    5 
Some  warmth  awakes-^fome  embers  of  a  Mufe. 

Ye  Mufes,  Graces,  and  ye  X^oves,  appear ! 
Your  Queen,  your  Venus,  aad  your  Clio's  here  I 
b  fiich  pure  fires  her  rifing  thoughts  refine ! 
Her  eyes  with  fuch  commanUlng  fwectncfs  fhinc :  lo 
Sacfa  vivid  tioAures  fure  through  aether  glow, 
Stain  fommer  cloudi,  or  gild.tbc  watery  bow : 
If  life  PygnuUion^t  ivory  favourite  fir*d. 
Sore  fome  eoan^f>n^*d  God  this  4r%iight  ii\fpir'd! 
Or,  tf  you  TtQAy  caught  Promethean  flame,     15 
Shade  the  fweet  theft,and  mar  the  beauteous  frame ! 
Yet  if  thofe  cheering  lights  the  profped  fly. 
Ah ! — let  no  pltaiing  view  the  lof^  fupply. 
Some  dreary  deti,'f«me  defert  wafte  prepare*, 
Wild  as  my  thpughts,  or  dark  as  my  defpair.     ao 

But  ftilU  my  mend,  iHll  the  fweet  obje<a'  ftiys, 
SdD  ftream  your. colours  rich  with  Clio's  rays! 
Sore  at  each  khidliftg  touch  ydur  canvafii  glows  I 
Sort  the  ftillforHi,  inftind  wiihfpirit';  prows'! 
Let  the  dull  artift  puzzling  rules  explore',      '*   25 
Dwell  on  the  face,  and  gaze  the  features  o*er  \ 
You  eye  the  foul— there  genuine  nature  find. 
You,  through  the  meaning  mufclesyflrike  the  piind. 

Nor  can  one  view  fucH  boundlefs  power  confine, 
All  Nature  open»  to  an  art  like  thine !  30 

Now  rural  fcenes  in  fimple  grandeur  rife  I    /     ' 
Yaks,  hills,  lawns,  lakes,  add  vineyardrfe^our 

•eyes. 
Now  halcyon  Peace  a  fmiUng  ^TptA  wcjfrs !    * 
Now  the  red  fc<n)c  with  war  and  ruin  glares ! 
Here  Britain*»  fleet*  o'er  Europe's  fcas  prefide  ?  ^s 
There  long-lofl  cities  rear  their  ancient  pride ; 
You  from  the  grave  can  half  redeem  the  Iflain, 
And  bid  great  Julius  chafm  the  world  a^ain  : 
Mark  out  Pbarfalia's,  mark  out  Mundu's  fray, 
And  image  all  the  honours  of  the  day  40 

But  if  Dcw  glories  moil  our  warmth  excite, 
If  toils  UDtryM  ^o  nobleil  aims  invite ; 
Would  you  in  envy'd  pomp  unrivaKd  rcigij,        , 
Ofa,  let  Horatiu^  grace  t?he  canvaft  plain  ! 
His  form  might  cv'n  idolatry  create,        •  45 

In  lineage,  titles,  health,  and  worth  elate  \ 
Empires  to  him  might  vitgrn  honout.-j  owe. 
From  him  arts, artns,and  laws, new  influence kuoW. 
For  him  kind  funs  on  fruits  and  grain:*  fhall  (hine. 
And  ^ttnrc  gold  lie  ripening  in  the  mine  :         50 
for  hina  fine  marble  in  the  quarry  lies 
Wiiich,  lo  due  ilatues,  to  hi^  fiuue  (hall  ri(e« 

^'  ♦  'See  DjerU  J^mti. 


AS  the  foul,  ftript  of  morta^^y^ "      . 
Grows  aU  divmely  fah%-  •  - -^  "^•*  "^-'- 
And  boundlefs  roves^the  tnilky  way. 
And  view*  fweet  profj^c^  there;  *  :  * '   J  " 
Ih-        *•-  •  *      '/   •  ' 
This  hero,  dogg^'d^with  dfofly taic?r  ^^'^f  "  ' V^ 

By  thcencw  vigonrtrfti;   "    '     '  .^-'i^**A 
As  thy  correding  hand  refines,  .    . , 

Bright  fcenes  around  him  rife.- '    •  -  ^  ^  ^^'  »*. 

.    ^    in*   '      "     -^  , 

Thy  touch  brings  the  wi(h'4  ftoncto^afti,  »  vs.  1 

So  fought,  folorig  foretold;  "^  *'*       "^ 

It  turns  polluted  lead  or  ^rafs. 

At  once  to  purc#  gold.        --'**'  *  ***  "^^   '"*» 
.  ,  °  .\ii  >  T    ••   •      -'* 

■■       J  ■>  •.  ..    ■  •  r'*-! 


PROLOGUE 


SrOKEN  AT. THE  REVIVAL  0»  r      j  ;v/ 

$HAKESPBARE*S  KING  HENRY  TlilT'SlYil^ir/ 
AT  THE  THEATEE-BOYAL  IN  DRURY-LANB. 

PrlmUd  he/or f  the   Play  fnm  it  J^ri^r^e^/^^ 

TO-NIGHT  a  patient  ear,  ye  BHtona,  lend,  • 
And  to^our  yreat  forefathers*  deeds  attend.    • 
Here,  cheaply  wariiM,  ye  Hell  dcfccndanti  view. 
What  ills  on  England,  Civfl  Difeord  dtc*lr.       *      * 
j  To  wound  the  heart,  the  martial  Mufe  prcpiret: 
While  the  red  fcene  with  raging  (laughter  ghbret 
Here,  vThtte  a  moftarch*»  fofferingi  We  rebce,* 
Let  generous  grief  his  ruined  grandeur  wait. 
While  Second  Richard^s  blood  for  vengeance '4iUi,  '- 
Doum'dforhis  grandflre*sgutlt,poorT^ry  falls.  XO 
!n  civil  jars  aVenging  judgment  Uo>^,' 
And  royal  wrongs  entail  a  people^s  iM^oc9« 
^enry,  unverb*d  in  wiles,  rtiore  good  than  great, 
Drew  oa'by  meekneli  his  dlfaftrous  fftd."*"^ 

Thus  when  you  fee  this  land  by  fiidtidn  toft,  jj 
Her  nobles  (lain,  her  hws,  her  freedotn  loft^    • 
Let  this  reflcdion  from  the  a^ftioti  flow, '      *     ^ 
Wcnc*cr  from  foreign  foes-eoM'd  ruin  kaow. 
Oh,  let  us  then  inteftigle  difeord  fiiun, 
We  «c*6r  can  bi,  hoc  ^  oorfelyes,  undone!  -  •«• 
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OOeAMOltKO  Bt    Bit  OEACC  THt  0We'  Or 
MUtLAm>*t  RKCZnriVO  TMB  tMAtt-POX; 

»T  ufoariATiait. 

t 

IN  ADSBMlcnlei,  Mdc,  dilpiay 
6pirit%  of  QMBe  ttikiMmi  in  foof ! 
)^a(kr», «  kind  Attention  pa^« 
Nor  dunk  an  «leful  commeiit  loitf . 

-    n.   - 

Fiv  left  than  qutei,  od  mitet  they:pnri 

Miniiteft  thidgrmj  fwarmi  conitin : 
When  o*cr  709r  siorj  tiBth  they  IWny^    •  • 

Tiwo  thfob  yoqr  liuJc  nervi^  vdi^  paiiv 
UI. 
fflotdi^  SB  drofw,  minttrelf  fwell; 

Thefe  ibbdl  beingt  each  contains; 
Ib^QptaAqgoine  gkjw^  they  dwell, 

mUlmi'^  heart  and  trace  the  ▼«»•• 

Through  rrenf  tender  tihe  they  ron. ' 
In  fiber  fpinu ftrike  the  brain; 

'^'^^^  <f«W\«^»^  Skftm^a»fe. 

And  ibde,  ihswii^  pares,  the&ort  aok. 
V« 
If  they  with  porer  dfops  dOati^ 

And  lodge  where  entify  began. 

And  ttnOe  into  lotnre  Man. 

v;. 

Bnt»  «hen  onr  Hvat  are.Natmit't  dae». 

Air,  teu,  nor  fin,  their  frames  difiblve 
They  matter,  thronrii  all  forms,  pnrfa<» 
And  oft  to  geniil  heats  nf^oWv. 
'     VIL 
ThBaaaet  an  Aaimalciile  prov'd, 

When  Mte,  t  patron  to  the  biyft; 
ThkpitmB  waain  Greece  belovM ; . 
'iTtf  £MBe  was  futhlefs  to  his  pradfe. 

vol.      ^ 

li  Xofini  tUa  Ani^aalcole  grew , 

MjBcenat,  whom  the  claffics  rate! 
Ampnc  tht  Oanls,  Jt  prov'd  Richlieo, 

In  Britain,  iCalifoz  it  rofe; 

(9r.  Hi4<^  blpom*d  CoDgreve's  ftraios)  ; 
AbA  ^9m,}t  r^diminifliM  gfews, 

Tftf )k^  tbroogh  gofUihe  RntJand*s  veins. 
X. 
Aj^HHp,.rbcfc  ia,  too  many  know ; 

Too  ieldoo^perfe^  cnret  befal  it ; 
The  Moie  nqay  term  it  Beauty's  foe  ; 

In  phy4c9  the  SbmU-Pox  we^  call  it* 

Iron  Tvrkt  we  learn  this  plague  t*  alliiagfa, 

Tliay,  by  admitting,  torn  iu  coorie: 
Their  kUi  will  tame  the  tttmor%  rag^j 

By  yieldiflf ,  they  o'ercome  the  forfc. 
XII. 
Thnt  Rutland  did  ka  touch  invite^. 

Whilq,  wiitchMiBthea«ilM^,9irf      .    ,i. 
tUilittle,  gnardian,  fabtilfpr^ht 

XKd  widi  tht  poite  IB  repair. 


I  ^^ 

Th*  in&Aioo  from  the  heart  it  dears; 
I     Th;  infeaion,  now  dtfatcd  thin« 
In  pearly  vimples  but  appears, 

£xpcli*d  upon  the  fiirfi^e  ikhit 
XIV. 
And  now  it,  mouldering,  waftea  away} 

Tu  gone  I-^idoomM  to  return  no  mocc  f 
Our  Animalcule  kem  iu  ftay, 

And  mufi  new  labyrinths  explofe. 
XV. 
And  now  the  Nbble'a  thoughts  are  fees, 

Uomark'd»  it  views  his  heurt*k  defirea! 
Ic  now  reileds  what  it  has  been. 

And,  rapturous,  at  his  change  admires ! 
XVL 
Its  priftine  virtues  kept,  combine. 

To  be  again  in  Rutland  known  ; 
But  they,  immers'd,  no  longer  fiiine. 

Nor  equal,  nor  encreafe  hu  own. 


ITo    M&s.   £LIZ.   HAYWOOD, 

on  nta  movsl,  called^ 

THE    RASH    RE80LVB. 

ff^OOBd^  to  aftte  which  dampsthepoct'flfiame, 
,tiJ  AMuie,unfriended,greeuthyrifiDgnaae! 
Unvers'd  in  envy*s,  or  in  flattery's  pkrafe, 
Greatneft  ihe  flies,  yet  merit  claims  her  praife  ; 
Nor  will  (he,  at  her  withering  wreath  r^ine,   $ 
But  ihule,  if  fame  and  fortune  cherifli  thine* 

The  Sciences  in  thy  fweet  genius  charm. 
And,  with  their  ftreugth,  thy  icx*s  Ibftnefii  arm* 
|n  chy  full  figures,  painting's  force  we  find,, 
As  mufic  fires,  thy  language  lifts  the  mind*       XO 
Thy  power  gives  form,  ami  touches  into  lile 
rhe,paAoos  imag'd  in  their  bleeding  ftrife  i 
Contrafted  flrokes,  true  art  and  fsncy  Amw, 
And  %fats  andihades  in  lively  miature  flow. 
Hope  attacks  Fear,  and  Reafon,  Lovers  control,  15 
Jcaloufy  wounds,  and  Priendlhin  heals  tiie  Sodd: 
Black  FaUehood  wears  bright  Gallantry*s  d^uife* 
And  the  gilt  cloud  enchants  the  fur-one*8  eyek 
Thy  dames,  in  grief  and  frailties  lovely  fiiinc. 
And  when  mod  mortal  half  appear  divine.        90 
If,  when  feme  god-like,  fiivourite  paflMo  fways, 
The  willing  heart  too  fatally  obeys, 
^reat  minds  lafhent  what  cruel  cenfiice  Idanses, 
And  ruin*d  virtue  generous  pitj  claims, 

Elisa,  iUll  impatient  Love*s  powerful  Queen !  ftj 
Let  Love,  foft  Love,  enk  each  fweUing  Icene. 
Arm'd  with  keen  wit,in  fame's  wide  lift's  advance! 
Spain  yields  in  fi£bon,  in  politeneis  France. 
Such  orient  Kght,  as  the  firfi  poets  knew. 
Flames  from  thy  thought,  and  brightens  ewry 
view!  30 

A  ftrong,  a  glorions,  a  luxuriant  fire. 
Which  warms  cold  wifidom  into  wild  dcfire ! 
Thy  Fable  glows  fo  rich  through  every  page, 
^Vhat  morars  focce  can  the  fierce  keat  aflui^? 

And  yet— hot  iky  if  ever  doom'd  to  Move  55 
The  find,  the  dear  perj^odtiet  of  I>««t! 
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Whcf^ftiiiiiiig  imyijmi  fotoiMtc^crf  pria, 
Whecc  imcf'dlboedoBi  waitt  dw  wiiiaog^  cUh^ 
Yujiag  firani  ptogs  to  Tifiofitrf  joyt, 
Sweetitthefitte,  aoddiirti»«ft,hdeftroytl    40 
Sayihea    lifLoTC  to  fadden  ngp  gives  waf, 
Will  the  6iB  pi^ffioo  dm  wfame  its  iwayi 
CharsHflMBd  dmm'd^caii  Lcnc  IcMsLote  r«cii«l 
Cui  a  cob  coewnt  ficacb  th*  vnwilKiig  Ibre? 
TrecqpC,  iflMiiiaiiy  iiM7ourdxMiglitsi«flh«»    45 
Moc»if«'adiid»l  bat  cannot  prove  divino. 


foa  KAvmo 
UPia  OM ITTBP  WftlTlMO  IN  TBRSI. 

f^UM  I  fiwtrhVis  dbanns  redte  ? 

\^  Soone  cf  tvtr-fpriDgmg  light! 

Goald  I  cfypot  th^  vernal  &vcrt« 

6naft in  cndkfii  time  the  hours! . 

CoBot  te  coontlefs  ftars  abonrt,  5 

CoQOt  the  captive  hearts  of  Love ; 

PiuBt  the  tortart  of  his  Bre, 

Paine  the  pangs  thofe  eyes  infpire ; 

(Pkifing  toortiure»,  thus  to  ihine, 

Pari^a  bv  fires  like  thine!  xo 

Then  1*4  ftrike  the  foooding  ftring  f 

TIkeo  rd  ikf  perfedion  fiog. 

Myftic  world!— *Tho»  fonething  more ! 
Wooder  of  th*  AhnightY's  lh)re ! 
Nature's  depths  we  ott  defcry,  15 

Ok  they  'PC  pacrc'd  by  Learning'*s  eye; 
Thoo,  if  thought  on  thee  would  gain, 
Prov^ft  (fike  heaven]  eojtuiry  vain. 
Chsnas  uncofial'd  we  purfue  I      '      ^ 
Charms  in  (ntiotng  throngs  we  view !  210 

Noniber'd  then  could  nature's  be» 
Hstore's  ielf  were  poor  to  thee. 


AN       B    P    I    S    T    L    E 
To     Ma».    O    L    D    F    I    £    L    D» 

OF  THB   THEATHB-ROTAL. 
f 
TTTHILE  to  your  charms  unequal  verfe  I  raife, 
VV    Aw'dy  1  admire,  and  tremble  as  I  praife : 
Here  Art  and  Genius  new  refinement  need, 
Ltftening,  they  gaae,  and,  as  they  gase,  recede  I 
Can  Art,  or  Genius,  or  their  powers  combined,  5 
But  from  corporeal  organs,  iketch  the  mind  ? 
When  fbood  embody'd  can  with  ihape  furprise. 
The  Mnio  may  emolate  your  voice  and  ey^ 
Mark  rival  arts  peiieaioa's  point  purine ! 
Hach  rivals  each,  but  to  excd  in  yon  !^  ID 

The  BttA  and  Medal  bear  the  meaning  fiice. 
And  the  proad  Statue  adds  thispoftatse's  giacal 
Imag'd  at  length,  the  bury*d  Heroine,  known, 
Still  feems  to  wound,  to  finile,  or  frown  in  ftone ! 
As  art  vroi^art,  or  metal  ftone  fnrpals,  15 

Hcrfaal  ftHkcsigUaminf  tbtoeghOorihthian  bra&! 


Serene,  the  fttnt  in  fmiliog  filvef  fUo^ 
And  cherubs  weep  in  gold  o'eriainted  flmaasi 
If  long-loft  forms  from  Raphael's  pencil  glow, . 
Wondross.in  warmth  the  mimic  colours  Bowl  9^ 
Each  look,  each  attitude,  new  grac^  difpUysj 
Tour  voice  and  motion  life  and  mufic  raife. 
.iThos  Cleopatra  in  your  charms  refines ; 
She  fives;  (he  fpeaks,  with  force  improve  flieibiaell 
Patf^,  and  more  fair,  you  every  grace  tranfrnk;  %s 
Love,  learning,  beauty,  elegance,  aod.wit* 
Cafar,  the  world's  nnrival'd  maAer,  fir'd, 
fn^  her  imperial  foul,  his  own  Admir'd  t 
Philiroi's  vidor.  %are  her  ^  winning  -chaisy 
And  felt  aot  eaapive's  lols  in  beauty's  gakk        jal 
Could  the  pale  heroes  your  bfigiit  influence  know» 
Or  catch  the  filver  accents  as  they  flow>^ 
Drawn  from  dark  r«ft  by  your  enchanting  ftraia. 
Each  (hade  were  lurM  to  fife  aad  love  agaiiis. 

Say,  fwcet  iafpirer!  webe  each  anoal  ImowB,'^^. 
What  living  greatnefs  fliines  there  not  ydurtiwn ! 
If  the  griev'd  Male  by  Ibme  lovM  emprefs  rofe. 
New  fiiength,  new  grace,  it  to  your  influence  oweslT 
Utpower  by  war  difttngailh'd  height  reveals. 
Your  nobler  pride  the  wounds  offortoae  heals!  40 
ThcD  could  an  emptre'e  caafe  demand  your  care,-'*! 
The  foal,  that  jaftly  thinks,  would*  greaelj  danei 

Long  has  feigBMVeiiasmioGkMtheM«fi;^spcaiifl^> 
Ton  diut,  divine  Ophelial  genuine  rays!   . 
Warm  through  tholecyesenlivetttagraptaretrolll|5 
Sweet  through  each  ftriking  feataie  ftrenm  yoor : 

foul! 
The  foul's  bright  meanings  heighten  beanty's  Bemu 
Your  looks,  your  thoughts,  your  deeds,  eachgiiM 

infpires ! 
Know  then,  if  ranked  with  monardisi  beMiyoa 

ftand. 

What  Fate  deelines,you  firom  the  Maie  demandl^o 
Each  grace  that  flione  of  old  iocach  lam'd  liir. 
Or  may  in  modern  daoaes  refinemem  wear  $ 
Whate'er  juft,  emulative  thoughu  fmr&utp 
U  all  confirm'd,  is  all  ador'd  in  yon ! 
If  godlike  bofoms  pam  ior  power  to  blcfty  i       55 
If  'tis  a  monarch's  glory  to  redrcis ; 
fn  confcious  majefty  you  (hioe  fiarene, 
In  thought  a  heroine,  and  in  adi  a  queen. 


VERSES^ 

OCCASIONIO  ir  Rf  ADINO 

Ma.    AARON    HILL'S    POEM, 
CALLED  GIDEOK. 

*«*  The  linesmarkedthaa*  'arc  taken  firomGioEOir. . 

I. 

LB  T  Other  poets  poorly  fing 
Their  flatteries  to  the  vulgar  grfeat ! 
Her  airy  flight  let  wandering  fancy  wmg. 

And  rival  nature*s  moft  luxuriant  ftore. 
To  fwell  fomemoofter's  pride,  who  ihames  a  flatV5  «• 

Or  form  a  wreath  to  crown  tyrannic  power ! 
Thou,  who  inform'd'ft  this  clay  with  adive  firel 

Do  thou.  Supreme  of  Powers !  my  thoughu  refine. 
And  with  thy  pureft  heart  my  'foul  infpire,      [10 

That  with  Hikurius'  worth  my  verfe  may  fliine ! 
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THE  POET^i  DEPEMJANCE 


S   T 


A   T   fi    S    M   AN. 

SOVCE  feon  to  |)tjit,and  ochen  prodf  will  brings 
That,  from  negleA,  tsxj  nmneroDt  hardihipi 
fpring. 
Seek  the  great  man !  thej  07— *tit  then  decreed, 
Jn  him,  if  I  conn  fortune,  I  liiceeed.  \j 

.  What  friends  to  fccond  ?  who  for  me  fliOQld  foe, 
HaTe  intereftf,  partial  to  themfelves,  in  view. 
They  own  my  matdile£i£tte  compaflion  draw* ; 
They  all  wifh  well,  lament,  hot  drop  my  caufe. 
There  are  who  iSk.  no  peofion,  want  no  place. 
Ko  cttJe  wt(h,  and  woold  accept  no  grace. 


A  ftene  wfll  fliHr.  aB^rigJanilif  irlte  Iriin 
The  meek  enked,  and  the  prood  debw'd ! 
Oh,  to  he  thfcre!«i*to  tread  thit  Inaidly  Ihcfe,  [te 
Wheve  frUiehood,  pride,  and  fiatdmen  are  00  more! 
Bat  ere  indo^*d<i*-crc  firte  my'breath  lha&  dda, 
A  poet  (HU  is  xnsioas  after  fiime. 
What  fatnre  £nne  would  my  ambttioQ  alKve  f 
This  were  my  wlfli—coold  ot^gfat  Biy  meitiotyftfe, 
Say,  when  in  death  my  forrowt  Ke  repoi^d,       6; 
Hiat  my  naft  life  no  venal  view  dHckM'd ; 
Say,  I  well  knew,  while  in  a  ftate  ohfcnre. 
Without  the  being  bale,  the  being  poor; 
Say,  I  had  parts,  too  moderate  to  tranicend: 
Tet  ienle  to  mean,  and  virtue  not  t*  ofiend;      70 
My  heart  /upplying  what  my  head  denied. 
Say  that,  by  Pope  ei&cem*d  1  HVd  and  died; 
Wiwfe  wriongs  the  beft  ndet  to  write  cotthlgife; 


AN    EPISTLE 


TO 


10 

Can  I  entreat,  they  (hoold  for  me  obtain 
The  leail,  who  greateft  for  themielvet  difdaln  f 

A  flatefman,  knowing  this,  unkind,  will  cry,       I  Whofe  lilethe~nobler  fctence  how  to  live. 
Tliofc  loire  him  :    la   thc^e   lenre   him !— why  I 
(hoold  I? 

Say,  (hall  I  turn  where  lucre  points  my  riewf ;  15 
At  firftdefert  my  friends,  at  length  abufe  ? 
But,  on  leis  lerms,  in  promife  he  complies : 
Years  bury  years,  and  hopes  on  hopes  arife ; 
I  tmfi,  am  crofted  on  my  fairy  gain ; 
And  woes  on  woes  attend,  an  endleft  train.       20 

Be  pods  difpos'd  at  will ! — ^I  have,  for  thcfe, 
Ko  gold  to  plead,  no  impudence  to  teaze. 
All  fecret  fcrvice  from  my  foul  I  hate ; 
All  dark  intrigues  of  pleafure,  or  of  ftate. 
I  have  no  power,  eleSion-votes  to  gain ;  aj 

No  will  to  hackney  out  polemic  ftrain ; 
To  fha'pc,  a's  time  (hall  fcrvc,  ray  v«rfe,or  proib. 
To  Hatter  thfcnce,  nor  flur,  a  courtier's  foes ; 
Mor  him  to  daub  with  praiie,  if  I  prevail; 
Nor  fliock'd  by  him  with  libdsto  aflait  30 

Where  theie  are  not,  what  claim  to  me  bekwgs  ? 
Thddgh  mine  the  Mufe  and     .rtne,  birth  and 
wrongs. 

Where  lives  the  ftatefinan,  lb  in  honour  dear, 
TSagive  where  he  has  nought  to  hope,  nor  fear  ? 
Mo !— there  to  ieek,  is  but  to  find  frefh  pain :     35 
The  promife  broke,  rencw'd,  and  broke  again ; 
To  be,  as  humour  deigns,  received,  refused ; 
By  turns  aftronted,  and  by  turns  amus*d; 
To  lofe  that  time,  which  worthier  thoughts  require; 
To  lofe  the  heakh,  which  ihould  thole  thoughts 


40 


[45 


infpire; 
To  ftarve  an  hope ;  oi",  like  camelioos,  fare 
On  minifterial  faith,  which  mtrans  but  ah-. 

But  lUll,  undrooping,  I  the  crew  difdatn, 
Whoy  or  by  jobs,  or  Hbels,  wealth  obtain, 
14eVi  1^  me  be,  through  tbofe,  from  want  exempt ; 
In  one  man's  favour,  in  the  world*s  contempt : 
Worfe  in  my  own  ^-through  thofe,  to  pofts  who 

rife, 
Themfelvcs,  in  fecret,  muft  themfdves  defpife ; 
Vile,  and  more  vile,  till  they,  at  length,  difdaim 
Not  fenfe  alone  of  glory,  but  of  (bame.  50 

What  though  I  hourly  fee  the  fervile  herd. 
For  meanncfs  honoured,  and  for  guilt  prefer^; 
See  fcl6fli  pafllon,  public  virtue  feem; 
And  public  virtue  an  cntbuiiaft  dieam; 
Sec  ravoar*d  laUehood,  inoocence  bdicd,  S5 

Mecknefs  depceis'd,  and  power^lated  pride  |        I 


DAMON    AND    D£i.IA. 

HEAR  Damon,  Delia  hear,  in  candid  lays, 
Truth  without  anger,  without  lattery,  pnift ! 
A  bookiih  mind,  with  pedantry  nnfrmuyhtt 
Oft  a  fcdate,  yet  never  gloomy  thoqght : 
prompt  to  rejoice,  vfhea  others  pleafure  knoir,  $ 
And  prompt  to  feel  the  paiqt  for  others  woe; 
To  ibfren  JMiks,  to  which  a  fde  is  pione. 
And,  in  a  friend's  perfcdion,  praife  yoor  own : 
A  wiU  fiocere,  onknown  to  felfilh  views; 
Aheartoflove,  ofgalbotryaMnfe;  so 

A  dehcate,  yet  noca  jeaJonsmiod; 
A  paflion  ever  Ibnd,  yet  new  bBnd, 
Glowing  with  amofoos,  yet  with  goikldaira^ 
In  ever-eager,  never  gro6  defirei : 
A  modeft  hoBoor,  lamd  to  cotitaift  i  j 

From  tattling  vanity,  when  fnules  yon  gain  ; 
CWftant,  mott  pleas'd  when  beauty  moft  yoo  pleafe : 
Damon !  your  pidure's  fliewn  in  tints  i&e  thefe. 
Say,  Delia!  muft  I  chide  yon  or  cammatdf 
Say,  muft  I  bb  your  flatterer  or  your  friend  ?      to 

i  o  praife  no  graces  in  a  rival  £ur. 
Nor  your  own  foibles  in  a  fif^  fpare ; 
£ach  lover's  billet,  bantering,  to  reveal. 
And  never  known  one  ieaet  to  conceal ; 
Toung,  fickle,  fiur,  a  levity  inborn, 
To  treat  atl  fighing  flaves  with  flippant  fcom; 
An  eye,  eaprc^Tc  of  a  wandering  mind : 
Nor  this  to  read,  nor  that  to  think  incUnM ; 
Or  when  a  book,  or  thought,  from  whim  r^ards, 
Intent  on  fongs  or  novels,  dreCi  or  cards;  30 

Choice  to  felcd  the  party  of  delight. 
To  kill  time,  thought,  and  fame,  in  frolic  ^^  ; 
1  o  flutter  here,  to  flurry  there  en  wing ; 
To  talk,  to  teaae,  to  fimper,  or  to  fing; 
To  prude  it,  to  coquet  it — ^him  to  truft,  SS 

Whofe  vain,  looic  H^'e,  fhould  caution  or  di%nfi  ; 
Him  to  diiUke,whofe  modeft  worth  Ihonldplyfr. 
Say,  is  your  pidurc  fliewn  in  tinu  Ifli^  thefe/ 
Your*s !— you  deny  it— Hear  tbe  point  then  tntd^ 
i«ct  judgment,  truth,  the  Mnfe,  and  love  dedde.  4d 
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lVhatyo(ir*i!— Njijr,  faireft  triflfr,  frown  not  fo : 
hit?  the  Mufe  with  duubt— Love  anrwers  no  : 
You  fmile — If  *t  not  ?  Again  the  quellion  try  !— 
Yo^  judgment  thinks,  and  truth  will  yes,  reply. 


TO    MISS    M 


H. 


SENT    WITH     MR.     POPE's     WORKS. 

SEE  female  vice  and  female  folly  htrc, 
Raillicd  with  wit  polite,  or  la(h*d  fevere  : 

Let  Pope  prefent  fuch  objcif^s  to  our  view ; 

Sach  ate,  my  fair,  the  full  reverfc  of  you. 

Rapt  when,  to  Loddon*s  ftrcam*  from  Windfor*s 
(hades,  5 

He  lings  the  modeft  charms  of  f}4van  maidi ; 

Dear  Burford'«»  hills  in  memory's  eye  appear, 
,    And  Laddal's  fprirrgf  ftill  murmurs  in  my  v*ar: 

But  when  you  ceafe  to  blrfs  ny  lonj^ing  cyr<, 
'   Dambis  the  fpring,  the  joylcfs  profpccft  dies:     lo 

Come  then,  my  charmer,  come !  here  tranfpurc 
I  reign»r 

New  health,  new  youth,  iiifpirits  all  my  veins. 
I    Each  hour  let  intercourfe  of  hearts  employ, 
I  Thott  life  of  lovclioefs  !  thou  foul  of  joy ! 
'  Lnfcwakcsthebirds— oh, hearcach  melting  lay!  15 

I  i-ovc  warms  the  world— come, charmer,comea  way! 
But  hark ! — immortal  Pope  rcfumcs  the  lyre ! 
Diviner  airs,  diviner  flight*,  infpirc: 
Hark  where  an  angel's  language  tunes  the  line  ! 
f^whercthethoughts  and  looks  of  angels  (hine!  ao 
Here  he  pour*d  all  the  mufic  of  your  tongue, 
\  Ami  ail  your  looks  and  thoughts,  unconfciou5,  fung. 


ON    TUE    HCCOVEEY    Ot 

A   L  A  D  Y     OF     QJJ  A  L  I  T  Y 

FROM    THE    SMALL-POX. 

LONG  a  lov*d  fair  had  blcfs'dher  conf«»rt*b  fight 
With  amorous  pride,  and  undillurbM  dclightj 
TillDeath,  grown  envious  with  repugnant  aim, 
Frown'dat  their  joys,  and  urg'd  a  tyrant's  claim. 
He  fumrooDs  each  difcale  ! — ^the  noxiousi  crew,    j 
Writhing,  in  dire  diftortions,  ftrike  his  view  ! 
From  various  pUgues,  which  various  natures  know, 
Fmh  rufhes  beauty's  fear'd  and  fervent  foe. 
Fierce  to  the  fair,  the  mifllle  mifchief  flies. 
The  fanguine  dreams  in  raging  ferments  rife !    10 
It  drives,  ignipocent,  through  every  vein. 
Hangs  on  the  heart,  and  burns  around  the  brain  1 
Now  a  chill  damp  the  charmer's  luftre  dims ! 
Sad  o'er  her  eyes  the  livid  languor  fwims ! 
Her  eyes,  that  with  a  glance  could  joy  infpire,  15 
Like  fetting  ftars,  fcarce  (hoot  a  glimmering  fire. 

Here  ftands  her  confort,  fore,  with  anguifh,  prcil, 
Grief  in  his  eye,  and  terror  in  his  bresift. 
The  PapKian  Graces,  fmit  with  anxious  care, 
lo  filcDt  forrow  weep  the  waining  £ur.  ao 

*  AlU£m9  to  tbt  beaMtiful  Epifodt  •/  LtdJona^  im 

"f  AJprimg  Msar  Burf¥rd% 
Vol.  V.  ♦ 


Eight  funs,  fucceffive,  roll  their  fire  awa^^. 
And  eight  flow  nights  fee  their  deep  fliades  decay* 
While  thefe   rcTolve,  though  mute  each  Mufa 

appears. 
Each  fpcaking  eye  drops  eloquence  in  tears.      ]%$ 
On  the  nipth  noon,  great  Phoebus,  liflening  bends ! 
On  the  ninth  noon,  each  voice  in  prayer  afcends  l— 
Great  God  of  light,  of  fong,  and  phyfic*s  art, 
Reflore  the  languid  fair,  new  foul  impart ! 
Her  beauty,  wit,  and  virtue,  claim  thy  care. 
And  thine  own  bounty's  almofl  rivaPd  there.      39 
Each  paus'd.     The  God  aflents.     Would  Death 
advance  ? 
Phcebus,  unfeen,  arrefts  the  threatening  lance ! 
Down  from  his  orb  a  vivid  influence  flreams. 
And  quickening  earth  imbibes  falubrious beams; 
Each  balmy  plant,  encreafe  pf  virtue  knows,    35 
And  art,  infpir'd,  with  all  her  patron,  glows. 
The  charmer's  opening  eye,  kihd  hope,  reveals. 
Kind  hope,  her  confort's  bread  enlivening  fcei^. 
Each  "grace  revives,  each  Mufe  refufnes  the  lyr(;> 
Each  beauty  brightens  with  re-lumin*d  iire.       4* 
As  Health's  aufpicious  powers  gay  Uic  difplay, . 
Death,  fullcn  at  the  fight,  flalks  flow  away. 


The       F      R      I  .,  E      N      D, 

AN    EPISTLE^        •  ' 

To    AARON    HILL,.  Es^. 

OMy  lov'd  Hill,  O  thou  by  heaven  defign'd 
To  charm,  to  mend,  and  to  adorn  mankind  I 
To  thee  my  hopes,  fears,  joys,  andforrows  tend, 
Thnu  brother,  father,  nearer  yet ! — thou  friend  ! 

If  worldly  friendlhips  oft  cement,  divide,        5 
As  iritercfts  vary,  or  as  whims  prcfide; 
If  leagues  of  luxury  borrow  friendfliip*s  lights 
Or  leagues  fubverfive  of  all  focial  right : 
O  fay,  my  Hill,  in  what  propitious  fphcre, 
Gain  we  the  friend,  pure,  knowing,  and  fincere  ?  Z9 
' Tis  where  the  worthy  and  the  wife  retire ; 
There  wealth  may  learn  its  ufc,  may  love  infpire  \ 
There  may  young  worth,  the  noblefl  end  obtain. 
In  want  may  friend5,in  friends  may  knowledge  gain  ; 
In  knowledge  blifs;  for  wifdom  virtue  finds,     X^ 
And  brightens  mortal  to  immortal  minds. 
Kind  then  fiy  wrongs,  if  love,  like  yours,  fucceed; 
For  you,  like  virtue,  are  a  friend  indeed. 

Oft  when  you  faw  my  youth  wild  error  know. 
Reproof,  foft-hinted,  taught  the  blufli  to  glow.  %o 
Young  and  unform'd,  you  firft  my  genius  rais'd, 
Juft  fiuird  when  faulty ,and  when  moderate  prait'd. 
Me  flion'd,  me  ruin'd,  £iich  a  mother's  rage  I 
You  fung,  till  pity  wept  o'er  every  page 
Y'ou  call'd  n>y  lays  and  wrongs  to  early  fame,    %% 
Yet,  yet,  th' obdurate  mother  felt  no  ihame. 
Pierc'd  as  I  was !  your  counlcl  foftcn'd  care, 
fo  eafe  turnM  anguifli,  and  to  hope  defpair. 
The  man  who  never  wound  affli<Sivc  fetds. 
He  never  felt  the  balmy  worth  that  heals.         39 
Welcome  the  wound,  when  bleft  with  fuch  relief  1 
For  deep  is  felt  the  friend,  when  felt  in  grief. 

From  you  fliall  never,  but  with  life,  remove 
Afpiring  genius^  coaddTcendij^  loviu 
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Vnim  ftme*  Witfi  cold,  foperior  looks,  redrtls,  35 

Rditf  feems infult,  and  confinns  diftrds; 

Yoo»  when   70a  view  the  mtn   with    wrongs 

bciieg'd 
While  warm  yon  ad  th*  obliger.  Teem  th*  obfig*d. 

AlI-winDtDg  mild  to  each  of  lowly  iUte ; 
To  equals  free,  anfertile  to  the  great ;  40 

Greatncls  yon  honoor,  when  by  worth  acqnirM ; 
Worth  is  by  worth  in  every  nink  admir'd. 
Greatnefs  you  fcom,  when  titles  infult  fpeak ; 
Proud  to  vain  pride,  to  honoured  meeknefs  meek. 
That  worthleCi  bliils,  which  others   court,  you 

fly?  45 

That  worthy  woe,  they  (hun,  attrads  your  eye. 
But  (hall  the  Mule  rcfound  alone  your  praife ; 
N<^— let  the  public  friend  exalt  her  lays ! 
O  trace  thit  friend  with  me  !*^he  '•  yours  !^ — he*s 

mine  !— 
Tlie  world's*— beneficent  behold  him  (bine ! 

Is  wealth  hb  fphere  ?  U  riches,  like  a  tide. 
From  other  India  pour  their  golden  pride ; 
Rich  in  good  works,  him  others  wants  employ ; 
He  gives  the  widow's  heart  to  ling  for  joy. 
To  orphans,  prifoners,  fliall  his  b^ty  flow; 
The  weeping  fiunily  of  want  and  woe. 

b  knowledge  his  f  Benevolently  great, 
In  leifure  adive,  and  in  care  (edaite  ; 
What  aid,  his  little  wealth  perchance  denies; 
In  each  hard  inftance  his  advice  fupplics. 
With  modeil  truth  he  fets  the  wandering  right, 
And  gives  religion  pure,  primxval  light ; 
In  love  difliifive,  as  in  light  reEn'd, 
The  liberal  emblem  of  his  Maker's  mind.        [6s 
Is  power  his  orb  ?  He  then,  like  power  divine. 
On  ail,  though  with  a  varied  ray,  will  ihine. 
Ere  power  was  his,  the  man  he  once  carelsM, 
Meets   the  fame    faithful    fraile,    and    mutual 

bread: 
But  aiks  his  fnend  fome  dignity  of  (late ; 
His  friend,  unequal  to  th*  incumbent  weight  ?    70 
Aflcs  it  a  ftrangcr,  one  whom  parts  infptrc 
With  all  a  people's  welfare  would  require  ? 
His  choice  admits  no  paufe ;  his  gift  will  prove 
All  private,  well  abforb'd  in  public  love. 
He  Ihields  hu  coOntry,  when  for  aid  (he  calls ;    75 
Or,  ihottld  fhe  fall,  with  her  he  greatly  falls : 
But,   as    proud    Rome,    with    guilty    conqucd 

crown*d. 
Spread  flavery,  death  and  defolatloo  round. 
Should  e*er  his  country,  for  dominiun's  prize, 
Againft  the  fons  of  men  a  £idion  rife.  So 

Glory  in  hers,  is  in  his  e3re  difgracc ; 
The  friend  of  truth ;  the  friend  of  human  race. 

Thus  to  no  one,  no  fed,  no  clime  confijrd. 
His  bouodlefs  love  embraces  all  mankind ; 
And  all  their  virtucA  in  his  life  are  known:         85 
And  all  their  joys  and  forrow«>  are  his  own. 

Thefe  are  tlic  lights,  where  iUnds  that  friend 
confefl ; 
This,  this  the  fpirit,  which  informs  thy  breaft. 
^Throagh  fortune'^  cloud  thy  genuine  worth  can 

(hine; 
What  woukfft  thou  not,  were  wealth  and  great- 
nefs thine  f  yd 
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JOHN     DYER, 

AUTHOR   or  CROKGAR-BtLt. 

In  Anfwer  to  his  from  the  CooBtry.* 

NOW  varioQs  birds  in  tndtihg  coscert  (bg, 
*And  hail  the  beauty  of  the  opening  fprug: 
Now  to  thy  dreams  the  nightingale  complams. 
Till  the  lark  wakes  thee  with  her  cheerfbl  ftrains; 
Wakes,  in  thy  verfe  and  friendihip  ever  kind,     $ 
Melodious  comfort  to  my  jarring  mind. 

Oh  could  myfool  through  depthsofknowIe<%e(ee, 
Could  I  read  nature  andjnankind  like  thee, 
I  fltould  o'ercome,  or  bear  the  Ihocks  of  (ate. 
And  e*en  draw  envy  to  the  humbleft  0afc.        If 
Thou  cand  raife  honoor  from  each  ill  event. 
From  (bocks  gain  vigour,  and  from  want  contesL 

Think  not  light  poetry  my  life's  chief  care ! 
The  Mule's  manilon  is,  at  bed,  bat  air  ; 
But,  if  mOre  folid  works  my  meaning  forms,     15 
Th'unfiniihM  (Irudures  £dl  by  fortune's  ftonns. 

Oft  have  I  faid  we  falfely  thofe  accufe, 
Whofe  god-like  fouls  life's  middle  (bte  refiilc. 
Self-love,  I  cry*d,  there  feeks  ignoble  reft;         [i« 
Care  fleeps  not  calm,  when  millions  wake  unbleft; 
Mean  let  me  (brink,  or  fpread  fweet  (hade  o'er  all. 
Low  as  the  ihrub,  or  as  the  cedar  tall  !-— 
*Twas  vain !  *twas  wild ! — I  fought  the  middle  fiate, 
And  found  the  good,  and  found  the  truly  great.  [25 

Though  vcrfc  cad  uevcr  give  my  (bul  her  aim; 
Though  a&ion  only  claims  fub(Untial  fame ; 
Though  fate  denies  what  my  proud  want«  reqnirr, 
Yet  grant  mr,  heaven,  by  knowledge  to  afpirc : 
Thus  to  enquiry  let  mc  prnmpt  the  mind; 
'i'hu>  clear  drmm'd  truth,  and  hid  hsr  blefi  man- 
kind ;  yi 
From  the  piercM  orphan  tliu*  draw  ffiaftsof  grid ' 
Ami  want  with  patience,  and  teach  wealth  rdief ! 
To  fcrve  lov*d  hberty  iofpire  my  breath  i 
Or,  if  my  life  be  ufeleCs,  grant  me  death  v 
For  he,  who  ufelefs  is  in  liifc  furvcy'd,                 ,u 
Burthens  that  worM,  his  duty  bids  him  aid. 

Say,  what  have  honours  to  allure  the  miod. 
Which  he  gains  moU,  who  lead  has (erv'd  mankind  f 
Titles,  when  worn  by  fools,  I  dare  dofpife;       [40 
Yet  they  claim  homage,  when  they  crown  the  wi£:. 
When  high  diflindioo  marks  del'erving  heirs, 
Defcrt  (lili  di^uifien  the  mark  it  wears. 
But,  who  to  birth  alone  would  honours  owe? 
llonoiirs,  if  true,  from  feeds  of  merit  grow.     [4? 
Thofc  trees,  with  fwectell  charms,  invite  our  eyc». 
Which,  from  our  own  engraftment,  fruitful  rife. 
Still  wclovc  bed  what  we  with  labour  gain^ 
iV^'the  child's dcaitr  for  the  mother's  pain.  « 
The  grot  I  would  not  envy  nor  deride ; 
Nor  (loop  to  fwcU  a  vain  Superior's  pride ; 
Nor  view  an  E(}uar$  hope  with  jealous  eyc»; 
Nor  crcUh  the  wretch  beneath  who  wailing  lies. 
My  fympathizing  bread  his  grief  can  feci. 
And  my  eye  weep  the  wound  1  cannot  hHL 
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Wcr  amoBg  Iriendfliips  let  me  Tow  debate,        S5 

Nor  by  toother's  foil  adTaoce  my  ftate ; 

Nor  oufiiie  wit  againft  an  abfent  friend : 

Let  me  the  vinuet  of  a  foe  defend ! 

h  wealth  and  want  true  mindt  preferve  their 

wcightj 
Med,  thoDgh  exalted ;  though  difgracM,  elate ;  6e 
Gcoerooaaod  grateful,  wrongMor  kelpM  th*y  live ; 
Gntefbl  to  fenre,  and  generous  to  foreive. 

Hui  may  they  learn,  who  clofe  thy  fife  attend ; 
Which,  dear  in  memory,  (Ull  inftnids  thy  friend. 
Tboa^  cruel  difiance  bsn^  my  grofler  eye,        65 
Mf  fool,  clear«fighted,  draws  thy  virtue  nigh ; 
Thro*  her  deep  woe  that  quickening  comfort  gleams, 
And  Ijgfatt  up  Fortitude  with  Friendihip*s  beams. 

VERSES 

OCCASIONKO    BY    TBt 

VICE-PRINCiPALof  St.  Maet.Hali.,Oxfo»d, 

Being  prefented  by  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Knight, 

to  the  Living  of  GoosrisLo  in  Essex, 

WHILE  by  mean  arts  and  meaner  patrons  rife 
Pricfts,  whom  the  learned  and  the  good 
defpife ; 
Tlusiees  £ur  Knight,  in  whofe  tranfcendent  mind, 
An  wildom,  purity,  and  truth  en(hrin*d. 
Amodeft  merit  now  ihe  plans  to  lift,  5 

Thy  living,  Gods6eld !  falls  her  inilant  gift. 
Let  me  (&  (aid)  reward  alone  the  wife, 
And  make  the  chnrch-revenue  Virtue's  prise. 

She  fought  the  man  of  bonell,  candid  breaft, 
hi  faith,  in  words  of  goodneis,  full  ezpreft  ;         xo 
I  Though  young,  yet  tutoring  academic  youth 
I  To  licwnoe  moral,  and  religious  truth. 
I  She  fought  where  the  dilintereiled  friend,  ' 
The  Icholar,  fage,  and  free  companion  blend ; 
The  plealtng  poet,  and  the  deep  divine,  xj 

^  fought,  (he  £Dund,  and,  Hart !  the  prise  was 
thine« 
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LET  Fnlvia*s  wifdom  be  a  flave  to  will. 
Her  darling  palfions,  fcandal  and  quadrille } 
On  friends  and  foes  her  tongue  a  fatire  known, 
Her  deeds  a  fatire  on  herfelf  alone* 
On  her  poor  kindred  deigns  (he  word  or  look?    5 
Tis  cold  rcfpcd,  or  'tis  unjufl  rebuke ; 
^orfe  when  good-natur*d,  than  when  moft  fevere : 
Hicjcft  impure  then  pains  the  modeft  ear. 
How  jaft  the  fceptic  1  the  divine  how  odd  1 
What  turns  of  wit  play  fmartly  on  her  God  1     10 

The  fates,  my  neareft  kindred,  foes  decree : 
Fnhrii,  when  piquM  at  them,  ftrait  pities  me. 
^  like  Benevolence,  a  (mile  bedows. 
Favours  to  me  indulge  her  fpleen  to  thole. 
The  banquet  ferv*d,  with  peereiTcs  flit :  Xj 

8hc  tells  my  ftory,  and  repeats  my  wit. 
With  mouth  diftorted,  through  a  founding  nofe 
It  comes,  now  homelinefs  more  homely  grows. 
^tth  fte-faw  foundS}  and  nonfcnle  not  my  own, 
^ikitwthcrfcatiira|aiidibecn(^lieriODe«  ao 


How  fine  your  Ballard !  why  fo  foft  a  firain  ? 
What  fuch  a  Mother  f  fatirize  again ! 

Oft  I  objea — but  fixM  is  Fulvia's  will— 
Ah  !  though  unkind,  (he  is  my  mother  ftill !     \%f' 

The  verie  now  flows,  the  manufcript  (he  claims. 
*Tis£ajnM-^The  fame,  each  curious  fair  enflamess 
The  wild*fire  runs;  from  copy,  copy  grows  2 
The  Brets,  alarm*d,  a  feparate  peace  propofe. 
•Tis  ratifitti — How  alter'd  Fulvia*s  look! 
My  wit*s  degraded,  and  my  caufe  forfook.        30 
Thus  (he :  What 's  poftry  but  to  amufe  ? 
Might  I  advife — there  are  more  folid  viewi. 
With  a  cool  air  (he  adds :  This  tale  is  old : 
Were  it  my  cafe,  it  (hould  no  more  be  told* 
Complaints— ^had  I  been  worthy  to  advife-^      35 
You  know — But  when  are  wits,  like  women,  wiie  t " 
True  it  may  take;  but,  think  whatever  you  lift. 
All  love  the  fatire,  none  the  fatirift. 

1  (brt,  I  dare,  (Und  fix'd,  then  paufe  awhile ; 
Then  hefitate,  then  ponder  well,  then  fmile.  '  4Q 
Madam — apenfion  loft-— and  where's  amends ! 
Sir  ((he  replies)  indeed  you  *11  lofe  your  friends. 
Why  did  1  (Urt?  *t  was  but  a  change  of  wind— • 
Or  the  (ame  thing-— the  lady  chang*d  her  mind. 
I  bow,  depart,  dcfpile,  difcem  her  all :  4f 

Nanny  revifits,  and  difgracM  1  fall. 

Let  Fulvia*s  (riendlhip  whirl  with  every  whiii^  I 
\  reed,  a  weather-cock,  a  (hade,  a  dream : 
No  more  the  friend(hip  (hall  be  now  difplay*d 
By  weather-cock,  or  reed,  or  dream,  or  (hade ;  50 
To  Nanny  fix*d  unvarying  (hall  it  tend. 
For  fouls,  (b  form'd  alike,  were  form*d  tb  blend. 

E     P     I     T     A     F    H 

ON    A 

YOUNG    LADY. 

CL08*d  are  thofe  eyes,  that  beamMferaphicfire; 
Cold  is  that  breft,  which  gave  the  world  de(ire; 
Mute  b  the  voice  where  winning  foftneiawarmM, 
Where  mufic  melted,  and  where  wiidom  charm'd. 
And  lively  wit,  which,  decently  confin'd,  5 

N^^pmde  e*er  thought  impiu-e,  no  friend  unkind. 
Could  modeft  knowledge,  fair  untrifling  youth, 
Perfuafive  reafon  and  endearing  truth. 
Could  honour,  (hewn  in  friendmips  moft  refin*d. 
And  fenfe,  that   (hields-th*  attempted  virtuous 
mind ;  XO 

The  focial  temper  never  known  to  ftrife. 
The  heightening  graces  that  embellifti  life ; 
Could  tliefe  have  e*er  the  darts  of  death  defied. 
Never,  ah !  never  had  Melinda  died ; 
Nor  can  (be  die — ev*n  now  furvivet  her  name,  tS 
InimortalizM  by  friendfhip,  love,  and  fiune. 


THE  GENIUS  OF  LIBERTY. 

A        ?    O    £    M. 

Occafioned  by  the  DarARTuaB  of  the  I^ce  and 

Princdii  of  Oeanoc. 

(Written  in  the  Year  X734.) 

MILD  rofe  the  morn !  the  &ce  of  nature  bright 
Wore  «oc  exunfivc  finik  of  calm  and  light  i 
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Wide,  o'er  the  land.did  howmg  fikncc reirn ' 
Wide  o  cr  the  blue  diffufion  of  the  main ; 
When  lo !  before  me,  on  the  fouthcrn  fliorc,         5 
Stood  forth  the  power,  whom  Albion's  fons  adore : 
^ft  Liberty!  whole  charge  is  Albion's  iflc ; 
Whom  Reafon  given  to  bloom,  and  Truth  to  fmile; 
Gives  Peace  to  gladden,  flicltcringLaw  to  fprcad, 
Learning  to  lift  aloft  her  laurcrd  head,  10 

Rich  induftry  to  view,  with  plcafing  eyes, 
Her  fleets,  her  cities,  and  her  hanrefts  rife. 
In  curious  emblems  every  art,  cxprcft, 
Glow'd  from  the  loom,  and  brighten "d  on  his  vcft. 
Science  in  various  lights  attention  won,  15 

Wav'd  on  his  robe,  and  glitter'U  in  the  fun. 

My  words,  he  cried,  my  words  obfer  vancc  claim  : 
Rcfound,  ye  Mufes;  and  receive  them.  Fame! 
Here  was  my  ftation,  when,  o*er  ocean  wide,  [20 
The  great,  third  William,  flretch'dhis  naval  pride : 
I  with  my  facrcd  influence  fwellM  his  foul ;     • 
Th*  cnflav'd  to  free,  th*  cnflaver  to  control. 
In  vain  did  waves  difperfe,  and  winds  detain  ; 
He  came,  he  fav'd ;  in  his  was  feen  my  reign. 
How  juft,  how  great,  the  plan  his  foul  deCgn'd,  ij 
To  humble  tyrants,  and  fecure  mankind! 
Next  Marlborough  in  his  fteps  fuccefsful  trod : 
This,  godlike  phnnM;  that,  finifliM  like  a  god! 
And,  while  Opprcfllon  fled  to  realms  unknown, 
Europe  was  free,  and  Britain  glorious  (hgne.        30 
Where  Naflku's  race  extenGve  groWth  difplay'd. 
There  Freedom  ever  found  a  fljeltcring  fhadc. 
S^ll  heaven  is  kind !— See,  from  the  princely  root, 
Millions  to  bicfs,  the  branch  aufpicious flioot  f 
He  lives,  he  flourifljcs,  his  honours  ^rcad ;         35 
Fair  vinues  blooming  on  his  youthful  head*: 
Nurfc  him,  ye  heavenly  dews,  yc  funny  rays,     . 
Into  firm  health,  feir  fame,  and  length  of  days ! 

He  paus'd,  and  cafting  o'er  the  deep  his  eye. 
Where  the  laft  billow  fwclk  into  the  flcy,  40 

Where,  in  gay  vifion,  round  th'  horizon's  line. 
The.  moving  clouds  with  various  beauty  ftiine ; 
As  dropping  from  their  bofom,  ling'd  with  gold, 
ShpoU  forth  a  fail,  amufive  to  behold ! 
Lo !  while  its  light  the  glowing  wave  returns,  45 
Broad  like  a  fun  the  bark  apjiroaching  burn*. 
Near,  and  more  near,  great  Naflau  foon  he  fpy'd. 
And  beauteous  Anna,  Britain's  cldcfl  pride! 
Thus  fpoke  the  Genius,  as  advanced  the  fail 


Hail,  blooming  hero !  high-born  priucefs,  hail  I  50 
Thy  charms  thy  mother's  love  of  truth  difplay. 
Her  light  of  virtue,  and  htr  beauty's  ray ; 
Her  dignity ;  which,  copying  the  divine, 
Soften'd,  through  condtfcenCon,  learns  to  fliine.  ''53 
Greatncfs  of  thought.with  prurience  for  its  guide  ; 
Knowlcdjrc,  from  nature  and  from  art  fupply*d : 
Tonoblcft  objcdts  pointed  various  ways; 
Pointed  by  judgment's  clear,  unerring  rays. 

What  manly  virtues  in  her  mind  excel ! 
Yet  on  he^j  heart  what  tender  paffions  dwell!      60 
For  all !  wTiat  parigs  did  late  her  peace  deflroy, 
To  part  with  thee,  fo  wont  to  give  her  joy  * 
How  hcav»dher  breaft,howfadden'd  washcrmiea ! 
All  in  the  mother  thtn  was  loft  the  queen. 
The  fwcllin^  tear  then  dimm'd  her  parting  view,  65 
The  ftruggling figh  ftoppM (hott  her  laft  adieu: 
Er'n  now  thy  fancied  perils  fill  her  mind ; 
The  fecrct  rock,  rough  wave,  and  rifing  ^ind ; 


The  flioal,  fo  treacherous,  near  the  temptioff  land 
Th*    ingulphing  whirlpool,  and  the  {wallowing 

fend ;  7c 

Thefe  fancied  perils  all,  by  day,  by  night, 
In  thoughts  alarm  her,  and  in  dreams  affright ; 
For  thee  her  heart  uncealing  love  declares. 
In  doubts,  in  hopes,  in  wiflies,  and  in  prayers !  [7$ 
Her  praters  are  heard ! — For  me, 'tis  thine  to  bravu 
The  fand,  the  flioal,  rock,  whirlpool,  wind,  anj 

wave : 
Kind  Safety  waits,  to  waft  thee  gently  o'er. 
And  Joy  to  greet  thcc  on  the  Belgic  (bore. 
May  future  times,  when  their  fond  Braife  wotild 

tell 
How  moft  their  favourite  charadcrs  excel  ;       80 
How  bleft  I  how  great  1 — then  may  their  fongs 

declare. 
So  great  1  fo  bleft ! — fnch  Anne  and  Naffan  were. 

EGR^CO       RUF. 

qVl   TX  VIDET    BEATDS    EST, 
BEATIOE    <^UI   *rE   AUDIET, 
qui   BASIAT    8EMIDEUS   EST, 

qyi  TB  poriTUE  est  oeus. 

fiOCHANAK. 

THE  FOREGOING  LINES  PARAPHRAS£D.| 

'•  I 

HAPPY  the  man,  who,  in  thy  fparkling  cyei, 
His  amorous  wiflics  fees,  refleding,  ^y ; 
little  laughing  Cupids,  glancing,  rife. 
And,  in  foft-fwimming  languor,  die  away. 

Still  happier  he !  to  whom  thy  meanings  roll 

In  founds  which  love,  harmonious  love,  infpirt; 
On  his  charm'd  ear  fits,  rapt,  his  liftening  foul. 
Till  admiration  form  intenfe  defire. 
111. 
Hatf-deity  is  he  who  warm  may  prcfs 

Thy  lip,  foft-fwelling  to  the  kindling  kifs; 
And  may  that  lip  affentive  warmth  exprefs. 
Till  love  draw  willing  love  to  ardent  bli(s  1 
IV. 
I  Circling  thy  watft,  and  circled  in  thy  arms, 
'     Who,^  melting  on  thy  mutual-melting  breaft, 
Entranc'd  enjoys  love*s  whole  luxurious  charms, 
Is  all  a  God  I— is  of  all  heaven  poffeft. 

THE  EMPLOYMENT  OF  BEAUTY. 

A        POEM. 

Addreflcd  to  a  Mrs.  Budget  Jones,  a   yoang 

Widow  Lady  of  LlancUy,  Caermarthenfliiit. 

ONCE  Beauty,  wifliingfond  defire  to  move, 
Contnv'd  to  catch  the  heart  of  wanderiof 
,  Love. 
Come,  pureft  atoms !  Beauty  aid  implores  • 
For  new  fofi  texture  leave  «therial  ftorcs.*        [f 
They  come,  they  croud,  they  fliining  hues  unfolu. 
Be  theirs  a  form,  which  Beauty's  ielf  fliafl  mosia! 
To  mould  my  charmer's  form  flie  all  apply'd— 
Whence  Cambria   boafts  the  birth  of  Naoire's 
pride. 
She  caUs  the  Graces— Such  is  Beauty's  ftate. 
Prompt,  at  her  call,  th'  obedient  Graca  wait    lo 


Digitized  by 


Google 


S  A  V  A  O 


E»« 


Ftrft  your  f»ir  feet  they  (hape,  and  (hape  to  pleafe ; 
EkK  ftands  deiigo'd  for  dignity  and  eafe. 
Firm,  on  thcfe  carious  pedeftaU,  depend 
Two  polifliM  pillart;  which,  as  fair,  afccnd; 
From  well-wrought  knees,  more  fair,  more  large, 
they  rife ;  }S 

Seen  by  the  Mufe,  though  hid  from  morul  eyes. 
More  poUfliM  yet,  your  fabric  each  fuftalns  ; 
That  purefl  temple  where  perfection  reigns, 
A  finall,  fweet  circle  forms  your  faultlefs  waift. 
By  Beauty  (hapM,  lo  be  by  Love  embraced .      20 
Beyond  that  leffcoing  waift,  two  orbs  dcvife. 
What  fwcUing  charms,  in  fair  proportion,  rife  ! 
Frcfli  peeping  there,  two  bluihing  buds  are  found, 
Each  hke  a  rofe,  which  lilies  white  furround. 
There  feeling  fcnfe,  let  pitying  fighs  infpire,       %s 
Till  panting  pity  fwells  to  warm  defirc ; 
Defirc,  though  warm,  is  chafle ;  each  warmeft  kifs, 
All  rapture  chafte,  when  Hymen  bids  the  blifs. 
Roiu^ing  and  foft,  two  taper  arms  d^fcend  ;      " 
Two  foow-whitc  hands,  in  upcr  fingers,  end.    30 
Lo!  cunning  Beauty,  on  each  palm,  defigns 
LoTc*»  fortime  and  your  own,  in  myflic  lines ; 
And  lovely  whitcncfs,  either  arm  contains, 
Divcrfificd  with  azure-wandering  veins ; 
The  wandering  veins  conceal  a  generous  flood,  35 
The  purple  treafure  of  cclcftial  blood. 
Rounding  and  white  your  neck,  as  curious,  rears 
O'er  all  a  face,  where  Beauty's  felf  appears. 
Her  foft  attendants  fmooth  the  fpotlefs  (kin. 
And,  (inoothly-oval,  turn  the  (hapely  chin ;        40 
Thcihapely  chin,  to  Beauty^s  rifin^  face. 
Shall,  doubling  gently,  give  a  double  grace, 
And  loon  fwcct-opening,  rofy  lips  difdofe 
The  weU-rang*d  teeth,  in  lily- whitening  rows ; 
Here  Fife  is  breath*d,  and  florid  life  aflumcs        45 
A  breath,  whofc fragrance  vies  with  vernal  blooms; 
And  two  fair  check*  give  modefty  to  raife 
A  beauteous  blufli  at  praife,  though  juft  the  praife. 
And  nature  now,  from  each  kind  ray,  fupplics 
Soft,  clement  frail^s,  and  love-infpiring  eyes ;    50 
Kew  Graces,  to  thofe  eyes,  mild  (hades,  allow  ; 
Fringe  their  fair  lids,  and  pencil  either  brow. 
While  fcnfe  of  vifion  lights  up  orbs  fo  rare. 
May  none,  but  pleafing  obje«3s,  vilit  there !    \js 
Two  little  porches,  (which,  one  fenfe  empowers, 
To  draw  rich  fcent  from  aromatic  flower?) 
lo  ftrudure  neat,  and  deck*d  with  polifh'd  grace, 
tihall  equal  fir  ft,  then  heighten,  Beauty's  face. 
T»  iinelling  fcnfe,  oh,  may  the  flowery  year 
It's  firft,  laft,  choiceft  incenfc,  offer  here !  60 

Traofparent  next,  two  curious  crefcents  bound 
The  two-fold  entrance  of  infpiring  found. 
And,  ei'anting  a  new  power  of  fenfe  to  hear. 
New  mier  organs  form  each  curious  car ; 
Form  to  imbibe  what  mod  the  foul  can  move,  65 
Mufic  and  Reafop,  Poefy  and  Luve. 
Next,  on  an  open  front,  is  pleailug  wrought 
A  peniive  fweetnefs,  born  of  patient  thought : 
Above  your  lucid  fhoulders  locks  difplay'd. 
Prone  to  defcend,  fliall  foften  light  with  fliade.  70 
All,  with  a  nameleis  air  and  mein,  unite. 
And,  as  you  move,  each  movemtnt  is  delight. 
TuoM  is  your  melting  tongueand  equal  mind, 
At  once  by  kDowle(lv:e  beighten'd  and  refin'd. 

The  VUtucs  next  to  Beauty**  nod  incline  ;      75 
for,  where  they  lend  not  light,  ihe  cannot  flilne ; 
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Let  thefe,  the  temperate  fenfe  of  tafle  reveal. 
And  give,  while  nature  fpreads  the  fimple  meal^ 
The  palate  pure,  to  relifh  health  defign'd, 
From  luxury  as  t^dnticfs  as  your  mind.  S« 

The  Vh-tues,  Chaflity  and  Truth,  impart. 
And  mould  to  fweet  benevolence  your  heart. 

Thus  Beauty  finifliM — ^Thus  flie  gains  the  fway. 
And  Love  fliO  follows  where  ihe  leads  the  way. 
From  every  gift  of  heaven,  to  charm  is  thine;     8j 
To  love,  to  praife,  and  to  adore,  b^mine. 


SEND     TO 

Mils.   BRIDGET  JONES, 

WITH     THE 

WANDERER. 

Alludiing  to  an  Epifode,  where  a  young  Man  ttirof 

Hermit,  for  the  lofs  of  his  wife  Olympia. 

WHEN  with  delight  fond  Love  on  fieantr 
dwelt. 
While  this  the  youth,  and  that  the  &ir  expreft» 
Faint  was  joy  compared  to  what  I  felt. 

When  in  my  angel  Biddy's  prefence  bleft. 
TeU  her,  my  Mufe,  in  foft,  fad,  ligfaiog  breathf 

If  flie  his  piercing  grief  can  pitying  fee, 
Worfe  than  to  him  was  his  01ympia*s  death. 
From  her  each  moment's  abfence  is  to  me* 


ON  FALSE  HISTORIANS: 

A     S  A  T  I  R  E. 

SURE  of  all  plagues  with  which  dull  profe  is 
curft. 
Scandals,  from  falfe'  hin,orian8,  fp^t  the  worft* 
In  qucft  of  thefe  the  Mufe  fliall  fiiirft  advance, 
Bold,  to  explore  the  regions  of  romance ; 
Romance,  caH*d  Hiflory — Lo !  at  once  ihe  (kims  5 
The  viilonary  world  of  monkifli  whims ; 
Where  fallacy,  in  legends,  wildly  fliines, 
And  vengeance  glares  from  violated  fhrines; 
Where  faints  perform  all  tricks,  ai^  (lartle  thought  , 
With  many  a  miracle  that  ne'er  was  wrought;    lo 
Saints  that  never  livM,  or  fuch  as  juftice  paints. 
Jugglers,  oh  fuperftition  paWd  for  faints. 
Here,  caoonizM,  let  creed-mongers  be  fliown, 
Red-letterM  faints,  and  red  aflaflins  known  ; 
While  thofe  they  martyr'd,  fuch  as  angels  rofc !    15 
All  black  enroird  among  religion's  foes, 
Snatch'd  by  fulphureous  clouds,  a  Lr  c  proclaims 
NumberM  with   fiends,  and  plung'd   in'  endleis 
flames. 

Hiftory,  from  air  or  deep  draws  many  a  (bright. 
Such  as,  from  nurfc  or  pricfl,  mij^ht  boys  affright ; 
Or  fuch  as  but  o'er  fevcrifh  flunibcrs  fly,  ai 

And  fix  in  melancholy  phrcnfy's  eye. 
Now  meteors  make  cnthufiaft- wonder  ftarc,* 
And  Image  wild  portentous  wars  in  air ! 
Seers  fall  inti'anc'd!  fome  wizard's  lawlefsfldll  25 
Now  whirls,  now  fetters  nature's  works  at  will ! 
Thus  Hiftory,  by  oiachine,  mock-epic,  fecras. 
Not  from  poetic,  but  from  monkifli  dreams. 

The  devil,  who  prieft  andforcercr  mud  obey. 
The  forcerer  us'd  to  raife,  the  parfon  lay,  30 

When  Echard  wav'd  his  pen,  the  hiftory  ihows, 
The  parfon  coajur'd,  and  the  fiend  oprolb* 
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A  cmp  at  dtftaoce,  and  tBe  fceoe  a  wood, 
HcrecDterM  Noll,  and  t]u9l~bid  Satan  fiood  t 
)l6  tail  fais  rump,  bit  foot  no  hoof  reyeal*d;       35 
Ukt  a  wife  coaold,  with  hit  hornt  concealM : 
Hot  a  gaj  ferpent,  ^litterine  to  the  eye ; 
But  more  than  ferpent,  or  man  harlot  fty ; 
Ibr,  lawTcr-like,  a  fiend  bo  wit  can  fcape. 
The  demon  fiands  cobfdl  in  proper  fliape !        40 
Kow  fpreadt  hit  pardmient.  now  it  fign*d  the 

IcroU; 
Thw  Noll  gaint  empire,  and  the  devil  hat  NolL 

Wondronthiftorian!  thut  account  for  evil. 
And  thut  for  ict  fuccefs — *dt  all  th^  deviL        [45 
Thooffh  ne*cr  that  devii  we  (aw,  yet  one  we  fee, — 
One  man  author  fore,  and —thou  art  he. 

Bpt  duflcy  phantomt,  Mufe,  no  more  pnrfue  { 
Now  dearer  objedt  opeih— yet  untrue. 
Awfolthe^ninehiitorian'tname!  [50 

Fa^e  onea— with  whac  materialt  build  they  fame ; 
Fabridks  of  £une,  by  dirty  meant  made  good. 
At  neftt  of  martint  are  compilM  of  mud. 
peace  be  wkh  CurUi— with  him  I  wave  all  ftrxfe, 
"Who  pent  eac|i  fdon't,  and  each  aftor*t  life ; 
Biography  that  cookt  die  devil*t  martyrt,  SS 

And  lardt  with  lufdottt  rapct  the  cheatt  of  Chartres. 

Materialt,  which  belief  in  gazettet  claim, 
Loofe-ftrung,  rungingling  into  HiStorfU  name. 
Thick  at  Egyptian  doudt  of  raining  fiiet ; 
At  thick  at  wormt  where  man  cormptingliet;  60 
At  pelb  dbfcene  that  haunt  the  niin'd  pile ; 
At monltert  floundering  in  the  muddy  |ilile; 
Minutet,  Memmrt,  Views  and  Heviewt  appear, 
l¥here  flander  darkens  each  recorded  year. 
In  a  pafk  reign  is  feignM  fome  amorout  league ;  65 
Some  ring  or  letter  now  reveals  th'  intrigue : 
Queent,  with  thdr  minions,  work  onfeemly  things, 
And  boyt  grow  dukes,  when  catamites  to  kings. 
Doet  a  prince  die  i  1/Vliat  potfons  they  furmife ! 
Mo  royal  mortal  fure  by  nature  diet.  70 

It  a  prince  bom  f  What  Birth  more  bafe  bdievM? 
Or,  what*tmore  ftrange,hit  mother  ne^erconceiv'd ! 
Thus  flander  popular  o*er  truth  prevailt, 
And  eafy  mindt  imbibe  romantic  talet. 
Thvt,  ^ftead  of  hiftory,  fuch  authors  raifo         75 
|4eie  crude  wild  novels  of  bad  hints  for  plays. 

Some  ufnrp  names — an  Engliih  garreteer, 
From  Minutes  forg'd,  is  Monfieur  Mcfnagcr.* 

Some,  while  on  good  or  ill  fuccefs  chey  flare. 
Give  condu6^  a  complexion  dark  or  fair :  80 

Others,  at  little  to  enquiry  prone, 
AccountforaAiont, though  their  fpring'sunknown. 

One  ftateflnan  vices  has,  and  virtues  too ; 
Hence  will  contefted  charadcr  enfue.  (85 

View  but  the  black,  he 's  fiend ;  the  bright  but  fcan, 
He 't  angel :  view  him  all— he  *&  flill  a  man. 
Bpt  fuch  hiftorians  all  accufe,  acquit; 
No  virtue  thefc,  and  thofe  no  vice  admit  ^ 
For  either  in  a  friend  no  fault  will  know. 
And  neither  own  a  virtue  in  a  foe.  90 

•Tmi  Minutes  orMoMt.MKSMAoaa;  a4^i 
gskmUted  to  vilify  the  admimiftratiom  in  tht  four  Uft 
yean  of  queen  Annt^t  reign.  Tbe  trtOb  it,  thai  ib'u 
libel  vat  not  mritUn  by  Monf,  Mefnager^  neither  vfat 
mnyfncb  boob  ever  prinUdin  the  French  tongue,  from 
Jbieh  a  is  impudenUyfaiJ  tM  the  mt^^S^  t9  be  trmf 
Jatti.    SataOB. 
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Where  hear-iay  knowledge  ^U  on  public  naiie^ 
And  bold  coojedure  or  extoTt  or  blames. 
Spring  narty  Ubelt;  from  whofe  aflxcs  dead, 
A  monfler,  niifoam'd  Hiftory,  lifts  its  head. 
Contending  £idions  croud  to  hear  its  roar !        95 
But  when  once  heard,  it  dies  to  noife  no  more. 
From  thefe  no  anfwer,  no  applaufe  from  thofe, 
0*er  half  they  fimper,  and  o*er  half  they  doze. 
So  when  in  fenate,  with  egregious  pate, 

Perkt  up  Sir in  fome  deep  debate ;        io% 

He  hemt,  lookt  wifo,  tunes  uiin  his  labouring 

throat. 
To  prove  bladk  white,  poftpone  or  palm  the  vote ; 
In  fly  contempt,  fiome.  Hear  him !  Hear  him  1  cry ; 
Some  yawn,  fome  fiieer ;  none  fecond,  noae  rq>ly. 

But  dare  fuch  miforeantt  now  rufli  abroad,  zoj 
By  blanket,  cane,  pump,  pillory,  unaw'd  ? 
Dare  they  imp  falfenood  thus,  and  plume  her  mig^ 
From  prefont  charadcrs  and  recent  things  ? 
Yet :  What  untrutht !  or  truths  in  what  dtiguiie ! 
What  Boyers  and  what  Oldmixont  arife !  1 10 

What  fadtfrom  all  but  them  and  Slander  fciteaM ! 
Here  meett  a  council,  no  where  elfe  conven'd; 
There,  from  originalt,  come,  thick  at  fpawn. 
Letters  ne'er  wrote,  memorials  never  drawn ; 
To  fecret  conference  never  held  they  yoke,      1x5 
Treaties  ne*er  plann'd,  and  fpeeches  never  fpoke. 
From,  Oldmixon,  thy  brow,  too  wdl  we  know. 
Like  Sin  from  Satan's  br  and  wide  they  go. 

In  V9in  may  St.  John  (afe  in  confdence  fit ; 
In  vain  with  truth  confute,  contemn  with  wit:  lao 
Confute,  contemn^  amid  foleded  friends  ; 
There  finks  the  juftice,  there  the  iatire  ends^ 
Here,  though  a  century  foarce  fuch  leav^  uncWe, 
From  mould  a|ul  duft  the  Qander  (acred  grows. 
Now  none  reply  where  aU  defpife  the  page ;    115 
But  will  dumb  fcom  deceive  no  future  age  f 
Then,  fliould  dull  periods  doifd  pot  leemiog  £1^ 
Will  no  fine  pen  th*  unanfwer*d  lie  o^tradl  f  . 
Well-iet  in  plan,  and  polifli*d  into  fble. 
Fair  and  more  fair  may  finifliM  firaud  beguile ;  1 39 
By  every  language  (hatch'd,  by  time  receivVl, 
In  every  dime,  by  every  age  bclievM  j 
How  vain  to  virtue  tnift  the  gneat  their  naiqc^ 
Wha[i  (n^  their  lot  for  in£uny  or  £une  I 


A     CHAH^ACTEE, 

FAIR  Truth,  in  courts  where  Jofliee  flio^ 
prefide. 
Alike  the  Judge  and  Advocate  would  ^Ides 
And  thefe  Would  vie  each  dubious  point  to  clear. 
To  flop  the  widow's  and  the  orphan^  tear  ; 
Were  all,  like  Yorke,  of  delicate  addrefs,  5 

Strength  to  difcem,  and  fweetnefr  to  czprefr, 
^^earn'd;  juft,  polite,  bom  every  heart  to  gain. 
Like  Cummins  mild ;  likef  Fortefcoe  humane, 
All-ek>quent  of  truth,  divinely  knovm. 
So  deep,  fo  clear,  aU  Science  is  lus  own.  10 

Of  heart  impure,  and  impotent  of  head. 
In  hiftory,  rhetoric,  ethics,  law,  unread; 
How  far  unlike  fudi  worthies,  once  a  drudfie* 
From  floundering  in  low  cafes,  rofo  a  Judge. 

•  The  honourable  Wimam  Fortefine,  M/f.mtof 
the  JufOfu  •f  HU  M^J^'i  Cw$  rfx:mmm  flm. 
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Formed  to  mike  pleaders  laugh,  hit  nonietire 
thunders,  ^  is 

And,  00  low  juries,  hreithes  contagions  blunders. 
His  brothers  blalb,  bccaufe  no  bloih.  he  knows. 
Nor  c*er*  "  one  sncorruptcd  finger  (hows.** 
So,  drunk  with  powcri  the  circuit-Iord  expreft ! 
jFoU,  io  his  eye,  his  betters  ftand  confeft  ;  ao 

Whofc  wealth,  birth,  virtue,  from  a  tongue  To  loofe, 
'Scape  cot  provincial,  vile,  buffoon  abufe. 
Still  CO  what  circuit  isaffignM  his  name. 
There,  fwift  before  him,  flies  the  wamer— Fame. 
Conteft  ftops  ihort,  Confent  yields  every  caufc  %s 
To  Coft :  Delay,  endures  them,  and  witibdraws. 
But  how  'fcapc  prifoncrs  ?  To  their  trial  chain*d. 
An,  ail  ihaU  Itand  condenm'd,  who  ftand  arraigned. 
Dire  guilt,  which  eUc  would  deteftation  caufe, 
Prejudg'd  with  infuk,  wonderous  pity  draws.    30 
Bot  *f capes  e*en  Innocence  his harih  harangue? 
AU0!— -e'en  Innocence  itfelf  muft  hang; 
Mu{t  hang  to  pleafe  him,  when  of  fpleen  poffeft ; 
Moil  hang  to  bring  forth  an  abortive  jeft. 

Why  Uv*d  he  not  ere  Star-chambers  hadM*d,  35 
When  fine,  ux,  cenfure,  all  but  law  prevaiPd ; 
Or  law,  fttbfervieot  to  fome  murderous  will, 
Became  a  precedent  to  murder  dill  ? 
Yet  ev*n  when  patriots  did  for  traitors  bleed. 
Was  e'er  the  jobb  to  fuch  a  flave  deereed,  40 

Whofc  favage  mind  wants  fophift-art  to  draw, 
0*cr  murder*d  virtue,  fpecious  veib  of  law  ? 
Why,  Student,  when  the  bench   your   youth 
admits ;  ' 

Where,  though  the  worfl,  with  the  bed  rank*d  he 

fit*; 
Where  found  opinions  you  attentive  write,        45 
As  once  a  Raymond,  now  a  Lee  to  cite. 
Why  paufe  you  fcornful  when  he  dins  the  court  ? 
Note  well  his  cruel  quirks,  and  well  report. 
Let  his  own  words  againft  himfelf  point  clear 
Satire  more  (harp  than  vcrfe  when  moll  fcvere.  50 


EPITAPH 

On    Mrs.    J   O   N   E   S, 

^Grandmother  to  Mrs.  Bainct t  Jon es,  of  Llanelly 
in  Caermarthenihire. 

Itf  her,  whoCe  relicks  mark  this  facred  earth. 
Shone  all  domefiic  and  all  focial  worth : 
Flrft,  heaven  her  hope  with  early  offspring  crownM; 
And  thence  a  fecond  race  rofe  numerous  round. 
Heaven  to  indufbious  virtue  bleffing  lent,  5 

And  all  was  competence,  and  all  (ontent. 

•Though  frugal  care,  in  Wifdom*8  eye  admir*d. 
Knew  to  preferve  what  induftry  requir*d ; 
Yet,  at  her  board  with  desent  plenty  bleft. 
The  journeying  firanger  fat  a  welcome  gueft.    lo 
Preft  on  all  fides,  did  trading  neighbours  fear 
Ruin,  which  hung  o'er  exigence  fevere  i 
Farewel  the  friend,  who  fpar'd  th'  aififtant  loon— 
A  neighbour's  woe  or  welfare  was  her  own. 

D.^  of  Wharton. 
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Did  piteous  lanrs  oft  attend  her  door  ? 
She  gave— farewel  the  parent  of  the  poor. 
YoQthy  age^  and  want,  once  ^heer'd,  now  fighidg 

fwel^ 
Blelii  her  lov'd  name,  and  weep  a  laft  £utweL 


VALE  NT  I  N  E't   DAY. 

A        POEM. 


ABDRB8SBD 


TO    A    YOUNG  WIDQW  LADY. 


A 


DIEU,  ye  rocks  that  witneisM  oncemy  flame. 
Retum'd  jmy  fighs,    and  echo*d  Chloc  • 


Cambria,  farewel !— my  Chloe^  charms  no  1 
Invite  my  fteps  along  JJanelly's  fliore ; 
There  no  wild  dens  conceal  voracious  foes,  5 

The  beach  no  fierce,  amphibious  monfler  knowf  | 
No  crocodile  there  flefli*d  with  pny  appears. 
And  o'er  that  bleeding  prey  weeps  cruel  tears ; 
No  falfe  hyxna,  feigning  human  grief,  [10 

There  murders  him,  whofe  goodnei*  means  relief  : 
Yet  tides,  confpiring  with  unfaithful  ground. 
Though  difUnt  feen,  with  treacherous  arms,  fur* 

round. 
There  quickiands,  thick  as  beauty's  fhares,  annoy^ 
Look  lair  to  tempt,  and  whom  they  tempt,  deftfoy. 
I  wacch'd  the  fcas,,  I  pac'd  the  fands  with  care,   15 
Efcap^d,  but  wildly  rulh'd  on  beauty's  ihare. 
Ah ! — ^better  far,  than  by  that  fnare  overpow'rd. 
Had  fands  engulf  M  me,  or  had  (eas  devoured. 

Far  from  that  fhore,  where  fyren-beauty  dwelb. 
And  wraps  fweet  ruin  in  refifilefs  fpells ;  oo 

From    Cambrian    plains;  which  'Chloe't  loftxtt 

boaft. 
Me  native  England  yields  a  (afer  coaft* 
Chloe, farewel!— Now feas,  with  boiilerons pride. 
Divide  us,  and  will  ever  far  divide :  [35 

Yet  while  each  plant,  which  vernal  youth  refumei, 
Feels  the  green  blood  afcend  in  future  blooms ; 
While  little  ieather'd  fongOers  of  the  air 
In  woodlands  tuneful  woo  and  fondly  pair. 
The  Mufe  exults,  to  beauty  tunes  the  lyre. 
And  willing  Loves  the  fwelling  notes  infpire.     |# 

Sure  on  this  day,  when  hope  attains  fuccefs. 
Bright  Venus  firft  did  jroung  Adonis  blefs.  * 
Her  charms  not  brighter,  Chloe,  fure  than  thine  ; 
Though  flufh'd  his  youth,  not  more  his  warmth 

than  mine. 
Sequefter'd  far  within  a  myrtle  grove,  3^ 

Whofe  blooming  bofom  courts  retiring  love ; 
Where  a  clear  Ibn,  the  blue  ferene  di^lays, 
And  fheds,  through  vernal  air,  attemper'd  says ; 
Where  flowers  their  aromatic  incenfe  bring. 
And  fragrant  flouriih  in  eternal  ipring ;  4* 

There  mate  to  mate  each  dove  rdponfive  coos. 
While  this  affents,  as  that  enamour'd  woos. 
There  rills  amvfive,  fend  from  rocks  around, 
A  folitary,  pleafing,  murniuring  found; 
Then  form  a  limpid  kke.    The  lake  ferene       4^ 
Rcfic^s  the  wonders  of  the  blififtil  Icene. 
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To  loirethe  birds  attune  their  chiiping  throatt» 
And  on  each  breeze  immortal  muuc  floats. 
There  feated  on  a  rifing  turf  is  feen, 
Graceful,  in  loofe  array,  the  Cyprian  queen ;     jo 
All  frefli  and  fair,  all  mild,  as  Ocean  gave 
The  goddefs,  riiuig from  the  aiure  wave; 
Diiheverd  locks  diSil  ccleftial  dews. 
And  all  her  limbs,  divine  perfumes  di^fe,      [ss 
Her  voice  fo  charmi,  the  plumy,  warbling  throngs, 
In  liftening  wonder  loft,  fufpend  their  foogs. 
It  fotfnds — ^'*  Why  loiters  my  Adonis  ?"— cry, 
••  Why  loiters  my  Adonis;" — rocks  reply. 
•*  Oh,  come  away  !"*-^ey  ihrice,  repeating,  fay ; 
And  Echo  thrice  repeau,—"  Oh,  come  away  !**— -60 
Kind  lephyn  waft  them  to  her  lover's  ears ; 
Who,  infiant  atth*  inchanting  call,  appears. 
Her  placid  eye,  where  fparkling  joy  refines. 
Benignant,  with  alluring  luftre  ibtnes.  [65 

His  locks,  which,  in  loofe  ringlets,  charm  the  view 
Aoat  carekft,  lucidfirom  their  amber  hue. 
A  myrtle  wreath  her  rofy  firgcrs  frame, 
Which,  from  her  hand,  his  poli(h*d  temples  claim ; 
His  temples  fair,  a  ftroking  beauty  (lains. 
As  fmooth  vrhite  marble  fliincs  with  azure  veins.  70 
He  kncel'd.     Her  fiiowy  hand  he  trembling  feiz*d, 
Juft  lifted  to  his  lip,  and  gently  fqueez*d ; 
TThe  meaning  (quecze  return'd,  love  caught  its  lore 
AndenterM,  at*his  palm,  through  every  portf.  [75 
Then  fweird  her  downy  breafti,  till  then  cncWd, 
Faft  heaving,  half-conccalM  and  half-expos*d : 
SSoft  flie  reclines.     He,  as  they  fall  and  rife, 
Haog9,  hovering  o'er  them,  with  cnamour'd  eyes, 
And,  warm'd,  grows  wanton — Ashe  thus  adrriir'd, 
'  He  prayM,  he  touched,  aud  with  the  touch  was 
firM.  80 

Half<«4ngry,  yt  half-pleas'd,  her  frown  beguiles 
The  boy  to  fear;  but,  at  his  fear,  (he  fmiles. 
The  youth  lefs  timorous  and  the  fair  lefs  coy. 
Supinely  amorous  they  reclining  toy. 
More  amorous  ftill  his  f&nguine  meaning  ftole  85 
Id  wiftful  glances,  to  her  foftening  foul : 
In  her  fair  eye  her  foftening  foul  he  reads : 
To  freedom,  freedom,  boon,  to  boon,  fuccecds. 
With  confcious  blulh,  th'  impaflfionM  charmer  bum^ ; 
And,  blnih  for  blufl),  th*  impalfionM  youth  returns. 
They  look,theylanguiib,fighwithplea(ingpain,  91 
And  wiih  and  gaze,  and  gaze  and  ^(h  again. 
•Twixt  her  white,  parting  bofom  nez\>  the  boy. 
And  more  than  hope  preludes  tumuftuoub  joy ; 
Through  every  vein  the  vigorous  tranfport  ran,  95 
Strung  every  nerve,  and  bracM  the  boy  to  man. 
Struggling,  yet  yielding,   half  o'crpowtr'd,    (he 

pants. 
Seems  to  deny,  and  yet,  denying,  grants. 
Quick,  like  the  tendrils  of  i  curiintr  vine,      [lOO 
Fond  limbs  with  limbt,  in  amorous  folds  entwine. 
iJps  prcfs  on  lips,  carcfiing'  and  orcft. 
Now  eye  dans  flaruct o  eye,  and  brealt  to  bread. 
All  fhe  refijniS  as  dear  dcfires  incite. 
And  rapt  he  reach 'd  the  brink  of  full  delight. 
Her  waift  comprcft.*d  in  his  exulting  arms,         105 
He  ftorms,  explores,  and  rifles  ail  her  charms, 
Clafps  in  ecftatic  blifs  th'  expiring  ftir, 
And,  thrilfing.  mxlting,  neftling,  riots  there. 

How  long  the  rapture  Ufts,howfoon  it  fleets, 
How  oft  it  paufbs,  and  how  oft  repeats;  z  10 


savage's     ^  o  b  m  s. 


What  joys  they  both  receive  and  both  beftoir, 
Virgins  may  guefs,  but  wives  experienced  know; 
From  joys,  like  thefe,  (ah,  why  den^M  to  me  f) 
Sprung  a  frefli, blooming  boy,  my  fair,CnHn  thee. 
May  he,  a  new  Adonis,  lift  his  creft,  115 

In  all  the  florid  grace  of  youth  confeil  I 
Firft  let  him  learn  to  lifp  your  lover's  name, 
.\nd,  when  he  reads,  here  annual  read  my  flame. 
When  beauty  flrfl  flull  wake  his  genial  Are, 
And  the  firfl  tingling  fenfe  excite  defire;  120 

When  the  dear  objed,  of  his  peace  poflefl, 
Gah^s  and  flill  gains  on  his  unguarded  bre^ : 
Then  may  he  fay,  as  he  this  verle  reviews. 
So  my  bright  mother  charm'd  the  poet's  Mufe.  [iiy 
His  heart  thus  fluttered  ofc  'twixt  doubt  and  fear, 
Lightened  with  hope,  and  faddcn'd  with  deipair, 
Say,  on  fome  rival  did  flie  fmile  too  kind  ? 
Ah,  read— what  jealoufy  diflrads  his  mind ! 
Smil'd  flie  on  him  ?  He  imag'd  rays  divine ; 
And  gazM  and  gladden'dSwith  a  love  like  mine.  130 
How  dwelt  her  praife;  upon  his  raptur'd  ton^e ! 
Ah ! — when  flic  fro^'d,  what  plaintive  notes  be 

fung ! 
<  Andcould  (he  frown  on  him — Ah,  wherefore, teU! 
On  him,  whofe  only  crime  was  loving  well  f  ' 

Thus  may  thy  fon  his  pangs  with  mine  compare, 
Then  wifli  his  mother  had  been  kind  as  fair.    136 
For  him  may  love  the  myrtle  wreath  entwine; 
Though  the  fed  willow  fuits  a  woe  like  mine! 
Ne'er  may  the  filial  hope,  like  me,  complain ! 
Ah !  never  figh  and  bleed,  like  me  in  vain  ! —  140 

When  death  aflbrds  that  peace  which  love  denies, 
Ah,  no ! — far  other  fccncs  my  fate  fuppltes ; 
When  earth  to  earth  my  lifelefs  curfe  is  laid. 
And  o'er  it  hangs  the  yew  or  cyprefs  fliade  ; 
When  pale  I  flit  along  the  dreary  coafl,  X45 

An  helplcfs  lover\  pining  plaintive  ghoft; 
Here  annual  on  this  dear  returning  day. 
While  feather'd  choirs  renew  the  melting  lay ; 
May  you,  my  fair,  when  you  thefe  {trains  flisdl  (ee, 
Juft  fpare  one  flgh,  one  tear,  to  love  and  me,  ijo 
Me,  who,  in  abfence  or  in  death,  adore 
Thofit  hcavQuly  charms  I  muft  behold  no  more. 


TO   JOHN   POWELL,    Eso* 

BARRISTER  AT  LAW. 

IN  me  long  abicot,  long  with  anguifli  iranght. 
In  me,  though  filcncc  long  his  dcadcn'd  thought. 
Yet  memory  lives,  and  calls  the  Mufe's  aid. 
To  (hatch  our  friendfliip  from  oblivion's  fliade. 
As  foon  the  fun  fliall  ccafe  the  world  to  wann^    5 
As  foon  Llaiielly's*  Fair  that  world  to  charm. 
As  grateful  fenfe  of  goodncfs,  true  like  thine. 
Shall  e'er  defert  a  bread  fo  warm  as  mine. 

When  inug'd  Cambria  flrikes  my  memory**  eye, 
(Cambria,  my  darling  fcene !)  I,  fighing,  cry,      10 
Where  is  my  FowcU  t  dear  aflbciate  !«- whm  ? 
To  him  1  woidd  unbolbm  every  care ; 
To  him,  who  early  felt,  from  beauty^  pain; 
Gall'd  in  a  plighted,  faithlefs  virgin*s  chain. 
.\t  Icnzth,  from  her  ungenerous  fetters,  freed,   I5 
Again  he  loves  I  he  woosl  his  hopesfuccocdl 

♦  Mr*,  Bridgd  Jmu. 
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Bot  the  gay  brKtegrodm,  ifill  by  fortune  crotl, 
I*,  iitflaiity  in  the  weeping  widower  loll. 
Her,  his  fole  joy  I  her,  from  his  bofom  torn, 
Wlot  feeling    heart,   but   learns,    like  his,  to 

mourn  ?  zo 

Can  nature  then,  fueh  fudden  (hocks,  fuift^in?     • 
Nature  thus  ftruck-,  all  reafon  pleads  in  vaiq  I 
Th'>ugh  Jate,  from  reafon  yet  h^  draws  relief, 
DwclU  on  her  memory ;  but  difpels  his  grief. 
Love,  wcalt-i,  and  fame  (tyrannic  paffions  aU !) 
No  m'^re  enria one  him,-  at-d  no  more  enthrall    26 
Hi  Uik*  no  more,  in  Rufus*  iiall,  renoWn  5 
Nor  envies  Pelt  the  jargon  of  the  gown ; 
But  pica?M  with  competence,  on  rural  plains. 
His  wifdom  courts  that  eafchia  worth  obtaias.  30 
Would  private  Jar  s  which  fudden  rife,  encreafe? 
His  candour  fnvilcs  all  difcordinto  peace. 
To  party  ftorm^  U  public  weal  re  fig  n'd  I 
Each  fteady  patriot- virtue  ftcers  his  mind. 
Cal;n,  on  the   beach,    while/,  .maddening  billows 

rave,  35 

Hff  gains  pbilofophy  from  evary  wave ; 
Science,  iVpm  ev^ry.objed  round,  he. draws  ; 
From  various  nature,  and  from  nature's  law^. 
He  lives  o'er  every  paifl  hiftoric  age  ;      . 
H:  calls  forth  ethics  from  the  fibled  page.        40 
Hini  evangelic  truth,  to  thought  excites  ; 
Aiidhim,  by  turns,  each  clafCc  Muie  delights. 
With  wit  welUiuturM ;  wit,  tha»  would  difdain 
A  pkafure  riling  from  another's  pain  \ 
Social  to  all,  and  moft  of  blifs  pofTcJt,  45 

When  moft  he  renders  all,  around  him,.  bleft_;^ 
To  uaread  'fquircs  illiterately  gay  ;  -  •  -^  ' 

Among  the  Icarn'd,  as  learned  full  as  they  ; 
With  the  polite,  all,  aIl-accompli(hM  cafe. 
By  nature  form'd,  without  deceit^  to  pleafe.  50 
Thus  fhines  thy  youth ;  and  thus  my  friend, 

elate 
Id  Wifs  as  well  as  worth,  is  truly  great. 
Mc  fhll  ihould  ruthlefs  fate,  unjuft,  expofe 
Beneath   thofe    clouds,    that  rain    unnumberM 

woes; 
Mc,  to  fome    nobler  fphere,    ihould   fortune 

raife,  .  55 

To  wealtli  confpicuous,  and  to  laurel'd  praife  ; 
Unalter'd  yet  be  love  and  friendship  minej^ 
1  liiU  am  Chloc's,  ^n4  I  ftill  * m  thine. 


LOMPON  AND  BRISTOL 

*bEt.INEATED. 

TWO  fea-pibrt  cities  mark  Britannia's  fame, 
Aod  theie  from  commerce  different  honours 
claim. 
What  different  konotnrs  0^11  thfc  Mufes  pay. 
While  Ode  infpires  and  one  untunes  the  lay  ? 

Now  filvcr  Jfis  brighte»iiiig.ik)wsalo»g#  •  5 
Echoing  from  Oxibrd  ihore  each  claific  fong  ; 

*  tRr  ^t^  preferred  this  ttfte  to  that  of-LetJ^ 
i»«  and  Brijiot  eont fared  %  nhtch^  vihtn  hi  hegati 
;/sr  Piece,  he  intended (» fnejue  t»  if* 

Vol.  V<, 


«5 


3,« 


Then  weds  with  Tame ;   and  tbtf«,  O  LondoiV 

fee 
S  welling  with  navgl  pride,'  jthe  pride  of  th«e  ! 
Wide,    deep,   uufullied  Thames,    mean^erin^' 

-glides  . 
And  bears  thy  wealth  on  mild  majeilic  tid^s.   19 
'1  by  n  ips,  with  gilded  palaces  tb«t  vie, 
j  la  glittering  pomp,    ilfikc  wondering  China'i 

eye; 
An^  thence  returning  bear,  in  i^^Jendid  fttte, 
I  To  Britaiii's  merciants,  India's  eaftern  frc^ht^ 
TiUdia,  hertreafures  firom  her  wefteraihoresy  15 
Due  at  thy  feet,  a  willing  tribute  pours  ; 
Thy  warring  navies  diftant  nations  awe, 
And  bid  the  world  obey  thy  rtghteov£  law. 
Thus  fhine  thy  manly  fons  of  Ubc^  mind^      < 
Thy  change  deep-bufied,  yet  is  courts  refio'd^ 
Councils,  like  fenates,.  that  eofoiroe  debate,      Ski 
With  fluent  eloquence  and  realbii's  weight, 
,  Whofe  patriot  vi/tuc,  lawlefs  power  controls  ; 
Their  Britiih  einulating  Rom^n  fouls. 
Of  thofe  the  worthicft  ftill  feleded  ftand, 
Still  bad  the  fenate,  and  i^iU  f^ve  the  land  : 
Social,  not  felfifti,  bene,  O  Learning,  trace 
1^  friends,  the  lovers  of  all  human  race  i 

In  a  dark  bottom  funk,  O  Briftol  now. 
With  ^tive  malice,  lift  thy  lowering  brow ! 
l^hen  as. fome  heUr born- fpdte  in. mortal ^gu2re> 
Borrows  the  &ape  of  goodnefs  and  belies. 
All  fair,  aU  fmug,  to  yon  proud  b^  invite. 
To  feaft  all  ftrangers  ape. an  air  polite  I 
From  Cainbri^  ^raia'd,   or  En^and's  weftcra 

coaft,  35 

Not  elegant,  yet  coA!y  banquets  bnaft ! 
Revere,  or  fcem  the  ftrangcr  to  revere ; 
Pralfc,  fewo,  profefs,  l>?  all  things  but  iincere  ; 
Inf:diou8  now,  our  bofom^ feprets  fteal. 
And  thele  with  fly  farcaftic  fneer  reveaL  4^ 

Prefcnt  we  meet  thy  fneaking  tre^herous  f miles  | 
The  harndefs  af)fent  ftill  thy  fncer  reviles  ; 
Such  as  in  thee  all  parts  fuperior  find. 
The  fneer  tl^it  pi^rks  tjie  ^Ji  ;»n4  kn»ve  comm 

.  bin'd^ 
When  melting  pity^wouldafTopclrclief.  45 

The  ruthlefs  fneer  that  infult  adds  to  grief. 
What  friendOiip  cao/Jt  ilipu  bpaft  )  ^h9t  honours 

claim  I 
To  thee  each  ftranger  owes  an  injured  name. 
What  fmiles  thy  fons  muft  in  their  foes  excite) 
Thy  fons,  to  whom  all  difcof  d  is  delight ; 
From  whom  eternal  mutual  railing  flows ; 
Who  in  each  othet^s  crihies,'  their  own  expofe  j 
Thy  fons,  though  crafty,  deaf  to  w^clom's  call ; 
Defpifing  all  men,  and  dcfpii'd  by  all ; 
Sons,  while  thy  cliflls  a  ditcb-Ukc  river  lav^s,  55 
Rude  as  thy  rocks,  and  muddy  astliy  waves. 
Of  thrmghts  as  narrow  as  of  >\orcU  immcnfe,. 
As  full  of  turbulence  as  void  of  fcnfe  ? 
Thee,  Jk-e,  what  fciatorial  foufi  adorn  ! 
Thy  natives  fure  would  prove  a  fenate'*  fcom.  (o 
Do  ftra;igers  deign  to  jcrvc  thee ;   wliat  tbeSr 

p^ajfc  ?  ,  . 

Their  generous  fervices  tby  murmi^rs  raife,^  . 
Wha>  hcnd  malign,-  that  o'er  thy  air  prefides^ 
Around  from  br^aft  to  breaft  in)icreiit  gUdes, 
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Attdf  al  he^uksy.tbere  fcatters  in  a  trice        ^5 
The  Utrkinf  feeds  of  every  rank  device  > 
X/ei  ropeign  youths  to  thy  indentures  run ! 
fAch,  eacK-vrill  prave»  in  thy  adopted  fon^ 
Proud,  pert,    and .  dull^— though  brilliant    once 

iro/nfchool?, 
Will  fcoru  all  learning's  a^  all  virtues  rules i     70 
And,  though  by  nature  f I  ien^ly^  honeft,  brave. 
Turn  a  fly,  felfi/h,  fimpering,  fharpjng  knave. 
Boaft  petty^cour^s,  where  'itead  of  tiucnt-cafe, 
Of  cited  prececknts  and'le?rned  pleas ; 
?Ste^  of  Cigc  counfel  m  the  dubious  caufe,        ^ 5 
Attoniies,  chattering  wild,  burlefque  the  Iaw»— 
(80  fhamelefs  quac^ps,  who  doftors  rights  invade, 
(Of  jiCgCMi  and  of  poifon  form  a  trade. 
So  canting  coblsrs,  while. from  tubs  they  teach, 
BuflToon  the  gofpel  they  pretend  to  preach.)     So 
Boaft  petty  courts,  whence  rules  new  rigour 

draw, 
.  Unknown  ti)  Natttr^'s  and  tpStatute^law  } 
Chirks  that  explain  all  faying  rights  away, 
/To  giveth*  attorneyandtlie  catchpoll  prey. 

Js  tfcre  where  law  too  rigorous  may  defcend^  85 

Dr  charity  her  kindly  hand  extend  ? 

Thy  couc^,,  tlEit,  /hut  when  pity  would  redrefs, 

Spontaneous  open  to  i|ifii^  diib^fs* 
.^ry  mifdemcanours ! — aH  th^  wiles  employ^ 

^ptlo  ohiii^e  th'  o^nd^r,  but  deilroy ',  90 


Bid  Ae  large  lawlefs  fine  hit  fatrforeteU 
Bid  it  beyond  his  crime  and  fortune  fwell ; 
Cut  off*  from  fervice  due  to  kindred  blood. 
To  private  welfare  apd  to  public  good. 
Pitied  by  all,  but  thee,  he  fentenc^d  lies;        95 
Impnfon'd  languiihesy  impriibn'd  dies. 

:)^###      '####*« 

Boafl  f^varming  veflTels,  whofe  plebeian  (?ste 
Owes  not  to  mcrcharts  but  mechanics  freight, 
Boaft  nought  but  pe.dlar-fleetsi — ^in  yrar's  ahrm*, 
Unknown  to  glory,  as  unknown  to  arro<.       ico 
Boaft  thy  bafe  9  Tolfey,  and  thy  tiim^fpit  dogs 
Thy  f  Halliers  horfes  and  thy  human  hogs  : 
Upflarts    and    muihrooms,     |>roud,    rclentleit 

hearts; 
Thou  bFank  of  fciences  !  thou  dearth  of  arts ! 
Such  foes  as  leamilig  once  was  doom'^  to  fee ! 
Huns,  Goths,  and  Va^idal' ,  were  but  types  of 

thee.  to6 

Proceed,  grea^  Briftol,  in  all-righteous  ways. 
And  let  one  Juftice  heighten  yet  thy  praife ; 
Still  fpare  the  catamite,  and  fwinge  the  whore. 
And  be,  whatc^r  Gomorrha  wa^  Ijefore.       1 1 1 
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ODE 

**     TO*  THE    BOK&URAEL^ 

sfR  William  temple. 

Written  at  Moor.Park,  Junp,  168^   ' 
L 

VIRTUF,  the  greateft  of  all  monarchies  I 
Till,  firft  emperor  rebellious  n^ 
DepoeM  from  oft  his  feat, 
•  It  fcD,  and  broke  with  its  own  weight 
Into  fofiiQ  (l^tes  ^nd  princypalitieSf 


By  many  a  petty  lord  pofieft'd,      ' 
But  ne'er  fmce  feated  in  one  fmgle  brpa^  I 

'Tis  you  who  muft  this  land  fubduc, 
The  mighty  conqtieft  *s  left  for  yoU, 
The  conefueft  and  difooveiy  too  t    - 
Search  out  this  Utopian  gremid. 
Virtue's  Tferra  Incogbita,  t 

Where  none  ever  led  the  way, 
*  J  fhce  nhere  th  merthcnti  yftd  19  mttt  *» 
tranfaS  their  affairs  hefire  tfn  ExchapgevatertS' 
ed.  See  Ge/ft/emati^s  MagAMtPtf^  Vol.  XULf.  49^- 
+  Ualliert  ^t  tke  ferfeni  %pA§  ^/rtve  trewi^ 
I  fltdgef^  ^'(^  «r#  Jkere  wffd  inflead  efcurtu    - 
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Koreref  faaCc  but  in  defcriptioDS  found. 

Like  tiie  philoTopher^s  (tone, 
With  rules  to  ietrch  it,    yet  obtain'd  by  ndne. 

II. 

We  have  too  long  been  led  afb^y } 
To*  long  have  our  mirguided  fouls  been  taught 
With  rules  from  muft^*  morals  brought, 
'Tis  you  muft  put  us  in  the  way ; 
Let  us  (for  IKame !)  no  more  be  fed 
With  antique  relitjues  of  the  dead. 
The  gleanings  of  philofophy, 
Philofophy,  tlie  lumber  of  the  fchooisi 
The  roguery  of  alchemy  ; 
And  we,  the  bubbled.fooh. 
Spend  aU  our  prcfent  life  in  hopes  of  golden 
rules. 

III. 

But  what  does  our  proud  ignorance  Learning 
call? 
We  oddly  fht(/9  paradox  make  gbod, 
Ow  knowledge  is  but  mere  remembrance  all  •» 
'     Remembrance  is  our  trcamre   and  our 
ftXKl;    ., 
Niture's  fair  table-book,  our  tender  fouls. 
We  fcmW  all  o'er  with  old  and  empty  rules, 
Staltf  memorandums  of  the  fchools ; 
For  Learning's  mighty  treafures  look 
In  that  deep  grave  a  book ; 
Think  that  ihe  there  docs  all  her  treafures  hide^ 
And  that  her  troubled   ghoft  dill  haunt*  there 

fince  O  e  dy'd. 
Confine  her  walks  to  colleges  aad  fchools ; 

Her  pricft5,her  tram,  and  followers  fheW 
As  if  thtV  all  were  fpcdtres  too  ! 
They  purchafo  knowledge  at  th'  cxpence 
Of  common  breeding,  common  fenfc. 
And  grow  at  once  fcholurs  and  fools  ^ 
Affca  ill-  nianncrM  pedautry, 
Rudcnef",  ill-nature,  incivility, 

And,  f>ck  with  dregs  of  knowledge  growti. 
Which  greedily  tliey  fwallow  d6wni 
StiH  call  it  up,  and  naufcate  company. 

IV. 

Curd  be  the  wretch  !  nay  doubly  cur  ft  I 

(If  it  may  lawful  be 
To  curfe  our  ^reateft  enemy) 
Who  learnt  himielf  that  hcrefy  firft 
(Which  fmcc  has  fcii'd  on  all  the  rffft) 
That  VsKJwledge  forfeit*  all  humanity; 
Tauglit  us^  like  Spaniards,  tq  be  proud  and  poor, 
Aud  fling  our  fcraps  before  our  doer  !    .        >> 
Thrice  happy  yPM  feaVe  'fep'd  this  general  peft', 
TboV<  rolgUty  ep  thfft%  IcamM,  good,  and^eafi 
Which 'Wc  ne'er  joinVl  before,  but  in  romaiTcci 

'      meet,  ^^    ^    .^    ' 

JRTc  find  in  you  at  liA  .united  groij^m  ^  \^ 

VoucftrtftOttocomparMtoone:       '  ,- 
7      I  Tijuft,  like'hinx^hatpaiqtedyey^s*  facC/ ' 
*"  Borrow  from  cvc»y  one  a^,  grace  •, 


Virgil  and  Epicurus  will  not  609 

Their  courting^a.retreat  like  you, 

Uulefs  I  put  in  Czfar's*  learning  too : 

Your  happy  frame  at  oilce  controlf 
Tbb  grtfat  triumvirate  of  fouls. 


Let  not  old  Rome  boaft  ("ablus'  fate ;     . 

He  fav*d  his  country  by  delays* 
But  you  by  peace.  ' 

Y6u  bought  it  at  a  cheaper  rate  | 
Nor  his  it  left  the  ufual  h\o6dy  fear,      , 

To  fhew  it  cod  its  prictf  In  war ; 
War  I  that  mad  game  the  wprld  to  loves  to  play« 

And  for  it  does  fq  dearly  pay  f 
Fof,  though  witjilofs  or  viAory  a  while 

Forturie  the  ganoefters  does  beguilr. 
Yet  at  the  laft  the:box/7Mreeps  |J1  away. 

VI. 

Only  the  laurel  got  by  petce 
. .  ^     No  thunder  e'er  can  blaft  j 
W  artillery  of  the  ikies 
Shoots  to  (he  earth,  and  di<f8  ; 
Uof  evei-  green  and  fioUrilhing  't  will  laft> 
Nor  dipt  in  blood,  nor  widows^  tears,  nor  or« 
.     .       phans'crieSi 
^■bout  the  head  crowned  with  thefe  baySf 
Like  lambent  fire  the  lightning  play«  *, 
Nor,  its  triumphal  cavalcade  to  grace, 

Makes  up  its  folemn  train  with  death  i 
It  melts  the  fword  of  war,    yet  kteps  it  in  the 
iheath. 

VII.     , 

The  ^Oy  ihifts  of  ftate,  thofe  jugglers*  tricks, 
Wbioh  we  call  deep  defigns  «ud  politicks 
(As  in  a  theatre  the  ignorant  frv, 

Becaufe  the  cor4s  efcape  their  eye,. 
Wonder  to  fee  the  motions  fly); 
Methinks,  when  you  expofe  the  (bene, 
Down  the  ill-organ'd  engines  fall ; 
Off  fly  the  vizards,  and  difcover  all : 

'    How  plain  t  fee  through  the  deceit ! 
Hfow  fhallow.  and  how  grofs,  the  cb^t  I 
Look  where  the  puUy's  tied  above  ! 
Great  God  I  (faid  I)  whit  have  I  feen ! 

On  what  pc  or  engines  move 
The  thoughts  of  moiiarchs,  andd'ef gnt  of  ftatesl 

What  petty  motives  rule  their  fates  I 
How  the  xnoufe  makes  the   mighty  mountain 

fbake! 
The  mighty  mountain  labours  with  its  births 

Away  tlie.frightenM  peafants  fly, 
.  Scared  at  th*  unheard-of  prodigy, 
Expfeft  fduae  great  gigantic  fon  of  earth  ; 
Lo  I  it  appears ! 
'See  how  they  tremble  !.  how  they  qvake! 
Out  Harts  the  little  JJc?ft,  ,and  mocks  their  idle 
fears, 
^■    «•.     r:      •      vm. 
■    •♦  ■'•■-■  ■■  •     '    •    ■■     *  - 
•Then  teHi  dear  favourite'Mufe  I 
Vn^at  ferpent»i  that  which  ftil!  reforti, 
Stsil  hirk$  io^.palaccs  and  courts  t 
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Take  thy  unvrmted  flight, 
Aod  on  the  terVace  light. 

See  where  ihe  lies! 
See  how  Ihe  rears  her  head, 
And.  rolls  about  her  dreadful  eyes. 
To  drive  all  virtue  out,  or  look  it  dead ! 
Twas  fure  this  baf.liflc  fe^t  Temple  thence. 
And  though  as  fome  (*tb  faid)  for  their  defence 
Have  worn  a  cafemcrn  o*er  their  /kin. 
So  he  wore  his  witiiin. 
Made  i^  of  virtue  and  tranfparent  innocence  ; 

And  tdough  he  oft  rcncw'd  the  fight. 
And  ahnofl  ^ot  priority  of  f^ght. 

He  ne'er  could  overcome  her  qui^e 
(In  pieces  cut,  the  viper  i^ill  did  re-unite). 

Tin,  at  Ia(t,  tir  d  with  lofs  of  time  and  cafe, 
Refojv'd  to  give  himfelf,  ais  well  as  country,  peace. 

IX. 

Sbg,  belov'd  Mufc  !  the  pleafures  of  retreat. 

And  in  fome  untouched  virgin  ftrain 
6h«w  the  delights  thy  fiftrr  Nature  yields  ; 
Sing  of  thy  vales,  fmg   of  thy  weods,  Cng  of 
thy  fields ; 
Go  puUIiih  o'er  the  plain 
How  mighty  a  profclytte  you  pain  I 
How  noble  a  reprifal  on  the  gre^it  I 

How  is  the  Miife  hixuriant  grown ! 
Whene'er  ihe  takes  this  flight. 
She  foars  clear  ont  of  fight. 
Thefe  are  the  paradlfes  of  her  own  ; 

(The  Pegafu«,  like  an  unruly  horfe. 
Though  ne'er  fb  gently  led 
To  the  Jov*d  patlure  where  he  usM.to  feed. 
Runs  violertly  o'er  his  uft»l  courfe.) 
Wake  from  thy  war.ton  drcnms, 

Come  from  thy  dear-lov*d  ftrcams, 
Thd  crooked  paths  of  wandering  Thames  I 
Fain  tlw  iair  nymph  would  flay, 
Oft'ihtt  looks  back  fn  vain, ' 
Oft»  'gainlther  fountain  does  complain^ 

'And  foftly  f^cals  in' many  windings  down. 
As  lotlrto  fee  the  hat-d  court  and  town. 
And  murmurs  as  fhe  glides  away* 

X. 

.    In  this  new  happy  fcjnc 
Ate  nobler  fijbje^ts  for  your  learned  pen ;  • 
Here  we  expc(5l  from  you 
More -than  your  prcdcceffor  Adam  knew  ; 
Whatever  moves  our  wonder,  or  our  fport. 
Whatever  fcrves  for  innocent   emblem's  of  the 
cotirt ; 
.    How  that  which  we  a  kernel  fee 
(Whofe  W(?ll-compa6tcd  form*  efca^ic  the  light, 
Unpierc'd  by  the  blunt  rays  of  J?ght) 
Shall  tTre  long  grow  into  a  tree ;    , 
Whence  takes  it  its  incrcafc,  and  whence  its  birth. 
Or  from  the  fun,  or  iron\  tiie  air,  or  from  the 
earth. 
Where  all  the  fruitful  atoms  lie; 
How  fome  go  downward  to  the  root. 
Some  more  ambiri'Su/iy  upwards  fly. 
And  form  the  K'aves/  the  branches,  and  the  fruit. 
You  ftroveto cultivate  a  l>arrcn  court  m  vain. 
Your  gArden*6  letter  worth  your  m^ble  paiu» 
t^ei^e  mankind  fell,  and  henoc  inufl  rife  again.      * 


XL 

SliaU  I  believe  a  fpirit  fo  divine 

Was  cafl  in  the  fame  mould  with  mine! 
Why  then  does  Natt;re  founjuhly  (hare 
Among  her  elder  ions  the  whole  eflate. 

And  all  her  jewels  and  her  plate? 
Poor  we!  cadets  of  Heaven,  not  worth  her  care, 
Take  up  at  beft  with  lumber  and  the  leavings  of 
a  fare  : 
Some  fhe  binds  'prentice  to  the  fpade. 
Some  to  the  drudgery  of  a  trade. 
Some  Ihe  docs  to  Fgyptian  bor  dage  draw. 
Bids  us  male  bricfe,  yet  fends  us  to  look  out  for 
^  flraw : 

Some  ftic  condemns  for  life  to  try  J 

To  dig  the  lea<ien  n.ines  of  deep  philofophy ; 
Me  i>,e  has  to  the  Mufe»s  gallics  tied. 
In  vain  I  drive  to  crofs  this  fpacious  main, 
Jn  vain  I  tug  and  pull  the  oar. 
And,  when  I  alraoit  reach  the  fhore. 
Straight  ^he  Mufe  turns  the  helm,  and  I  launch 
out  again : 
And  yet  to  feed  my  pr^e. 
Whene'er  I  mourn,  itops  my  complaining  breathi  | 
With  promise  of  a  mad  reverllon  after  death, 

xn. 

Then,  Sir,  accept  this  wortHefs  verfe. 
The  tribute  of  an  humble  Mufe, 
'Tis  all  the  portion  of  my  niggard  ftars  ; 
Nature  the  hidden  fpark  did  at  my  birth  lofufe^ 
And  kindled  Erft  with  indolence  and  cafe ; 

And,  fince  too  oft'  dcbaiich'd  by  praife, 
•Tis  now  grown  an  incuraMc  difeafe  ; 
In  vain  to  quench  this  foolifh  fre  I  try 
In  wifdrm  and  philofophy ; 
In  vain  all  wholefOme  herbs  I  fow. 
Where  nought  but  weeds  will  grow. 
Wbatc'er  I  plarit  (like  corn  on  barren  earth} 
By  an  equivocal  birth 
Seeds,  and  runs  up  to  poetry. 


ODE   TO  KING  WILLIAM*, 

ON  HIS  SUCCESSES  IN  IRELAND. 

'  I  H>  purchafe  kingdoms,  and  to  buy  renown, 

A    Arc  arts  peculiar  to  diFembllr'.g  France ; 

You,  mighty  Monarch,  nobler  anions  ci^own. 

And  fi'lid  virttie  does  your  name  advance. 

Your  matchlefs  courage  wUh  your  prudence  Jo'mS 
The  glorious  flru^ure  of  your  fame  to  raifc ; 

With  its  own  light  your  darzUrg  glory  ihiovs. 
And  into  adoration  turns  our  praife. 

*  fflth  mitch  pltafure  I  hert  pnfefit  to  the  fmlr 
luh  an  Ode  ^hith  had  been  iettg  ftfght  after  o^tth 
tut  fuctefs.  That  it  is  Swift*ty  I  hanre  n»t  the 
hafi  deuht ;  and  it  it  the  wire  curiewSf  as  Mfg 
fhe  feccnd  feem  that  he  vvtfte.  He  re/tre  te  it  in 
the  fceend  Jiamza  bj  hh  «•  Ode  te  th^  A  them  ok  St-* 
ciet^i**  and  exfrcjsly  marh  It  hy  a  me^r^inaJ  wete, 
under  the  ttlle  ef  **  7f:e  Ode  I  wit  te  the  X/ng  in 
Ireland*'    See  p,  14*,  ard  fee^  alje^    •«  th^  Ga^ 
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fbdyouhy  dull  fucceflion  gainMypur  crown 
(Cewards  arc  Monarchs  by  that  title  niade)t 

hrt  of  ynur  merit  Chance  would  call  her  own. 
And  half  your  virtues  bad  been  loft  in  {hade. 

But  now  your  w«rth  its  juft  regard  fhall  have  i 
What  trophies  and  what  triumph.*  are  your  due; 

Who  could  fo  well  a  dying  nation  fave, 
Atonor  deferve  a  crown,  and  gain  it  too! 

You  faw  how  near  "we  were  to  ruin  brought, 
You  faw  th*  impetuous  torrent  rolliog  on  > 

Aud  timely  on  the  coming  danger  thought, 
VNiliicb  we  coul4  neither  obviatCi  nor  ihun. 

Britannia  ftript  from  her  fole  guard  the  law8> 
Ready  to  fall  Rome's  bloody  facrifce ; 

Vou  (IraJ^ht  ilept  In,  and  from  the  otonfler's  jaws 
Did  bravely  fnatch  the  lovely,  helplefs  prize. 

Nor  this  a^  all ;  as  glorious  is  the  care 
To  prefwTve  conqudfts,  as  at  fjrft  to  gain  : 

in  this  your  virtue  claims  a  double  /hare. 
Which  what  It  bravely  won,  docs  wdl  main- 
tain. 

Your  arm  has  now  your  rightful  title  fhow*d. 
An  arm  on  which  all  Europe's  hopes  depend. 

To  which  they  look  as  to  Tome  guardian  God^ 
That  muft  their  doubtful  liberty  defend. 

Amaz'd,  thy  adlion  at  the  Boyne  we  fee  ! 

When  Schombcrg  ifarted  at  the  vafl  c^efign: 
The  boundlefs  glory  all  redounds  to  thee, 

Th*  impulfe,  the  Eghtj^th*  event,  were  wholly 
thine.  ** 

The  brave  attempt  does  all  our  foes  difarm ; 

You  need  but  now  give  orders  and  command, 
Your  name  fl-all  the  remaining  ^ork  pcriorm, 

Acd  fpare  th«  labour  of  your  conquering  hand. 

France  docs  in  vain  her  feeble  arts  apply. 
To  interrupt  the  fortune  of  your  courfe : 

Your  iniiuence  docs  the  vain  attacks  defy 
Of  fccret  malice,  or  of  open  force. 

Boldly  we  bence  the  brave  commencement  date 
Of  glorious  deeds,  that  muft  all  .tongues  em- 
ploy : 

William*?  the  pledge  and  eameft  given  by  Fate 
W  England's  glory,  and  her  lading  joy. 


Q  D  E 

TO  THE  ATHENIAN  SOCIETY. 

Moor-Park,  Feb.  I4>  169 1> 

I. 

AS  when  the  deluge  firft  began  to  fall. 
That  mighty  ebb  never  to  flow  a^ijain 
(VV'hen  this  huge  body's  moifturc  was  fo  great. 

It  quite  o»ercame  the  vital,  heat)  ; 
That  mountain  which  was  higheA,  firll  of  all 
Appeared  abr^c  the  univerfal  ntain, 
To  blc&  the  primitive  failor's  weary  fight  I 
Aiid  'twas  perhaps  I^arnalTus,^  if  io  height .     . 
It  be  as  ^rea<  as  tis  in  faihe. 
And  i\ieh  to  Heaven  as  is  its  name  2 
5o,'  after  tb'  kvndatiuo  oi  a  war. 


When  Learning's  little  houihold  did  embark 
With  her  world's  triruitiul  fyllem  in  her  facredark| 

At  the  6rft  tbb  of  noife  and  fears, 
Philofophy"s  exalted  head  appears  ; 
And  the  Dove-Mufe  will  now  no  longer  ilay. 
But  plumes  her  filver  wings  and  flics  away.; 

And  now  a  laurel  wreatji  fhe  brings  from  faj-^ 

To  crown  the  happy  conqueror. 

To  ihew  the  flood  begins  to  ceafe. 
And  bruigs  the  dear,  reward  of  viftory  and  peace. 

II, 

The  eager  Mufe  took  wing  upon  the  waves'  dcr 
cline. 
When  War  Her  cloucfy  afpeft  juft  withdrew  1^ 
When  the  bright  fun  of  Peace  began  to  fhintp 
And  for  a  while  in  heavenly  contemplation  iat 

On  the  high  top  of  peaceful  Ararat ; 
And  pluck'd  a  laurel  oranch  (for  laurel  was  tho 

frit  that  grew, 
The  firft  of  plants  after  the  thnnder,  ftonn,  tM, 
rain) ; 
And  thence,  witK  joyful  iiimble  wing^ 
Flew  dutifully  back  again, 
And  made  an  humble  cliiplet  fq^  the  King  ^, 

And  the  Dove-Mufe  is  fled  once  more 
(Glad  of  the  viAory,  yet  frightcnM  at  the  war)  v 
And  now  dUcovers  from  aiFar  * 

A  peaceful  and  a  flouriihing  ftiorc : 
No  fooner  did  ftie  land 
On  the  delightful  ftrand. 
Than  ftraight  fhe  fees  the  Cbuutry  aU  irautA, 
Where  fatal  Neptune  rul'd  ere  white, 
Scattcr'd  with  flowery  vale&,  with  fruitful  gar* 
dens  crown'd. 
And  many  a  pleafant  wood! 
As, if  the  univerfal  Nile  '  .  ^  • 

Had  rather  watered  it  than  drown'd  : 
It  fcem^  fomc  floating  piece  of  paradife, 

PrefervM  by  wor.der  from  the  flood,- 
Long  wandering  through  the  deep,  as  we  arc  ti»M 
Fam'd  Dclos  did  of  old. 
And,  the  tranfported  Mufe  imagined  it 
To  be  a  fitter  birth-place  for  the  God  of  wit, 
.   Or  the  mudh-talW  oracular  gr<ivc  i         ,» 
When  with  amazing  joy  ftie  hears 
An  unknown  muf^jk  all  around 
Cliarming  her  greedy  cars 
With  many  a  heavenly  fong 
Of  nature  and  of  art,   of  deep  philofopby  'and 

love, 
Whilft  angels  tunc  the  voice,  and  .God  iofpircs 
the  tongue. 
In  vain  ft  e  catches  at  the  empty  found,* . 
In  vain  purfucs  the  mufic  with  her  Jonging  cyc^ 
And  courts  the  vranton  echoes  as  they  ily. 

III. 

Pardon,  ye  great  unknown,  and  far-cxaltcil  men. 
The  wildexcurlk)n3  of  a  youthlul  pen  f ; 

*  The  OJcIvrft  f  fht  Ktffg  in  keiand.  SwxFtf 
Set ^,  lU  ^  -  ; 

See  Sttfifi's  very  remarknlle  Tttter  to  the^Athi^ 
man  ^#iiV/>  In  :he  **  ^uffJemejit  tt  htt  H'^rh}^  /^ 
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ForglTC  a  ycumgf  and  (alxnoft)  Virgin«Mtiie» 
Whom  bliixl  and  eager  curiofity 
(Yctcuriofity,  they  fay. 
Is  in  her  (ex  acrime  needs  no  excufe) 

Has  forc'd  to  grope  her  uiicouth  way 
After  a  mighty  light  that  leads  her  wandering  eye; 
No  wonder  then  ihe  quits  the  narrdw  (jathof 
fenfe 
For  a  dear  ramble  through  impertinence ; 
•   Impertinence!  thefcurvyof  manHnd. 
Aiid  a]l  we  tboli,  who  are  the  greater  part  of  it, 
.  Though  we  \k  of  two  different  fadions  ilill> 
Both  the  good-natur'd  and  the  ill. 
Yet  whercfoc'cr  you  look,  youll  always  find 
Y/c  joint  like  tii^s  and  wafpfi,  in  burxing  about 
wit. 
In  me,  who  am  of  the  £rft  feA  of  thefe, 
'   All  merit,  that  tranfcends  tlie  humble  rules 

Of  my  o^  dazzl:d  fcanty  feofe» 
Begets  a-kmdcr  folly  and  impertinence 

Of  admiration  and  of  praife. 
And  our  good  brethren  of  the  furly  fe^ 

Mufl  e*cD  all  herd  us  with  their  kindred  fods : 
Far-thou^,  poflefsM  of  prefcnt  vogue,  they've 
made 
Kailiog^a  rule  of  wit,  and  obloquy  a  trade  ; 
Yet  the  fame  want  of  brabs  produces  each  c9Cc€t, 
And  you, .  whom  Pluto's  helm  does  wifely 
i  ,  ihroud 

.From  us  the  blio4  ^hd  thoughtlefs  croud, 
14)b»>  tbe'fam'dhcro  in  -his  mother's  cloud, 
Who  both  our  follies  andimpertinence*-  fee, 
I>o  laogh^erjups  it 'theirs,  and  pity  mine  and 
me. 

.IV. 

But  cenfuf^sto  be  underftood 
Th*  authentic  mark  of  the  eha, 
The  pubDc  iiamp  Heaven  ieCs  on  all  that* s  great 

aud  good, 
'   OuT'ihallow  fearch  and  judgment  U>  dlreA. 

The  war  methinks  has  made 
Cur  wit  an4  learning  narrow  as  our  tradt ; 
tnftead  of  bcldly  failing  for,  to  buy  .     . 

A  ftodt  of  wifdom  and  philofophy, 

We^fbitdly  i)ay  at  home,  in  fear 
^     i    Of  eve fy  ceofuri ng  privateer; 
Fbrcing  a  wrctdied  trade  by  beating  down  the  iale. 

And  fcllirg  barely  by  retal 
'   The  wits,  I  mean  the  atbeifts  of  the  age, 
Who  fain  would  rule  the  pulpit  as  they  do  the 
'  '    .     fege; 

'  W^drous  refiners  of  pltlolbphy. 
Of  morale  and  divinity. 
By  the  new  modiih  fyilem  of  reducing  aU  to 
fenie, 
Ag^nfl  aU  Ireick  and  concluding  liws, 
JOo  own  th'  cfte£is  of  Proviilcncc, 
And  yet  deny  the  caufe. 

V. 

This  hopeful  ftft,  now  it  begins  to  fee 
How  litUe,  very  little,  do  prevail 
Their  fj*fl  ai>d  chiefeil  force 

Tocerfure,  to  cry  down,  and  raiT, 
No^  Vnowing  v/bct,  or  where,  o^  wno  you  hep 

Yr  ill  ^ui^y  talR  axuitber  oovrfc  s. 


And,  by  their  never^failing  ways 

Of  foWing  all  appearances  thry  pleafe, 

We  foon  ihall  fee  them  to  their  ancient  methoilr 

fell. 
And  Araight  deny  you  to  be  men,  or  any  thiog 
at  alL 
I  laugh  at  the  grave  anfwer  they  will  make, 
Which  th^y  have  always   ready,    genera^   and 
cheap: 
*Tis  but  to  fay,  that  what  we  daily  meet. 
And  by  a  fond  miibke 
iWhaps  imagine  (o  be  wondrous  wit. 
And  think,  alas !  to  be  by  mortals  writ. 
Is  but  a  croud  of  afonu  juf^ling  in  a  heap. 

Which  from  eternal  feeds  begun, 

JufUing  fome  tboufand  years  tiU  ripen'd  by  titf 

fun; 

They're  now,  juft  no^',  as  naturally  bom. 

As-  from  the  womb  of .  earth  a  ijcrld  of  corn. 

VI. 

But  as  for  poor  contented  me. 
Who  muft  my  weakn(^s  and  my  ignoranoc  coo- 

fefs. 
That  I  believe  in  much  I  ne^  can  hope  to  fee ; 
Methinks  Pm  fatisfyM  to  gueft, 
That  this  new,  noble,  and  delightful  fcene 
Is  wondcDuIly  mov'd  by  fome  exaJted  men, 

.  Who  have  well  fludlcd  in  the  world's  (£leafe 
(That  epidemic  error  and  depravity. 
Or  in  our  judgment  or  our  eve). 
That  what  furprifes  us  can  only  pkafc. 
We  often  fearch  contentedly  the  whole  world 
liDund, 
To  make  fome  great  difcovcry ; 
And  fcorn  it  vhcn  tis  fo^nd. 
Juft  fo  the  mighty  Nile  has  fuffcr^d  iji  its  fame, 

Becaufe  *tU  f^ld  (and.perKaps  only  faid) 
We've  found  a  I'lttb  inconfidefable  h.ad. 

That  feeds  the  hu^e  unequal  flream. 
Confidcr  nnman  fo'Iy,  and  3''ou'll  quickly  own^ 

^     That  all  the  praifes  it  can  give. 

By  which  foine  fcndly  boaft  they  ftall  for  ever 

live, 

Won*t  pay  th'  impertinence  of  hting  known; 

Elfe  vthy  fhoiild  the  fjni'd  Lydian  ^cing 

(Whom  all  the  charms  of  an  ufurped  wife  aod 

ftatc. 
With  all  that  power  unfelt  courts  mankind  to  be 
great. 
Did  with  n--^  unexpefiencM  glories  wait) 
StiD  wear,  ftiU  dcat,  on  his  invilibb  ring  ? 

VII. 

Were  I  to  form  a  regular  thought  of  Fame, 
WhiA  is  perhaps  a.rhard  t' imagine  right 
As  to  paint  Echo  to  the  fight ; 
I  Would  n6t  draw  th'  idea  from  an  empty  name ; 
Bc^caufc,  alas !  when  we  all  die, 
Capel?f<  ard*ign<Srtnt  pofterity, 
Although  they  pr;life  the  learning  and  the  wit. 

And  though  the  title  i^nis  to  (how 
The  name  ahd*  man  by  whom  the  book  waf 
wrtt, 
'  Yefliow  fhaH  they  be  brought  to  know. 
Whether  that  yrrj  name  was  he,  or  you,  or  I  > 
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Uf$  ftouM  I  daiib  it  o'er  with  tran€tory  praifc, 

And  water-colourj  of  thefc.days  ; 
Tbefe  <Uys!  where  e'en  th'  extrivaeiaqe  of  poetry 
Is  at  a  lols  for  6^ures  to  exyreis     ' 
Men's  follyi  whimfies,  sm^  inconilaiiqry^ 
And  by  a  faint  defcription  makes  them  lefa. 
Then  tetl  us  whaX  is  Fame^  where  fliall  we  fcarch 

for  it? 
I^Mk  where  exalted  Virtue  and  Religion  fij " 
Enthron'd  with  heavenly  Wit  j 
Look  where  you  fee 
The  greatcft  (corn  9f  learned  Vanity  I 
(Aiid  then  how  much  a  nothing  i?  mankind! 
Wbofe  reafon  js  ly'eigh'ddowa  hy  popular  air* 
WIkj,  by  that,  vainly  talks  of  baffling  death  ; 
And  hopes  to  lengthen  life  by  a  transfu<ipn  of 
breathy 
Whi6h  yet  whoe'er  examines  fight  will  find 
To  be  an  art  as  vain  as  bottling  up  of  wind !) 
Aud  when  you  find  piit  tbefe»  believe  true  Fame 
is  there.   ^» 
Far  above  all  reward,  yet  to  whiclx  all  if  due ; 
Aofi  tl^s,  ye  gre^t  unsown !  if  only  ki^owi^ 
in  you, 

ym. 

The  juggling  fea-'god,  wV°  hy  chance  tre- 
paon'd 
Py  fome  inftruAed  quejrift  fleeping  on  the  fand, 
Impatient  of  all'anrwers,  ih^ii^  became 
A  Iteming  b#ook,  and  ftrove  to  creep  away 

Into  his  native  fea» 
Vext  at  their  ft^es,  murmur^  in  his-  ilream  \ 
But,  dii'appointed  of  his  ibnd  defire, 
Woukl  vHiiifh  in  a  pyramid  of  fire. 
This  fur!/  Slippery  God,  whom  hedslign*4 

To  fiCirniih  his  efcapos, 
Ne'er  ix)rrow'd  mofc  variety  of  fhapes 
Thr)  you  to  ple^fe  and  fatisfy  mani^  ind. 
And  fee  m  (alinoft^  tr^^form'd  to  water,  flanaei 
and  air,  '    '  ^ 

So  well  you  anfwer  all  pha?nomena  there : 
Though  mi^men  and  the  wits,  philofophers  ahd 

l»oIn  ^ 

)Vith  all  that    fafiious  or  enthuiiaAic  dotards 

dream, 
And  «0  the  incoherent  jargon  of  the  fchoch ; 
Through  all  the  fumes  of  tear,  hope,  love  and^ 
(y.ame. 
Contrive  to  (ho&k  your  minds  with  many  a  fenfe- 
'•      lefs  doubt  ^  /    • 

Poubts  where  -the  Delphic  God  would  grope  in 
'  ignorance  and  night,'  ^    ■  • 

The  God  of  kafningand  of  light 
Would  want  a  God  hi  nifelf  to  help  him  out.     ' 

.  jx, . 

Pkilofopky,  ^9^it%efpre  vsjies,.     . 
Secnis  to  h*ve  borrow 'd  fopic  ungrateful  taft^ 
'    Of  doubts,  impertinence,:  ancUnioefie^, 

From  every  a^c  through  which  it  palVd, 
.  JBut  always  with  alh^nger  relifiof,  thp  laft. 
.    This  bciuteous  queen,  hy  Heayctt  defjgn'd 

To  be  the  great  original 
For  man  to  dreft  and  poMih  his  uncourtly  mind, 
in  what  mock  habiu  have  they  put  her  lince  the 

/    '  faui     ':  ..  ^ 


More  oft'  in  fools^  apd  madtiien^s  hands  than 
(ages. 
She  feems  a  medley  of  all  ages. 
With  a  huge  fardinga!e  to  fwcil  her  futtian  ihiflT, 
A  new  commode,  a  top^knot,  and  a  rufT, 
Her  jface  patch'd  o'er  with  modern  pedantry^ 
With  a  long  fwecping  train 
Of  comments  and  dii'putes,  ridiculous  and  y^hip 
All  of  old  cut  with  a  new  dye ; 
How  icon  have  you  reftor*d  her  ^armst^ 
And  rid  her  of  her  iuqabcr  and  her  books> 
Dreft  her  again  genteel  and  neat, 
An<j  rather  tight  than  great  I 
How  fond  Ve  are  to  court  her  to  our  arms! 
^ow  much  of  H^nv^n  is  in  her  uakcd  looks  I 

'       ■       ,3C. 

Thus  the  deluding  f^u£e  oft'  blinds  me  to  Ijcr 
ways, 
And  cv'n  my  very  thoughts  transfers  / 

And  changes  all  to  beauty,  and  the  praife 
Of  that  proud  tyrant  fex  of  heri. 
The  rebel  Mufe,  alas  !  takes  part 
But  with  my  own  rebellious  heart, 
^nd  you  with  fatal  and  immortal  wit  confpirc 
To  fan^h'  unhappy  fire. 
Cn\^}  unknown  1  what  is  it  you  inUnd  ? 
Ah!  coul(l  you,  could  you  hope  a  poet  for  your 
friend! 
Rather  forgiye  what  my  firft  tranfport  ffjid : 
May  ail  the  blood,  which  ihall  hy  woman's  fcon^ 
bp  ihed, 
Ue  upon  you  a-id  on  your  children's  head !    • 
For  you  (ah  !  did  I  think  J  e'er  /hoijd  live  to  fc* 
The  fatal  time  when  that  could  be!) 
Have  ev'n  increa**d  their  prjde  and  cruelty* 
Woman  feems  now  aboye  9II  vanity  growny 
ytill  boaOing  of  her  gr<at  unknoijirn 
Platonic  champions^  gain'd  without  one  fema);? 
wile, 
Or  the  vaft  clwges  of  a  fmile  ( 
Which  'tis.a  /hame  to  fee  hiw  much  of  late 
You  *ve  taught  the  covetous  wretches  tox>'er- 
rate. 
And  which  they.Ve  pow.the  confcietices  to  weigh 
In  the  feme  balance  wUb  our  tears. 
And  with  fuch  fcanty  wagc5  pay 
The  .bondage  and  the  flavery  of  yeap. 
J/ct  tiie  vain  fex  dream  on;  the  empire  conle) 
from  u«,  * 
And.  had  they  coramon  generoHty, 
They  would  not  ufe  us  thus. 
WelU-though  you  Ve  rais'd  her  to  this  hi^ 
deguee, 
Ourfelves  arc  rais'd  as  well  as  /he  5 
And,  fpite  of  all  that  they  or  you  can  do, 
Tis  pride  and  happinefs  enough  to  me 
Still  to  be  of  the  fame  exalted  fex  with  you* 

•  XI. 

Alas,  how  fleeting  ^d  how  vain 
Is  ev^n  the  nobler  man,    our  learning  and  6ur 
wit  I 
I  fjgh  whene'er  I  thhik  of  it ; 
As-at  the  clofing<oT  a*i  unhappy  fcene 

Of  fome  great  king  and  conqueror's  deatjl* 
When  the  fad  melancholy  Mulh.     ^  • 

Stays  but  to  catch  his  utmoft  brtatti. 
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J  picvc,  Ais  nobler  work  ipoft  happHy  begun, 
-So  quickly  and  io  wonderfully  cany »d  on. 
May  tall  at  laft  to  intereft,  folly,  and  abufe. 
There  is  a  noon-tide  in  our  lives. 
Which  ftill  the  fooner  it  arrives, 
Although  we  boalt  our  wint.r-fon  looks  bright. 
And  fooliihly  ore  glad  to  fee  it  «t  its  height, 
Vet  fo  much  fooner  comes  the  long  and  gloomy 
night. 
No  conqueft  ever  jtt  begun, 
And  by  one  mighty  hero  carried  to  its  ncight. 
E'er  ilouriihM  itr.der  a  nicccflbr  or  a  fon  ;    ~ 
it  loit/ome  mighty  pieces  through  a]]   hands  it 

part, 
And  vanifh*d  to  an  empty  thfc  in  tlwiaft.  •      • 
For,  when  the  animating  mind  is  Hed 
(Which  nature  never  can  retain, 
Nor  e'er  call  back  a?Ain^, 
^Tbe  body,   thojgb  gigautic^    lies  ^D  cold  aind 
dead. 

XII. 

And  thus  undoubtedly  twill  fare, 
-  With  what  unhappy  men  Aiall-dare 
To  be  fuccilbrsto  tttefe  great  unknown. 
On  Learning*d  high^Oablifh'd  throne. 
Cenfure,  and  Pedantry,  aid  Pride, 
Kumberlefi  nations,  ftretching  far  and  wide, 
6hill   (Ifbrcfecit)    foon   with  Gothij  fwairms 
*"  romc  forth 

From  Ignorance's  univerfal  Korth, 
And  witb  bund  rage  break  all  this  peace/id  go- 
vernment s 
Yet  (hall  thefe  traces  of  your  wit  remam, 
tike  ft  juft  map,  to  tclT  Ihe  vaft  extent 
Of  conqueft  in  your  /hort  and  happy  reign  ; 
And  to  all  future  m;|!ikjhd  (hew 
How  (Irange  a  ps^nadojc  is  true. 
That  men  wlio  liv'd  and  dy'd  without  a  name 
Are  th?  chief  heroes  in  the  ficred  lift  of  Fame., 


WRITTEN  ;n  a 


LADY'S  IVORY  TABI.E  BOOK, 

1699. 

'  TJERC^E  my  leaves  through  cver^  pairt, 
X^  And  think  thou  fcelt  my  owner's  hearty 
^crawl'd  o*cr  with  trifles  thus,  and  quite 
As  bard,  as  fenfelefs,  and  as  fight ; 
Expo-*d  to  every  coxcomb's  eyes. 
But  hid  with  caution  from  the  wife. 
H.rc  you  may  read,  "  Dear  charming  faint !" 
Beneath,  <•  A  new  receipt  for  paint ;" 
Pferc,  in  beau-fpelling,  "  Tru  tel  det^i  ;** 
Tlieie,  in  htr  own,  ««.  For  an  el  breth  :" 
■Htrtf,  "  JLovdy  nymph, ^pronounce  ray  doom^* 
Tl.sre,  «*  A  fafe  way  to  ufe  perfume  :*' 
Here,  a  page  fiUM  with  billets-doux; 
On  toother  fide,  *«  Laid  out  for  fhaes"— 
«*  Infailam,  I  die  without  your  gracp*'— • 
<f  Item,  for  half  a  yard  of  lace.» 


Who  that  had  wft  would  place  ^  here. 
For  every  pcepir.g  fop  to  jeer*. 
Tn  j)tvwcr  of  1;  ittle  and  a  clout, 
Whene'er  be  plcafe,  to  blot  it  out  ; 
*  Ard  then,  to  lieighten  the  dh'gracc. 
Clap  his  own  noi«fej,fc  in  the  place  I 
V.  hoe'er  cxpoAs  to  hold  his  part 
In  iuch  a  booK,  and  fuch  a  heart. 
It   he  bev/calthy,  axd  a  fool. 
Is  in  all  points  the  ♦^ttefl  tool ; 
Of  whom  it  may  be  itifily  faid. 
He  *3  a  grid  pencil  ti'pp*d  with  lead. 


Mrs.  HARRIS'S   PETITION. 
1699. 

»T^  their  Excellencies  the  Lords  Juftkes  of 
J.      Irela.i4*,  the  humble  petition  of  Frai  ces 
Fi-ances  Harris, 
Who  mufl  fmrve,  and  die  a  miid,  if  it  mifcar* 
ries  ; 

Humbly  ihewefh. 

That  I  went  to  warm  myfelf  in  Lac^  Betty'sf 

chain ber,  becaufe  I  wa*  cold  ; 
And  I  had  n\  a  purfe  feven   pound'i,   four  11- il- 

liogs,  and  f>x  peuoe,  bei>des   f^things,  m 

money  and  gold .: 
So,  becaufe   1  had  been  buying  things,  for  my 

Lady  laft  night, 
I  was  refolv'd  to  teU  my  money,  to  fee  if  it  waf 

.  ^'^^  .      , 

Now;  you  mud  know,  becauie  my  trunk  has*^ 

a  very  bad  lock. 
Therefore  ail  tlw  money  I  have,'  which,  God  ( 

knows,  U  a  very  fmall  ftock, 
I  keep   in  my  pocket,  ty'd  about  ray  middle,  1 

next  to  my  fmock.  J 

$0  when  I  wect  to  put  up   my  purfe,  as  God 

would  have  it,  my  (inock  was  unppt, 
Aq<1,  infiead  of  puUiog  i^  into  my  pocket,  ikmm 

it  fiipt ; 
Then  the  bell  rung,  ^%4  ^  ^1^^$,  4^n  to  put  my 

Lady  to.I^; 
Aud,  God  knows,  I  thought  my  ^noney.  was  as 

iVe  as  my  maidenhead.    ,    .  •     > 

So,  when  I  came  up  again,  f  found  my  pociet 

feel  ycry  light  :  . 

But    wlien  I  fe:^x:h^d,    a^d  midi'd   my  purfe, 

Lord!    I  thought  I  ifhould  h^e  funk  out- 
..    right.    '  ....... 

Lord  !  Madam,   lays  Mary,   bow  4'  ye  do  ?  In- 
deed, fays  I,  never  worfe  : 
But  pray,  Mary,  can  you' tell  what  L  have  ilone 

wifh  my  purfe  l 
Lord  help  me  !  faid  Mary^  I  ne^er  ftirr'd  out  of 

this  ^%ce  : 
Nay,'  faid  I,  I  .had  ii  In  Lady  Betty*s  chambar^ 

that's  a  plain  cate. 
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Sh  Msry  got  me  to  bed,  and  cover'd   me  up 

M  arm  : 
However,  fhe  dole  away  my  garters,  that  1  might 

do  my  felt*  no  harm. 
So  I  tuntbled  a::d  toiVd  all  olght,  as  you  may  ve- 
ry well  think. 
But  hardly  ever  i'et  my  eyes  togcthci*,  or  Cept  a 

vrj  a. 
60  I   \»a?  a-drcR:nM,  mcthought,  that  wc  v.  •  :t 

a  lid  fearch*d  the  folk?  roiu.tl, 
And  in  a  corner  of  Mr«.  Diikes'b  *  box,  ty'd  in  a 

rag,  the  money  wa;  found. 
So  nc\i  morning  wc  told  VVhhtIc  f ,  and  be  fell 

a  iwearing  : 
Then  try    Cimt  WadgrrJ  came  ;  and  flie,  yoii 

blow,  isthic!c  of  hcJMJng, 
Dame,  faid   I,  as  Ioiki  a     '  could  bawl,  do  you 

'  now  what  a  lof'.  1  l^ve  had  ? 
Xay,  fak!  fhe,  my  Lcrd  C  rlway's§  folks  are  all 

very  fad  J 
For   my  Lord   Dromedary||    comes   a  Tuefday 

without  fail. 
Pugh !  fold  I,  but  that  's  not  the  bufinefs  that  I 

ail. 
Says  Cary**,  fays  he,  I  have  been  a  fcrvant  this 

five  and  twer.ty  years,  come  fpring, 
Aiidinrall  the  places   I  liv'd  I  never  heard  of 

fuch  a  thing. 
Yes,  fays  the  ftewardff ,  I  remember,  when  I 

was  at  my  Lady  Shrew  (bury  *j. 
Such  a  thing  as  this  happen'd  juft  about  the  time 

K^  gfefehefries,  . 
So  I  Went  to  the  party  fufpc^.ed,  and  I  found  her 

full  of  grief, 
(Xcw,  you  inuft  know,  of  all  things  in  the  World, ' 

1  hate  a  thief.) 
Howcvor,  I   am  rcfolvM  to  bring  the  dif»:ourfe 

flily  about  ; 
Mr-.  Dukes,  faid  T,  here  's  an  ugly  accident  has 

happeiiM  out  : 
Tis  nnt  that  I  vaiue  the  money  three  {kips  of  a 

louTe  ;^ 
But  the  thing  I  fland  upon  is  the  credit  of  the 

hoi.fe. 
'Tis  tn:c,  feven  pound*,  four-  fhillings,  and  fix 

p;/ce,  makes  a  great  hole  in  njy  wag56  : 
Btfjd.^^,  as  they  li^y^  fcrvice  is  no  inheritance   in 

th-fe  ages. 
Xcw,  Mrs.  Du*cs,  you   know,  and  every  Ixxly 

I'nderflai.ds, 
TTut  thouirh  'tis  hard  to  judge,  yet  moaey  can't 
go  without  hand*",. 

*  Rift  f  ene  of  the  foot  yrty, 

t  E^rlefBtrhUys  F.ijet. 

\  TfC  old  deaf  htuftkit^er, 

§,  Gatvf:>y, 

11  T'.4  R.irl  of  Drcwhed^i  'Uthe,    *a)ith  the   PrU 
ifuttfy  *i'jiis  te  faceted  the  t<wo  Ear' is » 

♦*  Clerkof  thekltcitn, 

tt  ^^ris. 

%  An  ufua!  ftfjirg  of  hfrt. 

Vol.  V. 


The  devil  take  me  I  faid  ihe  (ble&ng^  herfelf)  if 

ever  I  law  *t ! 
So  ihe  roared  li!:e  a  Bedlam,  as  though  I  had 

calPd  her  all  to  naught. 
So  you   know,    what   could  I  fay  t6  her  any 

more  ? 
I  e'en  left  lier,  and  came  away  as  wife  as  I  was 

before. 
Well  i  but  then  they  would  have  had  me  gone  to 

the  curiir»g  man  I 
No,  faid  I,  'f  is  the  fame  thipg,  the  chaplain  vtiM 

be  here  anon. 
So  the  chaflaif^  came  in.     Now  the  fervants  fay 

he  is;  my  fweethcart, 
Becaufe  h©  's  always  in^my  chamber,  amd  I  al- 
ways take  his  |iart. 
So,  as  the  devH  would  have  it,  before  I  was  aware» 

out  I  blundcr'd, 
Tiarft^i  faid  I,  can  you  caft  a  natij^oity^  when  t 

body  s  plundered  ? 
(Now,    you    muft  know,  he  hates   to  be  call'd 

farfert  like  the  devil! ) 
Truly,  fays  ho,  Mrs.  Nab,  if  might  become  yott  - 

to  be  more  civil : 
If  your  money  be  gone,  als  a  learned  dIr«/V  feyfl, 

d'  ye  fee,  >    ' 

You  arc  no  text  for  my  handling  :  fo  take  that 

from  me :  ,  , 

1  was  never  taken  for  a  conjurer  before,  I  'd  hav* 

you  to  know* 
Lord!  faid  I,  doat  be  angry,  J  am  fure  I  never 

thought  you  fo  5 
You  know  I  hoQOur  the  cloth  •,  I  defign  to  be  a 

parfotfs  wife  \ 
I  never  took  one  in  your  coat  for  a  conjurer  in  all 

my  life. 
With  that  he  twilled  his  girdle  at  me  like  a  rope* 

a?  who  /hould  fay. 
Now  you  may  go  hang  yourfelf  for  me  I  and  fo 

went  away* 
Well  :  I  thought  I  /hould  have  fwoon'd.    Lord ! 

faid  I,  what  /ball  I  do  ? 
I  have  lofl  my  mcney^  and  (hall  lofe  my  true  lovt 

tool 
Then     my  Lord  call'd   mc  :    Harry*,  faid  my* 

Lord,  don't  cry  ; 
I  '11  give  you  fomejhing  towards  thy  lofs  ;  and, 

fays  my  Lady,  fo  w  ill  L  *, 

Oh !  Iiut,  faid  I,  what  if,  after  all,  the  chaplain 

won't  come  to  f 
For  that,  he  faid,  (an't  pkafe  your  Excellencies) 

I  muft  petition  you.  • 

Tie  prr^mifles  tenderly  confic|er»d,  I  defire  your 

Excrlletfcies  protcfiion. 
And   that   I   may  have  a  ihare  in  nett  Sunday's 

coliedtion ; 
And,_  'iver  and  aljove,    that  I   may  haw  your 

Excelier.ci'es  letter. 
With  an  order  for  the  chaplain  aforefaid,  or,  in- 

Aead  of  him,  a  better  : 

*'Dr,Stoift, 

*  A  cant  word  of  tord  and  La/(y  A  /#  Afrt» 
Harris, 
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And  tlicn  your  ^oot  fttttumt,  bdth  night  and 

day. 
Or  the  chaplmn  (for  'th  his  iradt)^  as   in  duty 

bound,  ihaQever  fray^ 


A     BALLAD 


GAME  OF  TRAFFIC. 

Written  at  the  CaiUe  of  l)ubliji,  1699. 

My  Lordf ,  to  find  out  who  mufl  deal, 
DeUrcr?  canis  aboutj 
But  the  firll  knave  does  feklom  fail 
To  find  the  Poaorout. 

But  then  his  Honour  cr>'M,  Gadzooks  \ 

And  feemM  to  knit  his  brow  : 
For  on  a  knave  he  never  looks  ' 

But  h'  thinks  upon  Jack  How*". 

My  Lady^  thougk  fhe  is  no  player. 

Some  bungling  partner  takes. 
And,  wedg*d  in  corner  of  2<chair, 

Takes  fnufT,  %nd  holds  the  iUkes. 

Pame  Floydf  looks  out  in  grave  fufpetce 

For  pair-royals  and  fcquents  ; 
But,  wifely  cautious  6f  her  pence^        ^ 

The  caftle  feldom  frequents. 

Q^oth  Herries,  fairly  putting  oaiies, 

I  *d  won  it  on  my  woi-dy 
If  I  had  but  a  pair  of  aces. 

And  could  pick  up  a  third. 

But  Wefton  has  a  new-caft  gown 

On  Sundays  jk>  be  fine  in, 
And,  if  fhe  can  butwin  a  crnwn^ 

*Twill  jufl  new-dye  the  lining. 

«  J  Withthcfeis  PtirfcnS^iff, 

«  Not  knowiiig  how  t^  fy^end  his  (ini^, 

•«  Does  make  a  wretched  friift,^ 

«  To  deafen  tbem  with  puns  and  riiyrae.*' 


o 


A      BALLAD 
To  the  Tune  of  1U  Cat-Pmrft* . 

J. 

|NCE  on  a  time,  as  old  llories  rebearfe, 
A  friar  would  needs  Aicw  his  talent  in  ^. 
tin  ; 

But  was  for^ly  put  to 't  in  the  mitlft  of  a  verfe, 
Becaufe  he  could  £r.d  no  word  to  come  pat  in  : 
t  TTie  Earl  ef  Berkeley. 
* ,  Puptta  er  f  the  arnj. 
•)•  See  the  verfe*  en  this  Lady,  p.  z^j, 
J  See  the  n$te  foHo^ing. 

*  Lady  Betty  Berkeley,  JirJifg  the  preceding 
verfe i  in  the  author'**  reom  MnfiniJIied,  norcte  un* 
der  them  the  conclmding  fians&a  \  <xhich  g^'oe  ecca^ 
Jien  t9  this  ballad,  vorltten  hy  the  author  in  a 
eotuUerfcit  hand,    a*  if  a  third  perfin  had  d$ne 


Then  all  in  the  place. 
He  left  a  void  fpace, 
Andfo  went  to  bed  in  a  dcfperate  cafe  : 
When  behold  the  next  mcruing  a  MoodLffil 

die! 
He  found   it  wa5  ftrangely  fcHM  up  in  tk  d 
die, 
Chp.  Let  ccnfurirtg  critics  the^  f/umk  Kthat 
liji  en  't  *, 
fFha  Koeuld  ntt  *ujrit€  vtrftt  ncith  /at 
ajfijlamt  t 

II. 
This  put  me  the  friar  into  an  amazement 

For  he  wifely  conf.dcr'd  it  mud  be  a  fprhe 
That  he  came  through  tlie  key-bok>  or  m  at 
cafement ; 
And  it  needs  mufl  be  one  tlb&f  could  hctfa 
and  write  ; 

Yet  he  did  not  kno^ 
If  it  were  friend  or  foe. 
Or  whether  it  came  from  above  or  t>elow  ; 
However,  *twa5  civil  in  angel  or  elf. 
For  he  nc»er  could  have  fillM  it   fo  well  oi  h 
fclf. 
Cho«  Let  cenjuring,  9fc» 

III. 

Even  fo  Mailer  T>o€kor  had  puzzled  his  braiui 

In  making  a  Inllad,  but  was  at  a  ftaod : 
He  had   mix'd  little   Wit  with  a   great  d« 
pnins  *, 
When  he  found    a  new  help  from  iavii 
ha;.d  ^ 

Tlien,  good  Do«or  Swift, 
Fay  thanks  for  the  gift  ; 
For  you  freely  mufl  owi.,  you  were  at  a  d 
lirt  : 
And,  though  fome   malicious  young  /pint  ( 

dc't, 
You   may  know   by   the   hand   it  bad  no  cb 
foot. 

Cho.  Let  eetf/urirg,  &c» 


THE  DISCOVERY. 

TT7HEN  wife  Lord  BrrV.elcy  frft  came  kn 
VV    Statefmen  and  mob  expe^ed  woiidef% 
Nrr  thougin  to  find  fo  great  a  i>eer 

Ere  a  week  pa  ft  committing  blunders. 
Till,  on  a  day  ciit  out  by  fate. 

When  folks  came  thick  to  make  tbek* court* 
Out  flipt  a  myflery  of  ilate. 

To  give  the  town  and  country  fport. 
Now  enters  *  Bufh  with  new  ftate  airs* 

His  lordfhip's  ph;mier  miniflcr  ; 
And  who  in  all  profound  affairs 

Is  held  as  necdfull  as  his  f  clyiter. 

*  Te  Ireland,  as  cr.e  ef  th  Lords  Jftffiim*      1 

*  Bu/h  hy  fome  urKUrhard  infmua^eiii%  *^^ 
the  f  oft  of  feeretarys  tolueh  liad  h4m  frm^*^^' 
Svftft, 

f  Always  taken  hfcre  my  Lerdvem  /'  ^ 
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Ifith  bctd  redining  on  his  ihoulder, 
R*  dcaU  9nd  heari  myderious  chat^ 

While  every  ignorant  beholder 
Mks  of  his  neighbour.  Who  is  that  ? 

With  this  he  put  up  to  my  lord, 
Tb^  courtif^d  kept  the^  diilance  due» 

I^  tvritch'd  liis  Aeeve»  and  itole  ^i  word ; 
Then  to  a  corner  both  withdrew. 

Imagine  now,  my  Lord  and  Bu/h 
Whtfper^ng  in  Junto  moil  profound^ 

Like  good  king  }  Phyz  and  good  king  Ufli^ 
While  ^  the  relt  Hood  gaping  round. 

At  length  a  /park  not  too  well  bred,  • 

Ot  forward  face  and  ear  acute, 
Advanc'd  on  tiptoe^  leaa'd  his  head, 

To  over-hear  the  gnmd  difpute  : 

To  learn  what  Northern  kings  defgn* 

Or  from  Whitehall  fome  new  exprefi^ 
Pipifts  diihrm'd,  or  fell  of  coin  : 

For  fure  (thought  he)  U  can't  be  lefs. 
Hylord,  (aid  Buih,  a  friend  and  I, 

Difguie^d  in  two  old  threac^bare  coats. 
Ere  morning**  d9wn,  ftole  out  to  fpy 

How  markets  went  for  hay  and  oats. 

With  that  Jip  draws  two  handfuls  out» 

The  one  was  oats,  the  other  hay ; 
Puts  this  to  's*  excellency's  fnout. 

And  begs  he  would  the  other  weigh* 
My  lord  fecms  pleased,  but  ftill  diredls 

By  all  means  to  Wing  down  the  rates  i 
Tlien,  with  a  congee  circumflex, 

Bufli,  fmiHng  round  on  all,  retreats. 

Ourliftener  Aood  a  while  confus'd, 
But,  gathering  fpirits,  wifely  ran  for 't, 

Enrag'd  to  fee  tlw  world  abns  d 
By  two  fuch  whifpering  kings  of  Qrentford. 


THEPROBLEM, 

^'  THAT    lljIT    I.OILD  BCRKELBY  STINKS,    YfBf tt 
HE    1$  fU  LOVE.'' 

DID  ever  problem  thus  perplex, 
Or  more  employ,  the  female  fex  ? 
So  f^eet  a  paflTion,  who  would  think, 
Jove  ever  form'd  to  make  a  ftiok  ? 
The  ladies  vow  and  fwear,  they  *1I  try 
Whether  it  be  a  truth  or  lye. 
love's  6re,  it  fecms,  like  inward  heat, 
Works  in  my  lord  by  ftooj  and  fweat^ 
Which  brings  a  ftink  from  every  pore, 
And  /rom  behind  and  from  before ; 
Yet,  what  is  wonderful  to  tell  it, 
None  but  the  i>voiuite  nymph  can  fmeil  it. 
But  no^,  to  folvc  the  natural  caufe 
By  fober  plulofopbic  laws : 
^Vhether  all  ]>aflions,  when  in  ferment, 
^ork  out  as  anger  does  in  vermin ; 
iScf  **  Thi  Rthtarfal» 


So,  when  a  weazel  you  tqrmeot, 
Vou  find  his  paiTon  by  his  fcent. 
We  read  of  kings,  who,  in  a  fright. 
Though  on  a  throne,  would  fatt  to  fh— , 
^fide  all  this,  dwp  fcholars  know. 
That  the  main  (h-ing  of  Cupid's  bow 
Once  on  a  time  was  an  a— r  gut  ; 
Now  to  a  nobler  office  put. 
By  favour  or  dcfert  preferr'd 
From  giving  i>a(Tage  to  a  t— ; 
But  AiU,  though  £x'd  among  the  fbrs^ 
Does  fympathizs  with  human  a— , 
Thus,  when  you  feel  an  hard-bound  breech^ 
Conclude  lovo^i  bow-ftri:ig  fit  full  ftretch. 
Till  the  kindloofenefs  comes,  and  tli^a 
Conclude'  the  bow  r<;lax*d  again. 

And  now,  the  ladies  all  ^re  bent 
To  try  the  great  experiment. 
Ambitious  of  a  regent's  heart, 
Spread  all  tlMir  charms  to  catch  a  f-^^ 
Watching  the  ^rll  unfavoury  wind* 
$9  me  ply  be&>re,  and  fome  behind! 
My  lord,  on  fire  aoiidft  the  dames» 
F — ts  like  a  laurel  in  the  flames. 
The  fair  approach  the  fpeaking  part. 
To  try  thi  baelc>way  to  his  heart  t  ** 
For,  as  when  we  a  gun  difcharge. 
Although  the  bore  be  ne'er  fo  large. 
Before  the  tlame  from  muzzle  burfl* 
Jult  at  the  breech  it  fJafhes  firfl  -, 
So  from  my  lord  l^s  paifion  broke. 
He  f— d  firtt,  and  ihen  he  fpoke. 

The  ladies  vanifh  in  the  Smother, 
To  confer  notes  w^th  one  another  \ 
And  now  they  all  agreed  to  name 
Wh/nm  each-one  thought  the  happy  dame. 
<^!Oth  Neal,  wlute'er  the  reft  may  think^ 
I'm  fure  'twas  I,  that  fmeli  the  ftink. 
You  fmell  the'  ftink  i  ^y  G-r,  you  lye, ' 
<iuoth  Rofs,  for  FU  be  fworn  'twas  I. 
Ladies,  quoth  Levens,  |:ray  forbear  : 
X*el  '3  not  fall  out ;  we  all  had  /hare  ; 
And,  by  the  moft  I  can  difcover. 
My  ^ord  ^  an  univerfai  lover. 


The  DESCRIPTIOP^ 

OF    A 

SALAMANDER. 

1706. 

Pliny,  Nat.  Hift.lib,  x.  c,  67.  lib.  xxhc  c.  ^ 

AS  MaftifF  IX)gs  in  modern  phrafe  are 
Call'd  Pompey,  Scipio,iiDd  Cxfar ; 
As  Pyes  and  Daws  are  often  ft)*l»d 
With  C4\riftian  nicknames,  like  a  child  *, 
As  we  fay  Monficur  to  an  Ape, 
Without  o|i,encc  to  human  ihape  ; 
So  men  have  got,  fr'»m  bird  and  brute^ 
Names  that  would  beft  their  natures  fuit. 
The  Lion,  Eagle,  Fox,  and  Boar, 
Were  Heroes  titles  heretofore. 
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Befto^Maf  bieroglyphicf  fit 

To  ftiew  their  valour,  ftrciij^th,  or  wit : 

For  wlial  is  iimlerftood  Ijy  ///«<■, 

B«rixl"s  tjiie  getting  of  a  ^wr-r  ? 

Bu-,  e'er  fuice  men  jiovcutcd  guns, 

A  '^Uffcrent  way  thrir  fancy,  runs  ; 

To  paint  a  Hero,  we  inquire 

For  roraethiop  Jhat  will  conquer /rr» 

Woul4  you  tlefcribe  Turcnnc  or  Trump  ? 

Think  of  a  bucket  or  a  pump. 

Are  thefe  too  low  ?— then  find  out  grander^ 

CaH  my  lord  Cutis  a  Salatr.^nder. 

*Tis  Well ;  but,  fmcc  wc  live  aaiong 

Detraflors  with  an  evil  tongue. 

Who  may  objeA  Again  ft  the  term, 

Pliny  /hall  prove  what  we  affirm  ; 

Pliny  {hall  prove,  and  we  '11  apply. 

And  I  »11  be  judg'd  by  ftanders-by. 

Firft,  then,  our  autbor  has  definM 
This  reptile  of  the  Serpent  kind. 
With  gaudy  coat  and  Shining  train  ; 
But  loathfomc  fyoXs  his  body  itain  *, 
Out  from  fome  hole  obfcure  he  iiie^> 
When  r^ins  ddcend,  andtcmpeft|  riie. 
Till  the  fun  clears  the  air;  and  then 
Crawly  back  uegledled  to  his  den. 

So,  when  the  war  has  rai^M  a  ftorm, 
JVe  fecn  a  Snike  in  human  form. 
All  fiaui'd  with  infamy  and  vice, 
l^ap  from  the  dunghill  in  a  trice, 
Buruifh,  and  mate  a  gaudy  fl;ow, 
Become  a  general,  peer,  a. id  beaU| 
Till  pc9ce  has  made  the  Iky  furpnc  ; 
Then  fl-  rink  into  its  hole  again. 
««  All  this  we  grant— why  then  look  yonder : 
^'  Sure  tbat  muft  be  a  Salamander  !♦* 

Farther,  we  are  by  Pliny  told,    ■ 
This  Serpent  is  extremely  cold  ; 
So  cold,  that,  put  it  in  tjie  tnr, 
*fwiil  n»akc  the  very  liames  expire  : 
Bef'des,  it  fpues  a  filthy  fi  oth 
(Whether  through  rage  or  luft,  or  both) 
Of  matter  purulent  or  wh'te. 
Which,  happening  onrthe  Ikiat^  ]^^^ 
And  there  corrup*Jng  to  a  wou;  .d, 
Spreads  leproiy  and  biJdntf*.  round« 

So  have  I  ^ecn  a  battcKd  b;au, 
Ey  age  and  claps  grown  cold  as  fnow, 
W'hofe  brca*h  or  touuhj  wherr-e'er  he  came. 
Blew  out  Love's  torch,  or  c«-.illM  the  fiame  : 
And  ihou!d  focie  uympS,  w't^  n':*cr  was  cruel, 
L"»ke  Charlton  cheap,  or  latiiM  Du-Ruel, 
lljeive  the  filth  which  \i^  ejcJ!--, 
8*1  •  foon  would  find  the  fame  etfeftg 
Har  tainted  carcafe  to  purfue, 
As  troni  the  Salamander's  fpuc  ; 
A  difmal  /hcdding  of  her  lockr, 
And,  if  no  leprofy>  a  pox. 
«<  Then  I  *ll  appeal  to  each  by-flander, 
<«  If  this  be  not  a  Salamander  ?» 


EARL   OF 


TO    THE 

Pr/l  KRBOROW, 


WHO  COMMANDED    THE   BttlTISH     PORCES  IV 

S.•Al^r. 

MC^RDANTO  fill,  the  frump  of  fame, 
The  Ch;  iftian  world-?  Iu3  occ^U  proclalai, 
And  prints  arc  croud*?d  with  hia  name. 

In  journies  be  outrides  the  polt. 
Sit:  up  (ill  midr.ight  with  his  \\o% 
TalU  politicks,  aiid  gives  the  toait ; 

Knows  every  prince  in  Furope*;  face, 
Flie^  like  a  fquib  from  place  to  place. 
And  travch  not,  but  runs  a  race. 

From  Pari>  guzettc  a-la-main. 
This  day  arrivM,  without  his  train, 
Mordaato  inji  wee!- from  Spain.' 

A  me fTcnger  comes  all  a-reek, 
M<pr(^jnto  at  Madrid  to  feck ; 
He  Icit  the  town  above  a  week. 

Next  day  the  poft-boy  wi;ids  hi"'  horn, 
A-.d  rides  through  Dover  in  the  morn  ; 
Mordanto  *s  landed  ffom  Leghorn. 

Mor^bnto  gallops  onT  alone  *, 
The  roads  arc  witti  Jicr  followers  flrown  ; 
This  breaks  a  girth,  and  that  a  bone. 

His  body  a^ivc  as  his  mind. 
Returning  ibund  in  limb  and  wind, 
Elxcept  foms  ieatbe/  lofl  behind. 

A  iktietoa  in  outward  figure. 
His  injagre  corpfe,  though  inVi  of  vigoiiri 
WouLl  lilt  behind  him,  w^re  it  bigger. 

Sp  wonderful  his  expedition, 
When  you  have  i«ot  the  leaft  fulpicion. 
He  **»  with  you  1  ke  an  apparition  : 

Shines  in  al}  climates  like  a  ftar  ; 
In  fenates  bold,  and  fierce  tn  war; 
A  land  commaudcr,  and  a  tar : 

Heroic  a<5tions  early  bred  in  ; 
Ne'er  to  be  match'd  in  r>\odem  reading. 
But  by  his  uame-f^kc  Charles  of  iwcdto. 


On   THE   UNION. 


THE  Queen  has  lately  loft  a  part. 
Of  her  ESTiRELr-ENGMSH*  heart'i 
For  want  of  which,  by  way  of  botch. 
She  picc'd  up  again  with  icoTcH. 
Blcil  revolution  !  which  creates 
Divided  hearts,  united  ftates  ! 
See  hosv  the  double  nation  lies ; 
Li'r^-e  a  rich  coat  with  .^irts  of  frize  : 
Ai  i/  a  :nan, in  ma'i.ig  pof^s, 
Should  bundle  thtl^les  up  with  rofes. 
Who  ever  yet  a  union  faw 
Of  kingdoms  wit  bout' faith  or  law  ? 
Henc. forward  let  no  ilatrtfman  dare 
A  kingdom  to  a  ft^.ip  compare  ; 
Lelt  he  fhoidd  call  our  commonweal 
A  veliel  witii  a  double  keel : 

♦   V:e  mttte  tn  (^c<h  Jmic'j  C9r9nathn  mtid. 
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Which,  juft  like  ours,  new  rigg'd  and  mann'd. 

And  got  about  i  league  from  laud. 

By clw! jc  or  wmd  to  leeward  i dc. 

Toe  pilot  ki  cw  not  how  to  guide. 

SotoOisg  fafiioa  willoVrwhclm 

Our  crAzy  Joublc-boltom'd  realm. 


On  Mrs.  BIDDY  FLOYD. 
Or,  The  Receipt  to  torm  a  Beaott*. 

WHEN  Cupid  did  his  grandfirc  Jove  intreat 
To  form  foine  Beauty  by  a  new  receipt, 
IcTC  feat,  ^nd  fouod  far  in  a  country-fcsne 
Truth,  iiinocence,  good-nature,  lookf-rrene: 
From  which  ingredients  fir  ft  t\c  dexti-ous  boy 
Pick'd  the  demure,  the  aukward  iud  the  coy. 
The  Graces  from  th.*  court  did  next  provide 
Breadine,  and  wit,  and  air,  and  decent  pjide  ; 
Thcfe  Venus  cleans  from  every  fpuriou?  gi-ain 
Of  nice,  coquet,  a.Teacd,  pert,  andvain. 
Jnve  tmx'd  up  all,  and  his  beft  clay  employed  ; 
Then  t^d  the  happy  Compofition  I''ioyd, 


AI'QLi-O    OUTWITTED. 

TO    TOE 

Hon.  Mks.  Fikcb, 

Jftervoards  Ceunufs  ef  fVinchilJeJ,  under  her 
Numi  tf  JrdtUa, 

PHOEBUS,  now  ihortening  every  ihadcy 
Up  to  the  noriUcrn  trafsc  came> 
And  tibence  beheld  a  lovely  maid, 

Attending  on  a  rpyal  dame. 
The  god  laid  down  his  feeble  rays, 

Tlicn  lighted  from -his  glittering  coach ; 
But  tenc'd  his  head  witii  His  own  Days, 
Belbrc  he  durll  the  nymph  appro^h. 

Under  thofe  facred  leaves,  fecwre 

From  common  lightning'  of  the  ikies. 
He  fondly  thought  lu  ;nij^'n:  endure 

The  flaft.es  of  Ard^lia'   eye  . 
The  nymph,  who  oCl'  bad  r^<l  in  book? 

Of  that  brig'.it  ^od  whoia  bards  invoke^ 
5oon  knew  ApoUo  by  hi^  loofc, 

Aadguefs'd  his  bulmefs  ejre  he  fpokc. 

Hii  in  the  old  celeftial  ca  it, 

Confefs^d  his  H^mc,  ai^d  f^ore  by  Styx, 
Whate'cr  flic  would  deHre,  to  gra.it-r 

But  wife  Ardclia  knew  hi*  tricks. 
Ovid  had  warn'd  her,  to  beware 

Of  ftrolling  gods,  w^iofe  ufual  tracjc  is, 
Under  p?  Aencc  of  Uldng  air. 

To  picK  up  fuhluaary  ladies. 
Howe'cr,  Ihe  gave  no  fiat  dcniaJ, 

A^  having  malice  ill  h:r  heart ; 
And  wa-*  refolvM  u]ion  i  triil. 

To  cheat  the  god  in  his  own  art.    ' 

*  Jk  elegant  Lattn  v€rji9n  ef  tHs   littfe  ft^  Is 
ia  the  fix  th  velmme  pfDrjdcrf*  AVJccUanies, 


Hear  my  requeft,  the  virgin  fafdf       . 

Let  which  I  pleafe  of  all  \\^  Nitie 
Attend,  whene'er  I  want  their  aid. 

Obey  my  call,  and  only  mine. 
By  vow  obliged,  ^y  paflion  led, 

The  god  could  not  refufe  her  prayer  ; 
H;  wav'd  his  wreith  thrice  o»er  hef  hca4, . 

Thrice  mutter'd  foraething  to  the  ahr. 

And  now  he  thought  to  fciie  his  due  i 
But  i>.c  the  charm  alrcad)L  tried 

Thalia  heard  the  call,  and  flew 
To  wait  at  bright  Ar^-'Ua's  fide. 

On  fight  of  this  celelHal  prude^ 

Apollo  thought  it  vain  to  flay  ; 
Nor  in  her  prcfiMice  durft  b6  rude  ; 

ftut  made  his  leg"  and. went  away. 
He  hop'd  to  find  fome  lucky  hour, 

Wlun  on  their  C^een  the  Miifes  Wfit  ; 
But  Pallas  owns  Ardelia*=  power  \ 

For  vows  divine  are  itept  "by  Fate. 
Then,  full  of  ra^e,  Apollo  fpoke  : 

Deceitful  Nymph  !  1  fee  thy  >rt  ; 
And,  tlwugh  I  can't  my  cift  revoke, 

I  »ll  difappoint  its  oobjer  part. 

Let  ftubborrf  pride  poflcfs  thee  lonj. 
And  be  thou  neghgent  of  feme  ;  ' 

Wtth  every  Mufe  to  grace  thy  fong, 
May'ft  thou  defpife  a  poet's  name,! 

Of  modeft  poets  thou  be  firft  ; 

To  filcnt  ihades  repeat  thy  vcrfe^ 
Till  Fame  and  Echo  almott  burft. 

Vet  hardly  dare  One  line  rehcarfe. 
And  laft,  my  vengeance  to  complete. 

May*  ft  thou  defcend  to  take  renown, 
Prevail'd  on  by  the  thing  you  hate, 

AWhig  I  and  one  thiit  wears  a  gowni 


VANBRUGH's  HOUSE, 

Built  from  the  Ruins  of  WhitehalU 

i7o6*» 

IN  times  of  #W,  when  time  was  jr#»/f^, 
And  poets  their  own  verfes  fung, 

\  verfe  would  draiw  a  itone  or  heaifi, 

faai  now  would  ovei^load  a  team  ; 

Lt  ad  them  a  dance  of  many  a  mile, 

'j  lien  rear  them  to  a  goodly  pile. 

Each  number  had  its  different  power  : 

Heroic  Itrauis  could  build  %  tower  ; 

Sonnets,  or  Elegies  to  Chknris, 

JMiight  raife  a  houlc  about  two  dories  ; 

A  Lyric  Ode  would  Catc  •,  a  Caleb 
j  Would  tttJ  ;  an  Epigram  would  thatch^ 

But,  to  their  own  or  landlord's  coft, 
*  Now  pocU  icel  this  art  is  loft. 

Not  one  of  all  our  tuneful  throng 

C»n  raife  a  Ipdg'mg  for  a  forg  : 

Iff  Seet/iemte  f.zy^ 
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For  Jove  eoaiider'd  wdl  the  We, 
Obftrv*d  tbcy  grow  a  numerous  race ; 
And,  fhoidd  they  build  as  fait  as  writep 
'    *  Twould  ruin  undertakers  quit?. 
1  hi<j  evil  therefore  to  preirent. 
He  wifely  chfug'd  t^eir  element : 
On  earth  the  god  of  wealth  was  made 
6ole  patron  of  the  building  trade  ; 
Leaving  the  wits  tha  fpacious  air, 
NV  im  licence  to  6wi/d  cajfies  ihttc : 
And,  'tU  conceiv'd,  their  old  pretence 
To  lodge  in  garrets  comes  from  thenct, 

Premifing  thus,  in  modern  way, 
Thj  bejlcr  halt  wc  liavc  to  iay  : 
Si  g,  J^ufc,  the  boufe  of  poet  Van 
hi  higljcr  ttrains  than  wc  b^?n. 

Viii  (for  'tis  fit  the  reader  know  it^ 
Is  both  a  herald  and  a  poet ; 
No  wonder  tlien  if  nicely  Ikill'd 
In  both  capacities  to  build. 
Ai  herald,  he  can  in  a  day 
Hcpair  a  heufe  gOne  to  decay ; 
Or,  by  atchievemetitp  nrmt,  devtetf 
Ertil  9  new  o«e  in.  a  trice  ; 
And,  as  a  poet,  he  has  (kill 
To  buijd  in  fpeoilatlon  flill 
Orejt  love  I  he  cryM,  the  art  refiore 
7'o  build  by  verfc  as  heretofore. 
And  make  my  j^Iiifc  the  architeiSl ; 
What  palaces  fbWl  we  erei£l ! 
No  longer  Ihall  forf^kcn  'Thames 
Lament  his  old  Whitehall  in  flames  ; 
A  pile  /hall  fr6m  its  ofhes  rife. 
Fit  to  invade  t>r  prop  the  llkias. 

Jove  fmiPd,'  and,*  iike  a  gentle  god, 
Confenting  m\x\i  the  ufual  nod. 
Told  Van,  be  knew  his  talent  beft. 
And  left  the  choice  to  his  own  brcai^ 
'??o  Van  refolv'd  to  write  a  farce  ; 
Put,  well  perceiving  wit  wa«  fcarce. 
With  cunning  that  def&fi  fupplies ; 
Takes  a  French  play  as  lawful  prize  ; 
Steals  thence  his  plot  *nd  every  joke, 
N^  once  fufpeAing  Jove  would /*«ir  ( 
Ato  (like  a  wag  fet  down  to  write) 
Would  whifper  to  himfclf,  a  hi)e\ 
Then,  from  this  motley,  mingled  fly  ley 
Proceeded  to  ereft  his  pile. 
So  men  6i  oltfy  \o  gain  renown,  did 
Build  Babel  with  theirHon^es  confounded, 
Jove  faw  the'chrat,  but  thought  it  bell  " 
To  turn  the  liiatter  to  a5eft  i 
pcwn  from  Olympus'  '^op  he  Aides, 
Laughing  as  if  he  M  burft  hi?  fides  : ' 
Ay,  thought  the  God,  are  thefe  your  tricks  } 
Why  then  eld  flays  del^rve  cJdhich  \ 
And,  fincc  vow  're  (faring  of  your  ftuff, 
your  buildfng  fhall  ho  fmaH  enough. 
He  fpake,  and.'  grudging,  leot  his  aid ; 
TV  eJtperiencM  brick?,  that  knew  their  tradci 
(As  b;ring  bricks  at  fecond-hand),  ■    .' 

Kow  move,  and  now  in  order  (land. 

The  building,  as  the  poet  writ, 
Rofe  in  proportion  to  his  wit : 
And  firft  the  Prologue  built  a  wall 
%}  ^ifide  as  to  eaoompafs  all. 


The  Scene  a  wood  produced,  no  f 
Than  a  few  fcruhby  trees  before. 
The  Plot  as  yet  lay  deep  ;  and  fo 
A  cellar  next  was  dug  below  : 
But  this  a  work  fo  hard  was  found. 
Two  Aels  it  coft  liim  under  ground  t 
Two  other  a6ls,  wc  may-prcHum*, 
Were  fpent  in  building  each  a  room. 
Thu?  far  advanc'd,  he  made  a  fhift 
To  nifc  ;i  roof  with  Mi  the  fifth. 
The  Epilogue  behind  did  (rame 
A  place  not  decent  here  to  nainc. 

Now  poets  from  all  quarters  ran 
To  fee  the  houfe  of  brother  Van  ; 
Look'd  high  and  low,  walked  often  round ; 
But  nofuch  houfe  was  to  be  found. 
One  afks  tlie  waterman  hard-by, 
"  Where  may  the  poet's  palace  Ke  ? 
Another  of  the  Thames  inquires. 
If  he  has  feen  its  gilded  fpires  ? 
At  length  they  in  the  rubbiih  fpy 
A  thing  refembling  a  goofe-pye. 
Thither  in  hafte  the  poets  throng. 
And  gaze  in  filent  wonder  long. 
Till  ond  in  raptures  thus  began 
To  praife  the  pile  and  builder  Van : 

Thrice  happy  poet !  who  may'ft  traH 
Thy  houfe  about  thee  like  a  fntfl  ; 
Or,  harnefbM  to  a  nag,  at  eafe 
Take  journeys  in  it  like  a  chaife  ; 
Or  in  a  boat,  whene'ef  thou  wilt, 
Canft  make  it  ferve  thee  for  a  tilt  \ 
Capacious  houfe!   'tis  own'd  by  ^tl 
Thou  'rt  well  oontrivM,  though  thou  art  ffflaO^ 
For  every  wit  in  Britain's  iOc 
Alay  lodge  within  thy  fpacious  pile, 
lake  Bacchus  thou,  as  poets  feign. 
Thy  mother  burnt,  art  bom  again. 
Born  like  a'phomix  from  the  flame  ; 
But  nei^hbr  hulk  nory^/elbe  fame  : 
As  animals  of  largefi  fize 
Corrupt  to  maggots,  worms,  ^nd  flie?  } 
A  type  of  midern  wit  and  ftylc, 
Tfte  ruhhtjh  if  an  aftdent  pile. 
So  chemifts  boaft  they  have  a  power 
From  the  dead  sOiel  of  a  flower 
Some  faint  refembl^nce  to  produce* 
But  not  the  virtueii,^  tafle,  or  iuioe  : 
So  modern  rhymef-s^wifely  bl«lt 
The  poetry  of  ages  p&ft  ;  '    '' 
Which  after  they  have  dverthrown. 
They  from  its  ruintf  Ijui^  ^^^  own< 


TWp  RIDDLES-     I707*. 

L      ON    A    FAN* 

FROM  India's  burning  dime  Ptn  brcNi^ 
With  cooling  eafes  like  Zepiiyrs  IVni^ 

*  Ortginally  ctmrnuni^atM  iy  Swifi  t0  CW^- 
^orthf  ■'oyht  fuhlijhed  them  in  "  2*r  il4M^  P^' 
"  cury,  1707.''  Seme  ether  dmvfemei^s'tfiiifmK 
Mtuf-et  voritten  about  l7Mj  wuuf  U  Jem  h\^ 
XyjlL    N.  *        .-    ^      * 
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ot  Iris,  when  ihe  pwiti  tbe  flcy^ 
10  fhew  more  different  hue  thaji  I : 
or  can  ihe  change  her  form  fo  faft ; 
'ni  now  a  fail,  and  now  a  malt : 
here  am  red,  and  there  am  green  ; 
beggar  there^  and  here  a  aueeu. 
fometimes  live  in  houfe  of  hair, 
nd  oft'  in  hand  of  lady  fair  : 
pleafe  the  young,  I  grace  the  old» 
nd  am  at  once  both  hot  and  cold : 
y  what  I  am  then,  if  you  can, 
od  find  the  rhyme,  and  you  're  the  man, 

ANSWER. 

YOUR  houfe  of  hair,  and  ]ady»s  hand, 
t  firft  did  put  me  to  a  iland. 
have  it  now — ^'tis  plain  enough-— 
our  hairy  bufmefit  is  a  muff^ 
our  engine  fraught  with  cooling  gales, 
t  once  fo  like  your  maOs  and  fsuis ; 
our  things  of  various  fhape  and  hue, 
[nil  be  fomc  painted  toy,  I  knew : 
nd  tor  th-  rhyme  to ytu 're the  manp 
ftat  fits  it  better  than  a  fan  f 


II.      ON    A    BEAU. 


I'm  wealthy  and  poor, 
I  'm  empty  and  full, 
I  'm  humble  and  proud, 
1  'm  witty  and  dull. 

I  *m  foul,  and  yet  fair  5 
I  'm  old,  and  yet  young: 

I  lie  with  Moll  K--r, 
And  toafl  Mrs. , 


AlfSWEa,     BY    MR.   F-— R. 

pf  rigging  he  »s  rich,  though  in  pocket  he  's 
i.  poor; 

He  cringes  to  courtiers,  and  cocks  to  the  cits  ; 
i  .e  twenty  he  drefle^,  but  looks  like  threefcore  -, 

He  *5  a  wit  to  the  tboh,  and  a  fool  to  the  wits. 

Jfv.ifdom  he's  empty,  but  fft  11  of  conceit ; 
He  pai.its  and  perfumes,  whils  he  rots  with 

the  fcab; 
Tis  a  Beau  you  may  fwear  by  his  fenfe  and  his 
gait ; 
He  boafts  of  a  beauty,  and  lies  with  a  drab. 


THE    H2.«T0RY    OF 

VANBRUGH'S    HOUSE*. 


W^, 


N  mother  Clud  had  rofe  from  play. 
And  called  to  take  the  cardb  away, 

*  J>r,Srslfr  made  Sir  J^hn  ranhru^h  ample 
XTtndsJzr  the  feinted  raillery  tf  this  .rd  the  plen 
*^  481  in  the  Prefaee  te  his  JMifcelU^c*f  IJZJ, 


Van  faw,  but  feemM  not  to  re?anl, 
How  Mift  |>ick'd  every  painted  card. 
And,  bufy  both  with  hand  and  eye, 
Soon  rear'd  a  houfe  ttro  ilories  high. 
Van's  feni/Ts,  without  thought  or  ieflure. 
Is  hugely  turned  to  arehiteibtr^ : 
He  view*d  the  edi6ce,  and  fmiPd, 
Vow'd  it  was  pretty  for  a  child ; 
It  was  fo  perfect  in  its  kind, 
He  kept  the  medel  in  his  mind. 

But,  when  he  found  the  boys  at  pity. 
And  faw  them  dabbling  in  their  chy. 
He  flood  behind  a  Ml  to  lurk. 
And  mark  the'progrefs  of  their  work> 
With  true  delight  obfervM  them  aU 
Raking  up  mttd  to  build  a  wall. 
The  pkn  he  much  admir'd,  and  took 
The  medel  in  his  table-book ; 
Thought  hirafelf  now  exaAty  ikilPd, 
And  fo  refolvM  a  hcmfe  to  l>uild ; 
A  realh(ufe,  with  rcgmt,  zod  flair tf 
Five  times  at  leaft  as  big  as  theirs  ; 
Taller  than  Afif*'*  by  two  yards; 
Not  a  fham  thing  of  clay  or  cards  : 
Andfohedids  for,  in  a  while. 
He  built  up  fuch  a  moiiflrous  |Mle, 
That  no  two  chairmen  could  be  found 
Able  to  lift  it  from  the  ground. 
Still  at  Whitehall  it  ftands  in  view, 
Jtift  in  the  place  where  firfl  it  grew  ; 
There  all  the  little  fchool-boys  run. 
Envying  to  fee  themfelves  out-done. 

From  fuch  deep  ntdinients  as  thefe. 
Van  is  become  by  due  degrees 
For  building  fam'd,  and  |uflly  reckon'd. 
At  court,  Vitruvius  the  fecend: 
No  wonder,  fmce  wife  authers  fVow 
That  beji  ftundatiens  muft  be  /#w  : 
And  now  the  Duke  has  wifely  ta«cn  him 
To  be  his  c.rchite& at  Blenheim. 

But,  raillery  for  once  apart. 
If  this  rule  holds  in  every  art ; 
Or  if  his  Grace  were  ncf  more  fl;ind  In 
The  art  of  battering  walls  than  builtlijig. 
We  nMght  expe^  to  fee  next  year 
A  Pi tufe^tra fmmvi  chief  engineer  ! 


BAUCIS    AND    PHILEMON. 

On  the  ever-lamented  Lofs  of  the  Two  Ve  m  - 

TREES  in  the  Pariih  of  Chilthorne, 

Somerfct,  1708. 

Imitated  from  the  Eightii  Book  of  €vin, 

IN  ancient  times,  as  flory  tells. 
That  faints  would  often  leave  thrir  cell?. 
And  ilrcU  about,  but  hide  their  quality. 
To  try  good  people's  hofpitality. 
It  happened  on  a  winter-night. 
As  authors  of  the  legend  write, 
Two  brother-hermits,  faints  by  trade. 
Taking  their  tettr  in  maiquerade, 
DIfguis'd  in. tatter 'd  habits,  went 
To  a  fip^l  vma^c  ^Wj|  1^  K^nt ;      - 
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Wbcfe,  jn  tlic  ftfollelrs*  aanting  ftrain, 
T*hey  begg'd  from  door  to  door  iq  vaui> 
Tried  every  tone  might  pity  win  ; 
But  not  a  foU  would  let  tbem  ir.* 

Our  watdcrijig  faiits  in  woful  ftate,  15 

Treated  at  this  ungctUy  rate, 
Havii^g  though  allthc  village  pail. 
To  a  fmall  cottages  came  at  laft ! 
"Where  dwelt  a  gof  :1  old  honeft  yc^nan, 
Call'd  in  the  neighbourkopd  PhiLmon  i  2% 

^'ho  kiiidly  did  thefe  faiiits  Invite 
In  bis  poor  but  to  pafs  the  night ; 
Aud  then  tlie  bofpitable  fre  . 
Bid  ?oody  Baucis  mend  the  frc  ; 
WbiL  he  from  out  the  chimUey  toc^  %$ 

A  flitch  of  b^con  off  the  hook> 
And  freely  from  the  Citteii  fjde 
Cut  out  hrge  liic^s  to  be  firy  *d  ; 
Then  ftepfi^d  aikie  to.(etch  them  drinks 
FiU*d  a  trge  jug  up  to  the  brink,  30 

And  faw  it  fairly  tu  ice  go  round  v 
Yet  (what  is  wonderful  i)  they  found 
»Twas  ftill  repleniih'd  to  the  top. 
As  if  they  ne'er  had  touchM  a  drop. 
Tne  good  old  couple  were  am  •  z^d,  J5 

And  often  on  each  other  gaz*d ; 
For  both  were  frightenM  to  the  hearty 
And  juft  began  to  cry,— What  arH! 
Then  foftly  tum'd  aixle  to  view 
Whether  the  lights  were  burning  blue.  40 

The  gentle  pitgrims,  foon  aware  on*t. 
Told  xhem.  their  calling,  and  tbcTr  errand : 
CJood  folks,  you  need  not  be  afraid. 
We  are  but  LiV/xj  the  Iiermits  faid  ; 
"Kq  hurt  (hail  come  to  you  or  your*  : 
But  for  that  pack  of  churli^  boors, 
Kot  fit  to  live  on  Chriftian  emuad. 
They  and  their  houfes  /*  all  be  drown*d ;     ' 
WhilU  you  l>.all  Tec  yo<.»  cottage  rife. 
And  grow  a  church  bclV  re  your  eyes.  50 

Tthey  fcar-e  had  fpoke,  when  fair  and  foft 
The  niof  bt'i^an  to  mount  aloft; 
Aloft  rofe-evcn*  beam  ai'B  rafter; 
The  heavy  wall  climb'd  Towly  after. 

The  chimney  widtn'd,  and  grew  higher;     55 
Became  a  fteepic  with  a  fpirc. 

The  kettle  to  the  top  wa«  iKii*, 
And  there  ftood  failcn'd  to  a  jcill. 
But  with  theupnile  down,  to  H  ow 
Its  inclit.ation  f>>r  below  :  60 

In  vain  ;  for  a  fiiper»or  force, 
Apply'd  at  bottom,  flops  it  i  courfe  ; 
Doom'd  ever  in  fufpence  to  dwell, 
fTis  now  no  kettle,  but  a  bcli. 

A  wooden  jack,  which  bad  alnioit  65 

Lofl  by  difufe  the  aH  to  rr,a!t, 
A  fudden  alteration  feel":, 
lucrtra-sM  by  new  hiteftincirbeels  ; 
And,  what  exalt-?  the  wonder  more. 
The  number  made  the  motion  flower :  ^o 

The  flier,  though  t  had  leaden  feet, 
Tuni'd  round  fo  quick,  you  fcarce  couU  fee 't ; 
But,  flacken'd  by  fome-fecret  power. 
Now  hardly  moves  an  inch  an  hour. 
The  jack  and  chimney,  near  ally*4,  75 

^ad  never  left  caeh  others  ii/^  • 


The  chimney  to  a  ftfeple  grown. 

The  jack  would  not  be  left  alo^c  ; 

But,  up  againfl  the  (Iccple  reai  'd, 

Became  a  clock,  and  flinadher*d;  %t 

And  Hill. it?  love  to  hou/hold  cares, 

By  a  0-nll  voice  a*  n'^cn,  declare?. 

Warning  the  cook*maid  net  to  burn 

That  rcafl-meat  whrch  it  cannot  tiurn.  ' 

The  groaning-ciiair  bejrnu  to  crawl,  85 

Like  a  huge  fnaii,  along  the  Wisll; 

There  flLck  aloft  in  public  view. 

And,  with  /mall  change,  a  pulpit  grew.. 
The  pOiTinger>,  that  in  a  row 

Hung  high,  and  made  a  glittering  (how,  9a 

To  a  lefs  noble  fub^aiice  chauj;M, 

Were  row  but  Lafijcrn  bt:ckcts  rang'd. 
The  falladi,  palled  on  the  wall, 

Of  JJoan  01"  Frarc.^  and  EntjlJ/h  Mcll, 

Fair  Rol'amon  J,  and  Robiit  Kood,  95 

Th-  Uttle  C  bildrcn  ir.  tlK  Wood,  ^ 

Now  fecm'dlolookaoL'ndarce  better, 

Improv'd  in  pidii  re,  Hzc,  and  letter  v 

Auft,  high  in  order  placed,  dercribe 

The  heraHry  of  every  tribe  *.  100 

A  bedflead  of  the  antique  mode> 
Compact  of  timber  mar.y  a  lead. 
Such  as  our  anceftors  did  ufe. 
Was  metamorpbo>'d  into  pews  % 
Which  ftiU  their  ancicrt  nature  keep  105 

By  lodging  folks  difjjos'd  to  fleep. 

'f  he  cottage  by  fu ch  teat«  as  thefe 
Grown  to  a  church  !)y  juft  d'*grees. 
The  hermfts  then  defr'd  their  hoft 
To alk  for  wliat  he  fancy'd  n^ofl.  iia 

Philemon,  having  yvaus'd  a  while, 
Rctum*d  them  thanks  in  homely  fly le  : 
Then  faid,  My  houfe  is  crrwii  \q  ine, 
Mcthinks  I  fill  would  call  it  mine; 
I  'm  old,  ar.d  fain  would  live  at  cafe  ;  1 1  < 

Make  me  the/«r  *<px,  if  you  pL-afc. 
He  fpoke,  and  prefently  he  fcih 
Hi'",  grazier's  coat  fall  dow  bi-^  beds  ; 
He  i^c^i  yet  hardly  can  believe, 
A1>out  each  arm  a  pidding-ficrvc  v  1  •© 

Hi^  waiftcoat  to  a  calT'^c':  grew. 
And  both  afTunid  n  falile  hue  i 
But,  bciiig  ol<^,  continued  jufl 
As  thread-bare",  and  as  full  of  d<i{>. 
His  tal'c  was  now  of  tithes  and  dues :  1 25 

He  fmoK'd  his  pi]  r,  and  read  the  ncw.«  ; 
Knew  how  to  pi>cach  old  fermons  next, 
Vamp'd  in  the  preface  and  the  text ; 
At  chnflcnings  well  could  aft  his  part. 
And  had  the  fervicc  all  by  heart ;  13a 

Wifh'd  women  might  have  children  foft. 
And  thought  w>ofe  fow  hnd  fvrcw'd  lalt  ; 
\gA\\r(\.differtera  would  repine, 
And  ftr.od  up  frm  for  right  dt'oir?e\ 
Found  his  head  hll'd  with  many  a  fyflcm  :      i  J5 
But  clafl^c  authors, — he  ne'er  mifs'd  »cci. 

Thus  having  furbifh'd  up  a  parfon. 
Dame  Baucis  next  they  play*d  then*  farce  on. 

*  T/e  tribes  tf  IJrael  are f^netimes  itJltniMtJked 
in  ceuH(ry  c^Mtthet  hj  the  tnftgns  given  t$  l^em  hj 
Jaceh. 
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Inftead  of  home*fpim  coifs,  werefeen 

Good  piuncrs  edg»d  with  colherteen  ; 

Her  petticoat,  tranaformM  apace, 

Became  bhck  fatt:n  Dounc'd  with  hce« 

Plain  G9edj  would  no  longer  down ; 

*Twas  Mttdatiy  in  her  grogram  gowa« 

Philemon  wa-J  In  great  furprire, 

And  hardly  could  believe  his  eyes, 

AmazMto  fee  her  look  fo  prim  ; 

And  Ihe  admir'd  as  mnch  at  him. 
Thus  happy  in  their  chai.ge  of  life 

Were  feveral  years  this  man  and  wife  % 

When  on  a  day,  which  prov'd  their  h&$ 

DTcour.ng  o'er  old  ftories  paft. 

They  went  by  chance,  amidf!  their  talk* 

To  the  church-yard  to  take  a  walk ; 

When  Baucis  halUly  cry'd  ou». 

My  dear,  I  fee  your  forehead  fprout ! 

Sprout !  quoth  the  man  •,  what 's  this  you  tell  us? 

I  nope  you  don't  believe  me  jealous  i 

But  yet,  mcthinks,  I  feci  it  true  •, 

And  really  yours  is  budding  to<v— 

Xay,— now  I  cannot  ftir  my  root  5 
I    h  feels  as  if  'twere  taking  root. 

Defcription  would  but  tire  my  Mufe) 
I   In  (hort,  they  both  were  twrn'd  ioye>wi^ 
Old  Goodman  Dobfon  of  the  green~  . 

Remembers,  he  the  tr*es  has  feen ; 

He  ^  talk  Of  them  from  noon  till  night* 

And  goes  with  folks  to  fhew  the  fight  3 

On  Sundays,  after  evening-prayer. 

He  gathers  all  the  perifh  there*, 

Points  out  the  place  of  either  ji^w ; 

Here  Baucis,  tfjere  Philemon,  grew  3 

Till  once  a  parfou  of  our  town. 

To  mend  his  barn,  cut  Baucis  down  ; 

At  which  'tis  hard  to  be  bclicvM 

How  much  the  other  tree  wasgricvM, 

Crew  fcrubbed,  dyM  a- top,  was  ilunted  ; 

So  the  Acxt  parfon  flubbed  and  burnt  it« 


140 


145 


150 


tss 


160 


I65 


470 


1^5 


E    L    E    G    Y 

On  the  fuppofed  Deatb  of  Partxidci^,   the 
Alma, iack- Maker.    1708. 

TTTELL;  tisasBJckerftaffhasguefs'd, 
V  V      Though  we  all  took  it  for  a  left  : 
Partridge  is  dead ;  nay  more,  he  dy'd 
Ere  he  could  prove  the  good  fquire  ly'd. 
Strange,  an  aflrologer  ft  ould  die 
Without  one  wor»der  in  the  (I  y  I 
Kot  one  of  all  his  cro  iy  ftar*' 
To  pjy  then-  duty  at  his  hearfe ! 
Ko  meteor,  no  eclipfe  appf'ar'd  ! 
Ko  comet  with  a  '  amirg  beard  I 
T!ie  fun  ha?  rofc,  and  gone  to  Ijed, 
Tuft  as  if  Partridge  were  not  dead  % 
Nor  hid  him fclf  behind  the  moon^ 
To  make  a  dreadful  night  at  noon.       '     ' 
He  at  fit  periods  walki  through  /Vries, 
However  our  earthly  motion  varies ; 
And  twice  a  year  he  '11  cut  th'  equator^ 
As  if  there  had  been  no  fuch  matter. 
Voi^  V. 


Some  ^ts  have  wondered  what  analogy 
There  is  'twixt  *  K^itkg  and  a/trcie^  5 
How  iWtrid^e  made  his  optics  rife 
From  ^.JhtmfcU  to  reach  the  Ikies, 

A  lid  the  coblcr^  temples  ties. 
To  keep  the  hair  out  Of  his  eye*J ; 
From  whence  'tis  plain,  the  dtudtm 
That  princes  wear,  derives  from  them  x 
And  therefore  cretons  are  noW-a-dayi 
Adoru'd  with  i  tlihnftc  rs  and  S-cys  \ 
Which  plainly  fhew«  the  near  alliance 
*Twixt  ccbltrg  and  the  flanets  fcierce, 

Befnles,  tkit  flo)^>pac'd  fgn. Bootes, 
As  ^tis  mlfcalPd,  we  know  fiot  who  *tis  j 
But  Partridge  ended  all  difpijtet  \ 
He  knew  hii  trade,  an^"  called  it  •(•  hectt. 

The  horrid  moon^  wliich  heretofbpt 
Upon  their  fhoes  the  Roma..?  wore, ' 
Whofe  widei.efs  kept  their  toes  from  cornfl^ 
And  whence  we  claim  .our^«'/»rg*/#r>r/, 
Shews  bow  the  art  of  cf^ltrg  bears 
A  nearrefembkuice  to  ihtfphtret, 

A  fcrap  oi  farchmtnt  hung  by  geometry 
(A  great  refinement  in  baromttty ) 
Can,  like  the  liars,  fbretel  the  Weather; 
And  what  i^  parchment  elfe  but  Ucuhtr  f 
Which  an  adrologer  might  ufe 
Either  for  aimarach  ot/o€u 

Thus  Partridge  by  bis  wit- and  partt 
At  once  did  pntiife  both  t^efe  arts  : 
An4  as  the  boding  owl  (or  rather  >. 
The  bat,  becaufchcr  wings  are  /rather  J 
Steals  from  her  private  cell  by  night, 
And  ?ies  about  the  candle-light ; 
So  learned  Rirtridge  could  as  well 
Creep  in  the  dark  from  Uathm  ccll| 
And  in  his  fancy  i)y  as  far 
To  pe*p  upon  a  twinkling  flar. 

Befdcs,  he  could  confound  the  f/hergff- 
And  fet  the  pianets  by  :he  ear?  ;  '  ** 

To  /Kcw  his  (kill,  he  Mars  couW  join 
To  Venus  in  aff  e8  maVgn ; 
Then  call  in  Mercury  for  aid. 
And  cure  the  woonds  that  Venus  made., 

Great  fcholars  have  in  Lupian  r  ad,  '    . 
When  Philip  king  of  Greece  was  dead* 
His  /tf«/  and  /j^/r//\did  divide, 
Anil  each  part  tooV  a  ditlerent  f^de  : 
One  rofe  a  ftar ;  the  other  fell 
Beneath,  and  mended  /hoes  in  helh 

Thus  Partridge  ft  ill  Amines  iji  each  art, 
'Y\it  cohltng  and ./^ar-^.cr'ri;' part; 
And  15  inftall'd  as  good  a  {tar 
As  any  of  the  Caefars  are. 

Triumphant  Inar  I  fomc  pity  fhow     ., 
On  (ohlert  milit^fft  below. 
Whom  rogtiifb  boys,  in  flormy  nights. 
Torment  by  pifTing  f ut  their  lights ; 
Or  through  a  chink  convey  their  fmoke, 
Inclos'd  ar//^rrr*  to  choke 

Thou,  high  exalted  in  thy  fphere, 
May'll  follow  ftill  thy  calling  there. 
To  thee  the  Bull  will  lend  hi-i  hrde^ 
By  Hiaebus  newly^  tann'd  and  dryM  ; 


*  Partridge  wm  a  ai/er^ 
Mm 


f  Si*  hi  aimatuifi^ 
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For  tkee  they  Arge't^ balk  will  tax, 
And  (crape  her  pitchy  fnles  for  ^ax  : 
Then  Ariadne  kindly  lends  , 
Her  bruded  h^r  to  make  the  ends  : 
The  points  of  ^ittarius'  dart 
Turns  to  an  aw/  by  heavenly  art : 
And  Vulcan>  wheedled  by  his  wife^ 
AVill  forge  for  thet  a  parhg^kmife. 
For  want  of  room  by  Virgo's  fjde, 
She  'U  ftrain  a  point,  and  fet  adrider 
To  take  thee  kindly  in  htwien% 
And  then  the^M  will  be  thirteen, 

THE     EPITAPH. 

HEREj  five  feet  deep,  lies  on  his  backr 
A  cfiiier^  fiarmtngtr^  and  quack ; 
Who  to  the  .^or J  in  pure  good-will 
Does  to  his  bed  look  upward  ffcilU 
Weep,  all  you  cuftomers  that  ufe 
His  i^Wif  his  almonaehf  (xr  fm.*  ; 
And  you  that  did  your  fortunes  leek. 
Step  to  his  grave  but  once  a  week: 
Tlus  earth  which  bears  hh  body's  prints 
You  *11  find  has  fo  much  virtue  in  »t. 
That  I  durft  pawn  my  ears  'twill  tell    . 
Whate*er  concerns  you  full  as  well. 
In  phyficif  ft»/efi'i9$dtf  or  hve, 
As  be  himfelf  could,,  when  above. 


MERLIN'S    PROPHECY.    1^09. 

SEVW  tnd  em  addyd  to  nine. 
Of  Frauncc  her  woe  this  is  the  fygnc ', 
Tamys  rivere  twys  y-frozen, 
Walke  fans  wetjmg  ihoes  ne  hozen. 
Then  comjrth  foortbe,  ich  underftonde. 
From  towne  of  lloffe  to  fattyn  londc. 
An  baijiie  chiftan  *,  woe  the  morne. 
To  Fraunce  that  evere  he  was  born." 
Then  ftall  thefyflief  beweylc  his  bofle  s 
Nor  ihall  grin  berrysj  make  up  the  lofTc. 
Yonge  Symnelcd  (halJ  a^ain  mifcarrye ; 
And  Norwavf  pryd$  again  (hall  marrey : 
And  from  the  tree  where  blofums  feeky 
Rife  fruit  ihall  come,  and  all  is  wele. 
Reaqms  ihaD  daunce  hondc  iu  bonde||. 
And  it  ihall  be  -merye  in  old  Inglonde  ; 
Then  old  Inglondc  i>  all  be  no  more^ 
And  no  man  ihaH  be  forie  therefore. 
Geryon^l  ihall  have  Ihree  hedes  agayne, 
TiB  Hajpiburge(f )  mzkyth  them  but  twaynei 


j'Now  Betty  from  her  waftcr's  bed  hadflown^ 
'^  And  foffly  ilole  to  difcompofe  her  own ; 
The  ilipO:od  'prentice  from  his  malteK's  door 
Had  par'd  the  dirt,  and  fprinkled  round  the 

"floor. 
Now  Moll  had  whirl'd  her  mop  with  dextrous 

airs'. 
Prepared  to  fcrub  the  entry,  and  the  flairs.- 
The  youth  wit^  broomy  ilumps  began  to  trace 
The  kennePs  edge,  where  wheels  had  worn  the 

place. 
The  fmall-coal-man  was    heard  with  cadence 

*^P'  .      ^ 

Till  drown'd  in  (hrillcr  notes  of  chimney •fweep : 
Duns  at  his  Lord/hip's  gate  began  to  meet ; 
And  bricl>dufl  Moll  had  fcreani'd  through  half 

the  ftrcet.  * 

The  turnkey  new  his  flock  returning  fees. 
Duly  let  out  a-ni?hts  to  (leal  for  fees': 
The  watchful  bailifis  take  their  fJent  i^ands. 
And  fehool-boys  lag  with  fatchcls  in  their  hands. 


A    DESCRIPTION    OP 

THE    MORNING.     i;o^ 

NOW  hardly  here  and  there  an  hackney  coach 
Appearing,  ihew'd  the  ruddy  morn*8  ap- 
proach. 

♦  Z>.  •fMkr/iftiueh,         f  The  Dauphin. 

{D.  ^ Berry.  ||  Thi  yeung  Pretender,  %  ^Jnne. 
JSj  thi  Umen.  f^j  A  K^ng  ef  Spulnflain  kf 
Hercules.  (^^)  The  ArMukc  Charhs  ^a*  of 
the  IJmpfriirg  fAmiJjv 


A   DESCRIPTION    OF 

A    CITY-SHOWER. 

In  Imitation  of  Virgil*s  Georgics.  1710. 

CAREFUL  obfenrers  may  foretel  the  hour 
(By  fure  prognoftice)  when  to  dread  a. 
ihowcr. 
While  rain  depends,  the  penfiTe  cat  gives  o'er 
I&r  frolic  ks,  and  purfues  her  tail  no  more. 
Returning  home  at  night,  you  '11  find  the  fink 
Strike  your  offended  (ea£;  with  double  ftiok. 
If  you  be  wife,  then  go  not  far  to  dine  ; 
You  '11  fpend  In  coach-hire  more  than  fare  ia 

wine. 
A  coming  ihower  your  ibootine  corns  prefage. 
Old  aches  will  throb,   your  hollow   tooth  will 

r:»ge. 
Sauntering  in  cofTee-boufe  is  Dulman  (een  ; 
He  damns  the  climate, .and  complains  oijtittn. 
Meanwhile   the  fouth^    rifing    with  dabbled 
wings, 
A  fable  cloud  athwart  th;  welkin  fiingsy 
That  fWilpd  more  Kquor  than  it  could  contamt 
•d^d,  lilce  a  drunkard,  eircs  it  up  again. 
Brifk  Sufan  whips  her  uncn  from  the  rope, 
Whik  the  fjrft  drizzling  Ihower  is  home  a/lope  : 
Such  i*  that  fprinkling  which  fomc  carelefs  queaa 
Flirts  on  you  from  her  mop,  but  not  fo  dean  : 
You  fly,  invoke  ihc  god'>  :  then,  turning,  ftop 
To  rail  *,  O-e,  finging,  l^ill  whirls  on  her  mop. 
Not  yet  the  duil  had  ihurin'd  th'  unec^ual  ilrife, 
But,  aided  by  the  wind,  fought  iliU  for  life  ; 
And,  wai'ted  with  its  foe  by  violent  guil, 
'Twas  do\ibtful  which  was  rain,  and  whidi  wte 

dult 
Ah !  where  mufl  needy  poet  feek  for  aid. 
When  duft  "and  rain  at  orc^  his  coat  invade? 
Sole  coat !  where  duit  cemented  by  the" rain 
Ere^s  the  ^ap>  and  leavee  a  clouc^  ^ain  I 
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Now  in  conti^ous  drops   the  flood   come* 
down. 
Thrciteniag  with  deluge  this  devoted  town. 
To  ihops  in  crouds  the  dagglctd  females  fly. 
Pretend  to  cheapen  goods,  but  nothing  buy. 
The  templar  fpruce,  while  every  fpout  's  tbroaehi 
Stays  till  tis  tair»  yet  Teems  to  call  a  coach. 
The  tucl^d-up  femftrefs  walki  with  hafly  flrides, 
While  flreams  run  down  her  oil'd   umbrella's 

fides. 

Here  various  kinds,  by  various  fortunes  led, 
*  Commence  acquaintance  underneath  a  A  ed. 
,  Triumphant  Tories  and  defppiiding  Whigs 
Forget  their  feuds,  and  join  to  fave  their  wigs. 
BoxM  in  a  chair,  the  beau  impatient  t  ts, 
Wli^e  fpouts  run  clxttcring  o'er  the  roof  by  £ts, 
And  ever  and  anon  with  frightful  din 
The  leather  founds ;  he  trembles  from  within. 
60  when  Troy  chairmen  bore  the  w<ioden  fleed, 
Pregnant  with  Greeks  impatient  to  be  freed, 
(Thofe  bully  Greeks,  who,  as  the  moderns  do, 
Soflead  of  payine  chairmen,  ran  them  through) 
iaocoon  (bruc!:  the  outfidewith  his  fpear, 
And  each  imprifen'd  hero  9iia>'d  lor  fear. 

Now  fr^m  all  parts  the  fwdling' kennels  flow, 
;llnd  bear  their  trophies  with  them  as  they  go : 
tilths  of  all  hues  and  odours  feem  to  tell 
What  ftreet  they  fail'd  from  by  their  fight  and 

fmelL 
They,  as  each  torrent  drives,  with  rapid  force, 
From    Sroithfiold   or  St.  'Pukhre's  ibape  their 

courfe. 
And  in  huge  confluence  joinM  at  Snowhill  ridge, 
Fall  from  the  ctnduh  prone  to  Holboum  bridge. 
Sweepings  from  butchers*  flails,  dung,  guts 

and  blood. 
Drowned  puppies,  ftinkit.g  fprats,  all  drench'd 

in  mud. 
Dead  cats,    and  turnip-tops,  cone  tumbling 
dowa  the  flood. 


ON  THE  LITTLE  HOUSE  BY  THE 
CHURCH- YARD  OF  CASTtEKNOCK.  171.0, 

WHOEVER  pleafeth  to  enquire 
Why  yonder  fteeple  wants  a  fpire. 
The  grey  old  fellow  poet  *  foe 
The  philofophic  caufe  will  ihow. 
Once  on  a  time  a  weftern  hkft 
At  leaft  twelve  inches  bvercafl. 
Reckoning  roof,  weathercock,  and  aDy 
Which  came  with  a  prodigious  fall ;    , 
And  turning  topfy-turvey  round. 
Light  with  its  bottom  on  tlie  ground; 
For,  by  the  bws  of  gravitation. 
It  fell  into  its  proper  flation. 

This  is  the  little  flruttiog  pile. 
You  fee  juft  by  the  church-yard  ftile  ; 
The  wafis  in  tumbling  gave  a  knock ; 
And  thu^  the  fleeple  got  a  fliock; 
F^m  whence  the  neighbouring  farmer  calls 
The  fteeple,  &iC€k\  thevicar,f  fViJIt, 

*  Mr.  Btaumint  »f  Trim. 


y      The  vicar  once  a  week  creeps  in, 
Sks  with  his  knees  up  to  his  chin ; 
Here  -conns  his  notes,  and  takes  a  w ke^ 
Till  the  fmall  ragged  flock  is  noet, 

A  traveller,  who  by  did  pafs, 
Obferv'd  the  roof  b<  hi  d  the  gnU*s  ; 
.  On  tiptoe  flood,  and  rear'd  his  fnout^ 
And  faw  the  parfou  creeping  out ; 
Was  much  furpriz'd  to  fee  a  crow 
Venture  to  buUd  his  nefl  fo  low. 

A  fchool-bpy  ran  unto»t,  and  tboughr. 
The  crib  was'  down,  the  blackbird  caught* 
A  third,  who  loft  Kis  way  by  night. 
Was  forc'd  for  Cifcty  to  alightt; 
And,  flepping  o'er  the  faoric-roof. 
His  horfe  had  like  to  fpoil  his  hoof. 
Warburton^  took  it  in  his  noddle. 
This  building  yt^2$  -defjgn'd  a  model 
Or  of  a  pigeon-houiVor  oven. 
To  bake  one  loaf,  and  keep  one  dove  in. 
Then  Mrs.  Johnfonf  gave  her  verdi^ 
And  every  one  was  pleas'd  that  heard 4^  i. 
All  that  you  make  tins  ftir  about. 
Is  but  a  flill  which  wants  a  fpout. 
The  reverend  Dr,  J^Raymond  gueft*^ 
More. probably  thai,  all  the  reft  ; 
He  faid,  but  that  it  wanted  room^ 
It  might  have  been  a  pigmy's  tomb* 

The  IX>aor*s  family  came  by. 
And  little  mifs  bejpm  to  cry  ; 
Give  me  that  bouie  in  my  own  hand  I 
Then  madam  bade  the  chariot  fland, 
CafiM  to  the  clerk,  in  manner  mild, 
Pray,  reach  that  thing  here  to  the  child  ^ 
That  thing,  I  mcai ,  among  the  kale : 
And  here 's  to  buy  a  pot  of  ale. 

The  derV  faid  to  her,  in  a  heat. 
What !  fell  my  matter's  country  feat. 
Where  he  comes  every  week  from  town  t 
He  would  not  fell  it  for  a  crown. 
Poh  I  fellow,  keep  not  fi:ch  a  pother  ; 
In  half  an  hour  thou  'It  make  another^ 
Says  ^Xancy,  I  can  make  for  mifs 
A  finer  houfe  ten  times  than  this ; 
The  Dean  will  give  me  wiUow-flickf^ 
And  Joe  my  apron-full  of  bricks. 


THE    VIJITPES 

Of 

SID  HAMET  THE  MAGICIAN'S  ROB;. 

1710 

'T'HE  rod  was  but  a  harmjefs  wand, 
X    While  Mofes  held  it  in  his  hand  f 
But,  foon  as  e'er  he  laid  it  dc^*ft, 
*Twas  a  devouring  fcrpcnt  grow;^ 
Gur  great  magician,  Hamct  SSd, 
Reverfc>  what  the  prophet  did  : 
His  red  was  honpfl  Englifh  wood^ 
That  fcnfclef*  in  a  corner  floods 

*  Pr»  Svtfi's  curate  at  Larater,        -^  SitiUu 
J  Afim  er  #/  T)rim, 
^  The  v/Mtiftfmynmatf^ 
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TiU,  metsmcMrpiiosM  hy  his  grafp> 

It  grew  an  alUdevouring  afp ; 

Would  hifs,  and  fting,  and  roll,  and  twift. 

By  the  mere  virtue  of  his  fi{^ ; 

But>  when  be  /aid  it  devf/i,  as  quick 

RefumM  the  figure  of  a  ftlck. 

So  to  her  midnight-fcafts  the  hag 
Hides  on  a  broomiliok  for  a  nag. 
That,  raised  by  ma^ick  of  her  breech, 
Cer  fca  and  lanc^  conveys  th6  witch ; 
But  with  the  morning.dawn  refumes 
The  peaceful  ftate  of  common  broom«^ 

They  tell  us  fomething  ftrange  and  od4 
About  a  certain  magic  r«d*y 
That,  bending  down  its  top,  divines 
Whene'er  the  foil  has  golden  mines  ; 
"Where  there  are  none,  it  (lands  ered^ 
Scorning  to  ihew  the  leaft  rcfpefi. 
As  ready  was  the  tuattd  of  Sid 
To  6e$i^  where  geJdem  mims  were  hid  ; 
In  Scotti/h  hills  found  precious  ore,+ 
Where  none  e'er  look'd  for  it  before  % 
And  by  a  gentle  bo^v  divin'd, 
^ow  well  ^cu'lfs  pune  w»s  linM: 
To  a  forlorn  and  broken  rate 
jStood  without  motion,  like  a  ftakc. 

The  red  of  Hermes  was  renowiiM 
For  chirms  above  and  under  ground  x 
To  fleep  could  mortal  eye-lids  f  x, 
'  And  drive  departed  ibuls  to  Styx. 
That  radwii  juft  a  ty\K  of  Sid's, 
.  Which  o'er  a  Britifh  fe  note's  lids 
Could  fcatter  *//*«  full  as  well. 
And  drive  as  maaiyj'fu/j  to  M/, 

Sid's  rod  was  ilender,  white,  and  tajl. 
Which  oft'  he  usM  to^^  withal ; 
A  f/aice  was  faitenM  to  the  hook. 
And  mamr  fcore  oi  gud^eofu  took : 
Yet  f  ill  fo  happy  was  his  fate,  * 
He  caught  his^,  and  favM  his  iatt. 

Sid's  brcthreo  of  the  conjuring  tribe 
A  circle  with  their  red  dcfcribe. 
Which  proves  a  magical  redoubt 
To  yecp  mifcAieveus J'ffiriti  oxiU 
jSid's  rod  Was  of  a  larger  ftride. 
And  mide  a  circle  thrice  as  wide. 
Where  ft  'rit$  throrg'd  with  Lhlcous  din. 
And  he  ftood  th;re  to  taie  them  in> 
But*,  when  th*  inchanted  ro'  was  hohf 
They  vaail  M  in  a  ftinking  ftnokc, 

Achilles*  fceptre  was  of  wood, 
Ia^c  Sid's,  but  nothing  near  fo  good  ; 
That  dfvwn  from  ancertors  divine 
Tranfmitted  to  the  hero**  line, 
Theiic-,  through  a  long  defcent  of  kings. 
Came  an  hiir-loom,  as  Homer  fings. 
X  T*  oujr'i  this  defcription  \ooh%  fo  big, 
Ths'  fce^rev/2i^  a    aplefs  twig, 
WMc'i,  from  the  fatal  day,  when  Frft 
It  ka  the  fnre^  where  'twas  nurs'd. 
As  Homer  telU.us  o'er  and  o*er, 
Kor  Ic^s  nor  fruit,  nor  blofTom,  bore. 

♦   The  virgula  di-uina,  fuid  to  he  at  traded  hy 
pinfrais^^  -. 

^  Supp'jfcd  ttalludi  t$  tht  Wen^ 


Sid'j  fceptre,  full  of  juice,  did  flwvH 
In  golden  boughs,  and  golden  fruit  \ 
And  he,  the  dragon  never  fleeping. 
Guarded  each  fair  Hefpcrian  pippin. 
Krt  hehhy^horfet  with  gorgeous  top. 
The  deareit  in  Charles  Mather's*  ihop. 
Or  glittering  tinfel  of  May-fair, 
Could  with  this  rod  of  Sid  compare. 

Dear  Sid,  then,  why  wert  thou  1«  mad 
To  break  thy  r«/like  naughty  lad ! 
You^ould  have  kifj>'d  it  in  your  diftrcfe, 
And  tlien  returned  it  Xoyeur  mij:refs\. 
Or  made  it  a  Newmarketf  fwitch. 
And  not  a  rod  for  thy  own  breech. 
But  hnceold  Sid  has  broken  this. 
His  next  may  be  a  roBittf.iJt, 


ATLAS;  OR,  THE  MINISTER  OF  STATE. 

T©    THE 

LORD  TREASURER  OXFORI),     i;io. 

ATLAS,  we  read  in  ancient  fong. 
Was  fo  exceeding  tall  and  llroog, 
He  bore  the  flcies  upon  hia  back,  " 
Juil  as  a  pedlar  does  his  pack : 
But,  as  a  pedlar  overprefs'd 
Unloads  upon  a  ilall  to  reft  ; 
Or,  when  he.  can  no  longer  ftand* 
Defires  a  friend  to  lend  a  hand  ; 
So  Atlas,  left  the  ponderous  fpheres 
Should  fjnk,  and  fall  about  his  ears. 
Got  Hercules  to  bear  the  pile, 
That  he  might  fit  aiid  reft  a  while. 

Yet  Hercules  was  not  fo  ftrong, 
Nor  could  have  borne  it  half  fo  long. 

Great  ftatcfmen  are  in  this  condition  \ 
And  Atlas  is  a  politician, 
\fremier  n-unifter  of  ftate  5 
Alcides  one  of  fecond  rate. 
Suppofe  then  Atlas  r.e'er  fo  wife  ; 
Vet,  wh  n  the  weight  of  kingdoms  lies 
Too  long  upon  his  fngle  (houlders. 
Sink  down  he  muft,  or  find  up^toldtrt. 


A  TOWN  ECLOGUE.  1710, 

Scene,  The  Roval  Exchancx. 

COATDON. 

NOW  the  keen  rigour  of  the  winter  *s  o'er. 
No  bail  defcends,  and  frofts  can  pinch  r« 
more ; 
Whillt  ot^er  girls  confefs  the  genial  fpring. 
And  laugh  aloud, .  or  amorous  ditties  fing. 
Secure  from  cold  th^ir  lovely  necks  difplay* 
And  throw  each  ufclefs  chaiing-diih  away  ; 

*  Jn  eminent  teyman  in  Fteet^fireet. 
f  Lcrd  Gtdolf-hin  is  fatiritiedhj  Mr,  Po^e  fir 
a  Jirorg  attachment  to  thf  turf,      Scc  iui  Mtrd 
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Why  fits  Jhy  Phillis  difcontenfcd  here,, 
Nor  fled*  the  turu  of  the  revolving  year? 
Why  on  that  brow  dwell  forrow  and  difmajr. 
Where  Loves  were  wont  to  fport,  and  Smiles  to 
play? 

Phillis.  Ah,  Corydon!  furrey  the  ^Change 
around^ 
Through  dl  the  Change  no.  wretch  like  me  is 

ioundi 
Aias !  the  day,  when  T,  poor  htcdlcft  miid, 
Was  to  your  rooms  in  Lincoln*s-Inn  betrayed  5 
Then  how  you  fwoir,  how  many  vows  you 

made! 
Yc  Kftcning  Zephyrs,  that  o»crheard  his  love. 
Watt  the  foft  accents  to  the  gods  above. 
Ala? !  the  day  *,  for  (oh,  eternal  ihame !) 
I  fold  you  handkerchiefs,  and  lull  my  fame. 

Coa.  When  J.  forget  the  favour  you  beftowM, 
Red  herrings  (hil  b^^fpawn'd  in  Tyburn  Road, 
FWt-ihrcct  ti-ansform*d  become  a  Howery  green, 
And  mafs  be  fung  where  operas  are  fecn  ; 
The  wealthy  cit,  and  the  St.  James's  beau, 
ShaD  change  their  quarters,  and  their  loys  forego ; 
Stock-jobbing  this  to  Jonathan's  fhall  come, 
At  the  Groom  Porter's  that  play  off  hi«  plum. 

Phil.  But  what  to  me  does  all  that  love 
avail. 
If,  while  I  doie  at  home  o^er  porter^s  ale. 
Each  night  with  wine  and  wenches  you  regale 
My  live-loog  hours  in  anuons  cares  are  pait. 
And  raging  hunger  lays  my  beauty  wafte. 
On  templars  fpruce  in  vain  I  glances  throw. 
And  with  (hrill  voice  invite  them  as  they  go. 
Exposed  in  vain  my  glofly  ribbands  Ihioe, 
Asid  unregarded  wave  upon  the  twine. 


The  week  flies  round;  and,  when  my  profiei 

known, 
I  hardly  dear  enough  to  change  a  down. 

CoK.  Hard  fate  of  virtue,  thus  to  be  diibreft, 
Tl¥)ufairefl  of  thy  trade,  and  far  the  belt! 
Asfruitmen's  flails  the  fu mmer- market  grace» 
And  ruddy  peaches  them;  as  £rfl  in  place 
Plum-cake  is  feen  o'er  fmaller  paltry  ware^ 
And  ice  on  that ;  fo  Phillis  does  appear 
In  play-houfe  and  in  park,  above  the  reH 
Of  belles  mechanic,  elegantly  ilreft 

Phii^.  And  yet  Cr.pundia,  that  conceited  fair, 
Amidil  her  toys,  afl'e^s  alaucy  air. 
And  views  me  hourly  with  a  fcomful  eye. 

CoR.  She  might  \s  well  with  bright  Cleora  vie. 

PttiL.  With  tl^is  large  petticoat  I  flrive  in  v«ia 
To  hide  my  foUy  palt,  and  coming  pain : 
n'is  now  no  fecrct ;  fhe,  and  fifty  more> 
Obferve  the  fymptoms  I  h^d  once  before  : 
A  feoond  babe  at  Wapping  mufl  be  plac'd. 
When  I  fcaroe  bear  the  chai-ges  of  the  laHL 

CoR.  What  I  could  raife  I  fent ;  a  p^ixnd  9i 
plums. 
Five,  ihilUngs,  and  a  coral  for  his  gums  ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  him  fomething  more. 

Pbiu  I  fent  a  frock  and  pair  of  ihoes  befom. 

Cor.  However,  you  ihadl  home  with  me  t** 
night. 
Forget  your  cares,  and  revel  in  delight. 
1  have  in  flore  a  pint  or  two  of  wine. 
Some  cracknel^,  and  the  remnant  of  a  chioc 

And  now  on  either  fide,  and  all  around^ 
The  weighty  (hop-boards  fall  and  ban  refpundf 
^Lach^ready  fempftrefs  flips  her  pattin*  on. 
And  ties  her  hood,  preparing  tol)e  ^ooe. 


EPITAPH, 

Infcnbed  on  a  Marble  Tablet,  m  Berkeley  Chur^. 

H.  S.  E. 

Carolus  Comes  de  Berkeley,  Vicecomes  DurHey, 

Baro  Berkeley,  de  Berkeley  Caft,  Mowbr?y,  Segrave» 

Et  Bruce,  c  Nobiliffimo  ordine  Baluei  Eques, 

Vir  ad  genus  quod  fpe^^t  &  Proavos  ufquequaquc  NobiH% 

•    Et  longo,  fj,  quis  alius  Procerum  flemmate  editus  ; 

Muniis  etiam  tarn  illuflri  itirpi  dig^nis  infignitut, 

Siquidem  ^  Guliclmo  IIF  ad  ordincs  fa  derati  BelgiC 

Ablegatus  &.  Plenipotentiarius  Extraorditiarius 

Rebuft,  non  Britanni;e  tantdm,  fed  totius  fere  Eurepae 

(Tunc  tcmpoiiis  pr^fertim  ardui*)  per  annos  V.  incubuit^ 

C^iam  fclici  diligentiS,  fdc  qnam  intemerat). 

Ex  illo  difcas,  Leftor,  quod,  fupefftitc  Patrc, 

In  Magi-afum  ordinem  adfcifci  meruerit, 

Fuit  i  fanAioribus  conf  lii;*  &  RcgS  GidieL  &  Annae  }l?gin«»^  ] 

E  Proregibu"!  Hibernian  fecundus, 

jpomitatuum  Civitatumque  ClocefV.  &  Brifl.  Dominus  Locumtenens, 

Surrije  &  Gloccil.  Cuftbs  Rot.  Urbis  Glocefl.  magnus 

Senefcallus,  Arci^  fanAi  de  Briai(ell  Caft^Uanus, 

Guardianus  Forefta=  de  Dean. 

peaique  ad  Turcarum  prim'^m,  delude  ad  Roman.  Tmper^toreui 

Cum  Lcgatus  Extraordinarius  d^gratus  ellc^ 

<^o  minus  has  etiam  omaret  provincial 

ObHitit  adveria  corporis  vsilctudo. 
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Scd  re(!at  adbuc,  pr«  qiio  fordefcunt  camera, 

Honos  vcrus^  flabUis,  ct  vel  morti  ccdere  nefciuff 

Oiiod  vcritatcm  Evangclicam  fcrio  amplcxus; 

trga  Eteum  pius,  erga  paupcres  muniCcua, 

Advcrfiis  omnes  xquus  &  bencvolus. 

In  Chrifto  jam  placidc  obdormit 

cum  eodcm  olim  regnatunis  imi, 

Natus  VnV  April.  MDCXLIX.  denatus 

XXIVO  Septcm.  MDCXX.  aetat.  fii«  LXJL 


THE  FABLE  OF  MIDAS.     171 1. 

MIDAS,  wc  are  io  Hory  told, 
Turn*d  every  tbiiig  he  touch'd  to^t/d: 
He  cuiyd  his  beard \  the  pieces  round 
Glittcr*d  like  fpangles  on  the  groimd : 
A  codlings  ere  it  went  his  lip  ih, 
Would  Itrait  become  a  gtldtn  pippin : 
He  ea]l'd  for  drink ;  you  faw  him  fup 
PotahU  gpld  in  gulden  cup : 
His  empty  paunch  that  be  might  filly 
Me  fucky  his  vifluals  through  a  qiiill : 
Untouch'd  it  pafs*d  between  bis  grindert,- 
Or  *t  had  been  happy  for  gold-Jindcis : 
He  cock'd  his  hat,  you  would  haye  faid 
Mambrino's  helm  adorned  his  head : 
Whene'er  he  cbanc'd  his  hands  to  lay 
On  magasJnts  pf  corn  OX  hay^ 
0«^  ready  coined  appear'd,  Infleafl 
Of  p«ltiy  prtvender  and  Breads 
Hei3oe4)y  w^c  termers  we  are  told^ 
01^  hay  is  tqval  f  §ld  gold  ; 
And  hence  a  ci^tic  deep  maintains, 
Wc  learn'd  to  weigh  our  geld  by  grains^ 

This  foil  bad  got  a  lucky  hit ; 
And  people  fancyM  he  had  wit 
Two  godi  their  ikiU  in  nuifjck  1^*4* 
And  both  cboie  Midas  to  tlecide : 
He  againfl  Phoebus'  harp  decreed. 
And  gave  it  for  Pan's  oaten  reed :    " 
The  god  of  wit,  to  fhcw  hb  grudge^ 
CLpt  Jiffies*  cars  upon  the  judge  ; 
A  goodly  pan*  ereift  and  wide. 
Which  he  could  neither  gild  nor  hide. 
And  n<fw  the  virtue  of  nis  hatdi 
Was  loft  apong  Padlolus'  fands, 
Againft  wkofe  torrent  while  he  Twins, 
The  gtidin  fcurf  peels  off  his  limbs  ; 
Fame  fpreads  the  news,  and  people  trarel 
From  far  to  gather  gulden  gravel ; 
Mida<,  exposM  to  all  their  Jeers, 
Had  loft  his  or^,  and  kept  his  earr, 

THIS  tale  inclines  the  gei^e  reader 
T<f  think  upon  s  certain  leader  \ 
To  whom,  from  Midas  down,  defccnds 
That  virtue  in  the  fingers*  ends.  ^ 

What  elfe  by  ferqutJUes  are  meant. 
By  ftnfiens^  hrthesf  and  three  per  cent^ 
By  flaees  and  cemuijiins  fold. 
And  turning  dung  itfelf  to  goldf    . 
By  ftarving  in  tli  midft  of  ftore^ 
^8  t'other  Midas  did  before  ? 

None  e'er  did  modern  Midas  dboofc^*^ ' 
Subject  or  patron  of  his  Mufc^ 


But  found  him  thus  their  merit  fcaa» 
That  Phoebus  muft  give  place  to  P»n  : 
He  values  not  the  poet's  praiTe, 
Nor  will  exchange  hk  plumbs  for  hays. 
To  pan  alone  rich  miJert  caO ; 
And  there's  the  left,  for  Tan  is  all. 
Here  English  wits  will  be  to  leel^ 
Howe'er,  *tU  all  one  in  the  Greek, 

Bef  dee,  it  plainly  now  appears 
Our  Midas  too  hath  aje**  ears  ; 
Where  every  fool  his  mouth  applies. 
And  whifpers  in  a  thoufaad  lies : 
9ucf  grofs  delufions  could  not  pafii 
Thflt>ugh  any  ears  but  of  an  afi. 

But  geld  defiles  with  frequent  toudi : 
There's  nothing  fouls  the  hand  fo  much  s 
And  fcholars  give  it  for  the  ctufe 
Of  Britifh  Midas'  dirty  paws; 
Whic4i  while  thc/enate  ftrove  to  fcoufy 
They  waftt'd  away  the  chemic  power.   , 
'    While  he  his  utmoft  ftrengifc  apply»d. 
To  fwira  againft  this  pepular  tidt^ 
The  goldm  fpoils  flew  off  apace  ; 
i  Here  fell  a  penjien^  there  a  place\ 
The  torrent  mercilcfs  imbibes  ^ 
Ctmmifiens^  perquifitet^  andhrihesp 
By  then-  own  weight  funk  to  the  bottoo^ 
Much  giod  may  de  them  that  have  caught  ^m  i 
And  MkUs  now  negieAed  ftands. 
With  ajfee*  earsf  and  dirty  hands. 


AN  EXCELLENT  NEW  SONG.     i^ii. 

BIIN4^    THE    INTENDED    IPSCCR    Ot 

A   FAMOUS    ORATOR   AGINST  PEACE* 

AN  OnXor  difmal  oi  Nettingham/hlrep 
Who  has  forty  years  let  out  his  coofcaeoce 

to  hire, 
Out  of  zeal  for  his  country,  and  vant  efafJacCf 
Is  come  up,  vi  9  armisp  ^  hrtaA  the  f^etf9s 

peace,.  ^ 

He  has  vamp'd  an  old  fpeech  ;  and  the  oourt,  to 

their  forrow. 
Shall  hear  him  harangue  againft  Pk-ior  to.mornnr. 
When  once  he  begins,  be  never  will  flinch. 
But  repeats  the  fame  note  a  whole  day,  like  a 

Finch. 
I  have  heard  all  the  fp^h  repeated  by  Hoppy, 
And,  «  Miftakes  to  previeot,  I  've  obtained  % 

copy." 

*  The  Lffrd  Xreafmrer  having  hsnted  a  ^i^J^  ^^ 
evening  that  a  hallad  might  he  made  en  the  Karl  ef 
Nottingham^  this  /w^  ^mu  foriuoi  ami /rfsefii 
the  nfKi  mtrmn^^ 
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THE     St>EECit 

WHEREAS}  futwt}{flandin^t   I  am  in  great 
.pain. 
To  hear  wc  are  making  a*  peace  wiChcmt  Spain  > 
But,  mtft  tubie  Senates ,  tis  a  great  ihame, 
There   ihou]d  be  a  peace>   while  I  »m  Nhr^sft^ 

The  Duke  ihewM  me  dl  his  line  houfe ;  and  the 

Diicbefs 
From  her  doiet  1>rought  out  a  ftill  purfe  in  her 

clutches. 
I  talk*d  of  a  peace,  and  they  both  gave  a  ftrfrt ; 
Hkgrace  fwore  by  G— d,  and  her  grace  let  a  f — t: 
Mf/MTf  §ld^fuJhi9r?dpccAet  was  prefently  cramm'd; 
And  fooner  than  vote  for  a  peace  I  '11  be  damn'd. 
But  fonre  will  cry  Ttfrn^caa/,  and  rip  up  oUl 

ftories, 
Hov  I  always  pretended  to  be  for  the  Tories. 
I  anfwer ;  the  Tories  were  in  my  good  graces. 
Till  all  my  relashru  were' put  into  places  : 
But  ftill  I»m  in  principle  ever  the  fame. 
And  will  quit  my  bed  friends,  wliilc  I'm  ^*/- 

When  I  and  fome  others  fubfcribed  our  namec 
To  a  plot  for  expelling  my  maflcr  King  James ; 
I  withdrew  my  fubfcriptlon  by  help  of  a  bUt^ 
And  fo  might  difcover  or  gain  liy  the  plot : 
I  had  my  advantage,  and  Itood  at  defiance. 
For  Daniel  was  got  from  the  den  of  thejions : 
I  came  in  without  danger,  and  was  I  to  blame  ? 
For,  rather  than  hangt  I  would  be  Net^iK^game, 

I  fwore  to  the  Queen,  that  the  Prince  of  Ha- 
nover 
During  her  facred  life  would  never  come  over : 
I  nude  ufe  of  a  tr^pe  \  that  «  an  heir  to  invite, 
"  Was  like  keeping  her  monument  always  in 

f^ght.'* 
But,  when  I  thought  proper,  I  alter*d  my  note  •, 
Ar.d  in  her  own  hearing  I  boldfy  did  vote. 
That  her  Majefty  ftood  in  great  need  of  a  Tutor, 
Aj^d  muU  have  an  •Id  or  zjeung  Coadjutor : 
Fcf  why  ;  I  would  fain  have  put  all  in  a  flame, 
Becaufc,  for  fome  reafons,  I  w^s  Not-sn^game, 

Now  my  new  benefu^ftrs  have  brought  me  about y 
And  I  *1!  vote  againft  Peace,  w/M  Spain,  or  «////<- 

tut.  ^  ^ 

Though  the  Court  gives  my  nepheofsy  Siad  brother f, 

and  ctufmsy     . 
And  all  my  whole  family,  places  by  dozens ; 
Yet,   fjncc  I  know  where  a  fuIUpurfe  'may  be 

found. 
And  hard2y  pay  elghteen-pence  tax  in  the  pound ; 
Since   the   Tories   have  thus  difappointed  my 

hopes. 


THE  WINDSOR  PROPHECY^^.    i^ir. 

TT7HEN  a  holy  black  S^^ede,  the  fen  pf  £ebf, 

V  V    With  a  fainfl  at  his  chin,  and  a/<r«/  J  at 

his  fob. 
Shall  not  fee  one  §  New-year's-day  in  that  year,   ' 
Then  let  old  England  make  good  chear : 
fFtndfet  II  and  Brtjic<w\\  then  Ihall  be 
Joined  together  in  the  Letv^ceufttreeW. 
Then  ft  all  the  tall  black  Daventr^JBird** 
Speak  againi)  peace  right  many  a  word ; 
And  fome  ihall  admire  his  conying  wit, 
For  many  good  greuti  his  tongue  fball  ilit. 
But,  fpight  of  the  Harpjf  that  craw/,  on  all  f our ^ 
There  fhall  be  peace,  pardie,  and  war  no  mort. 
But  Knglottd  muft  cry  alack  and  well-a-day. 
If  the  JJcA  be  taken  from  the  dtad-fea. 
And,  dear  Enghrtd,  if  aught  I  underilond. 
Beware  of  Garrets  fromf  J  N§rtkumberl«rtd, 
Carrots  fown  T^ynneW  a  deep  root  may  gcty 
If  fo  be  they  arc  in  Somer  fet :     » 
Their  ^^Conirgs  mar  A  tliou ;  for  I  have  beetr 

told, 
Tl^y  '#/»*  vt\i^n  young,  and  fotfcn  when  old. 
lUct  out  thefc  Carrtiy  O  thOtiy|||j  whofe  name 
Is  backwards  and  forward?  a^ays  the  fame  \ 
And  keep  clofe  to  thee  always  that  nam^ 
Which  backwards  and  forwards^^  is  almofl  the 

fame. 
And  EngUndt  wouldft  thou  be  happy  iHll, 
Bury  thofe  Carrots  under  a  Hill(*), 

*  It  h  Jaid  that  Queen  Jnne  had  fumlnaTedDr, 
Stvt'ft  to  an  Englljh  biJhoprUk%  ^ahseh  vae  oppefed 
bjft>r.  Sharps  archbtjhtp  of  Y$rAy  and  the  ducheft 
•f  Somer  fet  f  vtho  had  prevailed  »n  his  grace  t*  g§ 
ifwith  her  to  the  queen  to  lay  afde  the  nomination^ 
tohichher  Majefiy  refufed\  hut  the  duchefs  falling 
on  her  knees ^  and  fkevaing  the  above  prefhecy  to  her 
Majefy,  the  bifhoprick  was  given  to  another.  Set 
p.  lOQ. 

f  Dr,  John  Rfblnfon,  hifhop  of  Brifloly  ont  of 
the  plenipotentiaries  at   Utrecht. 

J  He  was  dean  of  Windfor^  tmd  lord  frsvy^feal. 

^  The  New  Stile  C which  was  not  ufed  in  Great-. 
Britain  jtnd  Ireland  till  17 SZ)  «uj  then  obferve'd 
in  moft  parts  of  Europe.  The  bijhop  Jet  out  from 
England  the  latter  end  of  December ^  0.  S.  \  and,  on 
his  arrival  at  Utrecht,  by  the  variation  of  thejiile, 
he  found  January  fomewhdt  advanced. 

II  Jiluding  to  the  deanery  and  bifhoprick  being 
pojefed  by  t'hefame  perfon,  then  at  Utrecht. 

**  Ejrl  of  Nottingham. 

t+  The  duchefs  of  Somer  fet. 

JJ  Thomas  Thynne,  of  Long/eate,  efq\  a  gentle* 
mast  of  very  great  e  fate,  married  the  above  lads 
after  the  death  of  her  firfl  kujbastd,  Henry  Coven* 
dijk  earl  of  Ogle,  only  fan  to  Henry  duke  of  New 
eajilf,  to  whomfhe  had  been  bitrothtd  in  her  infancy^ 

§5  Count  Koningf mar k^ 

f  fl  Mafkam. 

{*)  Udy  MaflmmU  mfiii^Mmmm  Hill 
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EPIGRAM  EJTTEMPORE,  BY  DR.  SWIFT.* 

ON  Britain  Europe*?  lafcty  liea  ; 
Britain  is  loft  if  Harley  dies : 
-Harlcy  depends  upon  your  (kill ; 
Think  what  you  lave>  or  what  yov  kilL 


EPIGRAM.     1712. 

As  Thomas  was  cudgel  d  one  day  by  his 
wire, 
Kc  took  to  the  ftreet,  and  fled  for  his  life  : 
Tom's  three  deareft  friends    came  by  ia  the 

fquabble^ 
And  fevd  him  at  once  from  the  flurw  ancf  the 

rabble; 
Then  vcntur*d  to  give  him  fome  fober  advic»— 
But  tom  is  a  perfon  of  honour  fo  nice. 
Too  wL'e  to  take  counfe],    too  proud  to  take 

warning. 
That  he  fcnt  to  all  three  a  challenge  next  morn-r 

Three  duels  he  fought,  thrice  ventured  his  life  ; 
TVcnt  home,  and  was  cudgelM  again  hy  his 
wife. 


CORINNA.    1712. 

'TWS  day  (the  year  I  dare  not  tell) 
X      Apollo  play'd  the  midwife's  part; 
fctu  the  world  Corinna  fell. 

And  he  endowed  her  with  his  art. 

Botyupid  with  a  Satyr  comes :  • 

Both  foftly  to  the  cradle  creep  ; 
Both  ftroke  her  hands,  and  rub  her  gums, 

Whiltf  the  poor  child  lay  fall  afleep.- 
Then  Cupid  thus  :  This  little  maid, 

Of  Love  (hall  always  fpeak  and  write. 
And  I  pronounce  (the  Satyr  faid) 

The  world  ftiall  feel  her  fcratch  and  bite. 
Her  talent  &.€  difplay'd  betimes ; 

For  in  twice  twelve  revolving  moons. 
She  fcemM  to  laugh  and  fquall  in  rhymes,      -     • 

And  all  her  gefiures  were  lampoons. 
At  fix  years  old  the  fubtle  jade 

Stole  to  the  pantry-door,  and  found 
The  butler  with  my  lady's  maid  : 

And  you  may  fwc^r  the  talc  went  roMnd. 
She  made  a  fong,  how  little  mifs 

Was  kifs'd  and  flobbcr»d  by  a  lad  : 
And  how,  when  maftcr  went  to  p— , 

Mifs  came,  and  peep'd  at  all  he  had. 

At  twelve  a  wit  and  a  coquette ; 

Marries  for  love,  half  whore,  half  wife; 
Cuckold««,  elopes,  and  runs  in  debt ; 

Tiu^s  authorcfs,  and  is  Curil's  for  life. 

*  htferihtd  f  the  phyfxian  Kvko  af  tended  Mr, 
Harley  nhiljt  ke  lay  ^:t>tund*d^  See  yeurnal  t$  Stella, 


TOLA^ays  invitation  to  bismau 

To  dine  with  the  CALVts-HfiAn  Club* 
Imitated  from  Ho&acb,  lib.  I,  epift.  5. 

IF,  deareft  Difinal,  you  for  once  can  dint 
Upon  a  fmgle  di/r,  and  tavrr>,.winc, 
Toland  to  you  this  invitation  fends. 
To  eat  the. calves-head  with  your  trufty  friends. 
Suipcnd  awhile  your  vain  ambitious  hopes. 
Leave  hunting  after  bribes,  fort^et  your  tropes. 
To-morrow  we  our  my:icfev  prepare, 
Where  thou,  our  latelt  frefelyte,  ihalt  flare: 
When  we,  by  proper  fignJ"  and  fymbols  ti^B, 
How,  by  A-«v^^tf«£r,  the  r*f«/ /rr/V^r  fell ; 
The  meat  fliall  reprefent  the  tyramt's  head. 
The  wine  his  blood  our  predeeejfers  fl  ed  ; 
Whilft  an  ailuding  hymn  fome  artift  finjjs. 
We  toafr,  «  Confuf.on  to  the  race  of  kings ! " 
At  monarchy  ^e  nobly  ihew  our  fpight. 
And  talk  ko hat  fids  call  trea fan  all  the  night. 

Who,  by  difgraces  or  ill-fortune  fonk. 
Feels  not  his  foul  enlivened  when  he  's  drunk? 
Wine  can  clear  up  Godolphin's  ch)udy  face. 
And  fill  Jack  Smith  with  hopes  to  keep  his  place: 
By  force  of  wine,  ev*n  Scarborough  is  brave, 
Hal  grows  more  pert,  and  Somers  not  fo  ^ve ; 
Wine    can  give   Portland  wit,   and  Clevclaad 

Montague  learning,  Bolton  eloquence  j 
Cholmondcley,  when  drunk,  can  never  lofe  hk 

wand; 
And  Liucob  then  imagines  he  has  land. 

My  province  is,  to  fee  that  all  be  right, 
Glaflcs  and  linen  clean,  and  pewter  bright ; 
From  our  myfterhms  cfuh  to  keep  out  fpies. 
And  Tories  (drefsM  like  waiters)  in  difguifc. 
You  ft.all  be  coupled  as  you  beit  approve. 
Seated  at  table  next  the  men  you  love 
Sunderland,    Orford,    Boyle,    and    Richmond-J 

Grace, 
Win  come  :  and  Hampden  l^.all  hsve  Walpolc^ 

place.  '^ 

Wharton,  unlefs  prevented  by  a  whore. 
Win  liardly  fail  :  and  there  is  room  for  more. 
But  I  love  elbow-room  whene'er  I  drink ; 
And  honeft  Harry f  is  too  apt  \o  flink.       ' 

Let  no  pretence  of  bufmefs  make  you  flay; 
Yet  take  one  word  of  counfel  by  the  way. 
If  Gucrifey  cans,    fend  word  you    'rt  goes' 

abroad ;  * 

He  m  teaze  you  with  King  Charles  andBi3:cpi 

Laud, 
Or  make  you  faft,  and  carry  you  to  prayers : 
But,  ifhewiU  break-in,  and  walV- up  itairs, 
Steal  by  the  back-<'iOor  out,  and  leave  him  Umc; 
Then  order  Squafli  to  call  a  hackney-chair. 

*  Thtt  poem,  and  f /.at  tvhxch  filhtos  it^aretnt 
cfthe  ienny  pafert  mentiared  ir  ^Koifrs  ysurmJ  tt 
Sre/Ja,  Aug.  7,  1 7 1 2.  They  cire  here  pr'trteifrf 
fine  copies  In  the  Vinheth  Llbrory,     AC 

t  I^lht  Em.  Henry  Boyle,  '  mentienfd  tmct 
oefere. 
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PEACE    AND   DUNKIRK: 

Being  an  excellent  ocw  So  kg  v^a  the  Surren"* 

(kr  of  DuMKiAK  to  General  Hill.     1712. 
To  the  Tunc  of  «*  The  King  ihaU  enjoy  his  own 
again." 

SPIGHT  of  Dutch  friends  and  Englilh  foes, 
Poor  Britain  fhall  have  iwicc  at  lail ;  , 

Holland  got  towns,  and  we  got  blows  ; 
But  Dunkirlc  *s  our«,  we  '11  hold  it  £aft  s       * 

Wc  have  got  it  in  a  ftriog, 

And  the  Whigs  may  all  go  fwing, 
for  a  noug  good  friend?  1  love  to  be  plain  ; 

All  their  falfe  deluded  liopes 

Will  or  ought  to  cud  ia  ropes : 
But  tftc  i^uttnjh^ll  enjey  her  »nx>n  a^aitu 

II. 

^iund^Iand  *s  run  out  of  his  wits, 

Aud  Diimal  doublc-Dil'mal  looks  \ 
Wharton  can  ouly  fwev  by  fits. 
And  itrutting  Hall  is  oii  the  hooks  ; 

OldGodolphin  fuU  0/  fplcen 

Made  fj/jj  t»fi%es,  and  lolt  his  queen ; 
Hany  lock'd  &rce,  and  ihook  his  ragged  mane  ; 

But  a  Prince  of  high  rcnowii 

Swore  1)6  *d  rather  lofc  a  crfi^/$, 
Jhantht  Qj^eenjhculd  enjoy  her  eijin  u^airu 

IIL 

i  Our  merchant- Ihips  may  cut  the  Line 
i     And  not  be  fn:;pt  by  privateers  \ 
Ai^d commoners  wholpvc  good  wine. 
Will  drink  it  now  as  well  as  peers  : 
I         Landed- men  fljall  liave  their  rent, 
I         \  et  our  ftocks  rife  cent,  per  cent. 
The  Dutch  from  .hence  /hall  no  more  millions 
drain-^. 
We  *11  briag  on  us  qo  more  debts. 
Nor  ^ih  bankrupts  fill  Gazettes ; 
And  the  Q^etn/^-ali  er^jey  tier  e<u,n  again. 

VI. 

The  towns  we  took  ne'er  did  us  good  ; 

What  fjgiiified  the  French  to  beat  ? 
Wc  fpcnt  our  u.oucy  aiid  our  blood, 
To  make  tbw-  Dutch nieii  proud  and  great ; 
But  the  Lord  of  Oxford 'f^ears,  • 
Dunkirk  never  fV.allbc  thoirs. 
The  Dutch-hearted  Whigs  may  rail  and  com- 
plain *, 
But  true  Englilh  men  may  €11 
A  good  health  to  General  Hill  \ 
Ter  tie  Qjteen  nova  enjoys  her  fi<jn  again. 


HORACE,    *BOOK     I     E  P  VII 
AddreiTed  to  the  Earl  of  OxroRD,  lyt^^, 

HARLEY,  the  nation's  great  fupport, 
Returning  home  one  day  from  court, 
(His  mind  with  public  cares  po\efs'd, 
AB  EUnrope's  buiijacfs  m  his  breaftl 
Vou  V^ 


If 


is 


i 
^ 


Obferv»d  a  pifrfin  near  Whttelall , 

Cheapening*  old  authors  on  a  itadl. 

The  pricit  was  pretty  well  in  cafe. 

And  fhew'd  £ome  humour  m  his  face  >  • 

LookM  with  an  eafy,  carelcfs  micny 

A  pcrfea  Ihranger  to  the  fplecn  5 

Of  fize  that  might  a  pulpit  £11, 

But  more  inclining  to  iA  ftill, 

My  Lord  (who,  if  a  man  na^y  fay  % 

Loves  mifchief  better  than  hU  meat) 

Was  now  difpos'd  to  crack  a  jeit. 

And  bid  friend  Lewis'^  go  in  queil^    . 

(This  Lewis  is  a  cunning  ihaver,  : 

And  very  much  in  Harby^s, favour) 

In  qucft  who  might  this  far/en  be,' 

What  was  his  name,  of  what  degree  ) 

K  poflible,  to  learn  his  fiory* 

And  whether  he  were  W  hig  or  Tory,  * 

Lewis  his  patron's  humour  knows^ 
Away  uj)on  Ins  crfand  goes. 
And  quickly  did  tbr  matter  fit;  1^ 

Found  out  that  it  was  Do^or  Swift, 
A  clergyman  of  fpccial  note 
For  ihunning  thofe  olf  his  own  coat } 
Which  made  his  brethren  of  the  gown 
Take  care  betimes  to  run  hirn^  down ;  |!» 

No  libertine,  nor  over  nice, 
Addi^ed  to  no  fort  of  vice. 
Went  where  he  pkasM,  faid  what  he  thought  1 
Not  rich,  but  6w'd  no  man  a  groat ; 
In  itate  opiiJons  a  U  made^  95 

He  hated  Wharton  like  a  toad. 
Had  given  the/atS/Vw  many  a  wound. 

And  libel'd  all  ihic  junto  round ;  ^ 

Kept  company  with  men  0/  wit. 

Who  often  fath^i'd  what  he  writ :  /^ 

His  works  were  hawk'd  in  every  ftreet;, 

But  feldom  rofc  above  a  Iheet : 

Of  late  indeed  the  paper-ftamp 

Did  very  much  his  genius  cramp  : 

And  fjifce  he  could  not  fpend  his  fire>  .    ^ 5 

He  now  intended  to  retire. 

Said  Harley,  "  I  def.re  to  know 

"  From  his  own  mouth  if  this  be  fo^ 

"  Step  to  the  DoAor  ftrait,  and  fav, 

"  T  »d  have  him  dine  with  me  to-oay.*^  |« 

Swift  fecm*d  to  wonder  what  he  mean^ 

Nor  would  believe  my  Lorxl  had  fcnt ; 

bo  never  oficr*d  once  to  Itir ; 

But  coldly  faid,  "  Your  fcrvant.  Sir  H' 

«  Docs  he  retufe  me  ?"  Harley  cry'd  ;  ^5 

«  He  does,  with  infolence  and  pride." 
Some  few  days  after,  Harky  fpics 

The  Doaor  faften'd  by  the  ejres 

At  Cliaring-crofs  among  the  rout. 

Where  painted  monftcrs  are  hung  out  2 

He  pulPd  the  ftring,  and  flopt  his  coach,^ 

Bee  oning  tlie  Doitor  to  approach. 
-  Swift,  who  coiJd  neither  fly  nor  hide. 

Came  fncakiog  to  the  chariot  f  de. 

And  offer'd  many  a  lame  cxcufe  :  v5 

tie  never  mcjw^it  the  leaft  abufc— 

<«  ,My  Lord— the  honour  you  defign'A^ 

"  Extremely  proud^— but  I  had  dhi'd — 

♦  EraJvimLi^Ut  efq,  fhf  tnafur^t^e/efri/urjt^ 
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•  I 'ra  fure  I  never  fhould  n^ltf A-^ 

•*  No  man  alivt  has  mote  refpcA.l->»  yo 

'<  WeD,  I  fhall  thtnlc  of  that  no  more, 

«  If  yiou  'Ube  furfe  to  come  at  four." 
The  Dodtor  now  obe^i  the  fnmmons, 

tikes  both  his  company  and  commons  v 

IMfpIays  his  talent,  fits  till  ten  ; 

Next  day  invited  comes  a^-n ; 

Soon  grows  dbroel^ic,  feldom  fails 

Either  at  morning  or  at  meals  : 

Came  early,  and  departed  late  ; 

In  /hort,  thie  gudgeon  took  the  bait.  f  o 

My  Lord  would  carry  on  the  Jeft, 

And  down  to  Windfor  takes  his  gueft. 

6wift  much  admires  the  place  aiid  air^ 

And  longs  to  be  ^eawri  there; 
-Jn  fummer  round  the  park  to  ridev  85 

Jn  winter,  never  ft>  rcfxle. 

A  ean§n  f  that  *8  a  phce  too  mean  % 

Kc  DoAor,  you  fhall  be  a  Dean ; 

^Two  dozen  cantm  round  your  Uall^ 

And  jTOu  the  tyrant oVr  them  all:  90 

You  need  but  crofs  the  Irijk  feasf 

To  live  in  plenty,  power,  aod  eafe. 

P6or  Swift  departs ;  and,  what  is  woffe^ 

"With  borrowM  money  in  his  purfe. 

Travels  at  lead  an  hundred  leagues,  95 

And  fuffers  number lefs  fatigues. 

Suppofe  him  now  a  Dean  cnmplcte» 
IVmurely  lollbg  in  his  feat ; 
TThe  filver  verge,  with  decent  pridf^ 
Stuck  underneath  his  cufhion-fde  :  100 

fuppofe  him  eone  through  Ji!!  vexations,  , 
atents,  inflalmenrs,  abjurations, 

Firft-fruit3  and  tenth?,  and  cliapter-trcats  $ 

Dues,  payments,  fees,  demands,  and  cheats — 

(Xhe  wic*:ed  laity's  contriving  105 

To  hinder  clergymen  from  thriving). 

Now  a!l  the  Doctor's  money  's  fpcnt. 

His  tenants  wrong  farm  in  hi^  rcr.t  v 

The  farmers,  fpitefnllv  combinM, 

Force  him  to  taire  liis  tith:<  in  kind :  1 10 

AndParvifol^  difcounts  arrrai-s 

By  hill<  for  taxes  and  repairs. 

Poor  Swift,  with  all.lus  lofTes  vexM, 
'Kot  knowin^r  where  to  turn  him  next. 

Above  a  (houland  pounds  in  debt,  115 

Takes  boric,  and  i',  a  j-nighty  tVrt 

]R.ides  day  and  night  at  fiich  a  rate. 

He  foon  arrives  at  ITarloy^s  gat^  ; 

But  was  fb  dirfy,  rale,  and  thin. 

Old  Peadf  wouW hardly  let  him  in.  720 

Said  Harley,  <•  Welcome,  Reverend  Dsan  ! 
*«  What  makes  your  worfhip  InoV  fo  lean  \ 
*«  Why,  fore  you  won't  appear  in  town 
"  In  that  o!u  wig  and  rwdy  go^^'n  ? 
•<  I  dpobt  yourb^art  i";  fct  on  pelf  \i;> 

«  So  much,  that  you  nc-glc6l  yourfelf.  , 
«<  What !  I  fuppofe,  now  (tocks  are  high, 
««  You  ve.fome  good  purchafe  in  your  eye  ? 
»<  t)r  i«  your  money  out  at  ufe  V* 

<«  Truce,  good  my  Lord,  I  beg  a  truce,"  1 10' 
(Toe  Do-lor  m  a  paffion  cry'd) 
*«  Your  railhry  is  mifapply'd ; 

#  The  Denies  af^rrr,  a  Frenehm^n,    3wi5T, 
f  Thg  Lerd  Jyeafyrerh  f4rter. 


"  Experience  I  have  dearff  bought; 
"  You  know  I  am  not  worth  a  groat : 
"  But  you  refdvy  to  have  your  jeft ;  r 

"  And  'twas  a  folly  to  oonteft ; 

*  Then,  Tince  you  have  now  ckme  your  wort, 

•  Pray  leave  me  wbnre  you  found  me  firtt* 
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I'VE  often  wifh'd  that  I  bad  dear. 
For  hfe,  fix  huodred  pounds  a-year » 
A  h^ndfonoe  houfe  to  lodge  a  frienii» 
A  river  at  my  garden's  end, 
A  terrace  walk,  and  half  a  rood 
Of  land  fet  out  to  pbnt  a  wood. 

Well,  now  I  luve  all  this  and  more, 
I  aAc  not  to  increafe  my  (lore ; 
'  But  here  a  grievance  fecms  to  lie, 

*  All  this  is  mine  but  till  I  die ;  \ 

*  I  can't  but  think  *twould  found  more  dftn, 

<  To  me  and  to  my  bcirf  for  ever, 
«  If  I  ne'er  got  or  lofl  a  groat» 

«  By  any  trick,  or  any  faidt ; 

*  And  if  I  pray  by  re^on's  rules,  1 
«  And  not  like  forty  other  fools : 

*  As  thus,  «  Vouchfafe,  oh  gracious  Maler! 
"  To  grant  me  this  and  t^rtter  acre  ; 
«<  Or,  if  it  be  thy  will  and  pleafurfe,  ; 
<>  DireA  my  pbu^  to  6nd  a  treaAire  !»•       I 

*  But  only  what  my  fUtion  fits, 

<  And  to  be  kept  in  my  right  wits,  1 

*  Prrfcrve,  Almighty  Providence  f  ] 
'  Juft  what  you  gave  me,  competence  : 
'  And  let  me  in  thefe  fhades  compole             i 

<  Something  in  verfe  as  true  as  profe  ; 
'  Reniov'd  from  all  th'  ainbitious  foenc,  I 
«  Nor  puflT  »d  by  pride,  nor  funk  by  fpfeen.*    1 

In  fhort,  I  'm  perfeftly  content,  I 

Let  me  b»»t  live  on  thi^  fide  Trent;  ] 

Nor  crofo  th<?  C  bannel  twice  a  year,  ' 

To  fpcnd  fix  months  with  flatefmeii  ber^        l 
I  muft  by  all  means  come  to  town,  I 

'Ti^  for  the  fcrvice  of  the  Crown.  1 

«  Lewis,  the  Dean  will  be  of  ufe  {  | 

•<  Send  for  him  up,  take  no  excufe." 
TiK  toil,  the  danger  of  the  feas. 
Great  Mii»iOers  ne'er  think  of  thefe; 
Or  let  it  cofl  five  hundred  pound. 
No  matter  where  the  money  's  foucdt 
It  is  hut  fo  much  more  in  debt. 
And  that  they  ne'er  confid:rr*d  yet. 

<•  Good  Mr.  Dean,  go  change  yoirr  gomn, 
"  Let  my  Lord  knew  you  *rc  come  to  tam  " 
I  htn-iy  me  in  hafte  away. 
Not  thinking  it  is  levee-day  ; 
And  find  hi^  honour  in  a  poimd, 
Hemm'd  by  a  triple  circle  round, 
Chec^uer'd  with  ribbons  blue  and  grcett ; 
Horn'  fhould  T  thrufl  myfelf  between? 
So*-  <e  wag  obferves  me  thus  perplex^ 
And,  fmiling,  whifpcrs  to  the  next, 
"  I  tiiought  the  Dean  had  been  too  protti^ 
"  To  jufllc  here  among  the  croud!* 
Another,  in  a  furly  fit, 
TcUs  mc  I  have  uore  zeal  than  wi^ 
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*  So  ^er  to  exprefs  your  lorct 
'  You  ne'er,  confider  whom  you  ihove, 
'  Buf  rtidcly  preft  before  a  duke.»» 
own,  I  *in*  picas'd  with  this  rebuke^ 
Lnd  take  it  kindly  meant,  to  fhow 
Vba^  I  defire  the  world  ihoiild  koow« 

I  get  a  whirper>  and  withdraw  ; 
Vhcn  twenty  fools  I  never  faw 
'ome  with  petitions  fiurlv  penta'dt 
)efinng  I  would  ftand  their  friend. 

This  humify  offers  me  his  cafe— 
rhat  begs  my  intereft  for  a  place— 
i  hun£ed  other  men's  affairs* 
Jke  bees,  are  humming  in  my  cars, 
r  To-morrow  my  appeal  comes  on ; 
»  Without  your  help,  the  caufe  is  gono— ^ 
fbc  duke  expoAs  my  lord  and  you, 
Ibout  fome  great  affair,  at  two— 
'  Put  my  lord  BoDngbroke  in  mind, 
'  To  get  my  warrant  quickly  f  gn'd : 
»  Conf«fcr,  'tis  mj  firft  requcfc'*— 
fefatisfy'd,  I '11  do  my  bcft. 
rben  prefently  he  faUs  to  teaie, 
'  You  may  for  certain,  it  you  pleafe  ; 
'  1  doubt  not,  if  his  lord&ip  knew — 

*  A:k1,  Mr,  Dean,  one  word  from  you — *• 
Tis  (let  me  fee)  three  yoars  and  more, 

OAobce  next  it  will  be  four) 

foce  Harley  bid  me  firft  attend, 

lnd  chofe  me  for  an  humble  friend^ 

ffould  take  me  in  his  coach  to  chat, 

lnd  quefbon  me  of  this  and  that ; 

b,"  What's  o^clock?"   And,    «How 

'«  wind?" 
*,Wbofe  chariot  »s  that  we  left  behind  ?'» 
Or  jravely  try  to  read  the  lines 
Writ  Underneath  the  country  fignS ; 
Or, «« Have  you  nothing  new  to-day 
«  From  Pope,  from  Parnell,  or  from  Gay  ?» 
fcch  tattle  often  entertains 
My  kjrd  and  roe  as  far  ai  Staines, 
^1  once  a  week  we  travel  down 
to  Windfor,  and  again  to  town, 
^hcic  all  that  pafles  $nUr  rus 
Wight  be  prodaim'd  at  Charing-crofs. 

Yet  fome  I  know  with  envy  fweU, 
Beoaufe  they  fee  me  us'd  fo  well ; 
"  How  thing  you  of  our  friend  the  Dean  ? 
•*  I  wonder  what  fome  people  mean  ? 
"  My  lord  and  he  arj  grown  fo  great, 
"  Always  together,  teti  a  ute% 
"  What !  they  admire  him  for  hi '5  jf>k«? 
••  See  but  the  fortune  of  fome  folks!" 

There  flies  about  a  Grange  report 
Of  fome  exprefs  arriv'd  at  court : 
1  'm  ftepp'd  by  all  the  fooh  I  nl^t. 
And  catechis'd  in  every  ftreet. 
'«  You,  Mr. Dean,  frequent  the  great; 
«  Inform  us,  will  tikr  Erap?ror  treat  > 
•*  Or  do  the  prints  and  papers  lie  ? 
Faith,  Sir,  you  know  as  much  as  1. 
<*  Ah,  Doaor,  how  you  love  to  jcft ! 
"  Tit  now  no  fecret*'— I  protct\ 
*Tia  one  to  me — "  Then  tetl  us,  pray, 
**  When  are  the  troops  to  have  their  pay  V* 
And,  though  I  folemnly  declare 
i  koow  no  more  thaa  roy  lord  mayor^ 
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They  iland  amax'd,  and  think  me  grow^ 
The  clofc^  mortal  ever  known. 

Thus  in  a  fea  of  folly  toft. 
My  choiceit  hours  of  iife^are  3ofl; 
Yet  always  wi^i^g  lo.rctreat, 
Ch,  could  I  fee  my  country  feat! 
There  leaning  near  a  gentle  brook, 
^ Sleep,  or  perufc  fome  ancient  book; 
And  there  in  fwcet  oblivion  drown 
Thufe  cares  that  haunt  tlK  court  and  towa% 
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A  crazy  prelatef,  and  a  royal  prude  J ; 
By  duU  divines,  who  looi.  with  envious  eyea 
On  every  genius  that  attempts  to  j-ifc  ; 
And,  paufing  o'er  a  pipe  with  doubtful  nqd,. 
Give  hints  that  poets  ne'er  believe  in  God ; 
bo  clowns  ^in  fcholars  as  on  winrds  look. 
And  take  a  folio  for  a  conjuring  book. 

Swift  had  the  f  not'  wit,  no  venial  crime  ; 
Nay,  'tis  aifirm'd,  he  foffletimes  dealt  in  rhymt  | 
Humour  and  inirth  had  place  in  all  he  wri^j 
He  recpncifd  diviiiity  and  wit ; 
He   mov'd,  ^d  i)ow  d,   and   talked,  w^th  Xsm 

much  grace  ^ 
Nor  fhew'd  the  far  fen  In  has  gait  or  face  ; 
DefpisVl  luxurious  wines  and  coftiy  meat, 
Y  et  ftill  was  at  the  tables  of  the  great ; 
frequented  lords,  /«w  thfe  that  faw  th  (^etn^ 
At  Child's§  or  Truby*s§  never  onac  had  been; 
"Where  town  and  country  vicara  flock  in  tribes, 
Secur*d  by  nuaibers  from  the  laymen's  gibei^ 
And  deal  in  vices  of  the  graver  fort, 
Tobacco,  cenfure,  coricc,  pride,  and  port. 

IBut,  alter  fage  mouitions  irom  his  friend^> 
tfis  t^nts  to  employ  for  nobkr  ends  ; 
To  better  judgments  willing  to  Oibmit, 
He  turns  to  politicks  his  dangerous  wit. 

Andttow,  the  ppbtc  intoreft  to  fupponi^ 
By  Harlcy  Swift  invited  comes  to  court  *, 
In  favour  grows  with  mioLlers  of  ft  te ; 
Admitted  priv^te,  wl^n  fupericr«  wait; 
And  ^-Urley,  not  aOam'd  his  choice  to  owib 
Takci  him  tc  Wludfor  in  his  coach  alone. 
At  Windfor  Switt  no  fooner  can  appear. 
But  St.  John  comes  and  whifpers  ia  his  ear: 
The  waiters  ftand  in  ranks ;  the  yeomen  cry, 
yi<U  rcew^  as  if  a  duke  wcrepafllng  t)y. 

Now  Finch  |1  alifrms  lli£  Lords  :  iie  hears  fey* 
certain 
Tliis  daLgerous  prieftis  got  behind  the  curtain. 
Finch,  fa m'd  for  tedious  elocution,  proves 
That  Swift  oils  nuny  a  fpring  which  Hariiey 
raovei. 

*  See  the  r^  tf  tkii  faUre  anemi  l^ef^t  PttMH, 
f  Dr,Sharf,  archbijhop  »f  Y^rK 

10,0         J  ^  Anne* 

&  Cofffe^houfes  mujch  frequinttd  by  the  Oer^y. 
\  Jfie  Eurl  ofNstUt^hum*    Stt  tibsvg  /•  2,1^1 
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Walpoleto3  Ailliitw<f*,  to  clear  tbe  doubt. 

Inform  the  Commons,  that  the  fccret  *8oi:t : 

**  A.  certain  doftor  is  obicrv'd  ot*  l»tc 

«  To  haunt  a  certain  nniiiiftcr  of  ftate; 

«  From  whence  with  half  an  eye  wo  maydifco- 

ver 
**  The  peace  is  made,  and  Pcrkia  mud  come 

over.'* 
York   is    from  Lambeth   fent,    to  ihcw   the 

A  dangerous  treat* fcf  writ  3531  nft  the  fpleen ; 
"Which,  by  thellyk,  the  jnatter,  and  the  driit, 
•Tis  taought  could  be  the  work  of  none  but 

Swift. 
Poor  York !  the  harmlefs  tool  of  others'  bate  ; 
He  fues  for  pardon  J,  and  repents  too  late. 
yCow,  angry  Somerict^  her  vengeance  vows 
On  Swift's  reproaches  tor  her  *  *  *  *  * 
From  her  red  locVs  her  rcoutb^with  venom  fills ; 
And  thence  into  the  royal  car  in^Jlls^ 
The  Queen  inccDS^d,  his  ferviccs  forgot. 
Leaves  him  a  viAim  to  the  vengeful  Scot.|| 
Now  through  the  realm  a  proclafftat'on  fprcady 
To  fix  a  price  on  his  devoted  hcad^. 
While  innocent,  he  fcorns  ignoble  iiight; 
His  watchful  friench  prcfcrvc  him  by  a  fieight. 

By  Harley's  favour  once  ajain  he  fhines  > 
to  nowrarcfs»d  by  candidate  divines, 
\*  ho  change  opinions  with  the  changing  fccne ; 
Lord !  how  were  they  miftaVea  in  the  Dean ! 
Now  DchrnksT^^  again  familiar  grows. 
And  in   Swift's  car  thruiU  half  hb  powder'd 

nofe. 
•fhe  Scottish  nation,  whom  h?  durji  offend, 
Again  apply  that  Swift  would  be  their  friend.f^ 

By  fiAion  tir'd,  with  grief  he  waits  awbUe, 
Kis  great  contending  friends  to  reconcile, 
Performs   what   friendihipy   juttice>    truth,  re* 

quire :  •  - 

^hat  could  be  more,  but  decently  retire  ^ 


The    FAGGOT. 

WXITTES    WHtS    THC    V.IXISTaY    WERE    AT 
yARIAKCE, 

OBSKRVEthe  dying  fabler  fpfa*:: 
Try,  lad-',  can  you  thn  bundle  break? 
Then  bids  the  youngcft  of  the  i.x  ^ 
Take  up  a  v/cll-bnicd  heap' of  ltich'5. 

*    Trff  Beth    f^ele  agatnj  him  in  t^it  Ileufe  cf 
Ctmmcnj. 

f  X  U  ^f  a  Tib, 

«  i^ee  tie  Windfor  Pre}.^.ecjf,  p,  2^1. 
I   The  Puie  pf  Argyll,       . 
'  f  Fcrrarltl-g  "   V^e  Pu' I'c  Spirit  tf  migs:r 
.  **  T/r-r  lern'reafurer  if  the  iteufehld,  Kvhe  c^at» 
fienflj  ar.:diJ  Svoif:   KtHiJi  the  froeLmaticn  Vhzs 
imfend'r-,  * 

ff  Biswas  ^Jlnd  ly  t\t  Scctiiji*  lofdt mre  tkan 


They  thought  it  was  an  eM  vrmaH  nttggoi  1 

And  ftrove  by  turr^  t«»-bi^k  the  faggot  i 

In  vain;   the  complicated  wands 

Were  much  too  ftrong  for  ail  their  hand?. 

See,  faid  the  fire,  how  fooo  'ti*  done  ; 

Then  took  and  broke  them  one  by  one. 

So  ftrong  you  *ll  be,  in  friei'd/Vip  ty'd  ; 

So  quickly  broke,  if  you  divide. 

Keep  cloie  then,  boy3,  and  ueverquanrlt 

Here  ends  the  fable  and  the  moral. 

Thi?  tale  may  be  apply'd  iu  few  wrrdt 
To  treafurers,  comptrollers,  ftewards  ; 
And  others  who  in  folemn  fort 
Appear  with  flender  wands  at  court ; 
Not  firmly  joinM  to  keep  then-  ground^ 
But  lafhii'g  one  another  round  : 
While  wife  men  think tliey  ought  to  fight 
With  quarter^'J'ajj.-,  inf^cad  of  <ohiie  \ 
Or  cont«able  with  joff  oi peace 
Should  come  and  make  the  clattering  ceafi?^ 
Which  now  difcurb?  the(^ocen  and  court. 
And  gives  the  Whigs  and  rabble  fpbrt. 

In  hiftory  we  never  foiind 
The  Confuls*  Faices  were  unbound  : 
Thofc  Romans  were  too  w  iiV  to  thiiik  on  % 
Except  to  lafli  fome  grand  delinquent. 
How  would  they  blubi  to  hear  it  fa?d. 
The  Prattor  broke  the  Conful's  head  I 
Or  Conful>  in  his  ^itnT>le  gown, 
Came  up,  and  knock'd  the  Pr«totdown ! 

Come,  Courtiers  :  every  man  hit  fUckl 
Lord  Treafurer,  for  once  be  quick  : 
And,  that  they  may  the  clofer  cKng, 
Take  your  blue  ribbon  for  a  ftritig. 
Come,  trimming  Harcourt*,  bring  yonr  iwcc  ) 
And  fqueeze  it  in,  or  ouit  yotir  p!acc  : 
Difpatcn,  or  elfe  that  rafcal  Nprthcyf 
WiU  undertake  to  do  it  for  thee  : 
And,  be  all\ir*d,  tlie  Court  will  find  him 
Prepar'd  to  lea^  t*er  J.icAty  Cf  bind  'em» 

To  male  the  bundle  It  for  g  and  fife. 
Great  Crmond,  lend  thy  General's  fhrfT ; 
And,  if  the  Crofier  could  be  crammVI  in, 
A  fig  for  Lechmere,  King,  and  Han;fodcni 
You  *11  then  defy  the  ftrongeft  Whig 
With  both  bis  handi  to  bend  a  twig  ; 
Though  with  united  ftrcngth  they  all  puH, 
From  Somer$  down  to  Craggs  and  Walpole. 


CATULLUS  DE  LESBIA. 

LESBTA  for  ever  on  me  raih. 
To  tnlk  of -me  ^e  never  fails. 
Now,  hang  na  but  for  all  her  ^rt, 
I  find,  that  I  liavj  gain'd  hcthwrt.. 
My  proof  i«  tlios  :  I  plainly  ice. 
The  ca**?  is  juft  the  fame  with  me  \ 
I  eurft  her  every  hour  fircerely. 
Yet,  hang  me  but  I  love  her  dearly, 

*  Lcrd  OwfictUtr, 
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,  Frim  jhe  Trench*^ 

WK)  can  belhvc  with  comrron  fenfe, 
A  bacon  flic?  gives  God  oiicccc  ; 
Cp,  bow  a  herring  hath  .1  chana 
Almighty  vcngtancc  to  difjirm  ? 
\\  rapt  up  in  iMajelty  divine, 
Duw-t  be  regard  oa  what  we  diue  ? 


On  a  CURATE'S  COMPLAINT  or 
.  HARD  DUTY. 

IMARCH*D  three   miles    through  fcordMog 
fand. 
With  zeal  in  heart,  and  notes  In  hand ; 
I  rode  four  more  to  X^reat  St,  Mary* 
Uf,ng  four  lcg«,  -when  two  were  weary  ; 
To  three  tair  virgins  I  did  tie  men, 
lathe  dofeliands  of  pleafmg  Hymen  ; 
I  dipp'd  two  babes  in  holy  watcr> 
\ndpuri(y'd  their  mother  alter. 
Within  an  hour  and  cl  e  a  half, 
J  prcachM  three  congregations  deaf ; 
Where  thundering  out,  with  Ijings  long-winded, 
I  cnopp'd  fo  faft,  that  few  there  minded^ 
My  emblem,  the  laborious  fun. 
Saw  all  thcfe  mighty  labours  done 
pcforc  one  race  of  his  was  run. 
AH  thii  perfrrm'd  by  Robert  Hewit : 
What  mortal  elfe  coujd  e'er  go  through  it  \ 


\ 


A  TRUE  AND  FAITHFUL 

Inventory  of  the  Goods  belonging  to 

Dr.  Swift,  Vicar  of  ^-araoor-, 

V-in  Undinj^  hss  Fetife  /#  the  Btjkcp  of  Meath^  ttil 
his  Palace  Kcns  re^bullt,  ^    ' 

AN  oa!:en,  broken  elbrw-chair  ; 
A  caudle- 3up,  without  an  car; 
A  battcr'd,  ihattcr*d  afh  bcdltcad ; 
A  box  of  deal,  without  a  lid ; 
A  pair  of  ton^,  but  out  of  joint ; 
A  bacV-fword  poher,  without  point  y 
A  pot  that  •*  cn»c!:*d  pcrofs,  around  • 
With  an  old  knotted  garter  bound  ; 
An  iron  lock,  without  a  key  \ 
A  ^ig,  with  hanging  quite  grown  grey  ( 
A  curtain  worn  to  half  a  ftripe  ; 
A  pair  of  bellows,  without  pipe  ; 
A  difh  which  riiight  good  meat  afford  once  ; 
An  Cvid,  and  an  old  Concordance ; 
A  battle- bottom,  *roOden  platter, 
One  i?  for  meal,  and  oilc  for  water  : 
There  likcwife  is  a  copper  Scillet, 
Which  run?  as  laft  out  as  you  fill  it  i 

♦  ff^ritten  extembere  hj  a  ^etfttemen  vrhe  rxfai  re-' 
prpved  fy  /§me  cf  fut   C9tfifumfm  ftr  eaitrg  eggs 


A  cnndleAick,  {hufT-dtih,  ^d  iJffB-all : 
And  thus  his  bouifoM  goods  you  fa«re«lU. 
Thcfc  to  your  Lordihip  as  «  friendy 
Till  you  have  built,  I  freely  lend  1 
They  11  ferve  your  Lojrdfhip  for  a  ^ift; 
Why  not,  as  well  as  Doctor  Swift  \ 


CADENUS  AND  VANTSSA.» 

Written  at  Windfor,   1713. 

^  I  'HE  ihepherds  and  the  nymphs  wew  faeft 
J.    Pleading  before  the  Cypi-ian  (^ueen. 
Trie  counfel  tra*  the  fair  began, 
Accuhog  the  falfe  creature  maK 
The  brief  with  weighty  crimes  was  tharj^d^      5 
On  which  >he  pleader  muOh  enkrg'd  ; 
That  Cupid  now  has  loil  his  att. 
Or  blunts  tlie  point  of  every  dirt  5— • 
His  altar  now  no  longei*  fmokes, 
His  mother*s  aid  no  youth  invokes  ;  j^ 

This  tempts  frerthinkers  to  rdfine. 
And  bring  in  doubt  their  powers  divllie( 
Now  love  is  dwindled  to  intrigue, 
And  marriage  grown  a  money-league. 
Which  crimes  arorefaid  (^utlfh  her  Ua.'ve}  j^ 

Were  fae  he  htmhiy  did  ctnetlvt) 
Againft  odr  fovereign  lady's  p^aoe^ 
Againil  the  flatute  in  that  cafe, 
Againlt  her  digr.ity  and  crown  ; 
Then  prary'd  9m  anfwcr,  and  i^  down.  i» 

The  rymfhs  w|th  fcorn  beheld  thrir  fbcs  i 
When  the  defeifd.<fft*t  ccmnfel  fofe. 
And,  what  no  lawyer  ever  hckM, 
With  impudence  ownM  all  the  fed  % 
But,  what  the  gentleft  heart  would  vex^  %% 

Laid  all  the  fault  on  t'  other  feic 
That  modern  love  is  no  fuch  tfait»|^ 
As  what  thofe  ancient  jpoets  (ing'; 
A  £rc  celcltlal,  chafte,  refiii'd^ 
Conceived  a<id  kindled  in  the  mind  \  ^m 

Which,  having  found  an  et|ual  flatne« 
Unites,  and  both  becooK  the  fame. 
In  different  brcails  together  burn, 
Togctl«r  both  to  afhes  turn. 
But  women  now  feol  no  fuch  ^ctt^  3  j 

And  only  know  the  grOTs  defire. 
Their  palTions  move  in  lower  fpberesy 
Where'er  caprice  or  foUy  iteers. 
A  dog,  a  parrot,  or  an  ape, 
Or  fome  worfc  Ignite  in  miman 
Ingrofs  the  fancies  of  the  fair. 
The  few  foft  momentf  they  can  (tnrvs 
From  vifts  to  receive  and  pay  t 
From  fcaiidalfc  pditicks,  and  play : 
From  fans,  and  fIoun<;;9,  and  brooades>  45 

From  equipago  and  park.pamdes,^ 
From  all  the  thoufand  female  toys. 
From  every  trifle  that  employs  ' 

*  Fffuftded  on  an  •ffkr  of  marriage  made  fjf 
Mrft  Ka$thimrigh  te  Dr,  Snoift^  ^h»  vjas  eceajtor^ 
J'y  her  prectfivr.  Tht  lacff^s  ff^affy  Jltry  1/  v^ 
hi9vtn^ 
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The  out  or  tnljde  of  tieir  heads 
BctweoR  their  toUcts  and  their  beds. 

In  a  dull  ftream»  which  moving  flow. 
You  hardly  fee  the  current  How  ; 
If  a  fnpallhreere obf>njft  the courfe. 
It  vrhirls  about,  for  waat  of  force. 
And  in  it3  narrow  drcle  gatl^rs 
Nothing  but  chaf ,  and  flraws,  and  featberf. 
The  current  of  a  female  mind 
Slop*  tho«,  and  turns  with  every  wind  ; 
Thu«  whirling  round  together  draws 
Fools,  fops,  and  rake^,  for  chatt  and  ftrawf* 
H?nce  we  conclude,  no  women's  hearts   . 
Are. won  >y  virtue,  wit,  and  part* : 
Nor  are  .the  men  of  fenfe  to  bUme, 
For  br^afts  incapable  of  flanw  •, 
Tlie  fault  muft  on  the  nyinphs  be  pUc*d» 
proifq  fo  corrupted  in  their  tafte. 

The  pleader,  hiving  fpoke  his  beft» 
Had  witnefs  ready  to  atteil. 
Who  fairly  could  on  oath  depofe, 
When  i^ueftions  on  the  faift  arofc. 
That  every  ai;^le  was  true  j 
Ncr  further  thejt  de*  §rt*ntt  inevf  :w. 
There foip  he  humbly  would  infill. 
The  bill  might  be  with  cofts  difmifa'd. 
The  caufe  ^ppeaHd  of  fo  much  weight. 
That  Venus^  from  her  ludgaaent-ieat, 
Defir'd  them  not  to  talk  fo  loud, 
Elfe  flie  molt  iplerpofe  adoud  : 
For,  if  the  heavenly  foli  (hould  kno^ 
Thefe  pleading*  Ut  tUf^uru  btU^o^ 
j|!hat  mortals  here  4ifdam  to  love. 
She  nf'cr^Mld  fncw  her  facp  above  i 

*Forgodi,  their  hetters,  are  too  wife 

.  To  value  that  which  men  def{)ife. 
And  dien,  faid  4ie,  my  foo  and  I 
K[»i(l  ftroQin  air,  *twfxt  land  and  iky  ; 
Or  elfe,  (hut  out  from  h^fven  and  earth. 
Fly  to  tlie  fea,  vy  pl»«e  of  birth; 
Theiw  five,  with  daggled  merwutUs  pcn^ 
And  keep  rm  fifh  perpetual  Lent. 

'  .  jBiit,  fince  the  cafc  appeared  fo  nice, 
8&  thought  it  be  ft  lo  Uko  advice. 
The  M'lfcs,  by  their  Kinf^s  permiHioo^ 
Though  foes  to  Ipp^,  etteod  the  feffion. 
And  on  the  right  hand  toek  their  place* 
)[ii  order ;  on  thf  fcft,  the  Graces  j 
To  whom  fhe  might  her  doub^  propoiip 
Ou  all  ^-nsergSBcies  that  rofe. 
The  Mufe*  oft*  were  fcen  to  firown  ; 
The  Graces  half.a'^anv'd  look  down  ; 
And  twa*  obfer^d,  there  warp  ^wt  fiey 
Of  either  fex  amdhg  the  crew. 
Whom  /J-e  prher  aflTcfrors  kneif^ 
The  groddefs  foon  began  to  fee. 
Things  were  not  Hpe  for  a  decree  | 
And  laid  /he  muft  confult  her  bookf^ 
The  i9vers>  Fletas,  Bra'lons,  Cokes, 
Firft  to  a  dapper  clerk  (he  bcckonM, 
To  turn  to  Ovid,  booV  the  fecond  ; 
f^e  then  referred  them  to  a  plape 
In  Virgil  (^''^e  Dido's  cafe)  ; 
A^  for  Tibi»llus»s  reports, 
T^y  aever  pais^d  for  )aw  2a^oinrts$' 
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For  Cowley^  briefs,  and  pleat  efWder, 

Still  their  authority  was  fmalfsr.  ti$ 

There  was  on  both  fxles  much  to  fay ; 
She  M  hear  the  caufe  another  day. 
And  fo  Aie  dad  :  and  then  a  third 
She  heard  it — there  fhc  kept  her  word : 
But,  with  rejoinders  or  replies,  125 

Long  billi,  and  anfwers  (luff  M  with  lies. 
Demur,  imparlamr,  andeflbign. 
The  parties  ne'er txnild  i(Tuc  join  : 
For  fixteen  years  the  caufe  was  fpun. 
And  then  ilood  where  it  firil  begun.  I^ 

Now,  gentle  Clio,  i^^  or  fay. 
What  Venus  meant  by  this  delay. 
The  goddefs,  much  perpWd  in  aiiid 
To  fee  her  empire  thus  dcdin»d. 
When  firft  this  grand  debate  arofe«  ije 

Above  her  wifdom  to  compofe, 
C'onceivM  a  projed^  in  her  head 
To  work  her  end* ;  which,  if  it  (\)cd. 
Would  fhew  the  merits  of  the  c^ife 
Far  better  than  confulting  laws,  155 

In  a  glad  hour  Luctna's  aid 
Produced  on  earth  a  wondrous  maid. 
On  whom  the  Queen  of  Lore  was  bent 
To  try  a  new  experiment. 
JShe  threir  h^  law-books  on  the  (helf,  i4e 

And  thus  debated  with  herfcir. 

Sirce  men  alkdge,  they  ne'er  em  find 
Thofe  beauties  in  a  femak  mind. 
Which  raife  a  flame  that  will  endure 
For  ever  unoornipt  and  pure  ;  145 

If  *ti$  with  reafon  they  complain. 
This  infant  fhall  reftoie  my  reign. 
I  *11  fearch  where  cwery  virtue  dwells. 
From  courts  induf  ve  down  to  cells  : 
What  preachers  talk,  or  fagcf  write  \  150 

Tbefe  I  will  gather  and  unite. 
And  reprefent  them  to  mankind 
Colleeted  ip  that  infant'^  mind. 

This  faid,  ihe  plucks  h^  ^heaven's  hlgh-bow- 
er«, 
A  fprig  of  amafanthifie  fiamcrit  151 

In  ne^ar  thrice  infufes  bays. 
Three  times  jrefm'd  in  Titan's  rays  ; 
Then  calls  the  Graces  to  her  a^d. 
And  fprin'-les  thrice  the  oew-born  maW  ; 
From  whence  :the  tender  (kiu  aflumet  l6e 

A  fwcctncfs  above  all  perfumes  ; 
From  whence  a  deanlinefs  remains. 
Incapable  of  outward  flains  : 
From  whence  that  decency  of  mifkl. 
So  lovely  inlhc  female  kind.  i6£ 

Where  not  one  carelefs  thought  intrudes, 
Lefs  modeft  than  the  fpeceh  of  prudgs  ; 
Where  i^er  b1u/h  ^s  pJlPd  in  aid^ 
That  ipurious  virtue  in  a  mai<L 
A  virtue  but  at  fecond-fiand  ;  .  if9 

They  b^u(h,  be^ufe  tfiey  underftand. 
'  The  Graces  next  would  aA  their  par/t. 
And  ft:ew'd  but  little  of  their  art  i 
Their  work  was  half  already  done. 
The  child  with  native  beauty  ihone ;  m 

The  outward  form  no  help  requir'd  : 
Each;  breathing  on  her  thrice,  infpir'd 
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That  genfle,  foft,  engaging  air,    • 

Which  ia  old  times  adornM  the  fair  : 

And  faid,  «  Vanefla  be  the  name  l9o 

"  By  which  thou  (hah  be  known  to  fame  ; 

**  Vanefla,  by  the  gods  inroU'd : 

"  Her  name  on  earth  Ihall  not  be  told,** 

But  ftill  the  work  w&$  not  complete  ; 
When  Venus  thought  on  a  deceit,  1 85 

Drawn  by  her  dovos,  away  (he  flies,    ' 
And  finds  out  Pallas  in  the  (kies. 
Dear  Pallas.  I  have  been  this  mom 
To  fee  a  lovely  infant  bom  ; 
A  boy  in  yonder  ifle  below,  X90 

So  like  my  own  without  his  bow. 
By  beauty  could  your  heart  be  wod> 
You  M  fwcar  it  is  Apollo's  fon  : 
But  it  ihall  ne'er  be  faid,  a  child 
So  hopeful  has  by  me  been  fpoil'd;  X95 

I  have  enough  befkles  to  fpare. 
And  give  him  wholly  to  your  care. 

Wifdom  *«  above  fufpe£king  wiles  ! 
The  C^ieen  of  Learning  gravely  fmiles, 
Down  from  Olympus  comes  with  joy,  Itoo 

Milbkes  Vaneflfa  fr>r  a  boy  \ 
Then  fows  within  her  teodnr  mind 
Seeds  long  unknown  to  womankind  ; 
For  manly  bofoms  chiefly  fit, 
The  feedj  of  knowledge,  judgment,  wit.      205 
Her  foul  was  fuddenly  endued 
With  juftice,  truth,  and  fortitude ;      n 
With  honour,  which  no  breath  can  ilain^ 
Which  malice  mufl  attack  in  vain  ; 
With  open  heart  and  bounteous  hand.  1  lo 

But  Pallas  here  was  at  k  iland  ; 
She  knew,  in  our  degenerate  days, 
Bare  virtue  could  not  live  on  praife  ] 
That  meat  mufl  be  wHh  money  bought : 
She  therefore,  upon  fecond  thought,  %i$ 

lafus'd,  yet  as  it  were  by  ilealth. 
Some  finjdl  regard  for  ftate  and  wealth ; 
Of  which,  aJ  fhc  grew  up,  there  (laid 
A  lin6lure  in  the  prudent  maid  : 
She  manag'd  her  efUte  with  care,  ^ze 

Yet  lik'd  three  footmen  to  her  chair. 
Bwt,  left  be  fhould  negleA  his  (tudiet 
Like  a  young  heir,  the  tln-ifty  goddefs 
(For  fear  young  mafter  ihould  be  fpoij^d) 
Would  ufe  him  like  a  younger  child ;  a«5 

And,  after  long  computing,  found 
Twould  conne  lo  jutt  five  thoufand  pound. 

The  Queen  of  Love  was  pleas'd,  and  proud, 
To  fee  VatiefTa  thus  endowM  ; 
She  doubted  not  but  fuch  a  dame  330 

Through  every  br^-aft  would  dart  a  fhimd> 
That  every  rich  and  lordly  fwain 
With  pride  would  drag  ahont  her  chain  ; 
That  fcholars  would  forfake  their  books. 
To  ftudy  bright  VaneflaN  looks  ;         ,  335 

As  (he  advat^c'd,  that  womankind 
Would  by  her  model  form  their  mind. 
And  all  their  condu^  would  be  try*d 
By  her,  as  an  unerring  guide  5 
Offending  daughters  oft"  would  hear  «4o 

VaneflTa's  praife  rung  in  their  ear ; 
lCf$  Betty,  when  fhe  doe«  a  fault, 
Lf  ts  fall  her  knife,  or  fpiUt  thf  falt^ 


Win  thus  be  by  her  mother  chid, 

«'  'Tts  what  Vanefla  never  did  ?'  24^ 

Thus  by  the  oymphs  and  fwains  ftdor'dy 

My  power  f^.aill  be  again  reftor'd. 

And  happy  lovers  blefa  my  reign— i* 

SoYenus  hop'd,  but  hop'd  in  vain, 

-' For  when  io-  time  the  Martial  Maid  25* 

Found  out  the  trick  that  Ve«us  playM, 
She  Ihakes  her  helm,  fhe  knitsJier  brows. 
And,  ryd  with  indigradon,  vows. 
To-morrow,  ere  the  fettiag  funj 
She  'd  all  undo  that  ihe  had  done^  255 

But  in  the  poets  we  may  find 
A  wholefome  law,  time  out  of  mind^ 
Had  been  confirmed  by  Face's  decree. 
That  gods,  of  whatfoe'er  degree, 
Refu  me  not  what  the  mfelves  have  given,        a^. 
Or  any  brother- god  in  heaven ; 
Which  keeps  the  peace  among  the  gods. 
Or  they  muft  always  be  at  odds  : 
And  Pallas,  if  fhe  broke  the  laws, 
Muft  yield  her  foe  the  ftron ger  caufe.;  965 

A  ihame  to  one  fo  much  adored 
For  wifdom  at  Jove's  council-board. 
Befjdcs,  fhe  fear'd  the  Queen  of  Lov» 
Would  meet  with  better  friends  above. 
And  though  ihe  muft  with  grief  refie4l»  i^ 

To  fee.  a  mortal  virgin  deck'd 
With  graces  hitherto  unknown 
To  female  breafts,  except  her  own  t 
Y^t  fhe  would  aft  as  beft  became 
A  goddefs  of  unfpotted  fame.  a^c 

She  kne\\f,  by  augury  divine, 
Venus  would  fail  in  her  defign  : 
She  ftudy'd  well  the  point,  nnd  found 
Hej*  foe'p  conclufions  were  not  found. 
From  prcmifes  erroneous  brought ;  aS» 

And  therefore  the  deduAion  »s  nought. 
And  mult  have  contrary  eftefts 
To  what  her  treacherous  foe  expels. 

In  proper  feafon  Pallas  meets 
The  Queen  of  Love,  whom  tiius  ihe  greets    %S$ 
(For  gods,  we  are  by  Homer  told. 
Can  in  celcftial  language  fcold)  : 
Perfidious  godtiefs !  but  in  vain 
You  form'd  thi^  i>roie6l  in  your  brain  ; 
A  pro>)eA  for  thy  talents  fit,  290 

With  inuch  deceit  and  little  wit. 
Thou  haft,  as  thpu  ft^alt  quickly  fee, 
Decchr'd  thyfelf,  inllcadof  mc  s 
¥cir  how  can  heavenly  wifdom  prova 
An  inftrumei.t  to  earthly  love  ?  29i 

Know 'It  thou  not  yet,  tl^at  men  eommtnot 
Thy  votaries,  for  want  of  fcufe? 
Nor  /I  all  Vanei^a  be  the  theme 
To  manage  thy  abortive  fcheme : 
She  il  prove  the  greateft  of  thy  foes  ^  $•• 

And  yet  I  fcom  to  interpofc, 
But,  uf'ng  neither  ft  ill  nor  force. 
Leave  all  thi  i^s  to  their  natural  courfe. 

The  gcddeh  thus  pronoorc*d  her  dooai,; 
When  lo  !  VanefTain  her  bloom  305 

Advar  c'd,  Ji'  e  Atalanta's  l^ar, 
Rut  rarely  fcen,  and  feen  from  for ;. 
In  a  new  world  with  caution  fteptji 
Y?t<tsih'd  ad  thu  oojofmy  ihf  ^ECj^t^ 
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Well  knowing,  from  tlie  books  {he^eadi  •       510 

Wkat  dangerous  paths  young  Ti^gtus  tread  : 

"Would  feldom  at  the  Pari:  appe84>,  ^ 

Kor  faw  the  play-h^ufc  ttrice  a  year  ;     - 

Yet,  not  incurious,  was  incliuM 

To  know  the  coarerreot  manki*Kl.  $i^ 

Firll  ifllied  from  perfumers'  ibops> 
A  croud  of  faOiioDablc  fops  : 
They  aOcM  her,  i^w  /he  lik'd  the  play  i 
Then  told  the  tattle  of  the  day ; 
A  duel  fought  lad  night  at  two^  330 

About  a  lady— -you  know  who ; 
Mention *d  a  new  Italian  come 
Either  from'Muicovy  or  Rome  ; 
Gave  hints  of  who  and  who 's  together  i 
Then  fell  a  talking  of  the  weather  ;  325 

hiA  night  was  fo  extremely  fine. 
The  ladies  walked  till  at'ter  nine  ; 
Then^  in  foft  voice  and  fpeech  abfurd^ 
With  nonfenic  every  fccoad  word> 
With  fuHian  fnom  exploded  plays,  330 

They  celebrate  her  beauty's  praUe  i 
Run  i/er  their  cant  of  ilupid  lies. 
And  tell  the  murders  of  her  eyes. 

With  dealt  fcorn  Vaoefia  lat^ 
Scarce  likening  to  their  idle  chat ;  3(5 

Further  than  fometimes  by  a  frown. 
When  tbey  grew  pert,  to  pull  them  dowo. 
At  lafl  Aie  fpitcfully  was  bent 
To  try  their  wiitk>m's  full  extent ; 
And  faid  ihe  valued  nothing  lefs  340 

Than  titles,  figure,  /tiapc  and  drefs  ; 
That  merit  fhouM  he  chiefly  plac'd 
In  judgment,  knowledge,  wit,  and  tafte; 
And  theftf  fhe,  ofier'd  to  difpute. 
Alone  diflioguiOi'd  man  from  brute  :  345 

That  prcfent  times  have  no  pretence 
To  v'rtue,  in  the  noble  fenfe 
ByGreckia:id  Romans  underflood. 
To  p^rifh  for  our  country*^  good. 
She  i.ani'd  the  aacie^.t  heroes  round,  350 

£xpl;iinM  for  wliat  they  were  renown'd  ; 
Then  fpoke  with  ccnfure  or  ap)«ldufe 
Of  foreign  cuftoins,- rites,  aadiaws; 
Through  nature  and  through  art  ihc  rang'd. 
And  gracefully  her  fubjed  chang'd  ;  355 

In  vain!   her  hearers  had  no  (bare 
In  all  fhe  fpokc,  except  to  i^are. 
Their  judgment  wa^,  upon  the  whole, 
— That  Kidy  is  the  du]\n\  foul ! — 
Then  tipt  their  forehead  in  a  jeer,  -^So 

As  who  fhould  fay—She  wants  it  here  ! 
$he  m^  be  handfome,  young,  and  ricb^ 
But  none  will  bum  her  for  a  witch  !' 

A  party  next  of  glittering  daoies. 
From  round  the  purlieus  of  St.  James*  365 

Came  carly^  oot  of  pure  good  will. 
To  fee  the  girl  in  dilhabiUr. 
Their  clamour,  'lighting,  from  their  chairs* 
Grew  louder  all  the  way  up  flairs  ; 
At  ecitrance  loudefl,  wiiere  they  found  S^ro 

The  room  with  volumes  litter'd  round. 
VaneflTaheld  Mont^gnc,  and  read, 
Whilft  Mrs.  Sufaa  comb'd  her  head. 
They  call'd  for  tea  and  cbooofate* 
And  fell  aoto  their  ttfual  chat,  .  $75 


Difcourfmg,  witl;  importaat  fii^e/ 

On  ribbons,  fa.is,  and  gloves,  and  bee  i 

Shew'd  patterns  iuit  fioin  India  brou«;iu. 

And  gravdy  aik'd  l^r  what  ihe  thought. 

Whether  tlje  red  or  green  were  bc^t. 

And  what  they  ootl  i  V'anefla  guef&M, 

As  ca  me  into  her  fancy  tjl- ; 

Nam'd  half  the  roles,  aad  ii::'d  t!ie  worft. 

To  fcamld  next — ^VVhat  auKward  thing 

Was  tliat  lad  Sunday  in  the  ring  ? 

I  »m  forry  Mop£i  breaks  fo  fait  *,  . 

I  faid,  her  fece  would  never  h»IU 

Corinna,  with  that  youthful  air* 

Is  thirty,  and  a  bit  to  fpare  ? 

Her  fondnefs  for  a  certaiu  Eoii 

Began  wh?n  I  was  but  a  girl ! 

PhiUis,  who  but  a  month  ago 

Was  marry'd  to  the  Tunbridge»beau* 

I  faw  coquetting  t'other  night 

In  public  with  that  odious  knight ! 

They  rally'd  next  VaoelTa*^  drefs  : 
That  gown  was  made  for  old  (^leen  Cels. 
Dear  Madam,  let  me  (ec  your  head  : 
Dont  you  i  jtend  to  put  on  red  ? 
A  petticoat  without  t  hoop! 
Sure,  you  arc  not  afham'd  to  Hoop  ! 
With  nandfotne  garters  at  your  kueesi* 
No  matter  what  a  fellow  fees. 

FillM  with  difdain,  wHh  rage  ioflam'd. 
Both  of  herfelf  and  Ctx.  afliam'd. 
The  nymph  flood  llent  out  of  fpight. 
Nor  «  ouKl  voocIiTmic  to  fet  them  right. 
Away  t!ic  fairdctruilors  wcijt,     • 
And  gave  by  turjR  their  oenfure*  vent. 
Siie  'i  not  fo  handfome  ia  my  eyes  : 
For  wit,  I  wonder  wl>erc  it  lies  I 
She  *s  fair  and  clcaii,  and  tii^t  *e»  the  moH  ; 
But  why  proclaim  her  for  a  toaU  ? 
A  baby  face  ;  ro  life*  no  airs. 
But  what  (he  learn'd  at  country* fairs  ; 
Scarce  knows  what  diHercrjce  is  betweea 
Rich  Flaiiders  hoe  and  Colbcrtccn. 
I  '11  undertake,  my  little  Nancy 
In  bounces  h^th  a  better  fancy  ! 
With  all  her  Wit,  I  wouU  not  aflc 
Her  judgmen:,  bow  to  buy  a  maGc. 
We  bw'gg'd  her  but  to  palcb  her  face* 
Siie  never  hit  Oi>e  i*roper  place ; 
Which  every  girl  iit  Cvc  ycan>  old 
Can  c|o  a^  foou  ai  i>:e  i^  told. 
I  own*  that  ouUof-faiion  ftuff 
Becomes  the  creature  well  enough. 
The  girl  might  pafiD,  if  we  could  get  her 
To  know  tliC  world  a  little  better. 
(Tt  knc^the  *world!  a  modw^rn  phralc 
Forvir*t-,  ombre,  balls,  and  plays.) 

Thus,  to  the  world's  perpetr.ail  Came* 
The  Queen  of  Beauty  loil  her  aim  ; 
Too  late  with  grief  ft.c  uodcrftood, 
Pajlai  had  done  more  harm  than  good  *, 
For  great  examples  are  but  vain. 
Where  Ignorance  begets  difdain. 
Both  fcx^i^,  arm'd  with  guUt  and  fpite, 
Againft  VanefiTa**  power  unite  : 
,  To  copy  her,  few  nymphs  afpir'd  \ 
Her  virtues  fewer  fw aim  admir'd. 
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So  fbrs  fieyood  a  ^mln  hsight 
Give  mortals  neither  heat  nor  light. 

Yet  iWne  of  eithtr  fcx,  .cndow'd 
With  gil^s  fiiperinr  to  t\ye  crnud,  445 

With  vh>rue>  kioulc'ii^t:,  tuiUf  ^ndwitf 
She  eondefoendcd'to  atlmit : 
With  pk^aHiig  arts  (he  could  reduce 
Men*>  taknts  to  tUir  j>ropcr  ufc; 
And  with  aildre^s  cadi  genius  h.ld  4^0 

To  that  wiicrcjo  it  molt  exccllM  5 
Thus,  iDaiuii|f  othjrra'^ifclom  kiiownt 
(ould  plcafe  them,  aiid  improvp  h^  owo« 
A  modolt  youth  faid  fon-.et  ung  new  ; 
ShcpbcM  it  in  the  ltrA.:g?i:  view.  455 

All  humble  worth  (he  ftrovj  to  raife ) 
Would  not  be  prai^M,  yet  lo\?*d  to  praifo. 
The  lcar.:ed  met  with  free  ;;ppj'oachf 
Altho.  gh  *hcy  caiiie  not  in  a  coach  : 
Sims  ckfgy  t^)o  '.  e  would  allow,  460 

r'or  uuarr^l'd  at  thor  awkward  bo^i 
But  inis  wai  for  C  atlenus'  £ake, 
A  jownmark  of  A  diifcrciit  ma^  \ 
Whom  Pallas,  once  Vanefla'i  tutor» 
Had  fix'd  oa  for  her  Coadiutor.  465 

But  Cupid,  lull  of  miichief,  lohp. 
To  vindicate  his  Inoth;'r^i  wrongs. 

00  Pallas  all  atterapts  arc  vain  : 

Ooe  way  he  knows  to  g.ve  hef  pain} 

Vowsoa  Vancfla's  heart  to  talw  470 

Due  vengeance,  lor  lie r  patron's  fake* 

Thoic  early  feeds  by  Venus  fown, 

lu  fpjte  olf  Pallas,  now  were  grown  ; 

And  Cupid  hopM  they  would  improve 

By  time,  and  ripen  into  love*  475 

Tile  boy  made  u'lC  or  all  hi«  crafty 

In  vaindifchargi.ig  many  a  fbat'ty 

P'vintcd  at  colonel-'i  lords,  and  l?eaut  1 

C4ilcnui  warded  on  the  blows; 

K'T,  placing  IliU  fome  book  betwixt,  430 

Tiie  dirts  were  in  the  cover  fix'd. 

Or,  orten  blutit~d  and  rccoil*d. 

On  Plutarch's  Morals  ftruc!:,  WerefpoiPd. 

The  C^ieen  oF  Wifdom  coi^ld  forefce. 
But  not  prevent  the  Fates*  decree  :  49$ 

And  humaii  caution  tried  in  vai:i 
To  break  that  adamant ne  chain. 
V.inefla,  though  by  Pallas  taught. 
By  Love  iuvutnerable  thought, 
Searching  in  booB  for  wifdom'i  aid,  490 

Was,  in  the  very  f-arcii,  Ijctray'd. 

Ciq>id,  though  ;)i\  his  darts  were  loft> 
Yet  itill  refolvM  to  fparc  no  cofl  •, 
He  could  iiot  anfwer  to  hU  fame 
The  triumphs  of  tiwt  (lubborii  dame,  495 

A  nymph  f<S  hard  to  be  fubdued, 
Who  neither  wa.<  coquette  nor  prude« 

1  find,  fuid  he,  (he  wants  a  T>o<?for, 
Brith  to  adore  her,  and  initruA  her  : 

I  'il  give  her  wliat  fhe  moA  admiresj  500 

Among  thofc  venerable  Hres* 
Cadenus  is  a  fubjcft  fit,  ' 
Grown  old  in  politicks  and  wit, 
CarefsM  by  mmifttrs  of  ftate. 
Of  half  maokiod  the  dread  ac4  bate.  coc 

Vol.  V.  r^^ 


Whatever  Vexations  love  altte^d, 
bhe  need  no  rivals  apprehend. 
Herfex,  with  univerfal  voice, 
Muft  laugh  at  her  capricious  choice, 

Cadenus  many  thmgs  had  writ :  .510 

Vinefla  much  elteem^d  bis  wit, 
And  call'd  for  his  poetic  works  : 
Mean  time  the  boy  in  fccret  lurks  % 
And,  while  the  boojc  was  in  licr  hand, 
The  urchin  from  his  private  (land  '  /  -^^5 

Took. aim,  and  fhot  with  aU  his  l^rengtH 
A  dart  vi  fiTch  pfcxl^gioji  length. 
It  pierced  tiie  feeble  volume  through. 
And  deep  transfix'd  her  bofom  too. 
Some  lines,  more  moving  than  the  reft,  530 

.ttuckto  the  point  that  pierced  her  breaft, 
'And)  borne  diret^lly  to  the  heart,  \ 
With  pains  unknown,  increas'd  her  fmaxl. 

Va.iefTa,  not  in  years  a  fcore. 
Dreams  of  a  gnwn  of  forty-four ;  ^%^ 

imaginary  charms  can  find 
In  eyes  with  readi  jg  almoft  blind  : 
<  adenus  now  no  m  re  appears 
DecliaM  in  health,  advanc'd  in  years* 
6he  fancies  muf^ck  in  his  tongue )  53a 

,i\'o  farther  looks,  but  thinks  him  young. 
'Wliat  mariuer  is  not  afraid 
'*ro  venture  in  a  /hip  dccayM? 
What  planter  wj!l  att-mpt  to  yoke 
A  fapli.ig  with  a  falling  oak?  ,535 

As  years  increafe,  i\.€  brighter  ihines  : 
Cadeiius  with  each  day  declines  ; 
Av.d  ^  muft  fall  a  prey  to  time. 
While  Ihc  continues  in  her  prime*  .  , 

'    Cadenus,  common  forms  iv\nrtf    .  540 

In  every  fcene  had  kept  his  heart  v 
Had  fghM  and  languilh'd,  vow'dand  Writ, 
For  paftime,  or  to  (heW  hi^  wit. 
But  books,  and  time,  and  ftate  affairs. 
Had  fpoilM  his  fa^ionable  airs  3  545 

He  tK)w  coufd  pniife,  el^ccm,  approve. 
But  uhdcrilood  not  what  was  love. 
Hi5  condudl  might  have  made  him  (lyPd 
A  father,  and  the  nymph  ids  child. 
That  innocent  delight  he  took  550 

To  fee  the  virgin  miud  her  book. 
Was  but  the  mailer's  fecret  joy 
Tn  fchool  to  hear  the  fineA  boy. 
Her  knowledge  with  her  fancy  grew  ; 
^he  hourly  pref  .*< I  for  ibmething  new  ;  55^ 

,Lituj  came  into  ^ier  mind 
So  lalt,  his  leflbn*?  lav;g*d  behind  ; 
She  reafoii'd,  without  plodding  long. 
Nor  ever  ^sivc  her  judgement  wrong. 
But  now  a  fudden  charge  was  wrought :,        566 
f  he  minds  no  longer  what  he  taught. 
Cadenus  was  amaz'd,  to  find 
Such  marks  of  a  diltrafled  mind  : 
For,  though  (he  feem'd  to  lilleii  more 
To  all  he  fpoke,  than  e'er  before,  55^ 

He  found  her  thoughts  would  abfent  range. 
Yet  gucfsM  not  whence  could  Ipri.jg  tiic  cnange. 
And  Hrft  he  modeftly  conjeAures 
His  pupn  might  be  tir'd  withleAures  v 
O  • 
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VHiieh  Mi^d  to  mortHy  his  pridcy  570 

Yet  gave  hini  not  the  hcirt  to  chide  a 
But»  ill  a  mild  dejeAed  ft  rain, 
At  laft  be  venturM  to  eomplain ; 
Said»  ihe  fhould  be  no  longer  tcasM^ 
Might  have  her  freedom  when  (he  pleis'd  \    s7S 
Was  now  convb9'd  he  afted  wrong> 
To  hide  heif  from  the  world  fo  lorgi 
And  in  dull  fhidies  to  engage 
One  of  -her  tender  ftx  a&d  age ; 
That  every  nymph  with  envy  own'd,  580 

How  (he  might  flixne  in  the  iramd  mtnde; 
And  every  fliepherd  was  undone 
To  fee  her  clouterM  like  a  nun* 
This  was  a  vifionary  fcheme  : 
He  witl/d}  iind  found  it  but  a  dream  ;  5S5 

A  project  far  above  his  ikill; 
For  nature  mufl  be  nature  Hill. 
If  lie  were  bolder  than  became 
A  fcholar  to  a  courtly  dame« 
Shs  might  excufe  a  man  of  letters  ;  590 

.  Thus  tutors  often  treat  their  betters ; 
And,  fince  his  talk  offenfive  grew. 
He  came  t6  take  his  lad  adieu. 
»■        Vanefla,  fiB'dwithjuftdifdain, 

Would  (till  her  dignity  maintain,  595 

Inf^ruded  from  her  early  yeart 
To  fcorn  the  art  of  female  tears. 
Had  he  eriipIoyM  his  time  fo  long 

•  To  teach  her  what  was  right  and  wrong  ; 

Yet  could  fuch  notions  entertain  €po 

That  all  his  ledlurcs  wvre  in  vain? 
She  own'd  the  Wandering  of  her^thoughts; 
But  he  muft  anfwer  for  her  faults* 

*  8he  well  rcmembcr'd  to  her  coft. 

That  ail  his  fciTons  were*i;ot  loft.  6P5 

Two  maxims  flie  could  ftiD  produce. 
And  fad  experience  taught  their  ufc: 
Thatvhiue,  pkasM  by  being  ftiown. 
Knows  nothing  which  it  dares  not  own  ; 
Can  make  us  without  fear  difclofe  610 

Our  inmoft  fecrcts  fo  ocir  foes  ; 
That  common  forms  were  not  defgn'd 
Dire6lors  to  a  noole  mind. 
Now,  faid  the  nymph,  to  let  you  fee 
My  actions  with  your  rulcsr  agree }  615 

That  I  can  vulgar  forms  dcfpife. 
And  have  no  fecrcts  to  drfguifc : 
I  knew  by  what  you  faid  and  writ, 
-     How  dangerous  thJi-.gs  were  men  of  wit  % 

You  caution'd  me  aga  nft  their  charms,  6io 

But  never  gave  me  equal  nf m'i  \ 
Your  leffbns  found  %he  wca'  eft  part, 
A3m'd  at  the  hejid,  but  reach'd  the  heart, 

Cadenus  felt  within  him  rife 
Shame,  difaiipointmcnt,  guiU  furprizc.        6zs 
He  knew  not  how  to  reconcile. 
Such  language  with  her  ufual  ftyle  : 
And  yet  her  words  were  fo  expreft. 
He  could  not  hope  flie  fpofce  in  jeft, 
Hii  thoughts  had  wholly  been  confin'd  630 

.To  fbrm  and  cultivate  her  mind. 
He  hardly  knew,  till  he  was  told, 
Whether  the  nymph  were  young  or  old  ; 
>^d  met  her  in  a  public  place. 
Without  dilUnguiftiing  her  faces  635 


Much  Jeff  could  his  ded^fag  tge 
Vanefla's  earlieft  thoughts  eogage  ) 
Aiid,  if  her  youth  indifference  met. 
His  perfon  muft  contempt  beget : 
Or,  grant  her  pafHon  be  fmcere. 
How  fliall  his  innocence  be  dear? 
Appcarartces  were  all  fo  ftrong. 
The  world  muft  think  him  in  tbe  wraog; 
Would  fay  he  made  a  trcadierous  ide 
Of  wit,  to  flatter  and  feduce  : 
The  town  would  fwetf,  he  bad  Leti^r^ 
By  magic  fp^lls  the  harmkfs  maid : 
And  every  beau  would  have  his  iokef» 
That  fcholars  were  like  other  foDsc  ; 
And,  when  Platonic  flights  were  over* 
The  tirtor  tum*d  a  mortal  lover! 
So  tender  of  tbe  young  and  fair ! 
It  ftjew*d  a  true  paternal  care  — 
Fhrc  thoufaod  guineas  in  her  porfe! 
The  Dodlor  might  have  fancy  d  woHe>^ 

Hardly  at  length  hi  filencc  broken 
And  faulter^d  every  word  he  fp<^  j 
Interpreting  her  complahaoeey 
Juft  at  a  mznfttm  cutjequtnce. 
She  rallied  well,  he  always  knew: 
Her  manner  now  was  fometbing  new) 
And  what  ftie  fpoke  was  in  an  air 
As  ferious  as  a  tragic  player. 
But  thofe  who  ^im  at  ridictile 
Should  fix  upon  fome  certain  rule. 
Which  fairly  hints  they  are  in  jd^, 
Elfw  he  muft  enter,  his  proteft  ; 
For,  let  a  man  be  ne*er  fo  wife. 
He  may  be  caught  with  fobcrlies  5 
A  fcience  which  he  never  taught. 
And,  to  be  free,-  was  dearly  bought  \ 
For,  take  it  in  its  proper  Uqht, 
'Tis  juft  what  coxcoi!nbs  caU  a  hlee^ 

But',  not  to  dwell  ou  tbir^gs  minute^ 
Vancfia  fioi/hM  the  difpute. 
Brought  weighty  arguircnts  to  prove 
That  reafon  was  her  guide  in  love. 
She  t'oought  lie  had  hi;iifclf  dcfcriMd, 
His  dodrines  when  ftic  firft  imbibM  s 
WliJit  he  bad  planted,  iiOW  was  growfl| 
His  virtrics  ftie  m'tglit  call  her  own  ; 
As  he  appro\TS,  as  he  diilikes. 
Love  or  contempt  her  fancy  iirtlbtS. 
^elf-love,  in  nature  rooted  faft. 
Attends  us  ^ft,  and  leaves  us  M  \ 
Why  ftie  likes  him,  admire  not  atTw; 
She  loves  licrfelf,   and  that  *S  tbe  mattttg^ 
How  was  her  tutor  wont  to  praife 
-The  gcniufesof  ancient  days  I 
(Thofe  authors  he  fo  oft*  had  nam'dy 
For  leamiiig,  wit,  and  wifdom  €utt^ 
Was  (truck  with  k)ve,  efreem,  -  tadswdi 
For  i>erfons  whom  he  never  law. 
Siippofe  Cadenus  flovriih'd  tben» 
He  ntuft  adore  fuch  gtxI-Hke  m^c« 
If  one  ftiort  volume  could  comprife 
All  that  was  witty,  learnM,  *tid  w4*^ 
How  would  it  beefteem'd  WQ^T9aA% 
-  Although  the  writer  long  wtfeTJt^d  I    " 
If  fuch  an  author  were  a4ye. 
How  ifl  would  for  his  frieadftii^  firlv^ 
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ml  come  in  crauds'  to  fee  his  face  I 
ud  ilui  /he  takes  to  be  her  caie. 
»dt'nu$  aufwers  every  end, 
be  book,  the  author,  and  the  friend  ;  705 

h«  utmoil  her  dc fires  will  reach, 
but  to  Ifaro  what  he  can  teach : 
j>  converfc  is  a  fyftein  fit 
loDc  to  £11  up  all  her  wit; 
'bile  every  paflion  of  her  mind  710 

him  is  centered  and  confin'd. 
Lore  can  with  fpeech  infpire  a  mute^ 
111  taught  Vanefla  to  difpute. 
his  topick,  never  touch'd  before, 
iCplay »d  her  eloc|uence  the  more  :  715 

rr  knowledge,  with  fuch  pains  acquir'd, 
r  this  new  paflion  grew  infpir*d; 
fjrough  this  fhe  made  all  objeeis  pafs, 
hjcb  gave  a  tinAurc  o'er  the  mafs ; 
i  rivers,  though  they  bend  and  twine,         720 
31  to  the  fca  their  cuurfe  incline  *, 
I  as  philprophers,  who  find 
me  favourite  fyAem  to  their  mind, 
every  poiiit  to  make  it  fit, 
ill  force  all  nature  to  fubmit.  735 

Cadenus,  who  could  ne'er  fufped 
i  leflons  would  have  fuch  effea, 
be  (o  artfully  apply 'd, 
feafibly  came  on  her  fide. 
»«  an  unforefceo  event ;  ^^o 

tingg  took  a  turn  he  never  meant* 
hoe'cr  excels  in  what  we  prize, 

na  hero  in  our  eyes :  ^ 
„  -1,  when  pleased  witH  what  is  Uugiit, 
in  nave  the  teacher  m  her  thought*  735 

lien  Mifs  delights  in  her  fpiunct, 
fiddler  may  a  fortune  get ; 
blockhead,  with  melodious  voice, 

boarding- fchools  may  have  his  chmce  ; 
Ki  oft»  the  dancing- mailer's  art  740 

unbs  from  the  toe  to^ouch  the  heart* 
beaming  let  a  nymph  delight, 
»e  pedant  gets  a  miftrefs  by  »t. 
dcnus,  to  his  grief  and  (V.ame, 
uld  fcarcc  oppofe  Vanefla' i  flame  ;  745 

id,  though  her  arguments  were  ftrong, 
Icaft  could  hardly  wi(h  them  wrong, 
we'cr  it  came,  he  could  not  tell, 
t  fure  (he  never  talk'd  fo  well 
» pride  began  to  interpofe  ;  750 

rfenr'd  before  a  croud  of  beaux ! 
bright  a  nymph  to  come  unfoughti 
:b  wonder  by  his  merit  wrought  I 
1*  merit  mull  with  her  prevail ! 
'never  knew  her  iudgment  fail!  755 

?  noted  all  flie  cirer  read  I 
d  had  a  mod  difcerniRg  head ! 
Tit  an  old  maxim  in  the  fchools,      » 
tat  flattery  »s  the  food  of  fool*; 
t  now  and  then  your  men  of  wit  760 

illcondefcend  to  Uke  a  bit. 
So,  when  Cadenus  could  not  hide, 

cbofc  to  junify,  his  pride  \ 
nihruing  the  paffion  Ihe  had  /hown, 
iKh  to  her  praife,  more  to  his  ovn.  765 

*ure  in  him  had  merit  plac'd, 
ber  a  moft  judicious  taiie. 


Love,  hitherto  a  traniient^efi, 

Ne*«rr  held  poflefllon  of  his  breafl  1 

So  long  attending  at  the  eate,  77# 

Difdain'd  to  enter  in  fo  late. 

Lait  why  do  we  one  pafljon  call, 

When  tis  «  compound  of  them  all  I 

Wlvrre  hot  and  cold,  where  iharp  and  iweet, 

In  all  their  equipages  meet ;  775 

Where  ploafures  mix'd  with  pains  appear. 

Sorrow  with  joy,  and  hope  withfear ; 

Wherein  hb  dignity  and  age 

Forb'd  Cadenus  to  engage. 

But  ^iend^KJp^  in  its  greateil  height, .  78* 

Aconllant,  rational  delight, 

On  virtue'^  bafjs  fix'd  to  lafl, 

Wl^n  love  allurements  long  are  paft,     . 

Which  gently  warms,  but  cannot  burOf 

He  gladly  otters  in  return  ;  78^ 

His  want  of  paflion  will  redeem 

With  gratitude,  refped>,  eflecm; 

Wijh  that  devotion  we  beflow. 

When  goddc/Tes  appear  below. 

While  thus  Cadenus  entertains  7901 

Vantfla  in  exalted  ilrains. 
The  nymph  in  fober  words  intreats 
A  truce-with  all  fublime  conceits  : 
For  why  fu<;h  raptures,  flights,  andfiuicies, 
To  her  who  durft  not  read  romances  I  795 

In  lofty  ftyle  to  make  replies. 
Which  he  had  taught  her  to  defpife  I 
But  when  her  tutor  will  afftrdl 
Devotion,  duty,  and  refpeft. 
He  fiurly  abdicates  th^  tlu'one  ;  4o# 

The  government  is  nowr  her  own  ; 
He  lias  a  forfeiture  incurred ; 
She. vows  to  take  him  at  his  word. 
And  hopes  he  will  not  thipk  it  Orange, 
If  both  fhoiild  now  their  Nations  cbrngt^        80^ 
The  nymph  will  have  her  turn  to  he 
The  tutor  •,  and  the  pupil,  he ; 
Though  fhe  already  can  difcern 
Her  fcholar  is  not  apt  to  learn  s 
Or  wants  capacity  to  reach  <${# 

The  fcier.ce  fl.e  dei'gns  to  teach  : 
Wherein  his  genius  was  below 
The.  ikill  of  every  common  beau^ 
Whb,  though  he  cannot  fpell,  is  wif« 
Enough  to  read  a  ladyN  eyes,  $f^ 

And  will  ea6h  siccideTi^  gknce 
Interpret  for  a  kii)d  advance. 

But  what  fucccfs  Vanefla  m^t;^ 
Is  to  the  world  a  fccret  yet. 
.Whether the  %mph,  to  plcafe  her  fwain,      6^ 
Talks  in  a  high  roiTui?)tic  flrain  ; 
Or  whether  he  at  laft  defcends 
To  aft  with  Icfs  fcraphic  eudsi 
Or,  to  compound  the  buf  nefs,  whether 
They  temper  love  and  books  together ;  2%$  ' 

Mult  never  to  mankind  be  lolc^ 
Nor  flxsdl  the  confclous  Mufe  unfold. 

Meantime  the  mournfid  .<^een  of  l^ve 
Led  but  a  weary  life  above^ 
She  ventures  now  to  leave  tb?  fkies,  Z19 

Grown  by  Vanefla's  conduft  wife; 
For,  though  by  one  pcrverfe  event 
l^iUas  hisd  crofsM  her  firft  intent  ( 
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Though  her  Mign  vns  not  obtained  ; 

Yet  had  fi^c  mtj'ch  c\peric'-c,'  gain  d>  S35 

And,  by  the  projed  vainly  tryM, 

Could  bett  r  i.cw  thcta*/'<  dsciue. 

She  gave  due  aotice,  that  both  {•artics, 

C»ram  /Zr/yV/i,  prsx'  die  T»t^flt  , 

Should  at  tlicir  peril,  without  fail,  840 

tome  aiid  appear,  ai.d  fave  ^hcir  baiL 

All  mot ;  and,  ( Icnce  thf Ics  proctaim'd. 

One  lawyer  to  each  f  de  was  nam'd. 

The^udge  difcover  d  in  her  tace 

Ret'e::tments  for>ar  )ate  difgrace;  S45 

Anti,  ful!  of  anger,  fhamc,  x.d  grief, 

Nor  fpcnd  their  tir.ie  to  (hew  their  reading; 

She  'd  have  a  fuinmary  proceeding. 

She  gather.*  J 'under  every  bead  850 

The  fun.  A*' what  each  lawyer  faid. 

Cave  her  own  rcafon$  laft,  and  iliea 

Decrted  the  caufc  ngainfl  the  a^^t. 

But,  in  a  weighty  cafe  like  this. 
To  fl.cw  /he  did  not  judce  amif:^,  855 

Which  evil  tongues  mijfht  elfe  report. 
She  made  4  fpecch  in  open  ccin-t ; 
Wherein  fl>e  ^rievoufiy  complains, 
«'  Hvw  ihe  was  cheated  by  tne  fwaios  ;*• 
On  whofc  petition  (humbly  ihewirg,  860^ 

That  women  were  not  worth  the  wooing. 
And  that,  unlef'^  the  (ex  would  mend. 
The  race  of  lovers  foon  mu.1  end) — 
«  She  w*s  at  Lord  knows  wliat  cxpcnce 
"  To  form  a  nymph  of  wit  aiid  fenfe,  865 

«  A  model  for  her  fex  dcfgn'd, 
•*  Who  never  could  one  lover  hndr 
<*  She  law  her  favour  was  mifplac*d  ; 
<*  The  fellows  hid  a  wretched  taile  ; 
«  She  needs  muft  tell  them  to  their  face,        870 
««  They  were  a  flupid,  fen fcjef^  race  > 
^  And,  were  <V.e  to  begin  again, 
««  She  'd  ftudy  to  reform  the  «  en : 
«<  Or  add  fonric  grsins  of  foDy  more 
«  '\o^$}r.er.y  than  they  had  before,  875 

«  To  put  them  on  an  eqi'al  font ; 
<*  And  this,  or  nothi.'g  clft,  would  do  »t, 
«  This  might  their  mutual  fancy  llrike, 
<«  Since  every  being  Jcveb  it-*  Uke,  ^ 

<•  But  now,  repenting  what  was  done,       880 
•<  Shd  left  all  biiOnc^  to  h  r  fon  ; 
•«  She  put>  the  world  in  hU  poTciTlon, 
«  Andlethira  ufe  h  at  tHrrretiop." 

The  cryer  wa<  order'd  to  difm-fs 
The  court,  fo  made  hi<  la'^  Oye*  /  S85 

Th?  godficfs  would  no  loj  gcr  wait  ; 
But',  riling  from  her  cb^ir  ot  ftatc. 
Left  aU  below  at  ?  x  and  fcven, 
Harncfsfd  lier  dovei,  and  Hew  to  heaveo. 


TO    LOVE*. 

N  aHl  wifh,  how  happy  fhould  I  be. 
Thou  grand  Del  jdcr,  w;,rc  it  not  for  thee ! 

*  FiunH  in  Mify  t'>rhtn.r'gh^x  dtjk^  afur  her 
deAth^  in  the  hund^sxrhitg  efDr.  Swjt^ 


I 


So  weak  thou  art,  that  fooU  thy  power  i!efpirc; 
And  yet  fo  flrong,    thou  triumph'H  o'er  trf 

Thy  traps  ar«  bid  wirh  fuch  peculiar  art, 
Ibey  catch  the  cautitws,  let  the  rafb  dcpnft. 
Mod  nets  are  flPd  by  want  of  thought  and  carci 
But  too  much  thin)«ii}g  bring*  U5  to  thy  fnare  ; 
Where,  held  by  th-e,  10  favery  wc  Itay, 
And  throw  the  pl'f^^Tng  part  of  life  away. 
But,  what  does  mo^  my  indignation  move, 
Difcretion !  thou  vert  ne'er  a  friend  to  love  ; 
Thy  chief  delight  is  to  defeat  tViofc  arts, 
By  which  he  kipdl-<  mutual  flame';  in  hearts  5 

(While  the  Mi^d  1  itw-rii-g  God  is  at  lii  play^ 
Thou  ftcal'lt  hi'  goIdcn-p<*'inted  darts  away ; 
Thofe  darts  ^hich  never  f^  ;  infl  in  their  iiral 
Convey 'ft  m8li?'..ai;t  arrow*  tipt  with  lead  ; 
The  hectUt^  God,  fufptdti-jr  no  deceit?,  I 

Shoots  on,  and   thinks  he   bas  done  wondrcit 
feats  •,  ] 

But  the  poor  nymph  who  feels  her  vitaU  bum, 
And  from  her  J>  epiierd  can  find  no  return, 
Laments,  and  nigeK  at  the  power  divine,  • 
When,  cur/t  Discretion  !  all  the  fault  was  thine: 
(  upifl  and  Hymen  thou  baft  fct  at  odd?, 
Ai^d  bred  fuch  feuds  between  tbofc  kindred  gods. 
That  Venus  cannot  ruconcilf  her  fens ; 
When  one  appears,  away  the  other  nms. 
The  former  fcalcs,  wherein  he  us'd  to  poife 
Love  agamft  It^ve,  and  equal  joys  with  |0y». 
Are  now  Ml'd  up  with  avarice  and  pride, 
Where  titles  povirer,  and  fiches,  I'illfubfMk. 
Then,  gentle  Vcnu^,  to  thy  father  run. 
And  tc!l  him  how  thy  children  are  undone! 
Prepare  his  Imlts  to  give  one  fatal  blow. 
And  itrike  Difaretion  to  the  ihadcs  bek^. 


ODE     TO     SPRING. 

BY    A    LADY,    f 

HAIL,  bluft'ing  goddef-?,  beauteous  Sprinft 
Who,  in  thy  jocund  train,  doft  briag 
Loves  and  Graces,  fmiliog  Hour*, 
Balmy  breezes,  fragrant  flowers  j 
Conte,  witK  tints  01'  rofcate  hue,' 
Katurefs  faded  cjharms  renew. 

Yet  why  fhould  1  thy  nrefe nee  hail  ? 
To  njc  no  more  the  breathing  gale 
Convs  '^raught  with  fwcrts  ;  n  ■  more  the  rofc 
With  fuch  tranfcemlent  beatTty  blows. 
As  whc.i  radeiio*  bleft  the  foere, 
A;)d  n.arM  with  mc  tho&  joys  fcrenc  ; 
\Vhe;i,  L:iperceivM,  xh?  lambert  fire  * 
Cf  frie.'dfT- i(>  kindled  mw  dt <  re  : 
StiH  lifteni.^f  t'ihi;  tuneful  tongue, 
T^ie  trutr><,  whic*i  a  igwi>  might  have  fus^ 
Divine,  imprsf:  their  gentle  fway. 
And  fwcctly  ftole  my  foul  away. 

t  Vns  rnnd  tAe  xext  «de  havt  htm  tfifiid  « 
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My  guMe,  inffru^or,^  lover,  frienJ, 
(I>;ar  inmes  !)  in  one  idea  bknd ; 
Oh !  ftill  conjoin'd,  your  incenfe  rife, 
AuJ  waft  fweet  odours  to  the  Ikies  I 


ODE 
To    WISDOM, 

BF  THE   SAME. 

OH,  PallA';  \  1  invoke  thy  aid ! 
Vouchfafc  to  hear  a  wretched  ma!d. 

By  tender  love  depreft  ; 
•Tiviuil  tb^t  thou  fhoiild'ft  heal  ihc  fmart 
Ii.lii^t.^  by  thy  fubtlc  art,  ' 

\ad  uilm  my  trouble4  bread. 
NorafidomTlhot  from  Cupid's  bow, 
Bu*i  by  thy  guidance,  loft  and  CoWi 

It  funk  within  my  heart ; 
Thu'J,  Love  being  arm'd  with  Wifdom'*  force, 
hi  vain  I  try  to  flop  its  courfe. 

In  viiin  repel  the  dart. 
0  goddefs !  bre«tc  the  fatjl  league  ; 
Let  Love,  with  Folly  and  Intriguei 

More  6t  aflbciates  find  I 
And  thou  alone  within  iliy  breaft, 
0  !  deign  to  foothe  my  griefs  to  reft, 

And  he^l  my  tortur'd  mind. 


By  reading  this  trtfe,  1 1^110'"^  begsn 
To  find  her  a  great  ct?//,  but  the  ditan  a  fmaJl  man. 
Rich  ladies  will  furnifh  their  garrets  with  ftuff. 
Which  others  for  roantuas  would  think  fine  enough: 
80  the  vfh  that  is  Uviftily  thrown  away  here. 
Might  fumifli  a  feaond-rate  /«r/  a  year. 
Thus  much  for  the  vrrfe ;  yf<:  pnacecd  tp  the  next. 
Where  the  Nymph  had  entirely  forfakenher  Uxi  i 
Her  fine  panegyricks  are  quite  out  of  feafop. 
And  whatyfc<  dcfcribes  to  be  mtrir  is  tfeaf*n : 
The  changes  which  faaion  h;is  ma^d?  in  the  ftate. 
Have  put  the  d€aK*s  pojiticks  quite  out  of  date*: 
Kow  no  one  regards  what  he  utters  with  freedom. 
And,  ihould  he  wrftc  /ww/iWr//,  no  gre^t  man 

would  read  *em ; 
And  ibould  wan/  or  deftrt  ft^nd  in  need  of  his  aid. 
This  mrrr  would  prove  but  a  dullrfounder*dyWf, 


A    REBUS,    ^y  Vanessa. 

fyHJT  the  name  of  the  maa*  who  his  mjf-"J 
V<  trefs  deny'd,  \ 

Aad  let  the  fir/t  of  It  be  only  apply'd  f 

To  join  withtheprophetf  who  Dividdidchkle;  J 
Then  fay  what  a  horfc  Is  that  runs  ver^  Mi  \ 
And  that  which  deferyes  to  be  frft,  put  the  laft-, 
Spell  aU  then,  and  piitthem  together,  to  find 
The  Name  a>id  the  Virtues  of  him  I  defign'd. 
Liia:  the  Patriarch  In  Egypt,  he*  S  yers'd  in  the 

Like  the  Prophet  in  Je^ry,  he*  s  fil-ee  with  the 

great ; 
Liie  a  racer  he  flies,  to  fuccour  with  fpeed. 
When  his  frjends  want  hb  aid,  or  defejrt  is  In  need. 


TrtE     DEAN'S     ANSWER. 

TIE  nymph  who  wrote  this  in  an  amorous  fit, 
I  cannot  but  covy  the  pride  of  her  wit. 
Which  thus  (he  will  venture  profufely  to  tlvow 
On  fo  iheao  a  dijigjt,  and  2^fuij€^  To  low. 
For  mean's-  her  V<f/f  w,  and  her  fuhje^  a^  mean. 
The  firft  but  a  Rebus,  the  laft  but  aT>ean. 
A  Dean  '5  bttt  a  parfon  ?  and  what  is  a  Rebu?? 
A  thittg  never  known  to  the  Mufes  or  Photbus. 
The  corruption  of  ycr.'e  >  for,  when  all  is  done, 
It  is  but  a  paraf*hrnfe  made  oaa  /«n. 
But  a  genius  like  her*s  no  fubieft  can  ftifle, 
It  ikews  and  difcovers  itfelf  through  a  trifte. 


HORACE,  B,  n.  ODE  I.  PARAPHRASED. 

Addrefled to  Richard  Steele,  Efq.  17 14. 
"  En  qui  promittit  civcs,  urbcm  fibicurz, 
«  Impcriumfore,  &  Italiam,  ^delubradcorum.|» 
HoR.  I  Sat.  ▼!.  34, 

DICK,  thouM  refolv'd,  gf  laiatok^. 
Some  ftrange  arcana  tp  unfpld. 
And,  with  the  help  of  Buckby's  pen» 
To  vamp  the  good  old  caufc  again, 
Which  thou  (fuch  Burner's  ihrewd  adhrfe  is)    f 
Muft  furbiih  up,  and  nickname  Crifis. 
Thou  ponipoufiy  wilt  let  us  kno# 
What  tU  the>orld  knew  long  agO|     .     ^ 
(E'er  fince  Sh-  WiDiam  Gore  was  mayon 
And  Harlcy  t  U'd  thv-  Commons*  chair)  !• 

That  we  a  German  prince  muft  own    . 
When  Anne  for  heaven  reigns  her  throne^ 
But,  more  than  that,  thou  ?lt  keep  t  ro«t 
With— who  is  t»«— <md  who  is  ct4t%    ' 
Thou  'It  rail  devoutly  at  the  pface^  is 

And  all  itJ  fecrct  cttfif  trace, 
The  bticket^f>u:y  Hwixt  Whigs  add  Trtiet^ 
Their  ups  and  downs,  with  fifty  ftoriet 
Of  tricks  the  tord  of  Oxford  kpows. 
And  error?  of  our  Plenipoes.  ^      «f 

Thou  'It  teU  pf  leJiguds  among  the  ftettf 
Portending  ruin  to  our  ftate ;        ' 
And  of  that  dreadful  ccmp  d*iciaU 
Which  has  aft'prtled  thee  much  chat. 
The  Que^n,  foffooth,  (deffotUj  gay*         '       %i 
Twelve  ccrsrets  Without  tfy  have !' 
A  breach  of  liberty,  'tis  Pwn'd, 
For  which  no  head?  have^f  aton'dl 
Believj^  ifte,  ^hat  thou  fl  undertaken 
May  bring  in  jeopardy  thy  bacon;  $# 

t'or  ma^ijnen,  chil(<ren,  wits,  andfeolS| 
Should  never  meddle  with  edgM  tools.    . 
But,  fmce  thou  'rt  got  Intd  the  firCf  ' 
And  canft  not  eafily  retire. 
Thou  mu  ft  no  longer  deal  in  farce,  35 

Kot- pump  to  cobble  wicked  verfc ;  ^ 
Until  thou  Ibalt  have  eas'd  thy  confcience. 
Of  fpleen,  of  politicks,  and  nonfenfe;  ^ 
And,  when  thou  'ft  bid  adieu  to  cares. 
And  fcttl^d'Europe's  ^raifd  kftaij^Si  4« 
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»Twni  then,  perhaps  be,  worth  thy  while  * 

Fo^  Drury-Lanc  to  (htpe  thy  ftilc: 

"  To  make  a  pair  of  joliy  feHows, 

♦<  The  fou  and  father  joia,  to  tell  us 

«  How  fons  may  fafely  difobcy»  45. 

"  And  fathers  never  fhould  fay  nay  ; 

*(  By  which  wife  condu^  they  grow  friends 

"  At  laft— and  fo  the  ftory  Cids*." 

When  fir  ft  I  krcw  thee,  Dick,  thou  wert 
RcoowcM  ior  I.:ill  in  Faultus*  artf,  50 

Which  made  thy  cloiet  much  n*equented 
By  buxom  lailes^— fome  repented 
Their  lucklcfs  choice  of  hufoaods— others^ 
Impatient  to  be  IJtce  their  mothers, 
Rccei\'*d  from  thee  profound  diredions  55 

How  befl  to  fettle  their  aftee»it)n5. 
Thus  thou,  a  friend  to  the  diitnefs'd* 
Djdfl  in  thy  calTzng  do  thy  b«'ft. 

Kut  now  the  Senate  (if  things  Atf, 
And  thou  at  Stoc'-chi'idge  wert  not  Sit  J  60 

Muft  feci  thy  elonuence  and  fire, 
AiJproYe  thy  f^hem^s,  th^  wit  admire, 
Tncc  with  ithmorfal  honour i  crown, 
^Tiilft,  Patrltt'lUe,  thou  ^t  ftrut  and  frown^ 

What  though  by  enemies  tis  iaid^  6$ 

The  laurel  which  adorns  thy  head, 
Muit  one  day  come  in  competition 
By  virtue  qf  fome  fly  petition : 
Yet  mum  for  that ;  hope  ftill  the  beft, 
l^^orlet  fuch  cares^iiiihirb  thy  reft  /^o 

Methink?  I  hear  thee  loud  as  trumpet^ 
As  bag-pipe  fhrill,  or  oyfter*ftrumpef| 
Methmks  I  fee  thee^  fpruce  and  fine. 
With  co^t  embroidered  richly  ihi^ie, 
And  dazzle  all  the  UtUfases     e 
As  throL'gh  the  hall  thy  wori^ip  paces; 
(Tliough  this  I  fpeak  but  at  a  venture," 
SuppofiUg  thou  hafl  tUk  with  Hunter) 
Mcthinks  I  fee  a  black^wu.^rJLfut 
^ttend  thy  coach»  ^nd  hear  them  ihoqfc  So 

In  approbation  of  thy  tongue. 
Which  ^u  jtbeir  ilyle)  \%furtiy,kun^^ 
Kow!  now  you  carry  all  before  you  I 
Nor  dares  one  Jacobite  or  Tory 
Fretei.d  to  anfwer  one  fyV-^able,  •    S5 

Except  the  matcMefs  hero  AbehJ 
What  though  her  highncf;  and  her  fpovfe 
In  Antwerp^  keep  a  frugal  houfe, 
Yet,  not  forgetful  of  a  friend. 
They  »I1  foon  enable  thee  to  fpend^  j|o 

If  to  Macartney (j  thou  wilt  toaft. 
And  to  his  fituf  fmtror^t  gh^. 
Kow  manfuHy  thou  *lt  run  a  tilt 
f «  On  fepts^  for  all  the  blood  *hejr  /ye  fpil^ 

*  T^tt  ft  foid  f  he  a  pltt  tf  a  comedy  mUh 
Kvhich  Mr,  Stetle  hat  lorg  threateryid  the  temsr, 
S\\  117,-^1/1  feme  portUftUvM  it  teouU  apply  /# 
"  Vie  Orjcieuf  Levers/* 

,     f  There  Kjcereftme  toterahU  greumds  for  this  re* 
fiefiiett.    Mt\  Steele  had  aHually  a  lihtraiery  at 
PopLr. 
i  Ahl  Reptr, 

%  iriiere  the  tuh  of  Marlhorougk  then  refded. 
(1  Qenfral  Macartney^  ^hi  klUid  Dukt  Hamiltiti. 


<*  For  malTacres,  and  radcs,  and  fiames»         91 
<*  For  lands  enrich'd  by  crimfon  fhreams, 
"  For  inquifitions  taught  by  Spain, 
**  Of  which  the  Chriltian  world  complain  * 
Dick,  we  agree— all  *6  Unie  thou  *ii  iaid. 
As  that  my  Mufe  is  yet  a  maid.  io» 

But,  if  I  may  with  nreedom  tsXk^ 
AH  this  is  foreign  to  thy  walk : 
Thy  geniuf  has  perhaps  a  knack 
At  trudging  in  a  beaten  track. 
But  is  iorj.ate^ffairs  as  fit  le^ 

As  mine  for  politicks^and  wit. 
Then  let  us  both  in  tTme  grow  wife> 
Nor  higlier  than  our  talents  rife  ; 
To  fome  fnug  cell<u  let  *t  repair 
From  duns  and  debts,  and  drown  our  care ;    tie 
Now  quaft  of  honeft  ale  a  quart. 
Now  vebture  at  9.  pint  of  port. 
With  which  infpir'd,  we  'U  chib  each  niglt 
Some  tender  fonn94  to  indite. 
And  with  Tom  IVUrfey,  Philips,  Dcanis,    i;5 
Xnimortahze  our  Dolls  and  Jenn^s» 


HORACE,  BOOK  L  EP.  V. 

JoHW  Din  SIS  the  fhelterin^  Poet's  Ivvita* 
TICK  to  RicnAa.D  Steele,  th?  fecluded 
Party-writer,  and  Member,  to  come  pnd  live 

^   with  him  in  The  Mint,  1714*. 

Fit  to  be  bound  up  with  The  Crisis. 

r'  thou  cand  lay  aiide  a  fpendtfarif^'s  air. 
And  condefcend  to  feed  on  homely  fafc. 
Such  as  we  Minte^,  with  ragouts  unftor'd, 
WiB,  m  defiance  of  the  law,  a£ro;-d; 
Quit  thy  patrols  with  Toby^s  Chriftmas-boz,    | 
Ajid  come  to  me  at  The  Two  Fighting  Cocks  i 
Since  printing  by  fubfcription  now  is  grown 
The  ftaleft,  idlefl  cheat  about  the  town; 
And  ev'n  Charles  Gildon,  who,  a  papiil  bred, 
Has  an  alarm  agalnf)  th^t  Wtjrfhip  fpread,         le 
Is  praAifing  thofc  beaten  paths  of  cruifiug. 
And  for  new  levies  on  Propofals  mufing. 
' Tis  true,  that  BJoomfbury  Square  's  a  nbhk 
place) 
But  what  are  lofty  buildings  in  thy  cafe  1 
What 's  a  fine  houfe  emb^Iifh'd  to  prof uf on,  \$ 
Where  fhoulder-dabbers  ar^  in  execution  ? 
Or  wbenee'its  timorous  tenant  fjidom  fallks. 
But  apprebenfive  of^  tnfulting  baHifrs  ? 
'I  his  once  be  mindful  of  a  friend's  advjoe. 
And  ceafe  to  be  imprOvidently  nice';  st 

Exfihonofe  the  profpeds  that  delude  thy  fght, 
from  ifighgttc^s  Aecp  »fcent,  an(^  Hampftcad's 

height. 
With  ver^ntfcenes,  that,  frnqi  St.  George's  fieldi 
Mo/e  durable  and  fafe  ei^oyments  yield. 

Here  I,  ev*n  I,  tint  ne'er  till  now  could  find  2  j 
Eafe  to  my  troubled  and  fufpicious  mind. 
But  ever  was  with  jealoufies  poflefs'd. 
Am  in  a  fhite  of  bdolence  and  reft ; 
Fearful  no  more  of  Frenchmen  in  difguifey 
Nor  looking  upon  ftrangecs  as  on  fpies,  S* 

*  Thts  and  the  preceding  foem  are  printed  from 
ceflijlntheletmbeth  JJbrar^,  f,  i,  a,  %^  301  ^h 
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But  quite  divtftecl  of  my  former  fpleeoy 
Am  unprovoked  without  and  calm  widun: 
And  here  I  'U  wait  thy  coming,  till  the  fun 
Shall  its  diurnal  courfe  completely  run. 
Think  not  that  thou  of  flurdy  btitt  fhah  fail  *»   35 
My  landlord's  cellar  'a  ilook^  with  beer  and  ale. 
With  c¥ery  fort  of  mah  that  is  m  ufe. 
And  every  county's  generous  produce. 
The  rtadf  (for  here  Chriltian  faith  is  fick. 
Which  makes  us  feldom  trefpafs  upon  tick)     40 
InAintly  brings  the  choiceit  liquors  out, 
Whether  we  a&  for  hOme-trew'd  or  for  ttout, 
For  mead  or  cyder,  or  with  dainties  fed, 
Riny  for  a  flalk  or  two  of  white  or  red, 
Siioh  as  the  drawer  will  not  fad  to  fwear  45 

Was  drunk  by  Pilkington  when  third  time  mayor. 
That  name,  methioks,  fo  popularly  known 
For  oppofkion  to  the  church  and  crown. 
Might  make  the  Luf.tai.ian  grape  to  pafs, 
And  alnioll  give  a  fanAion  to  the  gbifs  ;  50 

Efpecially  with  thee,  whofe  hady  zeal 
Agaiiilt  the  late  rcjefled  comwtere*  hiil 
Made  thee  rife  »/*,  like  an  aud^ious  elf> 
Tidithtjftaker  hmur^  not  thyfclf. 

But,  it"  thou  foar*ft  above; the  common  prices^ 
"Bi^  virtue  of  fubfcription  to  thy  Crif^,  56 

And  Aothing  can  go  down  with  thee,  but  wines 
Frefs'd  from  Bnrgundian  and  Campanian  vines^ 
Kd  them  be  brought;  for>  though  I  hate  the 

French, 
I  love  their  Hqtiors,  as  thou  lov'ft  a  wench ;      60 
Elfe  thou  muA  humble  thy  expenfive  tafte. 
And,  with  us,  hold  contentment  for  a  feaft. 

The  fire's  already  lighted;  and  the  maid 
Has  a  dean  cloth  upon  the  table  laid. 
Who  never  on  a  Saturday  had  (truck,  65 

But  for  thy  entertainmetot,  up  a  buck. 
Think  of  this  a6i  *f  gruce,  which  by  your  leave 
Sufaa  would  not  have  done  on  Eafter  Eve, 
Had  (he  not  been  informed  over  and  over, 
Twas  for  th'  ingenious  Author  of  The  Lover.  70 

Ceafe  therefore  to  beguile  thyfelf  with  hopes. 
Which  13  1^0  more  than  making  Tandy  ropes, 
And  quit  the  vain  purfuit  of  loud  applau-e. 
That  muit  bewilder  thee  in  fa^flion'^  cuufe. 
Pry>the3  what  is't  to  thcc,who  guides  the  llate?  75 
Why  Dunkirk's  demolition  is  fo  late  ? 
Or  why  her  Majefty  thinks  fit  to  ceafe 
The  dill  of  war,  aud  hu(h  the  wo^'Id  to  peace  ? 
The  clergy  too,  witlu)ut  thy  aid,  can  tell 
What  texts  to  choofe,  and  on  what  topicks  dwell ; 
AikI,  uninftrufted  by  thy  babbling,  teach        3i 
Their  flocks,  ccleftlal  happincfs  to  r^ach. 
Rather  let  fuch  poor  fouls  a^  you  and  I 
Say  that  the  liolydays  arc  drawing  nigli> 
And  that  to-morrow's  fun  begins  tlic  week,    85 
Which  willal^ound  with  (tore  of  ale  and  cake. 
With  hams  of  bacon,  and  with  powder'd  l>eef, 
Stulf'd  to  give  field-itinerants  relief, 

Thca  I,  who  have,  within  thefe  prednfts  kept. 
And  ne'er  lieyond  the  chimncy-fwecper's  ftept, 
Will  take  a  loofc,  and  venture  to  be  ie^n, 
Since  'twill  be  Sunday,  upon  Shanks's  green  ; 
There,  with  ercAed  looks  and  phrafc  fublJuae, 
Tp  talk  of  unity  of  place  and  timc^ 


And  witk  mud)  malice,  mlx^cf  witK  Ihtle  fatire. 
Explode  the  wits  on  t  OCh^r  fide  oth'  water.      96 

Why  has  my  Lord  Godolphin's  fpecial  grace 
Inveftcd  me  with  a  que s;n's- water's  place. 
If  I,  debarHd  of  felliv^  deh'ghts, 
Am  not  allow'd  to  fpend  the  per^uifites  ?        100 
He  '9  but  a  (hort  remove  from  bemg  mod. 
Who  at  a  time  of  Jubilee  is  fad ; 
And,  like  a  griping  ufurer,  does  fpare 
His  money  to  be  fquander'd  by  his  heir ; 
Flutter'd  away  in  liveries  aiid  in  coaches,       205 
And  wa(hy  forts  of  feminine  debauches. 
As  for  my  part,  whate*cr  the  world  may  think;, 
I'll  bid  adieu  to  gravity,  and  drink ; 
And,  though  I  cant  put  oft  a  woeful  mein. 
Will  be  all  mirth  and  cheerfulnefs  within  :      ii» 
As,  in  defpight  of  a  cenforious  race, 
I  moft  incontinently  fuck  my  face. 
What  mighty  prcgcils  docs  not  he  defign, 
Whofe  itomach  flows,   and  brain  turns  round 

with  wine? 
Wine,  powerful  wine,  can  thaw  the  froien  cit. 
And  fa(hion  him  to  humour  and  to  wit ;  115 

Makes  even  S****  to  difclofc  his  art. 
By  racking  every  fecret  from  his  heart, 
As  he  flin^  off  the  ftatefman'i  (ly  difguife. 
To  name  the  cuckold's  wife  with  whom  he  lies. 
Ev'n  Sarum,  when  he  quaffs  it  (lead  of  tea,  '  I2« 
Fancies  himfelf  in  Canterbury's  fee ; 
AndS******,  when  he  caroufirg  reels. 
Imagines  that  he  has  regainM  the  feals  : 
W******,  by  virtue  of  its  juice,  can  fight,  1^5 
And  Stanhope  of  commifTioners  make  light. 
Wine  gives  Lord  William  aptitude  of  part>. 
And  fwells  him  with  his  family's  dcfcrts  j 
\\*hom  can  it  not  make  eloquent  of  fpecch  ? 
Wh9m  in  extreme^  poverty  not  rich  ?  I3* 

Since,  by  the  means  of  the  prcvaili.g  grape, 
Th****n  can  Lechmcre'»  warmth  not  only  ap. , 
But  liali-fea^-o'er,  by  its  infpiring  lx)uiities. 
Can  quality  himfelf  in  feveral  counlie'i. 
What  I  have  promis'd,  thou  may 'ft  re  It  aCTui-'d, 
Shall  faithfully  and  gladly  be  prociir'J. 
Nay,  1  'm  already  lietter  than  my  wr^rl, 
New  plates  aud  knives  adorn  the  iovial  board  : 
And>  left  thou  at  their  i  ght  Ihouldll  make  W17 

face-?. 
The  girl  has  fcowcr'd  the  pot3,  and  waHiM  tlic 

glafTes, 
Ta'en  care  fo  excellently  well  to  cban  'em. 
That  thou  mayft  fee  thine  own  dear  pidlure  in 'em. 

Moreover,  due  provifion  has  bwn  made« 
That  convcrfaiion  may  not  be  betray'd; 
I  have  no  company  but  what  i^  proper  145 

To  rt  with  the  moft  flagrant  Whig  at  fupper. 
There  's  not  a  man  amoag  th^m  but  mu(t  pleafc, 
Since  they  *rc  as  like  each  other  as  are  peas. 
Tolandaml  Hare  have  jointly  fcpt  mewprd. 
They'll  come ;  and  Kennet  thinks  to  make  a  third,, 
Provi^l^d  he  'as  po  other  invitation,  i^i 

From  men  of  greater  quality  ai'dflation. 
Room  will  for  Oldmixon  and  J— 6  be  left ; 
But  their  difcourfes  fmcU  too  much  of  theft :    - 
There  -^ould  be  no  abiding  in  the  room,         155 
Should  two  fut»i  ignorant  prctfud^rs  ctmc^ 
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Hoiwever,  by  this  tmfty  bearer  write. 
If  I  ihould  any  otfeeir  fcabs  invite  ; 
Though  if  I  may  my  fcrious  ^udgmeot  give, 
1  'm  wbolly  for  King  Charles's  number  tivc  ;  160 
That  was  the  flint  in  which  that  monarch  fixM^ 
Who  would  not  be  with  noifinefs  perplex'd  : 
And  thaty  if  you  ^t  agree  to  tiiiak  it  beily 
Shall  be  our  tale  of  heads,  without  one  osther 

gueft. 
I  ^e    uotliing  more»    now    this  is  faid>  to 

%>  165 

But  to  requeft  theu  'It  inftantly  away^ 
And  leave  the  duties  of  thy  prefent  pod. 
To  fome  we]l-ikill*d  retainer  to  a  hoil ; 
Doubtlefs  he  'U  carefiilly  thy  place  fupply. 
And  o'er  his  grace's  horfes  hare  an  eye. 
While  thpu>  who  'ft  flunk  through  poftem  more 

than  once, 
Doll  by  that  meao6  avoid  a  croed  of  duns. 
And,  crofTmg  o'er  the  Thames  at  Temple-ifhurs, 
hexw^ft  Philips  with  good  words  to  dvat  tbetr 


TO    LORD    HARLEY, 

ON    BM  MaMIIAGE,    1^13. 

AMONG  the  numbers  who  employ 
Their  tongues  and  pens  to  ghre  you  joy, 
pear  Hadey  I  gfenerous  youth,  admit 
What  triend/hip  dictates  more  than  wit» 

Forgive  me,  when  I  fondly  thought 
(By  frequent  obfervations  taught) 
A  fpirit  fo informed  as  yours 
Could  never  profptr  in  amours. 
The  God  of  Wit,  and  Ught,  and  Arts, 
With  all  acquird  and  natural  parts. 
Whole  harp  could  favr.ge  bcalU  enchant. 
Was  an  unfortunate  gjjiant,  ^ 

Had  Bacchus  alter  Daphne  reel'd. 
The  Nymph  had  fooa  been  brought  to  yield  : 
Or,  had  embroider'd  Mars  punued, 
Th<?  Xymph  would  nc *cr  have  b.'eu  a  prude. 
Ten  thoufand  footileps,  fuJI  iii  view, 
Mark  out  the  way  where  Daphne  flow  t 
For  fuch  b  all  the  Jcx's  hight, 
They  iiy  from  learning,  wit,  and  light: 
They  rfy,  and  none  can  ovcrta^rc 
But  fome  gay  coxcomi),  or  a  rake. 

How  theu,  dear  Harley,  could  I  guefs 
That  you  fhould  meet,  in  love,  fuccefs  J 
For,  if  thofe  antlent  tales  be  true, 
Phcebus  was  beautiful  as  you  ; 
Yet  Daphne  never  HacVd  her  pace. 
For  wit  and  learning  fpoiJM  his  face* 
And,  iioce  the  fame  rcfe  nblance  held 
In  gifts  wherein  you  both  excelled, 
I  fancy 'd every  nymph  would  run 
From  you,  as  from  Latona's  Ton. 

Then  where,  faid  I,  fhall  Harley  find 
A  virgin  of  fuperior  mind. 
With  wit  and  virtue  to  difcover, 
And  pay  the  merit  of  her  lover  ? 

This  charafter  ihall  Ca'endifh  daim^ 
Bora  to  i«^vc  her  fcx'i  &i&e« 


The  chief  among  the  glittering  erow^ 
Of  titles,  birth,  and  fortune  proud, 
(As  fools  are  infolent  and  vain} 
Madly  afpir'd  to  wear  her  chain : 
But  Pallas,  guardian  of  the  Maid, 
Defoei^ding  to  her  charge's  aid, 
Held  rut  Medufa'a  fna^  locks. 
Which  iiupify'd  them  all  to  ftock^. 
The  Nymph  with  imUgi.ation  View  d 
The  dull,  the  noify,  and  the  lewd : 
For  PJla*;,  V^ith  cdeftial  Kght,^ 
Had  purify*d  her  moital  l.ght  1 
Shew'd  her  the  virtues  all  coinbinM, 
Frefti  blooming,  in  young  Barley's  mtfid. 

Terrcfhrial  nymphs,  by  former  arts, 
l)ifpby  their  various  nets  for  hearts : 
Their  looks  are  all  by  method  fct. 
When  to  be  prude,  and  when  coquette; 
Yet,  waenting  ik  ill  and  power  to  cbocie. 
Their  only  pride  i«  lo  rtfufe.  • 
But  when  a  goddefs  would  bellow 
Her  love  on  fome  bright  youth  below. 
Round  all  the  earth  /be  cads  her  eyes  v 
And  then,  defcending  from  the  ikios. 
Makes  choice  of  him  i}ie  faiKies  bed. 
And  bids  the  ravifh'd  youth  be'  blefs'd* 

Thus  the  bright  Emprefsof  the  Mora 
Chofc,  for  her  fpoufe,  ft  mortal  born  : 
The  Goddcffe  made  advances  £rll  J 
Elfc  what  afpiring  hero  durft  ? 
Though,  like  a  virgin  of  fifteen. 
She  bfuOies  when  by  mortals  fecn  ; 
Sttil  blufhes,  and  with  fpccd  retires. 
When  Sol  purfues  her  wkh  liis  fires. 

Diana  thus.  Heaven's  dkaflefl  queen, 
^uck  with  Endymion*3  graceful  micny 
Down  from  her  fjlver  chariot  came, 
And  to  the  Shepherd  owii'd  her  flame. 

Thui  Ca'ctidiib,  a"  Aurcra  bright,, 
Andchaft^r  than  the  Qycco  of  Nigiity 
Defccr.ded  from  her  fphere,  to  !md 
;A  mortal  of  ruperk>r  kind. 


IN. SICKNESS. 

Writted  in  TaeLANO,  OAobcr,  1714 

>nnX3  true — then  why  fhould  I  repine 

J.      To  fee  my  life  fo  fj^  decBue  I 
But  why  obicurcly  here  alone, 
^  Where  I  am  neither  loV'd  nor  *mown  ? 
My  ftate  of  health  non*  care  to  learn  ; 
My  life  is  here  no  foul's  corccm  t 
Atiil  thoie  with  whom  I  now  convcrfcn 
Without  a  tear  will  tend  my  hcarfc,     , 
Remov'd  from  kind  Arbuthnot's  aid. 
Who  knows  his  art,  but  not  his  trade. 
Preferring  bis  regard  for  me 
Before  his  credit  or  his  .-ec, 
Some  formal  vii:ts,  look:,  and  words. 
What  mere  humanity  affords, 
1  meet  perhaps  from  three  or  four. 
From  whom  1  once  expe^cd  more  ; 
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Wlucli  thofe  who  tend  the  fick  for  pay 
Can  act  as  decently  as  they : 
But  no  obliging  te.  der  friend 
To  help  at  my  approaching  end. 
Mj  life  i)  DOW  a  burden  grown 
Toothers,  ere  it  be  my  own. 

Ye  formal  weepers  for  the  fickt 
lo  your  laic  oftices  be  quick; 
And  ;pare  my  abfcnt  frieiid*  the  grief 
To  hear,  yet  give  me  no  reljet" ; 
Fxpir'd  to-day,  iutorab*d  to-morrow, 
Wjka  know/)>  wiU  fave  a  dooble-forrow* 


THE  FABI E  OF  THE  BITCHES. 

Written  in  the  Year  1715. 

On  an  Attempt  to  repeal  the  Test  Act. 

AB'TCH  that  was  full  pregnant  grown. 
By  all  the  dogs  aud  curs  in  town. 
Finding  her  ripen'd  tame  wa9  come. 
Her  litter  teeini'  g  from  h^r  w^mb. 
Went  here  a. id  tii^re,  and  every  where. 
To  t>rid  a  a  eafy  place  to  lay-her 

At  length  to  Mufick  s  h'^ufe*  fhe  came. 
And  begg'd  like  one  both  blind  and  lame  ; 
<*  My  only  friend,  my  dear,"  faid  ft  e, 
«  You  fee  tis  mer^  nccefty 
«•  Hath  fent  me  to  your  houfe  to  whelp ; 
<»  I  »11  die,  if  yu  deny  your  help." 

With  fawning  whine,  and  rueful  tone, 
WHh  artfxjl  i-gh  and  ieigned  groaii. 
With  coiichant  cringe,  and  flattering  tale. 
Smooth  Bawtyt  did  fo  far  prevail, 
That  Mufck  gave  her  kave  to  litter : 
But  mark  what  roUnwM — faith !  fhc  bit  her. 

Whole  baikets  fulloF  bit^  and  fcrap^. 
And  bn^th  enough  to  '^ll  her  paps ; 
For,  well  (V.e  knew,  her  numerous  bro<M, 
For  waiit  of  milk,  would  fuck  her  blood. 

But  when  fhc  thought  her  pai.  s  were  done, 
And  row  twas  high  time  to  bi-  gone  ; 
Jn  civil  terms, — ««  My  friend,*'  fay?  (he, 
"  My  houfe  you  Ve  had  on  courtcfy  % 
«  Ar.d  now  I  earneftly  defire, 
"  That  you  would  with  your  cubs  retire  : 
«<  For,  f^ould  you  Itay  but  one  week  longer, 
"  I  fhall  be  OarvM  with  cold  and  hunger.** 

The  gueft  reply'd— j"  My  firicnd,  your  leave 
«  I  muft  a  little  longer  crave  ; 
*«  Stay  till  my  tender  cubs  can  find 
««  Their  way— for  now,  you  fee,  they  *rc  blind; 
"  But,  when  we  »ve  gather'd  ftrcngth,  I  fwcar, 
««  We  *11  to  our  barn  again  repair.'^ 

The  time  p^fs'd  en  •,  and  Mufick  came. 
Her  ixnnel  once  again  to  claim  ; 
But  Bawty,  lod  to  C  ame  and  honour. 
Set  all  her  cubs  at  once  upon  her  ; 
Made  her  retire,  and  ouit  her  right, 
And  loudly  cry*d— ««  A  bite !  a  bite  l*» 

*  Tlti  Church  tf  England. 

f  J  SciUh  mxnnftr  a  hit€h\  aUudtng  S§  (hi  AtrJi, 


THE    MORAL. 

Thus  did  fhe  Greciai^.  wooden  horfe 
Conceal  a  fatal  armed  force  ; 
No  foor.er  brought  within  the  walls. 
But  Ilium  *sloft,  and  Priam  {all% 


HORACE,  BOOK  HI.  ODE  II. 

TO  THE  EARL  VF  OXFORD, 

LATE    LO&D    TREASURER. 

Sent  to  him  when  in* the  Tower,  i7i{>* 

HOW  bleit  is  he  rwho  for  his  country  dies, 
Since  Death  purfucs  the  coward  as  he  flics  I 
The  youth  in  vaii.  would  riy  from  Jatc^  attack. 
With  trembling  knees  ati!  terror  at  his  back ; 
Though  Fear  ihould  leud  him  pinioris  Uke  the 

wind. 
Yet  fw if tcr  Fate  will  fciie  him  from  behind* 

Virtue  rcpuls'd,  yet  knows  not  to  repine, 
But  fl>aU  with  unattainted  honour  ftJne ; 
Nor  (loops  to  tat-e  ihe^.fij^  *,.  nor  lays  it  downi^ 
Jufl  as  the  rabble  pkale  ;o  fmile  or  frown. 

Virtue,  to  crown  her  favourites,  loves  to  try 
Some  new  unbeaten  paflage  to  the  iky ; 
Where  Jove  a  fe^  among  the  gods  will  give 
To  thoie  who  die  tor  meriting  to  live. 

Next,  faithful  Silence  hath  a  fure  reward  ; 
Within  oUr  brealt  be  cyery  fecret  barr*d ! 
He  who  betrays  his  friend,  fhall  never  be  . 
Under  one  root,  or  in  one  Ihip,  with  me. 
For  who  with  traitors  would  his  iafety  truil. 
Left,  with  the  wicked,  heaven  involve  tlWjufl? 
And,  though  the  villain  'fcape  awiiile,  he  reels 
Slow  vei  geance,    like  a   blood-hound,    at  his 
he^ls. 


PHYLLIS; 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  LOVE,  171^, 

DESPONDING  Phyllis  was  endued 
With  every  talci.t  of  a  prude  : 
She  trembled  when  a  mandreyr  rear; 
Salute  her,  ard  fhe  turr/d  her  car ; 
If  o*cr  againil  her  you  were  p^c  d. 
She  durft  ;  ot  look  above  your  waift  : 
She  *d  rather  take  you  to  her  bed, 
Tha    let  you  fee  her  drefs  her  head : 
In  church  you  hear  her,  through  the  crtfud. 
Repeat  the  affduth'  loud  :  * 
In  church,  fecure  behind  her  fan. 
She  durft  behold  that  monftcr  ^cti ; 
There  pradti^'dhow  to  place  her  head. 
And  bit  her  lip?  to  maVe  them  red : 
Or,  on  the  mat  devoutly  kneelh.g. 
Would  lilt  her  eyes  up  to  the  cieling, 

*  7ht  enJigH  of  the  Lord  Trtajmnr**  tffict* 
P 
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And  brave  her  bofom  unawarf , 

For  neighbouring  beaux  to  fee  it  bare. 

At  length  a  lucky  lover  came> 
And  found  admittance  to  the  dame. 
Suppofe  all  parties  now  agreed,  « 

The  writings  drawn,  the  lawyer  fce'd. 
The  vicar  and  the  ring  befpoke  : 
Guefj!,  how  could  fuch  a  match  be  brpVe  ? 
8er  then  what  mortals  place  their  bliiS  in  ! 
Next  racTi-  betimes  the  brid<-  was  mifllng  : 
The  mother  fcream'd,  the  father  chid*, 
Where  can  this  idle  wench  he  hid? 
Ko  news  of  Phyl !  tl>e  hritkgr'H'm  camc^ 
And  thougjjit  Wv<  hmdc  hail  Ikulk'd  for  ihame  % 
Becaufe  her  father  us'd  to  fay. 
The  girl  hadjuch  a  hafhful  cr.*j»  / 

Now  John  the  butler  muft  be  fent 
To  learn  the  road  that  Phyllis  went. 
The  groom  was  wi/h'd  to  faddle  Crop  t 
j'or  John  muft  neither  light  nor  flop. 
But  fkid  her,'  whtrefoe^er  fhe  fled. 
And  bring  her  bacV,  alive  or  dead. 

Sec  here  again  the  devil  to  do  I 
For  truly  John  wa?  miffing  too  5 
,Tne  hor!e  and  pillion  both  were  gortc  \ 
Phyllis,  it.  feenv=,  was  lied  with  John* 

Old  Madam,  who  went  up  to  .  nd 
What  papers  Phyl  had  leftbchind^ 
A  letter  on  the  toilet  fees, 
Te  try  t^uc'-'hencur^d f.ithtr^—i^e^t'-^ 
('lis  always  done,  romances  tell  us. 
When  daughters  fun  away  with  fellows) 
Fill'd  with  the  cb'^ceflcommon^placcs,' 
By  others  ns'd  in  the  like  cafes, 
<«  That  long  ago  -x  fortune-teller 
V  Exa:  Jy  faid  wbat  now  befel  her  ; 
*i  And  in  a  ihjs  bad  made  her  feie 
*<  P^  fervtrtg-iHaiff  Jc*w  degree  , 

«  It  was  her  f.ie^  muft  be  forgiven  ; 
**  For  murrtaeet  Kieere  mode  in  kea<vfn  : 
«  His  pardon  begg'd ;  but,  to  be  plaioy 
«  She  M  dc  */,  if  'fii'trf  to  d§  again: 
*«  Thamk*dGod,  *i^A^rteitherJkamensrftm; 
«  For  John  was  come  of  hcrejl  i'tt. 
**  Love  never  think?  of  rich  and  poor  : 
*<  S^r  V  ^eg  WM  ydr  frvm  deer  /»  doffT^ 
«'  Forgiv^  her,  if  it  be  a  crime.; 
«  She  il  never  do  i  ^^^tt'er  time»  * 

«*  She  ne'er  before  in  all  her  life 
♦<  Once  difolxry'd  him,  m..i^  rtr  Tcife, 
**  One  argument  ihe  fumm'd  up  aU  in, 
**  The  f^irg-  v^as  dee,  and  /  ft  r<c  -  l'rg\ 
«  And  tlvref'^re  ho;>*d  ihe  fhould  r-cover 
*'  Hjs  f  vour,  when  hi''  t^a(f.9«  '-  9ver, 
^'  She  valued  not  what  others  thouirht  her, 
f<  A  d  wris — |his  fr^/i  ef^ed'eyf  daughter**    ' 

Fair  maiden^,  all  attend  tiie  Mufe, 
Who  now  the  waudcring  pair  purfues  ; 
Awav  they  rode  iu  hojnely  fort, 
TVir  io:iri!ey  lonfif,  tht'ir  mon^y  fhort; 
The  loving  co»ipl'r  well  Ir  Tii^d.; 
Tlie  horfe  and  both  the  rid'-r-  tir  d: 
Th.'ir  vi6Uials  bad,  tbtirW'^i  g  worfe; 
phyl  crv'd,  and  John  bepan  to  curfe ; 


Phyl  wi(l-»d  that  fhe  had  fhnamM  a  limb, 
Whcij  1  rft  (he  veniur*d  out  witb  him  \ 
Joh--.  wi'''  M  that  he  had  bro  e  a  leg. 
When  Ir.t  for  herjje  quitted  Peg. 

But  what  adventures  more  befel  them. 
The  Mufe  hath  now  no  timer  to  tell  them, 
How  Johnny  wheedled,  threatened,  fawn*d. 
Till  Phyllis  all  her  trinket*  pAwn'd : 
How  oJt'  (he  broke  her  marriage  vows 
In  kindnefs  to  maintain  lier  f|x»u  e. 
Till  fwa'ms  unwhflefome  fprilV*.  the  trade ; 
For  now  the  furgeof\s  mull  be  paid,  . 
To  whom  thofe  perquii  tcs  are  gone. 
In  Chri'tiar.  juflice  due,  to  John. 

When  food  and  raiment  now  grew  fcarce, 
Fi'.tc  put  a  period  to  the  farce, 
A. id  with  exaft  poetic  juftice  \ 
For  John  was  landlord,  Phyl?i«  hoftefs; 
They  kept,  at  ^taioe8,  the  Uld  Blue  Bfxir, 
Are  cat  aijd  dog,  and  rogue  and  whore. 


AD  AMICUM  ERUDITUM 
THQMAM  SHERIDAN,  17 17. 

DF,!'FCI-ff  Sheridan  Mufanim,  dulcis  amke, 
Si  tibi  propitius  Permcfli  ad  flumcn  ApoUo 
Occvrrat,  feu  te  mi  mum  convivia  rident, 
^ouWocofque  fales  fpargis,  feu  ludere  verfu 
MaDes  ;  die,  Sheridan,  quifnam  fuit  iUe  deorum, 
Qu;e  melior  natufa  orto  tibi  tradidit  artem 
Rimandi  genium  puerorum,  atque  ima  cerebri 
Scrutandi  \  Tibi  nafcenti  ad  cunabula  Pallas 
Aftitit;  &  dixit,  mentis  przfaga  future, 
Heu,  puer  infelix  !  noftro  fub  fidefc  natus; 
Nam  tu  pe^us  eris  fine  corpore,  corporis  umbra; 
Sed  levitate  umbram  fuperabis,  voce  cicadam : 
Mufca  femur*    palmas    tibi  mus   dedit,   ardea 

crura. 
Corpcrc  fed  tenui  tibi  quod  natura  negavit, 
Hoc  aniiU'  dote?  fr.^pf  Icbunt ;  teque  docente, 
Nee  longum  tempus,  furget  tibi  do^a,  iuventus, 
Artibus  egrcgiis  anima«  iiiftruAa  novellas. 
Grcx  hi.  c  Pjeonius  venit,  ecz'-tfafutifer  orbi. 
Aft,  illi  caufa.s  orant ;  his  infula  yifa  eft 
Diviram  capiti  rodo  conlh-ingcre  mitram. 

Natalis  te  hofar  non  faBunt  f  gna,  fed  ufque 
Confcius,  ex]>edia5  puer^  feu  Letus  Apollo 
Nafcei  t'  arrift;  i  ve  ilium  frigidus  horror 
Saturr.i  premit,  aut  fept<^m  inflavere  trione*. 

Qi^iin  tu  alte  pe;iitufqt:c  latentra  feminaoemi?» 
Qii-  que  din  oljttmdendo  olim  fub  luminis  aura* 
Frumpent,  promi?  ;  cuo  ritu  £x-pc  puella 
Sub ci'.rr   heflerno  ibpitos  fufcitat  igncs. 

Te  dommum  agnofcit   quocunquc  fub  acre 
nati!^  •, 
Qiios  indilgentis  nimlum  cvllodia  matris 
PefTundat :  nam  faepc  vides  in  (tipite  matrem. 

Aureus  at  ramus,  vencrand.T  dona  Sibylbe* 
I^x.ex  fedes  tant'^m  paterecit  Avernus ; 
Sjepe  puer  tua  quem  tetigit  fcmel  aurea  virga 
Coclumquc  tcrrafqiw  vjdel|  Dodlemque  profinw 
dam. 
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HORACE,  BOOK.  IV.  ODE  IX. 

ADDRESSED  TO  ABP.  KING,     1718. 

VUITUE  conceal'*!  within*  our  brettft 
Is  inai'^ivity  at  bell ; 
&ut  never  ihall  the  Mufe  endure 
To  let  your  virtues  lie  obfcure, 
Cr  fuffer  Envy  to  conceal 
Your  labours  tor  the  public  weaL 
Wiihlnyour  breall  all  wif<doai  lies. 
Either  to  govern  or  advifc  ; 
Yourfteady  foul  prefervcs  her  frame 
In  good  aud  evil  times  the  fdmc. 
Pale  Avarice  and  lurking  Fraud 
SU'.d  in  your  (acred  pre  fence  aw*d  ; 
Your  hand  alone  from  gold  abliains, 
Wliich  drags  the  flavifh  world  in  chains. 

Him  iora  happy  man  I  own, 
Whofe  tortune  is  not  rivergrown  ; 
And  litppy  he,,  who  wifely  k.^owa 
Toufe  the  gilts  tliat  Hcavcti  beaows  ; 
Or,  if  it  pleafe  the  Powers  D;vii  e, 
Caa  fdfier  want,  and  not  repine. 
The  man  who,  infamy  to  /hun. 
Into  the  arms  of  death  would  run, 
I    That  roan  is  ready  to  defend 

With  lii:'e  his  country,  or  his  friend* 


To  Me.  DELANY,  Nov.  10,  1718. 

'TV)  you,  whofe  virtues,  I  muft  own 
X    With  ihame,  1  havt.  too  Ltdy  known  ; 
To  you,  by  art  and  nature  taught 
To  be  the  man  I  long  have  fouglit, 
Had  r.ot  ill  Fatc^  pcrvcrfe  a  d  blind, 
Pbc*d  you  in  life  loo  far  behii  d  •, 
Or,  what  I  /hould  repine  at  mrrc, 
Plac'd  me  in  life  too  far  before  : 
<  To  you  the  Mufe  this  verfe  beliows, 
Which  might  as  well  have  K-en  in  profe  ; 
Xo  thought,  no  fancy,  nofuMime, 
But  fimple  topicks  told  in  rhyme. 

Talents  for  converfation  fit, 
Are  humour,  breediiig,  fc  fe,  and  wit: 
The  laft,  as  bonndlcf?  as  the  wind, 
Is  well  conctiv'd,  ihoi'gh  not  defin'd : 
For,  fure,  by  wit.i^  chiefly  meant 
Applyu.g  well  what  we  inveuU 
What  humour  i:,  ^lot  all  the  tribe 
Of  logick- mongers  can  defcribe  *, 
Here  nature  only  ads  her  part, 
Unhclp'd  by  practice,  books,  or  art : 
For  wit  and  humour  dirrer  quite  ; 
That  gives  furprize,  and  this  delight. 
Humour  is  odd,  grotefnue,  and  wild, 
Only  by  affcAation  f]wiVd  : 
Tis  never  by  invention  got, 
Men  have  it  when  they  know  it  not.  , 

Our  converfatloo  to  renoe. 
Humour  and  wit  mult  both  comblac  ; 
From  both  we  learn  to  railly  well. 
Wherein  fometimcs  the  French  exccL 
Voiturc,  it\  various  lights,,  difplays 
Tlvu  irony  which  turns  to  praifc ; 


His  genius  frit  fouiid  otit  the  rule 
For  an  obliging  ridicule  ; 
He  iiatters  with  peculiar  air 
The  brave,  the  witty,  and  the  fair  : 
And  fools  would  I'ar.cy  he  inttfnds 
A  fatiro,  whete  he^molt  conunends. 
But,  as  a  poor  pretending  bcati,, 
Becaufe  he  fain  wOuld  make  a  (liOW, 
Nor  can  arrive,  at  fjlver  liice. 
Takes  up  with  copper  in  the  place  ; 
So  th^  pert  dunce?  of  manVind, 
Whene'er  they  would  be  thought  refinHl^ 
As  if  the  difference  lay  abitnife 
*Twixt  raillery  and  grofs  abui»^ 
To  /hew  thfiir  parts,  will  fcoldand  rafl^ 
Liife  porters  o*er  a  potoi  ale.  , 

Si'ch  is  that  clan  of  bolftcrous  bears, 
Always  together  by  the  cars ; 
Shrewd  fellows  a:;d  arch  wags,  a  tribe 
That  meet  for  nothing  but  a  gibe ; 
Who  x-rii  run  one  another  down. 
And  then  fall  foul  on  all  the  town ; 
S  ill'd  ill  the  horfe-laugh  and  dry  rub> 
Aiid'call'd  by  exC'?llence  jy^e  Ciuh, 
T  msannrcur  Butler,  Oaw.bn,  Car, 
All  fpecial  friends,  ai:d  always  iar. 

1  he  mettled  and  the  vicious  deed 
Difier  as  Uttle  in  their  breed  \ 
Nay,  Voiture  is  as  like  Tom  Leigh 
As  rudeiicfs  is  to  repartee. 

Ii  what  you  faid  T  w'vhi  unfpdce, 
'Twill  not  fuffice  it  was  a  loVe  : 
Reproach  not,  though  in  jcft,  a  friend 
For  thofe  defers  he  cannot  mend  j 
His  lineage,  calling,  fl  ape,  or  fenfe, 
if  mim'd.with  fcol-n,  gives  juft  otience* 

What  ufe  in  life  to  ma^  c  men  fret. 
Part  in  worfe  humour  than  they  met  I 
Thus  all  fociety  is  loll. 
Men  laugh  at  one  another's  cofl ; 
And  half  thj  company  is  teaz'd. 
That  came  together  to  be  yUa^M  : 
For  all  bufloons  haVe  molt  in  view 
i'o  plt^i'e  themfclves  by  vexii.g  you. 

You  wonder  i^ow  to  f-jc  me  write 
So  gravely  on  a  fubje<ft  light ; 
Some  part  of  what  I  here  delignj 
Rt^gards  a  friend*  of  yours  and  mine  \ 
Who,  neither  void  of  fenfe  nor  wit, 
Ytt  feldom  iudgcs  what  is  fit. 
But  falUes  oft'  beyond  his  bounds. 
And  takes  unmeafurable  rounds. 

When  lefts  are  carried  oli  too  (at, 
firtX  the  loud  laugh  begins  the  war. 
You  Ifeep  yoi  r  countenance  for  A.ame,  '• 

Yet  itill  you  think  your  fridid  to  llaine  i  . 
For,  though  men  cry  they  love  a  Jeft, 
* T is  but  when  others  iUnd  the  tell ;     . 
(iXxA.  (would  you  have  their  meaning  knoWn)  . 
They  love  a  jeft  that  is  their  own. 

You  muft,  sdthough  the  point  be  nice. 
Bellow  your  friend  fome  good  advwe  ;  ^ 

*  Vr.  SAiriJan,  ,  /^/ 
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One  hint  from  ybu  will  fet  him  rigfaty 

And  teach  him  bow  to  be  polite. 

Bid  him,  like  you,  obferve  with  care. 

Whom  to  be  hard  on«  whom  to  fpare  i 

Nor  xndi{tinAly  to  fap^jofe 

All  fubieas  like  Dan  Jackfon't  n6fe*. 

To  ftudy  the  obliging  ieit. 

By  reacCog  thofe  who  teach  it  beil ; 

For  profe  I  recommend  Voiture'*, 

For  vcrfe  (I  fpeak  my  judgment)  yours. 

He  ^  find  the  fe(nret  out  from  thence. 

To  rhyme  all  day  without  offence  ; 

And  I  no  more  Or  all  then  accuie 

The  fiirts  of  his  illwmanner'd  Mule. 

If  he  he  guilty,  you  muft  mend  him  v 
If  he  be  innocent,  defend  him* 


A    LEFT-HANDED    LETTER 
TO  Dk.  SHERIDANf.    1718. 
Sir, 

DELANY  reports  it,  and  be  hat  a  ihrewd 
tongue; 
That  we  both  a£l  the  port  of  the  down  and  cow- 
dung; 
We  lye  cramming  ourfelves,  and  are  ready  to 

burft. 
Yet  ftiH  ai;e  no  wtfer  than  we  were  at  fir^ 
Pudff  A/ectf>prdrta,  1  freely  mqft  tell  ye, 
Et  diet  foft/i/fef  tt  ffn  fotuijft  refetli. 
Though  Delany  advis'd  you  to  plague  me  no 

longer. 
You  reply,  and  rejoin  like  Hoadly  of  Bangon 
I  mufl  now,  at  one  i-tting,  pay  off  my  old  foore ; 
How  many  to  anfwer  ?  One,  two,  three,  four. 
But,  becaufe  the  three  former  are  long  ago  pall, 
I  (l-.an,  for  method  fake,  b^gin  with  the  la/>. 
You  treat  me  like  a  bey  that  knocks  down  his 

foe, 
Who,   ere  t'other  gets  up,  demands  the  riling 

blow. 
Yet  I  know  a  yorng  rogue,   that,    thrown  flat 

on  the  Ixld, 
Would,  as  he  liy  under,  cry  out,  Sirrah  I  yield. 
So  the  French,  when  our  Generals  foundly  did 

pay  'em. 
Went  triumphant  to  church,  and"  fang'  floutly 

So  the  famous  Tom  L-jigh,    when  quite    run 

aground, 
Comts  Of.  by  out«bug^ing  the  compa'\v  round. 
Ih  every  vUe  pamphlet  you  'U  read  the  fame 

&ncte«. 
Having  thus  overthrown  all  our  further  advances. 
My  oflcrs  of  peace  you  ill  under tlood  : 
Friend  Shoridan,  when  wiHyou  knowjrour  own 

good^. 

*  ff^f  tch  vtas  aftervjardt  the  fuhjeS  tfjevtril 
fuws  hy  Dr,  Svfift  und  ethers, 

•(■  TheluMur  ef  this  pen  h  fartfj  /•",  iy  the 
hnyijjilUhy  ef  frlnttftg  it  /eft-'handed  ae  it  cffu* 
writter. 


n'was  to  teach  you  in  modefter  language  yat 

duty; 
For,  were  you  a  dog,  I  could  not  be  rude  t*)'e ; 
As  a  good  nuiet  foul,  wlymo  mifchief  intends 
To  a  quarrfhome  fellow,  cri'i ',  Let  us  be  frieods. 
But  we  like  Antarus  and  Hercr.les  '*^ht ; 
The  oftener  you  fall,  the  oficucr  you  write  : 
And  I  11  ufe  j'ou  as  he  <Kd  that  overgrown  down, 
1 11 1'rft  take  you  up,  and  then  take  you  dowr : 
And,  'tis  your  own  cafe,    for  you  never  cw 

wound 
The  worll  dunce  in  your  fchool,  tiH  he 's  hfar'd 

from  the  ground. 
I  beg  your  pardon  for  ufjrg  my  left-hand,  Hut 
I  was  in  great  nafle,  ajid  the  other  hand  was  em- 
ployed at  the  faine  time  in  writing  fome  kttcrs 
of  buf.nefs. — I  will  fend  you  the  relt  wheo  I  hare 
leifure  :  but  pray  come  to  dinner  with  the  com- 
pauy  you  met  here  Ia(l. 


A  MOTTO  FOR  Mr.  JASON  HASARD, 
Woollen>Draper  ih  Dublin; 
Whofe  Sign  was  the  Gelden^FUece. 

JASON,  xhe  vdiant  prince  of  Greece, 
From  Colchoe  brought  the  Golden  Fleece  % 
We  comb  the  woo],  re6ne  the  fluffy 
For  modem  Jafon,  that  's  enough. 
Oh !  could  we  tame  yon  watchful*  Dragon> 
Old  Jafon  would  have  lefs  to  brag  on. 


TO  Dr.  SHERIDAN.     i^iS. 
TT7HATE»ER  your  predecefTors  taught  uf, 
VV    1  have  a  great  eilcem  for  Plautu^; 
And  think  your  boys  may  gather  there-henoe 
More  wit  and  hummtr  than  from  Terence. 
But  a*  to  comic  Ariftophanes, 
The  rogue  too  vicious  a.ndtoo  profane  is* 
I  went  in  vain  to  look  for  EuiNilis 
Down  in  the  Straudf ,  jutt  where  the  New  Pok 

is; 
For  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  that  I  can 
(You  will  not  find  it  n  the  Vatican). 
He  and  C'ratinus  ui*d,  as  Horace  fays. 
To  ta'^  his  greatell  grar.decs  for  aflc*. 
Poet"*,  ia  tliofe  days,  u^^d  to  venture  high; 
But  tbefe  are  loft  full  many  a  century. 
Thus  you  may  fee,  <lcar  friend,  ex  pede  hence. 
My  judgment  of  tlie  old  Comedian*. 

Proceed  to  Tragickv:   frft,  Kwripides 
(Aa  authrr  where  I  fome  times  dip  a-tbys) 
Is  rightly  ccnfur'd  by  th^  Stagirite, 
Who  fays  liis  numbers  do  not  fadgt  aright. 
A  friend  of  mine  that  author  defpife^  *) 

So  much,  he  fwears  the  very  beft  piece  is,       r 
For  aught  he  knows,  as  bad  at  Thefpi$*s ;       J 
And  that  a  woman,  in  thefe  tragedies. 
Commonly  fpeaking,  but  a  fad  jade  is. 

*  EfTg/and. 
f  The  faS  may  he  true  \  bmt  the  rhfme  eefi  ^ 
Jme  Ireuhle.        S  w  I F  r. 
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it  Ica1l»  I  Hn  wen  alTui^d,  tbtt  no  folk  kjs 
The  weight  on  hiin  tbey  do  on  Sopbodcs. 
Bat,  abow  all,  T  prtfer  itfchylus, 
)ybofe  moving  touchei,  when  they  jdeafe,  kill 
us. 
Ad  cow  I  6nd  my  Mufc  but  HI  able. 
To  bcM  out  lojgf p  in  Trifiyllablc. 
Ichofc  thofe  rhymes  out  for  their  difSculty  ; 
Will  you  return  ats  hurd  ones  if  I  call  fyc  ? 


STELLA'S    BIRTH-DAY. 
March  13,  1718-19. 

S TELIA  this  day  i»  thirty-four, 
(We  flia'  •?*t  dirputc  a  year  or  more): 
[     However,  Stclh,  be  not  troubVd, 
i    Although  thy  fete  a:id  ycar<  are  doubled^ 
I    Si. ICC  firil  I  faw  th?e  at    xteen, 
,     The  briehteft  vlrgia  or.  the  green  ; 
I    So  little  IS  thy  form  dcclinM  ; 
1     Matlc  up  ic»  largely  lu  thy  oiiud, 
I       Oh,  would  it  plcafe  the  gods  to  />/// 
I    Thy  beauty,  Tze,  and  years,  and  wit  1 
'    No  age  could  furniHi  out  a  pair 

Of  nyrtjphj  fo  graceful,  wife,  aadfstir; 
With  half  the  luilre  of  your  eyes. 
With  l»lf  your  wit,  your  y«ari,  and  li». 
And  then,  befcre  it  grew  too  late. 
How     ould  I  beg  of  gentle  Fate 
(That  either  pymph  might  have  her  fwain) 
I    To  fplit  my  woHhip  too  Li  twain  I 


Da.  6HERIDAN  TO  Diu  SWIFT.    1719. 

DEAR  l>can,  fmce  in  crt/xe*  and  puM  you 
and  I  deal. 
Pray  why  if  a  woman  a  ficve  and  a  riddle  ? 
Tii  a  thought   that  came  into   my  noddle  this 

morning, 
In  bed  as  I  lay.  Sir,  a-tofl!  rg  and  turning. 
You  'II  find,  if  you  read  but  a  few  of  your  hif- 

tories. 
An  women  a«^  Eve,  aB  women  are  myfleries. 
To  find  out  tbi^  riddle  T  know  you  U  be  oager, 
And  maVe  every  one  of  the  fex  a  Belphegor, 
But  that  will  not  do,  for  I  mean  to  commend 

them : 
I  fwear  without  jeft,  I  an  honour  intend  them. 
In  a  Cevc,  Sir,  their  antient  extraftion  I  quite 

ttll, 
Tn  a  riddle  I  give  you  their  power  and  their  title. 
ThiJ  I  told  you  before :    do  you  know  what  y 

meant  Sir? 
••  Not  7,    by   my  troth,    Sir '"—Then  read  it 

again,  Sir 
The  reafon  I  fend  you  thefe  lines  of  rhymes 

doubI<?, 
h  purely  through  pity,  to  fave  you  the  trouble 
Of  thinking  two  hours  for  a  rhyme  as  you  did 

laft; 
WUsn  your  Pegafus  aaotcr'd  it  triple^  and  rid 


As  for  my  Iktie  nag,  which  1  keop  at  Parna€lis, 
W;th  Phuebus's  leave,  to  run  with  his  affes. 
He  goes  flow  and  fure,  and  he  nover  it  jaded, 
WhSe  your    fi«ry  fteed'is  whipp%    fpudrr*^ 
bafUnaded. 


THE   DEAN'S    ANSWER. 

IN  reading  yourlcttcr  aJone  in  my  hjwkney. 
Your  damnable   riddle  my  poor  brains,  did 
rack  nigh. 
And  when  with  much  labour  the  matter  I  crackt, 
I  found  you  mihaken  in  matter  of  fl€l« 

A  wonian  's  no  ikve  (for  with  that  you  begin )» 
Becaufe  fhe  lets  out  tpore  than  e^t  ihe  takeb  uu 
And  that  (he's  a  riddle,  can  never  be  right. 
For  a  riddle  is  dark,  but  a  woman  is  //'^//< 
But,    grant  her  a  iieve,   I  can  fay  fometlUng 

archer : 
Pray  what  is  a  man  ?  be  's  a  fine  ^ncnfearcfur. 

Now  tell  me  a  thm^  that  wants  interpretation, 
^'hat  name  for  a*  maid,  was  the  fir(t  man'3 

damnation  ? 
If  your  worihip  will  pleaie  to  explain  me  this 

I  fwear  from  henceforward  you  ihall  be  my 
Phcebua. 

Frfm  my  hackrej^aachj  Sept,  I  It 
17 1 9,  piji  I«  «/  m$n^ 


STELLA'S    BIRTH-DAY,     1720. 

ALL  travellers  at  firft  incline 
Wherc-e'cr  they  fee  the  faireft  fign  ; 
And,  if  they  find  the  chambers  neat. 
And  like  the  licjuor  and  the  meat. 
Will  call  a^nin,  and  recommend 
The  Angel-inn  to  every  friend. 
What  though  the  painting  grows  decayed. 
The  boufe  will  never  lofc  its  trade  : 
Nay,  though  the  treacherous  tapOer  Thomas 
Hangs  a  new  Angel  two  doors  from  u«. 
As  fine  as  daubers'  hatds  can  make  it, 
In  hopes  that  (trangcrs  may  miftake  it, 
We  think  it  both  a  fhame  and  fm 
To  quit  the  true  old  AngcUinn. 

Now  thi«  is  Stella's  cafe  in  faO, 
An  ^Pgei'*  face  a  little  crack'd 
(Could  poets  or  could  painters  fix 
How  angels  look  at  thirty-fix)  : 
Thi"?  drew  us  in  at  Crit  to  fed 
In  fuch  a  form  an  arge/'i  mind; 
Aud  every  virtue  now  fupplies 
The  fainting  rays  of  Stella's  cyci. 
fsec  at  her  levee  crouding  fwains. 
Whom  Stella  freely  entertaina 
With  breeding,  humour,  wit, 'arid  fenfc  ? 
And  puts  them  but  to  fmall  expence  ; 
Thdr  mind  fo  plentKiilly  fills, 
An|    makes  fucn  reafoi^able  bills. 
So/  Vic  gets  for  what  (he  gives, 
yV7  really  wonder  how  (he  lives  1 

*  Fir  Gifii  AfiMmtrajL 
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Andy  had  her  flock  been  leisy  do  doubt 
She  muft  have  long  ago  run  our. 

Then  who  can  think  we  'U  quit  the  place* 
When  Doll  faange  out  ^  newer  face  ? 
Or  Hop  and  light  at  Cbloc't  head, 
With  (traps  aiid  leaviog'i  to  be  ted  ? 

Then,  Chloe,  itill  go  on  to  prate 
Of  thirty.fix  aad  thirty-eight; 
Purfue  your  trade  oi  fcandal-pickingy 
Your  hmts  that  Stella  is  no  chicken  ; 
Your  innuendosy  wlten  you  tell  us* 
That  Stella  loves  to  talk  with  fellows : 
Aud  let  me  warn  you  to  beliere 
A  truth,  for  which  your  foul  fiiould  grieve  % 
that,  (}.ould  you  live  to  fee  the  day 
When  Stella's  looks  muft  all  be  grey. 
When  age  muft  print  a  furrow  d  trace 
On  every  feature  of  her  face ; 
Though  you,  and  all  jrour  fenfelefs  tribe. 
Could  art,  or  time,  or  nature  bribe. 
To  make  you  look  like  Beauty's  (^een. 
And  bold  for  ever  at  fifteen ; 
No  blooD)  of  youth  can  ever  bDnd 
The  cracks  and  wrinkle;  of  your  mind  i 
All  men  of  fenfe  willpafs  your  door, 
Aad  croud  to  btella's  at  fourfcore. 


TO    STELLA, 

Who  coUeAed  and  traufcrlbed  hii  Poems. 
1720. 

AS,  when  a  lofty  pile  is  rai«;'d. 
We  never  hear  toe  workmen  prais'd. 
Who  bri.jg  tbe  lime,  or  place  the  ftones  •, 
But  all  admirt;  Inigo  Jones  ; 
So,  u  I  his  pile  of  fcattcr'd  rhymes 
Should  be  approv'd  iu  at'ter-tim^  ;. 
If  it  both  pl;rare";  ai»d  endures. 
The  merit  *a  hI  the  praifc  are  yours, 

Tl»ou,  St.lb,  wcrt  no  longer  young. 
When  trii  lor  tl^e  my  harp  was  ilruiig. 
Without  one  word  of  CuuidS  darts, 
Ol*  Villii  g  eyes,  or  biccdii.g  hearts  : 
With  f  ricndftiipand  Lftcetii  poileft, 
I  ne'er  admitted  Love  a  gucrt. 

In  all  the  i^bltudes  oi"  life. 
The  friend,  the  mi.trefs,  aad  the  wife, 
Viricty  we  ftiU  purfue. 
In  pleafure  feek  for  foiicthing  new  ; 
Or  elfe,  comparing  with  the  re  It, 
Take  comfort,  that  our  own  is  beft ; 
The  beft  we  value  by  the  worft, 
(As  tradcfmen  ffaew  their  trafti  at  firft)  : 
But  his  purfuits  were  at  an  end. 
Whom  bteOa  choofes  for  a  friend. 

A  poet  ftarving  in  a  garret. 
Conning  all  topic. <s  like  a  parrot. 
Invokes  his  Miftrefs  and  his  Mufe, 
And  ftays  at  home  for  want  of  ihoes  :  • 
Should  but  his  Mufe  defcendiog  drop 
A  ilwe  of  bread  tod  muttoi^^hop  \ 


Or  kindly,  when  his  credit  H  mif^ 
Surprize  him  with  a  pint  of  itout  *, 
Or  patch  his  broken  ftocUng-foak,  • 
Or  itvA  him  in  a  peck  of  coals  ; 
Exalted  in  his  mighty  mind. 
He  flies,  and  leaves  tbe  flars  behbd  \ 
Counts  all  his  labours  amply  paid. 
Adores  her  for  the  timely  aid. 

Or,  ftiould  a  porter  make  enquiries 
For  Chloe,  Sylvia,  Phyllis,  Iris  ; 
Be  tcld  the  lodging,  lane,  and  fign. 
The  bowers  tlut  boldihofe  rymphs  divine  f 
Fair  (  liloe  would  perhaps  be  found 
With  footmen  tippliag  under  ground  ; 
The  charming  Sylvia  bcatii^g  fjx. 
Her  ftouWers  mari^-M  with  bloody,  tracks ; 
Bright  Phyllis  mending  ragged  f mocks  ; 
And  radiant  Iris  in  the  pox. 
Thefe  are  the  godde(Ic6  enrollM 
In  Curil'6  colleci  ion,  new  and  old, 
Whofe  fcoundrel  fathers  would  not  know  'em^ 
Ff  they  ihould  meet  them  in  a  poem. 

True  poets  can  deprefs  and  raifci 
iire  Inrils  of  infamy  and  praife  ; 
They  are  not  (hirri]«^u5  in  fatire, 
Xor  will  in  panegyrick  flatter. 
Unjuftly  poets  we  afperfe ; 
Truth  fhines  the  brighter,  clad  in  verfe  ; 
\nd  all  the  iiAions  they  purfue. 
Do  but  infmuate  what  is  true. 

Now,  fhould  my  praifes  owe  their  truth 
To  beauty,  drefs,  or  paint,  or  youth. 
What  Stoics  call  Koithut  $ur  ftwer^  .    • 
They  could  not  be  infuHd  an  hour  : 
'Twere  grafting  on  an  annual  Itock, 
That  mu*i  our  expectation  mock. 
And,  making  one  luxuriant  /boot. 
Die  the  next  year  for  want  of  root  j 
Before  1  could  my  vcrfcs  bring. 
Perhaps  you  're  quite  another  thii:g. 

So  M^vius,  when  he  draiuM  his  ikuU 
To  celebrate  fome  fuburb  trull. 
His  families  in  order  fet. 
And  every  crambo  he  could  grt. 
Had  gone  through  all  the  comiAon»places 
Worn  out  by  wits,  who  rhyme  on  laces : 
Bctbre  be  oouM  his  poem  clofe. 
The  lovely  nymph  had  loft  her  nofe. 

Your  virtue^  fniciy  I  commend ; 
Tliey  on  no  accid^i  ts  depend  : 
Let  malice  look  with  all  her  eyes, 
i?he  dares  liOt  fay  the  poet  lyes. 

Stella,  When  you  thefe  line?  tranforibe. 
Left  you  ftiould  take  them  for  a  bribe, 
Refolv'd  to  mortify  your  ])ride, 
I  'U  here  expofe  your  weaker  tde. 

Your  fpirits  kindle  to  a  f!a;ne, 
Mov'd  with  the  lighteft  touch  ot  blame; 
And,  when  a  friend  in  kindnefs  tries 
To  fticw  you  where  your  error  lies. 
Conviction  docs  but  more  incenfe  ; 
Pervcrfcnefi  is  your  whole  defence; 
Truth,  judgment,  wit,  give  place  to  fpight, 
Re^rdkfs  both  of  ¥rroog  and  right  ; 
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y/)ar  T:rtiies  all  MpenAcA  wait 

Till  tim;?  hatb  opcn'd  rcafnij's  gate  ; 

hM,  M'hat  is  worfc,  your  pRiTioo  bends 

It«  lonx-  againil  your  nearclt  friends. 

Which  manner:,  decency,  and  pride, 

Have  taught  you  from  the  world  to  hide  ; 

In  nio;  for,  fee,  your  iViencI  hath  brought 

To  public  light  your  ouly  fault  > 

And  yet  a  Jault  we  often  r.nd 

Mix'd  in  a  noble  gcnercuft  mind  ; 

And  may  compare  to  i^t:tna*«  fire, 

Which,  though  with  trembling,  all  admire; 

TJie  Iieat,  that  ma^^es  the  Aimdiit  glow, 

Fj-riching  allth^  vales  below. 

Thofe  who  in  warmer  climes  comf  bin 

horn  Ph  •  bus'  rays  they  fuffer  pain, 

Muft  owti  that  pain  is  largely  paid 

By  jjejjerou^  wines  beneath  a  i>  ade. 

Yet,  when  I  find  your  pa  1^0113  rife,  * 

And  anger  fparkling  in  your  eyes, 
J  grieve  thofc  fpirits  fhould  be  fpent, 
Frr  nobler  end'  by  nature  meant. 
One  pafllon  with  a  di  fie  rent  turn 
llake^  wit  inflame,  or  anger  bum  : 
So  the  fun's  heat  with  diflcrent  powers 
Ripens  the  grape,  the  liquor  fours : 
Thus  AJax,  when  with  r^ge  pofTeft 
By  PtUas  breath'd  into  his  breatt. 
His  valour  would  no  more  employ. 
Which  might  alone  have  conquered  Troy^ 
But,  blinded  by  rcfentment,  feck» 
For  vengeance  on  his  friends  the  Greeks^ 

You  think  this  turbulence  of  blood 
From  fUgnating  preferves  the  flood. 
Which  thus  fermenting  by  degrees 
Exalts  the  fpirits,  finks  the  lees. 

Stella,  for  once  you  reafon  wrong ; 
For,  fhould  this  ferment  lafl  too  long. 
By  time  fubhding,  you  may  find 
Kothing  but  acid  left  behind  ; 
f  r^m  paflibn  you  may  then  be  freed, 
When  pccrifhnefs  and  fpleen  fucceed« 

Say,  Stella,  wlien  you  copy  next, 
M  ill  you  keep  f^riflly  to  the  text  ? 
Dare  you  H  thefe  reproaches  (land, 
And  to  your  failing  fet  your  hand  l 
Or,  it  thefe  lines  your  anger  fire. 
Shall  they  in  bafer  tlames  expire  ? 
Whene'er  they  burn,  if  burn  they  muft| 
They  '11  prove  my  accufation  juft. 


TO       STELLA, 
Visiting  me  in  my  SickncsSi 

1720*. 

PAUAS,  obfervinfr  Stella's  wit   . 
Wa'i  more  than  for  her  fex  was  fit. 
And  that  her  lieauty,  foon  or  late, 
Misrht  brefd  confuljon  in  the  ftate, 
Tn  high  concern  I'or  human-Jcind, 
Fix*d  kfftttr  in  her  infant  mind. 

♦  St€  thi  verfts  tn  hgr  BirtMajf  '723,-4. 


But  (not  in  wranglings  to  engogt 
With  fuch  a  ihipid  vicious  age) 
If  honour  )  would  here  dehno. 
It  anfwers  faith  in  things  divine. 
As  natural  lite  the  body  warms. 
And,  fcholars  teach,  the  foul  informs  ; 
So  honour  animates  the  whole. 
And  is  the  fpirit  of  the  foul. 

Thofe  numerous  virtues  which  the  trile- 
Of  tedious  moralifts  defcribe. 
And  by  fuch  various  titles  call. 
True  honour  comprehends  them  alL 
Let  melancholy  rule  fupreme, 
Choler  pre  fide,  or  blood,  or  ]>hlegm. 
It  makes  no  difference  in  the  cafe, 
Nor  is  complexion  honour's  place. 

But,  left  we  fhould  for  honour  taic  • 
The  drunken  quarrels  of  a  rake  ; 
Or  think  it  feated  in  a  fear. 
Or  OQ  a  proud  triumphal  car. 
Or  in  the  payment  of  a  debt 
We  lofe  with. (harpers  at  picquet; 
Or  when  a  whore  in  her  vocation 
Keeps  pun^ual  to  an  affignation  ; 
Or  that  on  which  his  lord')-  ip  fwears, 
When  vulgar  knaves  would  lofe  their  ears^ 
Let  Stella's  fair  example  preach 
A  lelTon  fhe  alone  can  teach* 

In  points  of  honour  to  be  try'd. 
All  paflions  mufl  be  laid  af^e  s 
Afk  no  advke,  but  think  alone  ; 
Suppofe  the  queilion  not  your  own. 
How  fhall  I  aa  ?  is  not  the  cafe ;      .    , 
But  how  would  Brutus  in  my  place  I 
In  fuch  a  cafe  would  Cato  bleed  I 
And  how  would  Socrates  proceed  ? 

Drive  all  obje^ions  from  your  mind, 
Elfe  you  relapfe  to  human-kind : 
Ambition,  avarice,  andlufl. 
And  factious  rage,  and  breach  of  tnifl. 
And  flattery  tipt  with  naufeous  fleer. 
And  guilty  fhame,  and  fervilc  fear,  » 

Envy,  and  cruelty,  and  pride. 
Will  in  your  tainted  heart  prefide. 

Heroes  and  lieroines  of  old 
By  honour  onjy  were  iuro11*d 
Ajnong  their  brethren  in  the  flcies, 
To  which  (though  late)  (hall  Stella  rife. 
Ten  thoufand  oaths  upon  record 
Arc  not  fo  facred  as  her  word  : 
The  world  fhall  in  its  atoms  end. 
Ere  Stella  can  deceive  a  friend. 
By  honour  feated  in  her  breaft 
She  flill  determines  w4iat  is  beft: 
What  indignation  in  her  mind 
Again  ft  iaflavers  of  mankind  ! 
Bafe  king^^  and  mini^»ers  of  fbto^ 
Eternal ^objefl  s  of  her  hate ! 

Sh^  thinks  that  nature  ne'er  defiga'i 
Courage  to  man  alone  conFn'd. 
Can  cowardice  her  fex  adorn. 
Which  m»ft  expofes  ours  to  fcom  ? 
She  wonders  where  the  charm  appears 
In  Florimel's  afFefted  fears  ; 
For  Stella  never  learn'd  the  art 
At  proper  times  to  fcream  aad  ftartt 
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Nor  calls  up  all  the  houfe  at  night. 
And  fwears  ihe  faw  a  thing  in  white, 
DoU  never  flics  to  cut  her  lace, 
Cr  throw  cold  water  in  her  face, 
Becaiifc  /he  heard  a  ludden  drum, 
Cr  found  an  earwig  in  a  plum. 

Her  hearers  are  amaz  d  from  whence 
IVocccds  that  fund  of  wit  and  fenfe ;    , 
Which,  though  her  modefty  would  fhroud» 
Breaks  like  the  fun  behind  a  cloud  ; 
>Vhilc  gracefulnefs  it^tart  conceals. 
And  yet  through  every  motion  Iteal^. 

Say,  Stella,  wa*  Prometheus  blind. 
And,  forming  you,  mir«ook your  kind! 
Ko ;  '»wa4  for  you  alone  he  ItcJe 
1*be  th-e  that  forms  a  manly  foul  ( 
'1  bqp,  to  complete  it  every  way. 
He  moulded  it  with  female  clay  : 
To  that  you  owe  the  nobler  ^mc. 
To  thi^  the  beauty  of  your  frame. 

How  would  ingratitude  delight. 
And  bow  would  cenfuro  glut  hrr  fpigfat* 
ir  I  ihould  Stellas  kindncfs  hide 
la  t.lf.xe,  or  ibrget  with  pride! 
When  on  my  Dckly  couch  I  lay. 
Impatient  both  of  night  and  day, 
lamenting  in  unmanly  drains, 
Call'd  every  power  to^afe  my  pains  ; 
Then  Stclb  ran  to  my  relief 
With  cbeerful  face  and  iuward  grief; 
And,  though  by  Heaven  *8  fevere  decret    . 
She  Aiflers  hourly  more  than  me. 
No  cruel  mafter  could  require^ 
From  fjavec  employed  for  daily  hire, 
What  Stella,  by  her  friendihip  warm'dy 
With  vigour  and  delight  perrorniM : 
My  linking  fpirits  now  fupplies 
With  cordials  in  her  hands  and  eyes  ; 
Now  with  a  foft  and  Gient  tr:ad 
Vnh«;iird  ihe  inoores  about  my  bed. 
I  fee  her  tafle  each  naufeous  draught ; 
find  fo  obligingly  am  carght, 
t  blcfs  the  bind  from  whence  they  came, 
Kor  dare  diitort  my  face  for  (ha  me. 

Beft  pattern  of  true  friends  !  beware ; 
Vou  pay  too  dearly  for  your  care, 
):,  whilv' vour  teiidmeft  fecures  jj- 

J.Iy  life,  a  mufl  endanger  yours; 
I'nr  fuch  a  i'ool  was  never  found, 
\y\\o  puIPd  a  palace  to  the  ground^ 
Ci;ly  to  have-thc  rUins  made 
^iaUriali  for  An  houfe  decay'd. 


A  N     E  L  E  G  Y 

O.v  TBI  Death  or  DEM AR,  tbsUsureh; 

Wrio  DIED  rut  6ih  or  July.     lyao. 

J^NOfF  all  mtn  fy  ihife  frtjentty    Death   the 
■A*.  tamer 

Ky  mtrtf^'fi,  hath  fecur»d  the cTffe  of  Demar : 
Korean  feur  fundrtithcufand  'erltrg  ptmnd 

Kedecm  him  from  his  prifon  under  ground* 


F  O  E   M   9. 

His  htSn  might  weU,  of  all  his  wealth  poflcf*'^ 
Beilow  to  bury  him  one  icon  chelt. 
Plutus  the  god  of  wealth  will  joy  to  know 
His  faithful  i'cward  in  the  ihades  below. 
He  walk'd  the  ih^ets,  and  wore  a  thmdbaH 

cloak; 
He  din'd  ar.d  fupp'd  at  charge  of  other  folk : 
And  by  his  look?,  had  he  held  out  his  palms. 
He  might  be  thought  an  objeA  i.t  for  ilms. 
So,  to  the  poor  i:  he  refu^  d  hi<  pel*'. 
He  u«M  them  full  as  kii^dly  as  bimfelf. 

Where'er  he  wci  t,  he  never  faw  his  Set  ten 
Ixrdjf  Am^Ats^  audjQ  »/>#/,  were  all  his  humbh 

debtor* ; 
And  under  A^Wand/r^'the  Jrrih  nation 
Were  forc'dto  own  to  him  ib  irr.*/ »/<»/##«. 

He  that  could  once  have  bal;  a  ^  in^dom  bougfab 
In  hal  a  minute  is  :,ot  worth  a  groat. 
His  Uftfrf  from  the  «^  »•  c  nJd  not  fave. 
Nor  afl  his  Irfrre  •  keef  him  from  t"ie  grave. 
A  golden  mqnument  wd«ild  tiOf  be  right, 
Becaufe  wc  wiO  the  earth  upon  him  light. 

Oh  Londo.i  tavern* !  tSou  liait  )o*>  a  friend, 
Though  in  thy  walls  he  n  'er  did  farthing  fpciidt 
He  t»mcffd\\\t  fenctf  wh-n  r.th^rs  /«i/cV//the  itt; 
The  hand  that  f^u'd  the  mortgage  paid  the  (hot. 

Old  as  he  was,  oo  vulgar  know.*  difrafe 
On  him  could  ever  boaJ  a  power  'o  >ire; 
««  f  But,  a-  he  weighed  his  gold,  grim  Death  is 

fpight 
<*  Caft-in  his  chrt,  which  made  t^iree  moidores 

lijht ; 
**  And,  as  he  faw  h\»  darling  m^rcer'iiilf 
"  Blew  hit  laft  breath,  to  •  nk  the'  lighter  Tealtf* 
He  who  fo  long  was  tmrrer.t\  'twoukl  be  Ih^'-gt 
If  he  ihould  now  be  cr/J  /fv^oft  Cpoe  hi'  ch.  pft, 

"Xhefexttn  (hall  green fud'  oi  t'we  beitow ; 
Alas,  ihe/e»4»n  U  thy  Kmier  now  ! 
A  difmal  SatiJbr  muft  that  Smmlter  br,    . 
Who  gives  no  SW*  but  of  mrialitj. 


EPITAPH  ON  A  MISER. 

BENEATH  this  verdant  lulltci  lies 
Demar,  the  nstalthy  and  the  wjkm. 
His  heirs^  that  he  might  fafcly  reft. 
Have  put  his  c^rcufe  \u  ^.che   % 
The  very  che>*  in  which,  they  £ay. 
His  •ther  ftify  his  vrtcy^  ky. 
And,  if  hi' Ar/r/ continue' kind 
To  tint  dear  ftif  he  left  behind, 
I  dare  believe,  that  four  in  five 
Will  think  bis  httt€r  hu  / alive. 


TO  Mji».  HOUGHTON  OF  BORMOUNT* 

Upon  praifing  her  Huft:ftnd  to  Dr.  Sw  ift. 

YOU    always   are    roakinf  a  Cod  of  your 
bpoufe  ; 
But  this  neither  IWafon  nor  Confdence  ^lows : 

*  A  tavern  it*  DmHin^  xffhtre  Dtmar  Jkeff  Mv 
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Perhips  5*011  will  fay,  M«  in  gratitu<!e  due^ 
Andyouailorchiin/  becaufe  he  aclorcs  you. 
Your  argtiment^  weak>.  and  fo  you  will  find  5 
ForyouJ^  by  this  rule,  mult  adore  all  maukiud. 


VERSES  WRITTEN  ON  A  WINDOW, 

At  the  DfiANRT-Houbfi,  St,  Patrick's. 

AR  E  the  gueOs'of  this  houfe  itlU  dooiiVd  |o 
be  cheated  ? 
Surc>   the  fa^es   have    decreed    they  bylialves 

ihould  be  treated. 
In  the  days  pf  good  *  johi]>  if  you  oaine  here  to 

dine,  •        '  ^' 

You  had  choice  of  goud  meat,  but  no  choice  of 

good  wine. 
In  Jonathan's  reign,  if  you  com*  here  to  tftit. 
You  have  choice  ot'  good  wine,  but  no  choice  of 

gfK>d  meat. 
Oh,    Jove  !    then  how  fully  might  aH  fide*   be 

blcft, 
Woukl*ii  thou  but  agree  to  thi<  humble  requelt ! 
Put  both  deans  in  one ;  or,  if  that's  too  much 

trovble,  - 
Inftead  of  the  deans,  make  the  deanry  double. 


ON   ANOTHER  WINDOWf. 

A  BARD,    on  whom  Phoebus  hb  fpirit  be* 
ftow*d, 
Keiolving  V  acknowledge  the  bounty  he  owM, 
Found  out  a  new  method  at  once  ol  coiifefHng, 
And  makJiigthr  mOii  of  fo  mighty  a  blefPng  : 
To  the  God  he'd  be  grateful  *,  but  mortals   he'd 

clKHife, 
By  ma>r!ng  his  patronprcfidein  his  houfe; 
And  wifely  foresaw  this  advanta^  from  thence, 
That  jhc  Ood  would  in  houour  bear  moft  of  th' 

cxpeiicc,; 
So  the  bard  iie  finds  driok^  and  leaves  Phoebus  to 

trea* 
With  the  thoughts  he    infpires,    regardlefs  of 

meat. 
Hence  thty  that  come  hither  expe<*ling  to  dine. 
Arc  always  fobb'd  off  with  iheer  wit  and  iheer 

wine. 


APOLLO  TO  THE  DEAN,    1720. 

RIGHT   truHy,  aud  fo  forth— we  let  you  to 
know 
We  are  very  ill  ui'd  by  you  mortals  below. 
Fnr,  firil,  1  have  often  by  cbcmilts  b^'cn  told. 
Though  I  know  nothing  on  'I,  it  is  I  that  make 

gold. 
Which  when  you  have  got,  you  fo  carefully  hide 

it, 
That,  fince  I  was  bg)rn,  I  hardly  have  fpyM  it. 


Then  it  mutt  be  ^ITowM,  tWt,  Whenever  1  ihiaei 
I  forward  the  grafs,  and  1 1  ipen  the  vine ; 
To  me  the  good  fellows  apply  fof  fclief, 
Without  wliom  they  could  get  neiUier  tlaret  jjox^ 

beef: 
Yet  .their  wine  and  their  visuals  thefc  curmucU 

geon  lubbards 
Lock  up  from  my  fight  in  celliirfi  and  cupboards*. 
That  1  have  an  ill  eye,  they  wickedly  tbirk. 
And  t.nnt  all  tlieir  ipeat,  and  four  all  their  dfipk 
But,  ^rdly  and  laitly,  it  muft  be  allow'd, 
I  alone  can  infpire  the  poetical  crowd  : 
This  is  gratefully  owo'd  by  each  toy  in    the 

college, 
Whom  it  I  infpire,  it  is  not  to  my  knowledge. 
Thi<  every  pretsader  t6  rhyme  will  «dmit, 
>yithout  troubling  his  heaid  9boyt  judgmM&t  <ft 

wit. 
Thefe   f  .ntlemen  ufe   me    with  Kndiicfs    tfa4 

trecdcm  ; 
And  as  for  their  works.  When  I  pleafe  1  veO^ 

read  *cni : 
They  lie  '^pe.  on  purpofe  on  counters  and  i^ill*  ; 
And  the  titles  I  view,  when  I  f  iue  on  the  walls* 
But  a  comrade  of  yours,  that  traitor  Delarjy, 
Whom  I  for  your  fake,  love  bet^r  than  any, 
Aiid,  of  my  mere  mctUr:  •  tid  fpfcsu/^tc-^^tUf^ 
Intended  j;j  tiiv»e  to  fucce^d  iq  your  pljicf , 
On  Tuefday  the  tenth  feditioufiy  c^we 
With  a  certain  falfe  traitrcfs,  one  Stella  by  ngLtn^ 
To  the de^m-y  houfe,  and  on  the  north  glift. 
Where  for  fear  of  the  cold  I  never  can  pal',. 
Then   ^nd  there,  m  ^  armt\f    with  a  certaia 

uteaiJ, 
Of  value  fve  {^iHings  in  Englifh  a  pencil. 
Did  nialiciouf y,  falfely,  and  traiteroufly  write> 
Wh'ln  otella  afore /aid  ftood  by  wiii  a  light. 
My  lifter  iiad  lately  depos'd  upoji  oath, 
That  fhc*tlopt  in  bsr  courfc  to  look  at  them  both; 
That  Stella  was  helping,  abetiiap,  and  aldhg : 
A'ld  till,  as  he  writ,  (tood  fmih^g  and  reading : 
That  her  ^ycs  were  as  bright  as  myfelf  at  noon* 

day, 
But  her  graceful  black  locks  were  all  mingled  with 

grey; 

And  by  the  defcription  Icerta'ily  \now, 

'Tis  tlie  nymph  that  I  courted  fomc  te^  years 

ago; 
Whom  wiien  I  with  the  bed  of  my  talents  endued 
On  her  promise  of  yielding,  fbe  ailed  the  prude  : 
Tiiat  .ome  verfcs  were  writ  with  felonious  intent, 
Dircu  to  t.ie  ftart)i,  wh*re  I  never  yet  went : . 
That  the  letters  appeared  rcvers'd  through  the 

pane. 
But  in  Stella's  biight^yts  they  were  plac'd  right 

again; 
Wherein  fhe  di;iind\1y  could  read  every  line,  . 
Aid  pr^'fcntly  gusfs  that  the  fancy  wa^  mine. 
She  can  fwear  to  the  perfon.  whom  oft'  i>.c  has 

fecn 
At  ni^'ht  between  Kavia  Street    and    Colkga 

Green.  < 

Now  you  fee  why  his  verfes  fo  feldom  are  (hown; 
Thjv  reafon  is  plain,  they  are  noac  of  lus  owoa 
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If  I  li^!  on  « tliought,  he  will  certainly  ileal  it, 
AimI,  whea  he  has  got  it,  find  ways  to  conceal  it 
Of  all  the  fine  things  he  kept  in  the  dark. 
There  's  fcarce  one  in  ten   but  what  has  my 

mark; 
And  let  them  be  feen  by  the  world  if  be  dare, 
r  >I1  make  it  appear  that  they  're  all  ftol-n  v«^are. 
But  as  for  the  poem  he  writ  on  your  fafh, 
Ithink  I  have  :  ow  got  him  under  my  lafh  ; 
My  fiilcr  tranfcrlb'd  it  hkH  night  to  his  forrow. 
And  the  pub&k  ihall  fee  't,    if  I  live  till  to« 

•  morrow. 
Through  the  Mdfue  around,  it  IhaD  quicl^ly  be 
^  rpread 

In  all  parts  of  the  globe  where  your  language  is 

read. 
He  knows  irery  well,  I  ne'er  gave  a  refufal, 
^hefi  ho  alk'd  for  my  aid  in  the  forms  that  are 

ufual: 
Btft  the  fecret  is  this  ;  1  did  lately  inte*  il 
To  write  a  few  verfes  6n  you,  as  my  friend : 
I  ^dieda  fortnight,  before  I  oniiTd  6nd, 
As  I  rode  in  my  chariot,  a  thought  to  my  mind. 
And  refoWd  the  next  winter  (lor  that  h  my 
*  time. 

When  the  days  dre  at  ihortcft)  to  get  it  in  rhyme ; 
Till  then  it  wa«  lockd  in  my  box  at  ParnafTus •, 
When  that  fubtle  compiaion,  in  hopes  to  furpafs 

■  us, 
Conveys  out  my  paper  of  hints  by  a.trick, 
i{For  I  think  in  my  confciencc  he  deals  with  Old 

Nick) 
And,  from  my  own  flock  provided  withiopjcks. 
He  gets  to  a  window  beyond  both  the  tropicks ; 
There  out  of  my  fight,  juft  againft  the  «*rM  zone. 
Writes  down  my  conccitj,  «k1  then  calls  them 

his-  own } 
And  you,  like  a  booby,  the  bubble  can  fwallow  : 
Now  who  but  Dcbny  can  write  like  Apollo  ? 
.'High  treafon  by  ftatute!  yet  here  you  obje^. 
He  only  ftolc  hints,  but  Uie  verfc  U'cbrtc6i ;  ■ 
Though  the  thought  bs  Apollo's,  'tis  finely  ex- 

prefs»d ; 
So  a  thief  fteals  my  horfe,  and  has  ium  well 

drefsU 
Now,  whereas  the  iad  criminal  fecms  paft  re* 

pentancc, 
Wt  Phorbus  think  fit  to  proceed  to  his  fentence. 
Since  Deiany  has    dar'd,   like  Prometheus  his 

fjre. 
To  cSmb  to  our  region,  and  thence  to  ftcal  fire ; 
We  order  a  vulture,  in  fkape  of  tlic  lyieen,     , 
To  prey  on  his  liver,  but  not  to  be  let  n. 
And  we  order  our  fubicfts  of  every  degree 
To  believe  aU  huiyeWes  wer.-  writtfn  by  me  ; 
And,  under  the  pain  of  our  highcft  diip?  afure. 
To  all  notliing  his  but  the  rbyipe  and  the  mea- 

fure.  ' 

And  laitly,  for  Stella,  juft  out  of  her  prime, 
I  'm  too  much  revenged  already  by  time. 
In  return  to  her  fcorii,  I  fend  her  difeafe*. 
But  will   now    be    her  friend    whenever    ihe 

pleafes: 
And  the  gifts  I  beftow'd  her  will  find  her  a  lover. 
Though  hjs  lives  to  be  grey  as  a  badger  all  over. 


NEW&  FROM  PARNASSUS, 

BY  DR.    DEL  ANY. 

ARNASSUS,  February  the  twenty.fcvciuh. 
The  Poets  afiembled  here  on  the  eleventh,    ' 
ConvenM  by  Apollo,  who  gave  them  to  I  now. 
He  »d  have  a  vicegerent  in  hb  empire  below ; 
But  declared  that  no  Bard  fl^uld  this  honour  in- 

,    herit. 
Till  the  refl  had  agreed  he  fur^fiM  fhcm  ia 

merit. 
Now  this,  you  11  allow,  was  a  diflFcult  cafe. 
For  each  Bard  belie  v*d  he  'd  a  right  to  the  place  -, 
So  finding  th'  aHenibly  grow  warm  in  debate. 
He  put  them  in  mind  of  his  PhaetoVs  fate : 
*Twas  urg'd  to  i  .o  purpofe ,  difputes  higher  role, 
Scarce  Phoebus  hioaielf  could  their  quarreU.  com- 

pofe  v 
Till  at  k-ogth  he  determin'd  that  every  Bard 
Should  (each  in  hh  turn)  be  patiently  heard. 
Fir  ft,  one  who  belie  v'd  lie  exceU'd  in  traufia* 

tion. 
Founds  his  cbim  dn  the  doArine  of  man's  tranf- 

migration ; 
**  Since  the  foul  of  great  Milton  was  given  to  me, 
"  I  hope  the  convention  will  quickly  agree.** 
"  Agree  !**  qvoth  ApoUo  ;  *«  from  whence  is 

tlysfool? 
«*  Is  he  luft  come  from  reading  Pythagoras  it 

fchool? 
«  Be  gone !  Sir,  you  've  got  your  fubfcriptioi^ 

in  time, 
**  And   given    in    return   neither    reafon   nor 

rhyme.** 
T6  the  next,  fays  the   Gdd,   «  diough  now  I 

<*  won^choofe  you, 
•<  T  II  tell  you  the  reafon  for  which  I  refufe  jrou : 
«  Love's  goddefs  has  oft'  to  her  parents  com- 

•«  plain'd 
"  Of  my  favouring  a  Bard  who  her  empire  dif. 

"  dain'd; 
'<  That,  at  my  inftigation,  a  poem  you  writ, 
"  Which  to  beauty  and  youth  preferr*d  judge* 

<«  ment  and  wit ; 
'<  That,  to  make  you  a  Laureat,  I  gave  the  f  rft 

«  voice, 
<*  Infpiring  the  Britons  t*  approve  of  my  choice. 
"  Jove  fenther  to  me,  her  power  to,  try ; 
"  The  GoiWef*  of  Beauty  >»hat  God  can  deny  ? 
"  She  forbids  your  preferment ;  I  grant  her  dc- 

»«  LiC. 
**  Appcafe  the  fair  Goddefs ;  you  then  may  riic 

"  higher." 
The  next  that  appear*d  had  hopes  of  fucoL-ed- 

For  h^  merited  much  for  his  wit  and  his  brccO- 

ing. 
*Twas  wife  in  the  Britons  no  favour  to  fhow  biro, 
He  clfc  might  expert  they  (hould  pay  what  they 

owe  him. 
And  therefore  they  prudently  chofe  to  ^fcard 
The  Patriot,  whofe  merits   they  would  not  re- 
ward. 
The  God,  with  a  fmile,  bad  his  favourite  advance, 
«*  You  were  lent  by  Ailr%a  her  Envoy  to  FranG^i 
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*  You  Iwntyour  tmbition  to  rife  in  tlic  ftate ; 
«  I  refufc  you  becaufe  you  could  Uoop  to  be 
«*  great." 
Then  a  Bard   whp  had  been  a  fucccfiful 
Tranflator, 
*'  The  Convention  ^\oxr^  me  a  Verfificator^" 
5ay$  Apollo>   *<  You  mention  the  l«aft  of  your 

"  merit; 
<*  By  jfeur  works  it  ap|^rs  you  have  much  of 

"  my  fpirjt. 
'*  I  eikem  you  fo  well,   that,  to  tell  you  the 

•<  truth, 
"  The  grcjitcll  objeftion  againfl  you  *b  your 

^*  youth  ; 

'*  Th-n  be  notconcer.M  you  are  now'lai'lafide; 

'*  If  you  Jive,  you  Ihall  certainly  one  c^y  pre- 

"  i:de.» 

Another,  low  bending,  Apollo  thus  greets, 

*«  I'was  I  taught  your  fubjedts  to  jr^k  through 

.<«  the  ttreets/' 
**  Yqii  taught  them  jto  w«/jt/  why,   they  knew 

«*  it  before  : 
^  But  give  me  the  Bard  th;it  can  teac,h  them  to 

"  Whenever  he  claims,  *tis  his  right,  I  'U  con- 

«  fcfs; 
**  Who  lately  attempted  mv  HyJc  with  fucceefs ; 
■**  Who  wrifes  like  Apollo  njis  moll  oi'  his  fpirit, 
«  And  therefore  'tis  jull  1  diftingui^  his  merit  j 
**  Who  makes  It  appear^  by  all  he  has  writ, 
«  His  judgement  alone  can  fet  bounds  to  his 

^  "  yrW  ; 
""  Like  Vireil  corred^,  with  his  own  nat've  eafe, 
•*  BMt  excels  even  Vjrgil  in  elegaut  praife ; 
^  Who  admires  the   ancients,    aud  knows  *tis 

**  their  due, 
**  Yet  write€  in  a  manner  entirely  new  ; 
*•  Though  i>o!)e  with  more  cafe  their  depths  can 

*<  explore, 
"  Yet  whatever  he  wants  he  takes  from  my 

"  ilore : 
**  Though  I  'm  fond  of  his  virtues,  his  pride  % 

*«  caQ  fee, 
**  In  fcorning  to  borrow  from  any  but  me:; 
**  It  is  owing  to  this,    that,  like  Cynthia,  his 

"  lays 
'*  ErJjghteu  the  world  by  reflet ing  T.iyrays/' 
This  iaiJ«  the  whole  auctience  ioon  found  out 

his  drift : 
^The    convention  was  iummon'd   sn  favour  ^f 

Swift. 


Thp  ;iUN  upon  the  BANKERS.     1;^. 

THE  bold  encroachers  on  the  deep 
Gain  by  degrees  huge  tra^s  of  land. 
Tin  Neptune,  with  one  general  fweep, 

Turns  ^U  again  to  barren  ftrand. 
The  multittide's  capricious  pranks 
Arc  Aid  to  rcprefent  the  feas  ; 
JVhich,  breaking  hanhrs  and  the  harh^ 
fUfujBc  thtlr  9^n  whene'er  the y  plcafe. 


Money^  the  life-blood  of  the  na^on, 
Crrrupts  and  Magnates  in  the  Veins# 

Unlcfs  -a  proper  it  reflation 
Jts  motion  and  its  heat  maiDtaini, 

Becaufe  'tis  hrdly  not  to  pay, 

dltf^Aers  and  aidermm  in  Hate 
Like  pteri  hwe  itveet  every  day  , 

Of  duns^tteitding  at  their  gate. 

We  want  our  money  on  the  naiU 

The  banker  's  ruinfd  if  he  pays : 
They  feem  to  z€L  an  ancient  tale  ; 

The  6ir4^  **^  ni^  ^^  lt»"»P  ^^cjajf. 

Riches,  the  wifeft  monarch  flogs, 

«*  Make  pinions  forihemfclves  to  fly :»» 

They  tiy  like  bats  on  parchment  Koingj, 
And  geefc  their// vr  plumes  fupply. 

No  money  ,le(^  for  fquaivlering  heirs  ^ 
Bills  turn  the  lenders  into  debtor# : 

Thd  wi(h  of  Nero  now  is  theirs 

«  That  the^  had  nev^r  known  their  letters.'* 

Conceive  the  works  of  midnight  hags. 
Tormenting  fools  behind  their  oacks : 

Thus  bankers  o*er  their  -bills  and  bags 
$it  fqueezing /wa^^j  «/,wfljr.        ' 

Conceive  the  whole  enchantment  broken 

The  witches  left  in  open  air, 
Wit  h  po wv  no  more  4ian  other  folk> 

ExposM  with  all  their  ma^U  ware. 

80 powerful  arc, a  banker^s.bJlls, 
Whcr;  creditors  demand  their  due  5 

They  break  up  counters,  doqrs,  and  til|^ 
And  leave  the  empty-  cheils  in  view. 

Thus  when  an  earthquake  3c;ts  iniight 

Upon  the  god  of  ^^/c/ and  W/, 
Unable  to  endure  the  %ht. 

He  hides  within  his darkefl  cell. 

As  when  a  conjurer  taVes  aljafe 

J'rom  Satan  for  a  t^rm  of  years^ 
The  tenant '.« in  a  difmal  cafe, 

Whene'er  the  bUfidy  ^<;«/ appears. 

A  Waited  banker  thus  defponds, 

I"  roni  hi*  own  hai>d  ioreiee*  his  fall ;  ' 

Tiicy  have  hi>/tfv/,  who  have  his  6»nds% 

''lis  like  the  Korittr^  on  tht  'wail. 

How  will  the  caitiif  wretch  be  fcarM, 

When  trlt  he  tinds  himfclf  awake 
At  the  lad  trumpet  unprcpar'd, 

And  all  his  grartd  u'cecunt  to  nv»kc  ! 

For  in  that  univcrfal  <•"// 

JFcw  hankers  will  to  Heaven  be  moilrt'Trs; 
They  'U  cry,  "  Yc-O^ops,  upon  us  fall  I 

"  C  onccal  and  cover  ua,  yc  counters  !*• 

When  »//^fr  hands  the/c^/r/ Ihallhdd, 

And  they  in  wen  and  angel't*  Jigkt 
Produced  with  all  their  bills  and  goM, 
•<(  Weighed  in  the  balance,  and  found  ligl^lH 
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The  Description  of  an  m!SH  FF.AST, 

Tranilated  almoil  literally  otit  of  the  Original 

Irish.     1720. 

OROURK»s  noble  i^re  will  ne>cr  be  forgot, 
By  thofc  who  were  there,    or'  thofc  who 
were  not 
His  rcreh  to  keep,  we  fup  stnU  wc  dine 
On  feyen  fcore  ^.ecp,  fat  buHocks  ai.d  fwine. 
Lfgue^aui/i  to  Our  Iqift  in  paib  was  brought  up, 
An  hundred  at  leuit,  jmd  a  nujilder*  our  cwpg    * 
O  there  IS  the  fport  i  we  riTe  Witli  the  light 
In  disorderly  fort  ;rom  fnoring  ad  night. 

0  how  was  I  trick'd  !  my  pipe  it  war,  broke, 
My  pocket  was  pjck»d,  I  loft  my  ncv.  clrak. 

1  »m  naed,  quoth  Nell,  of  mantle  and  kcrcherf : 
Why-then  f*c  them  Well,  the  dc'cl  take  the 

fearchcr. 
Come,  harper,  Orikv  upi    b«t,  firft,    by  your 

favour,  .  "^ 

Boy,  give  W  a  cup :  ah!  this  has  fbme  favour. 
Orouric'8  jolly  boys  ne'er  dreamt  of  the  matter. 
TiU,  rous'd1>y  the  noitt-  and  murcal  clatter. 
They  bounce,  from  their  nelt,   no  longer  wDl 

tarry, 
They  rife  ready  dreft,  without  one  ^'ve.marf. 
They  dance  in  a  round,  cutting  eaperi  and  rimp- 

ing-,  ^ 

A  mercy  the  ground  did  not  burft  with  their 

flampiiig. 
The  floor  is  all  wet  with  leaps  and  with  jumps, 
,  While  the  witfer  and  fweat  fplir^.-ibhfh   in  their 

.    punjps. 
,Blcf3  you  late  aiid  early,  Laughlin  O  Fnagin  !       ' 
Mjf  mj  ffundXi  you  dance  rarely,  Margery  Gri- 

Bring  (traAt  for  oar  bed,  fhafce  it  down  to  the 

feet. 
Then  over  us  fprea^  the  win  now  ir?  fhret  • 
To  />cw  I  do.^  fliach.  .  11  th.-  hc^iX  up  ajfain  ; 
Then  give  uja  J^inch  of  your  fneczi.g;  «V..«. 
Good  Lord!    whatj»<ght,  a.ter  all  their  gJbd 

cheer,'  * 

For  people  to  fght  in  the  midft  of  their  beer  » 
They  rife  from  their  feaft,    and  hot  are'  then- 

brain?, 
A  cubit  <it  Ira't  the  length  of  their  fkean.<||. 
What  m^'^  aad  what  cuts,  what  clattering  of 

^Tut  ftrokes  on  the  gi^ts,    what  baftings  and 

With  CL'^g.l-  of  r-.v  r.cll  hqrdcn'd  in  flame. 
An   hund-ed  heads  broke,    an  hiindred   ftruck 

lime. 
You  churl,  1 11  maintain  my  father  b.-ilt  Luflc. 
Theca  'k  or  Sliin,  a  -d  Carrie'-  Drurrruflc  • 
Th    iLir]  o:  KilJc,,.ana  Moynalta  hi 'brother, 

AC.  tiiat#of  okl  w^uir. ;  ftc  '11  tell  ypii  who's 

who 
A^  far  up  as  Adam,  fhe  knows  it  is  true. 


Come  down  with  that  beam,    if  evdgeli  are 

fcarce,  . 

A  blow  on  the  weam^  or  a  kick  on  the  a    fc. 


AN  EXCELLENT  NEW  SONG 

On  a  Seditious  Pamphlet*,  1720. 

To  tfie  Tunc  of  "  Packington**  Pound." 

BROCADOS  tnd  dimaflcs,   and  tabbies,  and 
gawfes. 
Arc  by  Robert  Ballentine  lately  brought  over, 
With  forty  things  more ;  now  hear  what  the  law 
Aiys, 

Who<;'er  will  not  Wear  them,  is  not  the  kine»s 

lover.  * 

Though  a  printer  and  dean 

Seditiouj^y  mean 
Our  mie  Iri/h  hearts  from  old  England  to  wean ; 
We'H  buy  Engl  Ih  fJks  for  our  wivei  and  our 

daughters. 
In  fpile  of  his  deanihip  and  journeyman  Waten. 
In  Englanrfthc  dead  in  woollen  are  dad, 
.    The  dean  and  his  printer  then  Ut  us  cry  fyc 

on;  ' 

To  be  cloath'd  fikc  a  carcafe.    Would  makei 

Tcaguc  mad. 
Since  a  living  dog  better  is  than  a  dead  lion. 

Our  wives  they  grow  fuUcn 

At  wearing  of  wooHen, 
And  all  we  poor  ihop-koepers  muft  our  boras 

pull  in. 
Then  wc  '11  buy  En^li/h  filks  for  our  wives  and 

our  dauijhters. 
In  fpite  6i  his  jcanfliip  and  journeyman  IVatert. 

Whoever   our    trading    with    England    would 
hinder. 
To  inflame  both  the  naHons  do  pkinlr  con. 
.  fpu-e ; 
Btcaufe  Iri/h  linen  will  foon  turn  to  tinder. 
And  wool  it  is  gr^aiy,  and  (juicUy  talwjs  fiie. 
Therefore  I  afTiire  you. 
Our  noble  grar  d  iury. 
When  they  faw  "the  dean's  book,  tliey  were  in  a 

gi  -nt  fi?ry :  • 
They  would  buy  Ergiii-^  f.l>6  for  their  wives  and 

their  daughtt-rs. 
In  fnifc  of  his  dean  j  jp  and  journeyman  Water!. 

Tim  wic}red  rogi.e  Waters,  who  always  is  fji. 
ning. 
And  bff'^rc  ccrttr-  mfm*  footV  ha^  been  calH 
Hencrfrrward  f>.all  print  neither  pampldets  nor 
linci!, 
And,  if  fwcaring  can  do^,  ifcaD  be  fwinffiiirly 
mawlM:  ^ 

^nd  as  for  the  dean. 
You  know  whom  I  mean. 
If.  the  printer  v/ill  pe«ch  him,  be  'U  fcarce  come 
off  clean.  ' 

*  Prepefalsfir  the  mi-vfrfal  mfe  cf  TrtJIi  maru* 
fa^uresyfer  Kahiih  Watrrs  the  frhatr  ^oasfcver^ty 

I  prcfuuteJ, 
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Then  we  »Il  Iiuy  Engliih  fiUcsfor  our  wives  «nd 

our  daughters, 
la  fpiteof  hb  deanihip  and  journejnaaki  W«ters. 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  BEAUTY. 

1720. 

WHEN  f  rft  Diana  leaves  her  bed. 
Vapours  and  Iticajxis  her  look  difgraae, 
A  frowzy  dirry-colc  ur'd  red 
bits  0/1  her  doutiy  wrmided  face  :• 

But  by  degrees,  when  mouutcd  iiigh, 

H<rr  artiiicial  face  appears 
Down  from  her  wmUow  la  the  (ky, 

Her  ijwts  are  gone,  her  vilagt  clears. 

'Twixt  earthly  females  and  toe  moon 

AU  |)aralleis  exactly  run  ; 
I(  Celia  mould  appear  too  loon> 

Alas,  the  nymph  would  be  u^idone ! 

Tc  fee  her  from  her  pillow  rife. 

All  reeking  lu  a  cloudy  iteam, 
CracJt'd  lips,  foul  teeth,  and  gummy  eyet. 

Poor  Strepbon  !  how  woula  he  blaipoeme  { 

Three  colours.  blacK,  and  red,  and  white, 

80  graceful  in  their  proper  place, 
Remove  tliem  to  a  dinereut  fcite. 

They  form  a  frightful  hideous  race  : 

For  iaitauce,  when  the  lily  flcips 

Into  the  preciiidts  ot  the  rofe, 
And  takes  poi.cllion  ot  th-.-  lips, 

Leaving  the  purple  to  the  uofe  : 

So  Celia  went  intirc  to  bed, 
Ail  ner  coniplexion  faic  and  found  ; 

But,  w4»en  ihe  rofe,  white,  black,  and  red. 
Though  itill  la  ligfit,  had  cnang'd  tncir ground. 

The  blacfi,  which  would  not  be  confin'd, 

A  more  interior  Itation  f^ejcs, 
Lcavi.g  the  fiery  red  behind, 

Ajid  uilugles  in  her  muddy  cheeks. 

But  Celia  can  With  cafe  reduce. 
By  help  of  pencil,  paint,  and  bruih* 

Each  colour  to  As  place  and  ufe. 
And  leach  her  cneeks  again  to  bluih. 

She  knows  Ler  ear/j  felf  no  more, 

But  l.llM  with  admiration  liauds; 
A 5  other  j^ai».tcrs  oft*  adore 

The  workmanfhip  of  th?jr  own  hind?. 

Thus,  after  /our  important  Iiours, 

Celia  'rt  tlie  woiider'of  her  fcjc : 
Say,  v/hich  among  the  heavenly  powers 

could  caufe  fuch  marvellous  cncdts  ? 

Vraus,  iiidulgent  to  her  kind,    * 
Gave  women  all  thjir  liearts  could  wifli. 

When  firit  fhc  laught  tlicm  where  to  luid 
•  White-lead  and  LuLianian*  difh,   - 


♦  Pprty^nh 


Love  with  wbite-leadccmcnW  his  win^s : 

White-lead  was  fent  us"to  repair 
Two  bi'ighteft,  brittleft,  earthly  thhigs, 

A  lady's  face,  and  China-ware. 
She  "ventures  now  to  lift  the  fafh ; 

The  window  is  her  proper  fphert  s 
Ah,  lovely  nymph  I  be  not  too  rafla. 

Nor  let  the  beaux  approach' too  near. 

Ta^e  pattern  by  your  fijlrr  ftar : 
Delude  at  once  and  blefs  our  fight ; 

Wlien  you  arc  feen,  be  feen  from  &r, 
A  nd  chieily  choofe  to  (hine  by  nights 

But  aYt  no  longer  can  prevail, 

\\  hen  the  materials  srti  are  ghne ; 
The  beft  mechanic  hand  muft  fail. 

Where  nothing 's  left  to  Wort  upon. 
Mutter,  as  wife  logicians  fay, 

Caunot  without  a/*r«  fubuA  ; 
.And/«r*i,  fay  I  as  well  as  they. 

Mull  fail,  if  matter  brings  no  grift 

And  this  is  fair  Diana's  cafe ; 

For  aU  afkrologers  maintain. 
Each  night  a  bit  drops  off  her  face, 
,  When  mortals  fay  flic  's  in  her  wane  t 

While  I^artridge*  wifely  fhcws  the  ciufe 

•Efficient  of  the  moon's  decay,  • 
That  Cancer  with  his  poi.buous  claws 

Attacks  her  in  the  milfy  <waj  : 

But  Gadbury,  in  art  profound. 

From  her  pale  cheeks  pretends  to  fliow. 
That  fwain  Endymionf  is  not  found* 

Or  elfe  that  Mercury  s  her  foe. 
But,  let  the  caufe  be  what  it  will. 

In  lialf  a  mouth  ihe  looks  fo  thin. 
That  Flamfteedf  can,  with  all  his  flcIQ, 

See  hut  her  forehead  and  her  chin. 
Yet,  as  flic  wafles,  flie  grows  difcreet. 

Till  midnight  never  fliews  her  hcgd : 
So  rotting  C<Ji«  flrolls  the  ftrectr 

When  fober  folks  are  all  a-bed : 

For  fure,  if  this  be  Luna*s  fate^ 

Poor  Celia,  but  of  mortal  race. 
In  vain  expels  a  longer  date 

To  the  materials  of  ker  face. 
When  Mercury  her  trefles  mows. 

To  think  of  black-lead  combs  Is  vain  ; 
No  painting  can  reftore  a  mfe. 

Nor  will  her  teeth  return  again. 

Ye  powers,  who  over  love  prefide  I 
Sincp  mortal  beauties  drop  fo  foon. 

If  ye  would  Iwvc  us  well  fupply'd. 
Send  us  ne^ut  nymphs  with  each  nt'x  moon! 


*  Partridge  and  Gadhury  vrote  each  an  e^htm 
merit » 

tA  yeung  Jhefherd^  »f  vthtm  Diana  <waj  fetgntd 
enamoured,   . 
X  Jihn    Fiamfteed,    tht   ceUhratei    afrtnnner 
reyaK 
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THE  PROGRESS  OF  IPOETRY. 

THE  farmer's  goof*,  -who  in  the  Hubble 
Has  fed  without  reftraint  or  trouble. 
Grown  fat  with  oorn,  and  fitting  ft  ill. 
Can  fcarce  get  o»er  the  barn-docr  fill ; 
And  hardly  waddles  forth  to  cool 
Her  belly  in  the  neighbouring  pool  4 
Nor  loudly  cackles  at  the  door ; 
For  cackling  fhews  the  goofc  is  poor. 

But,  when  /he  muft  be  turn'dto  graze. 
And  round  the  barren  common  Ih^ys, 
Hardexercifc  and  harder  fare 
Soon  ma!te  my  dame  grow  lank  and  fpare : 
Her  body  light,  ihe  tries  her  wings, 

^""L^^i?!^*^*  S^*'"*  <J»  and  upward  fprings  ; 
WhHe  all  the  pari'h,  as  fhe  fiies,  ^^   ' 

Hear  founds  larmonious  from  the  ikies 

Such  U  the  poet  frefh  in  pay 
(The  third  night's  profits  of  his  play); 
His  moriXigrdraughts  tai  noon  o|n  fwiU 
Among  hh  brethren  of  the  nuOl : 
With  good  roaft  beef  bis  belly  fuU, 
Crown  lazy,  fog^y,  fat,  and  dull, 
Dfep  fuuk  in  pleiity  and  delight, 
^Vbat  poet  e'er  could  take  hi*  /^ight  ? 
Or,  itufi  M  with  phlefirna  up  to  the  throat, 
Wnat  poet  e'er  could' fine  a  noe  ? 
Kor  Pegafus  could  bear  the  load 
Along  the  high  celeflial  road ; 
The  tteed,  opprefs'd,  would  brealc  his  girth, 
To  rajfe  the  lumber  from  the  earth. 

But  vi-w  him  in  another  fccnc. 
When  all  his  drink  is  Hippocrene, 
His  money  fpent,  his  patrons  fail, 
His  credit  out  for  chcefe  and  al?  ; 
His  two-year^  coat  fo  fraooth  and  bare. 
Through  evtry  thread  it  lets  in  air  ; 
With  hungry  meals  his  body  piaM, 
His  gilts  and  belly  full  of  wind  ; 
And,  lik<- a  jockey  for  a  race, 
Hii  He/h  brought  down  to  flying  cafe  • 
Now  hii  exalt-*d  fpirit  J^aths :  ' 

Incumbrances  of  food  and  cloatha 
And  tip  he  rifet^  liVe  a  vapour, 
Supp'-rted  high  on  wirg^  of  p^per  5 
He  /Ingiig  flies,  and  Cying  bng5, 
Whije  from  below  all  Grub-flreet  rinrs 


TilE  S0UTH.8EA  PROJECT. 
1721. 

*«  Apparertrari  rintes  in  gurgitcivaflo, 

«  Anna  vinim,  tabuhrque,  ct  Troia  gaza  per 
"^^^^•"  Viic. 

T/T.  yyVn  phJn.rophers  explain 
«T'l      ^^^*  i^agJck  makrs  our  money  rife, 
W  hen  drrpt  ioto  the  Southern  main  ; 

Cr  do  thefe  jugglers  cheat  our  eyes  ? 
Tvt  jn  your  money  faifly  tojd ; 

Pre  *  /  be  gone — Tis  here  again  : 
ladies  and  ge;;tlemen,  behold. 

Here  *s  every  piece  a$  big  as  ^q^ 


Thus  in  a  hiSon  drop  a  fKiHIng, 

Then  5)1  the  veflcl  to  the  brim  % 
You  fhalfobferve,  as  you  are  filling. 

The  ponderous  metal  fcems  to  fwinu 
It  rifes  both  in  bulk  and  height. 
Behold  it  fwelling  like  a  fop; 
The  liquid  medium  cheats  your  fight  ; 

Behold  it  mounted  to  the  top ! 
In  flock  three  hundred  thoufand  pounds; 

I  ha^'c  in  view  a  lord's  eflate ; 
My  manors  all  coutiguons  round  ; 

A  coach  and  fix,  and  ferv'd  in  plate ! 
Thtis,  the  deluded  bankrupt  raves ; 

Puts  all  upon  a  defperate  bet ; 
Then  plunges  in  the  Southern  wares. 

Dipt  over  head  and  ear»— in  debt. 
So,  by  a  calenture  mi/led, 

The  mariner  with  rapture  fees. 
On  the  fmooth  ocean's  azure  bed, 

Enamel'd  fields  and  verdant  trees  c 
With  eajfer  hatte  he  longs  to  rowe 

In  that  fantaflic  fccne,  and  thinks 
It  mufl  be  i'oroe  enchanted  grove ; 

And  /«  he  leaps,  and  dcrtm  he  fmks. 
Five  hundred  chariots,  juft  befpoke. 
Are  funk  in  thefe  devouring  waves. 
The  horfes  drownM,  the  harncfs  broke. 
And  here  the  owners  find  their  graves^ 
Lihe  Pharaoh;  by  dheaers  kd  ; 

They  with  their//*///  went  fafe  before ; 
His  chariots,  tumbling  out  the  dead, 
hxf  fhatter'd  on  the  Red^Sea  fhore. 
Rais  d  up  on  Hope's  afpiring  plumes. 
The  young  adventurer  o'er  the  detp 
An  eagle's  *;ight  and  (late  aflumes. 

And  fcorns  the  middle-way  to  keep. 
On  pftp<r  wings  he  ta!?cs  his  f!ight, 

With  '■j>,.x  thc/.Mi-r  bouhd  them  fafl  •, 
The  "jrex  is  melted  by  fhe  height, 

And  down  the  towering  boy  is  caft. 
A  raoralirt  might  here  explain 

The  rafhneB  of  the  Cretan  youth  t 
Defcribe  his  M  into  the  main, 

And  from  a  fable  form  a  truths 
Kis  rvir^s  zpi  hi?  pcternal  rert^ 

Tie  melts  the  «w.?a  at  every  llame  ; 
His  credit  funk,  his  money  fpent, 

/«  b'outhem  Seas  he  leaxes  his  nairr^ 
Inform  U5,  you  that  l>eft  can  tell. 

Why  in  yon'dang-rous  gulph  pmfooml. 
Where  hundre<ls  and  where  thoufonds  fell, 
pe/s  chiefly  fioat,  the  Kot/e arc  drownM? 
So  have  I  feen  from  Severn's  brink 

A  flock  offeefe  tump  dcwn  together : 
Swim,  where  the  bird  of  Jove  would  fnk, 

And,  fwimmihg,  never  wet  a  feather. 
But,  I  afl^rm,  nis  falfc  in  faft, 

r/reffen  better  know  their  tools ; 
We  fee  the  nation's  credit  crackt, 
l^ch  knave  batl^  made  i  thoufand  foo^ 
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Oae  fool  niajr  from  amother  wm^ 

Aod  thcu  get  olT  with  fuoncy  florid ; 
But»  if  ^Jfurper  once  conici  Jn^ 

He  throws  at  all,  and  fwccps  the  boArdL 
A>  filhes  on  each  other  prey, 

The  great  ones  fwallowmg  up  the  fmafl; 
$Q  fares  it  in  the  Southern  8ea  ; 

The  whalp  dired$r*  cat  up  aU. 
When^tffi  is  high,  they  come  between, 

Mi!ring  by  fecond^haud  their  offers  ; 
Then  cunningly  retire  unfeen. 

With  each  a  millioa  in  his  cofiers. 

^t  when  upop  4  mooo^fhine  night 

An  ais  WIS  drinking  at  a  ftream  ; 
A  cloud  arofe,  and  rtopt  the  light,  ' 

By  interct?pti.:g  every  beam  : 
The  day  of  judgement  will  be  foon 

(Cries  out  a  t^^c  among  the  crouH); 
An  afs  hath  fwallow^d  up  the  mooo ! 

(The  moon  lay  iafe  behind  a  cloud). 
JjA  yxa fuhfcrihtr  to  the  fca 

5iiiks  down  at  once,  and  there  he  lies; 
hirtagrs  fall  as  well  a»  they. 

Their  61I]  is  but  a  trick  to  rife* 
Sofii^es,  rifing  from  the  main. 

Cm  foar  with  moift^nM  wings  on  high  ; 
The  moifture,  dry'd,  they  fink  agaih. 

And  dip  their  fins  again  to  fly. 

Undone  at  play,  the  female  troops 
Come  hvrc  their  lofTcs  to  retrieve  ; 

Ride  o'er  the  waves  in  fpacious  hoops, 
like  Lapland  witches  in  a  tucv^. 

Thus  Venus  to  the  fea  defcends, 

A*  poet«  feign  ;*  but  where  »s  the  moral  I 
It  ihews  the  (^cn  of  Love  intends 

To  fearch  the  deep  for  pearl  and  coral. 
Th*  fca  is  richer  than  the  land, 

1  b?ard  it  from  my  gran'iam's  mouth  \ 
Which  now  I  clearly  underltand, 

For  by  the  fca  ftie  meaut  the  S*uth, 

Thu5  by  MreStYs  we  are  told, 

"  Pray,  Gentlemen,  believe  your  eyes; 
Our  ocean  's  cover'd  o'er  with  gold. 

Loo!;  round  and  fee  how  thick  it  lies  : 
Wc,  Gentlemen,  are  your  alTifters, 

We  11  come,  a'«d  hold  you  by  the  chin^— " 
Alii  1  all  is  not  gold  that  glifUrs, 

Ten  tboufand  fmk  by  leaping  in. 
Oil !  would  Ihofe  patriots  be  fo  kind. 

Here  in  ths  deep  to  Kux-jh  tktlr  handx^ 
Then,  liite  Paftolas,  we'ihould  find 

The  iea  Indeed  had  ^tf/tfVit  'andt. 
A  fhiUing  in  the  iuth  you  fli  ig ; 

The  Liver  takes  a  nobler  !iue. 
By  magic  virtue  in  the  t'prisg, 

.\nd  leems  a  guinea  to 'your  view. 
But  as  a  ^inea  will  not  pafs 

At  market  for  a  farthing  more, 
^hewn  through  a  multiplying-glaf5. 

Than  what  it  always  did  before  ; 


So  cait  it  in  the  S^uthfrn  Sets, 

Or  view  It  through  ^.johbir**  bill  \ 

Put  on  what  fpe^acles  you  pleafe, 
Your  guinea  U  but  a  guinea  ililL 

One  night  a  fool  into  a  brook 
Thus  from  a  hlll'Kk  looking  down. 

The  goidefi  ftarr  ioT  guineas  took. 
And  Ji/ver  Cynthia  for  a  crown. 

The  point  he  could  no  longer  doubt ; 

He  ran,  he  leapt  into  the  ffood; 
There  fprajMfl'd  awhile,  and  fcarce  got  out. 

All  cover'd  o'er  with  ilxme  and  mud. 
*f  Upon  the  water  caft  thy  bread, 

«*  And  after  many  days  thou  'k  find  it  v"  - 
But  gn]d  upon  this  ocean  f(>read 

Shall  fmk,  and  leave  no  mark  behind  it. 
There  is  a  gulph,  where  thoufonds  fell. 

Here  all  the  bold  adventurers  came, 
A  narrow  found,  though  Jeep  as  liell ; 

'Chaagc- Alley  is  the  dreadful  name. 

Nine  times  a  day  it  ebbs  and  flows  ; 

Yet  hi  that  on  the  furfacc  lies. 
Without  a  pilot  feldom  knows 

The  time  it  falls,  or  when  ♦twill  rife 

Sul'fcribers  here  by  thoufandA  floaty 

And  |oftle  one  another  d^vn  ; 
Each  paddlinr  in  his  leaky  boat  ; 

And  here  they  fiih  for  gold^  and  drown« 
"  *Now  bury'd  in  the  depth  below, 

««  Now  mounted  up  to  heaven  again, 
"  They  reel  and  ftaggcr  to  and  fro, 

"  At  their  wits  eni  like  drunken  mcu.»* 

Mean  time  fecure  on  Garrawayf  cliffs, 
A  favage  race  by  (hipwrecks  fed. 

Lie  waiting  for  the  founder'd  flciffs. 
And  [trip  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Butthefe,  you  fay,  are  fa^ious  lyes. 

From  fome  malicious  Tory's  brsun( 
For,  where  Dire^§rs  get  a  prize. 

The  Swifs  and  Dutch  whole  millions  drain. 
Thus,  when  by  r^cks  a  lord  is  ply'd. 

Some  cully  often  wins  a  bet. 
By  vcnturbg  on  the  cheating  fide. 

Though  not  into  the  fccret  let. 

While  fome  build  caftles  in  the  ah-. 

Direct**  build  them  In  the  feas  ; 
5W//<:r/3/ plainlv  fee -them  there. 

For  fools  will  fee  as  wife  men  pleafo^ 
Thus  oft'  by  mariners  arc  fhown 

(Unlef^  the  men  of  Kei:^  are  lyars) 
Earl  Godwin's  cnflles  ovt  '.wn. 

And  palacc^roofs,  and  il  ^  ;ile-rpires, 
Mark  where  the  ^y  T)ire<^crs  cn-cp, 

Nor  to  tbe  A  nre  approach  too  night 
Th-  morfter*  --<^le  m  the  deep. 

To  feize  you  in  your  pafling  by. 

*  Ffa/m  cvit, 

i4  fejfis-hsuJiin^Qhangtj^Slle^^ 
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jriien»  li^^ethe  do^  of  Nile,  be  wife. 
Who,  taught  by  inftinft  h^vr  to  fliua 
The  crocodile,  that  hirking  lie?, 

Run  as  they  drink,  and  drink  smd  nm. 

Antx-tis  could,  by  ma^ic  cWms, 
Recover  Jflrrngth  whencVr  he  fell  % 

Alcides  held  him  in  his  arms,' 
And  fent  him  uf>  in  att  to  heiL 

Dtre^^rs^  thrown  into  the  fea, 

Recover  ftrengtlr  and  vigour  there  % 

But  many  be  tam'd-another  way, 
S»ifp*nded  for  a  while  in  uiV, 

.  Dir'effort !  for  'tis  you  I  warn,     . 

By  lon^f  experience  we  hav^e  found 

What  pbnet  rul*d  when  you  were  bom  9 

We  fee  you  never  can  be  drown'd. 

BeWare,  nor  over-bulky  grow. 

Nor  come  within  your  cully's  reach; 

For,  V.  the  fca  (hould  Imkfo  low 
To  leave  you  dry  upon  the  beach. 

You  ilowe  your  ruin  to  your  bulk: 
Your  fots  already  waiting  itand. 

To  tear  you  like  a  founder  d  hulk. 
While  you  lie  heljjefs  on  the  (and. 

Thus,  when  a  whale  hai  loll  the  tide. 
The  coafters  ero^d  tq,  fdw  the  fpoil ; 

The  monfter  into  parts  divide. 
And  ftrip  the  bones,  «nd  mek  the  oil 

Oh !  may  fome  vtefiern  tempeTl  fweep 

Thefe  locuth  whom  our  Truits  have  fed. 
That  plague  Tiireaers  to  the  deep, 

Driv'n  from  the  Scmth^Sta  to  the  lUdl 
• 
May  he,  whom  Nature's  laws  obey, 

Who  /////  the  poor,  and>ri/.tbe  proud, 
«  Quiet  the  r»gi.ig  0/  the  /**/, 

"  And  ftill  the  madnefs  of  the  crowd  ?» 

But  never  fha^l  our  ifle  have  reft. 
Till  thofe  devouring /w/Vf  run  down, 

(The  devih  having  the  poH^efl) 

And  headlong  in  the  xtfattn  drowil. 

The  nation  then  too  late  will  find. 
Computing  all  their  coft  and  trouble. 

Dinger*!  promifw's  but  wind, 
Seuth^a  at  b<ra  t  mighty  MBU. 


THE  DOG  And  shadow. 

ORE  dbum  portans  catulus  dum  fpedlat  in 
undis, 
Apparet  liquido  prrdae  melioris  imago  : 
Dumfpcciofa  dieu  damna  admiratur,  et  alte 
Ad  latices  iahiat,  cadit  imo  vorticc  pr  eceps 
Ore  cibu5,  nee  non  fimulaclirum  corripit  una. 
Occupat  ille  avibus  decep;ls  faOcibus  umbram; 
lUudit  fpecies,  ac  dcntibus  acra  mo^det. 


TO    A    FRIEND, 

Who  had  been  much  abufed  in  many  different 

LiBElS. 

TflE  greafeft   Monarch  may  be   ftabVa  by 
night, 
.\jid  fortune  help  the  murdtrer  in  his  flight; 
The  vileft  rufiian  may  commit  a  rape. 
Yet  fafe  from  iuiur'd  innocence  elcape  ; 
And  Calumny,  by  working  under  ground, 
Can,'  unreveng'd,  the  greafeft  merit  wound. 
What 's  to  be  done  ?  Shall  Wit  and  Uum4 
clioofe 
To  live  obfcUre,  and  have  no  fame  fo  lofc  ? 
By  Cenfure  frighted  out  of  Honour's  road, 
Nor  dar«  to  wfe  the  gifts  by  Heaven  beltow^d  ? 
Or  fearlefs  enter  in  through  Virtue*?  gate. 
And  buy  diitin^.ion  at  the  deareft  rate  > 


BILLET  to  the  Compakv  of  Platers. 

THE  inclofed  Prologue  is  formed  upon  iIk 
ftory  of  the  Sec*-elary*s  not  fuffering  yfMi 
,  to  aA,  unlefs  you  would  pay  him  |oo/.  ftr  a* 
mem ;  upon  which  you  got  a  licence  from  thcLoH 
Mayor  to  a<l  a*  ftroHcrs, 

The  Prologue  fuppofe,  that,  upon  ymir  ht\^% 
forbidden  to  a^,  a  company  of  country- ftroU'd 
came  and  hired  the  Hay-houfe,  and  yoi«r  doatid 
&c.  to  aft  in.  ~ 

THE    PROLOGUE. 

Our  fet  of  ftrollers,  wandering  up  and  down, 
Fearing  the  houfe  wa^  empty,  came  to  town; 
And,  with  a  lictnc?  from  oir  •  >od  Lord-Mayoi 
Wenttoone  Griri^tii,  Formerly  a  plaver; 
Him  we  p-rfuac!?d  with  a  moderate  bribe. 
To  fpeak  to  Elri^gton  and  all  the  tribe. 
To  let  our  company  fupply  dieir  piwes. 
And  hire  us  out  their  fcencs,   and  doathf,  a^H 

faces. 
Is  not  \\is  truth  the  truth  ?  Look  ftill  on  me ; 
I  am  not  Flring»on,  nor  Griffith  he. 
When  we  perform,.  1'k>ic  /harp  among  wrcreir, 
Therc*s  not  a  creature  liere  you  ever  knew. 
The  former  folks  were  ferva'nts  to  the  king  > 
We  humble  ftrollers,  always  on  the  wing. 
Now,  fnrrny  pirt,   I  think  upon  the  wiiAle, 
Rather  than  ftarre,  a  better  man  would  Aroll. 

Stay,  let  mj    fee^-'lTiree  hundred  .pouodi  i 
year. 
For  leave  to  tft  in  town!   'Tis  plaguy  dear. 
Now,    here  '9  a  warrant  %  Gallant^   pktic  tc 

marV, 
For  three  thirteens  aid  f-xpence  to  the  ckrlr. 
Three  bunded  pounds  !  Were  I  the  price  to  fix 
The  public  fhould  fiedow  the  adfirs  fix. 
A  fco^e  of  guineas,  ^iven  und^r-hand. 
For  a  good  word  or  fo,  we  undsrftand. 
To  help  an  hotieft  lad  that  *s  out  oi  place. 
May  coft  a  crown  or  fo  ;  a  common  cale : 
And,  in  a  crew,  tis  no  injuftice  thought 
To  (hip  a  rogue,  and  pa/  Ki-n  not  a  ^ro^U 
But,  in  the  chronicles  of  formerages, 
Who  ever  beard  of  fcnunt*  paying  wage*  I 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SWIFT 


POEMS. 


3^5 


1  pKy  Elrin^toi>  with  all  my  heirt ; 
Would  he  were  here  thw  night  to  aft  my  part ! 
.1  told  him  wnat  it  was  t.  be  a  Itrollcr ; 
How  free  we  afted,  and  had  no  comptroller : 
In  everj  town  we  wait  on  Mr.  Mayor, 
Firft  get  a  licence,  then  produce  owr  ware ; 
Wc  found  a  trumpet,  or  we  beat  a  dfum  ; 
Huzza  1  (the  fchool-boys  roar)   the  players  are 

come ! 
A.  d  then  we  cry,  to  fprn*  the  bumpkins  on, 
Gallants,  by  Tuef:iay  next  we  mun  be  gonff* 
I  tokl  him  ia  the  finoatheO  way  I  could. 
All  this  and  more,  yet  it  would  do  no  rood. 
But  Elriogton,  tea]*"*  talliiig  from  his  cneeks. 
He  that  has  fhout  with  Betterton  and  Wilks, 
To  whom  our  country  has  been  always  dear, 
V'ho  chofc  to  leave  his  dearcfl  pledges  here. 
Owns  all  your  lavours,  h:;ro  intends  to  ftay. 
And.  as  a  ftrnllcr,  a^  in  ev:*ry  play  ; 
And  toe  whole  crew  thi'?  refolutiou  takes, 
To  live  and  die  all  frolier*  for  your  faices  : 
Nof  irlghtcd  with  an  ignominious  name^ 
For  your  difpleafurc  h  their  only  fbame, 

A  pox  on  Elrirgton's  :rajeftic  tone  I 
Now  to  a  word  of  bufinefs  in  our  owiu 

Galbnts,  next  Thurfday  night  will  be  ourlstll ; 
Then,  without  fail,  we  pack  up  for  Bella ii, 
Lofe  not  your  time,  nor  our  diverHoos  mifs, 
The  next  we  aA  ihill  be  as  good  as  this. 


EPIGRAM. 


GREAT  ft^s  are  of  a  finer  mold; 
Lord !  1)0W  poltely  they  ca.i  fcold ! 
While  a  coarfe  Englifh  tongue  wiU  itch 
For  whore  and  rogue,  and  dog  and  bitch. 


PROLOGUE  to  a  Play  for  the  benefit  of  tht 

Distressed  Weavers,  fiy  Dr.  Sheridan. 

Spoken  by  Mr.  EtRiNCTOK.     1721. 

GREAT  cry  and  little  wool— is  now  become 
The  plague  and  proverb  of  the  Weaver's 
loom : 
No  wool  to  work  ony  neither  weft  nor  warp ; 
Their  pockets  empty,  and  their  flomachs  fharp. 
Provok'd,  in  loud  complaints  to  you  they  cry  : 
Ladies,  relieve  the  weavers  ;  or  they  die! 
Forfakc  your  ijlks  for  ftu.Ts  ;  nor  think  it  ftrange 
To  ftift  yourcloaths,  fmcc  you  delight  in  change. 

One  thing  with  freedom  I  '!l  prefume  to  tell 

The  Men  will  lik-;  you  every  bit  as  welL  > 

See,  I  am  dref^'d  from  top  to  toe  in  fluff; 
And,  by  my  tro*h,  I  think  I  'm  fine  enough  : 
My  wifif  .admire«  me  more,  and  fw  ar"  fhe  never. 
In  any  drofs,  beheld  me  look  fo  clever. 
And,  if  a  man  be  better  in  fuch  ware, 
What  great  advantage  mud  it  give  the  fair! 
Our  wool  from  Lunbs  of  Ltmoccucc  proceeds: 
S\i\\  come  from  magg'^t^,  callicoes  fmm  weeds 
Hence  'tis  by  fad  experience  tliat  wc  find 
l-adic*  in  fdks  to  vapours  much  incnn'cl— 
And  what  are  they  but  maggots  ia  the  Diind^ 

Vol.    V. 


Fhr  wWch  I  think  it  re afon  to  conclude 

That  cloaths  may  change  our  tamper  like  our  foo4 

Chintzes  are  gawdy,  and  eiigage  our  eyes 

Too  much  about  the  party«colour*d  dyes : 

Although  the  luftre  is  from  you  begun. 

We  fee  the  rainbow,  and  nk'gle£l  the  fun^ 

How  fwcet  and  innocent 's  the  country  maid. 
With  fmall  expence  in  native  wool  array M ; 
Who  copies  from  the  fields  her  homely  gretnf  • 
While  by  her  fhepherd  with  delight  fhe  's  fecn  I 
Should  our  fair  ladies  drefi  like  her  in  wool. 
How  much  more  lovely,  and  how  l)eautiful. 
Without  their  Indian  drapery,  they  'd  prove, 
Whilft  wool  would  help  to  warm  us  into  love  ! 
Then,  IiJ:e  the  famous  Argonauts  of  Greece, 
We  'd  all  contend  to  gain  the  Golden  Fleece  I 


}\ 


EPILOGUE*   BY   THE    DEAN, 

Spoken  by  Mr.  Grit  pith. 

WHO  dares  affirm  this  is  no  pious  age, 
When  charity  begins  to  tread  the  itage? 
When  aftorc,  who,  at  beft,  are  hardly  favers. 
Will  give  a  night  of  benefit  to  Weavers  ? 
Stay— let  me  fee,  how  finely  will  it  found  1 
Imtrimi.',  from  lus  Grace*  an  hundred  pound* 
Peers,  clergy,  gentry,  all  are  benefaftofs ; 
A,  d  tbfn  comes  iu  the  /'fern  of  the  aAors. 
//<w,,The  adtors  freely  gave  a  day—  / 

The  Poet  had  no  more  who  made  the  Play. 

But  whence  thi»  wondrous  charity  in  Players  ? 
They  learnt  it  not  at  Sermons,  or  at  Prayers  ; 
Under  the  rofc,  fiuce  here  are  none  but  friends, 
(To  own  the  truth)  we  liave  fome  private  entU. 
Since  waiting- wo  men,  li/.e  exa^ing  jades, 
Hold  up  the  prices  of  thcii'old  brocades  ; 
We  '11  dref:*  in  manufa6luret  made  at  home. 
Equip  our  kings  and  gererah  at  the  Combf. 
Wc  ^1  rig  from  Mcath-ftreet  ^ypt^s  haughtf 

queen. 
And  Antony  fhall  court  her  in  ratten. 
In  hlucjhtilhtn  fVall  Hannibal  be  cliid. 
And  Scipio  trail  a;'  Irifh  furfle  plmd^ 
\xi  drugget  dref^,  of  thirteen  pence  a  ^ard. 
See  Philip's  fon.amidfl  his  Perf^an  guard; 
And  proud  Roxara,  fr'd  with  jealous  rage. 
With  fifty  yards  of  craft  fhall  fweep  the  ftage. 
In  fhort,  our  kings  and  princeiles  within 
Arc  all  refolv'd  this  projecl  to  begin  ; 
And  you,  our  fubjefts,  when  you  here  refort, 
Mufl  imitate  the  fafhion  of  the  Court. 

Oh  !  could  I  fee  this  audience,  clad  ln/«jf*, 
Though  money 's  fcarca,  we  ihould  hare  trade 

enough : 
But  chinttcy  brocades y  and  /tfff,  take  all  away, 
And  fcarce  a  ci-own  i^  left  to  fee  a  play. 
Perhaps '-you  wonder  whence    this    fnendfhip 

fprings 
Between  the  Weavers ^and  us  Play-houfe  Kings  ; 
But  Wit  and  Weaving  had  the  fame  beginning  ; 
Pallas  firft  taught  us  Poetry  and  Spinning  ; 

#  Archht/hp  King,       ... 

•]•  A    reel  fameui  fmr  JF^ellen  Manufaduret^    ' 
R  r 
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And,  nextt  ebrerve  bow  this  allunce  6ts# 
JFor  Weavers  now  are  juft  as  poor  as  Wits ; 
Their  brother  quill-men>  yorkers  for  the  flage. 
For  forry  >  mffcan  get  a  crown  a  page; 
But  Weavers  will  bo  kinder  to  the,  Players, 
And  fejl  for  twenty-pence  a  yard  of  theirs. 
And,  to  your  knowledge,  there^  is  often  lefs  in 
The  Poet's  wit,  than  in  the  Player's  drefling. 


A  POEM,  BY  DR.  DELANY, 

On  the  preceding  Prtlegue  and  JE,  iUgye, 
«  Famirtee  ^ercri  trliuoKtur,** 

^THHE  Mufes,  whom  the  richell  filks  array, 

JL    Refufe  to  fling  their  fliiniug  gowns  away  : 
The  pencil  dothes  the  Nine  in  bright  brocades, 
And  gives  each  colour  to  the  pitttur'd  maids  v 
Far  above  mortaUdrefs  the  lifters  ihine. 
Pride  in  their  I)idiaa  robes,  and  muft  b^  £ne. 
And  ihall  two  Bards  in  concert  rhynie  and  huff. 
And  fretthefe  Mufes  with  their  PUy-houfc  lluH  ? 

The  Player  in  mimic  piety  may  fiorm, 
Deplore  the  Comb,  and  bid  her  Heroes  jrm  ; 
The  arbitrary  mob,  in  paltry  rage. 
May  curfe  the  Belles  and  Chintzes  of  tlie  age : 
Yet  mil  the  Artifl  Worm  her  Silk  Ihall  f>,are. 
And  fpin  her  thread  of  life  in  fervice  of  the  ta'r. 
The  Cotton-plant,  whom  fjtirc  caiinot  hUH, 
Shall  l^oom  the  favourite  of  th^.fe   realms,  and 

kft-, 
like  yours,  yc  Fair,    her  fame  from  cenfure 

grows. 
Prevails  in  charms,  and  glares  above  her  foes  : 
Your  injured  plaut  (hall  n^eet  a  loud  delencc. 
And  be  the  emblem  of  your  iniioccnco. 

Some  Bard,  perhaps,  whole  la.idlcrd  \vas  a. 

Weaver, 
PennM  the  low  Prologue,  to  return  a  f.ivour  : 
Some  neighbour   Wit,    that  would  be   in  the 

vogue, 
Work'd  with  his  friracf,  and  wove  the  Epilogue. 
Who  weaves  the  chaplet,  or  provides  the  bay?. 
For  fuch  Wool-gathering  donncttecrs  as  thefe  ? 
^nce  then,   ye  /umt^Jfitn  Witlings,   that  pcr- 

fuade 
Mifj9  CUoe  to  the  faikion  of  her  maivl 
Shall  the  coidt  Hoop,  that  Haodard  of  the  town. 
Thus  adt  fub.crvient  to  a  Pnplin  Gomi.  ? 
Who  *d  fmcU  of  wool  Jlover?  'Tis  enough 
The  under- petticoat  Ik*  n'lade  of  ftuff*. 
Lord!  to  be  wrapt  in  tiaonclju't  in  May,         ^ 
When  the  fields  drcfs'd .in  ttowcrs  api>e4U*  fo  f 

^y'      ..      ^  f 

And  fliall  not  Mils  hifl^'-.ver'J  as  well  as  they  ?  ) 
In  what  Weak  colours  would  the  plaid  ap- 
pear, 

Work'd  to  a  r,uOt,  or  itudded  in  a  chair ! 

'i'be  ikin,  that  vies  with  iik,  would  fret  with 
ftufl  ; 

Cr  w!io  could  bear  in  k:d  a  thing  fo  rough? 


Ye  knowing  Fair,  how  eminect  tfiat  bed, 
Where   the  Chiutze  diamonds  with  the  Stlkei 

Thread, 
Where  ru  nil ag  curtains  call  the  curious  eye. 
And  boaft  the  llrcaks  and  paintingi  of  the  ft:y  1 
Of  flocks  they  *d  have  your  milky  ticking  fuH; 
And  all  this  for  the  bene  tit  of  wool ! 

"  But  where,*'    fay  they,  "  ihall  webeftov 

«<  tlicfe  Weaver?, 
<<  That  fpread  our  ftrcets,  and  are  fudi  piteous 

•«  cravers?** 
The  Si]k-worms  (brittle  beings  !)  prone  to  fate, 
Demand  their  care  to  make  their  webscompktc^ 
Thee  may  tljty  tend,  tlieu*  promifes  receive  j 
We  cannot  pay  tt»  mtrch  for  what  thej  givi  1 


ON  GAULSTOWN  HOUSE. 

BY  DR,  DELANY*. 

^nniS  fo  old,  and  fo  ugly,  and  yet  fo  convc- 

X  ricnt. 

You  Ve  fomctimes  in  pleafure,  though  often  in 

pain  in  *X  : 
'Tis  fo  large,  you  may  lodge  a  few  firieuds  with 

cafe  in 't  •, 
You  may  turn  and  flretch  at  your  length  if  yon 

pleafe  in  *t : 
'Tis  fo  little,  the  family  live  in  a  prefs  in  1, 
And  poor  Lady  Bettyf^has  fcarce  room  to  drtr$ 

in  't  : 
*Tis  fo  coKl  in  the  winter,  you  cant  bear  to  lie 

And  fo  h(»t  in  the  fummcr,  you  Ye  ready  to  fry 

ill  't  : 
'Tis  fo  br-ttle,  'twould  fcarce  bear  the  weight  of 

a  tun  *, 
Yet  fo  Haunch,  tlut  it  keeps  out  a  great  dealof  fuD: 
'Tis  fo  crazy,  the  weather  witii  eaie  beats  quiw* 

through  it, 
And  you  're  fore  d  every  year  in   fomc  part  td 

renew  it. 
'Tis  fo  ugly,  fo  ufeful,  fo  big,  and  fo  little ; 
'Tis  fo  itauuch,  and  To  crazy,  fo  ilrong,  and  fc 

brittle ; 
'Tii  at  or  e  time  fo  hot,  ai>d  another  fo  cold; 
It  is  ]>art  of  the  new,  and  |>art  of  the  okl ; 
It  is  iutt  iialf  a  bleOinp,  and  juit  haif  a  curfe— 
I  wiih  then,    dear  Cicorgc,    it  were  better  or 

worfe* 


THE   COUNTRY-LIFE. 

Part  of  a  Summer  fpent  at  G^ulJiirj^fn^Htaift, 

THALIA,  tell  in  folier  layt^. 
How  George*,  Nimf,  DanJ,  Deang,  pa" 
th.ir  days  ; 
*   lU  ff^t  cf  Gitrgi  Bfich/en,  if^.  (f*.thtr  f 
tU  Eart  of  Sfhiderrn  "^then  Dr,S^ift  amd>^ 
agrttabUfet  $f  friends  fptnt  furt  */  tUjummrr  V 

17^1.  ,    , 

f  Daughter  /#  tht  Euri  •/  DrogUda^   ««  ^«* 

wtfe  cf  Ml \  Roihfrt^ 
*  Mr.Mtfhftrt. 
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And,  n-^nildmirGanlflcwn's^rt  grow  fallow, 

Y»H  Seget  quit  car  mi  mi  Galh  f 

Here  (by  the  way)  by  Gallu*  moanl  5 

Xot  Sheridan,  bui  tricnd  Dclanir; 

Begin,  my  Mufc.    Fir^t  from  our  bowers 

We  ally  forth  at  difterent  hours  •, 

At  fcvea  tbtf  I>»n,  in  mghr-gown  dreft, 

Gael  rouDd  the  houfe  to  wake  the  reft;  lo 

At  nine,  grave  Nim,  and  George  facetious. 

Go  to  the  Dean,  to  read  Lucretius  \ 

At  ten,  my  Lady  comes  and  hcdlors. 

And  fcifles  George,  andendsour  le^ures  ; 

And  wbjn  fhc  has  hSm  by  the  neck  faft,  15 

HjQs  hJro,  And  fcolds  us  down  to  brcakfafl. 

We  fquandcr  there  an  hour  or  more, 

And  then  all  hands,  boys,  to  the  oar; 

All,  hcterocUtc  Dan  except. 

Who  neither  time  nor  order  kept,  ao 

But,  by  peculiar  whimfies  drawn. 

Peeps  in  the  ponds  to  look  tbr  fpawn  ; 

CKerfees  the  work,  or  Dragon*  rowi. 

Or  mars  a  text,  or  mends  his  hofe  ; 

Or— but  proceed  we  in  our  jour  naV—  ^ 

At  two,  or  after,  we  return  all : 

From  the  four  elements  afTcmbling, 

Wam'd  by  the  bell,  all  folks  come  Crembling; 

From  airy  garrets  fomc  defcend, 

Some  from  the  lake's  reipotcft  end :  30 

Mj  Lordf  and  Dean  the  fire  forfake  ; 

Dan  leaves  the  earthly  fpade  and  rake: 

The  loiterers  quahe,  no  corner  hides  them. 

And  Lady  Betty  foundly  chides  them.. 

Kow  water  's  brought,  and  dinner 's  done  t      35 

With  "  Church  and  King"  the  lady  's  gone  } 

(Not  reckoning  hal  an  hour  we  fiafs 

In  talking  o'er  a  moderate  glafs). 

Dan,  growing  drowfy,  like  a  thief 

Steals  ofTto  dofe  away  his  beef;  40 

And  this  muft  pafs  for  reading  Hammond-*- 

While  George  and  Dean  go  to  h:»cVgammon. 

George,  Nim,  and  Dean,  fet  out  at  four. 

And  then  again,  boys,  to  the  oar. 

but  when  the  fun  goes  to  the  deep,  45 

(Xot  to  dlRurbhim  in  his  fleep. 

Or  ma  e  a  rumbling  oVr  hi**  head. 

His  candle  out,  and  be  a-bed) 

We  watch  his  motions  to  a  minute, 

And  leave  the  fiood  when  he  %oc^  in  St,  50 

Now  ftinted  in  the  fr.crtening  i\3y^ 

We  go  to  prayers,  at^d  then  to  p1ay> 

Till  fupper  comes  ;  and  after  that 

Wc  fita-i  hour  to  drink a.ul  chat. 

•Ti<;  bte— the  old  and  younger  paJrt,  55 

Ey  Adam*  lighted,  walkwp  -airs. 

Tl*?  weary  Dean  goes  to  Wu  charnb'.r-; 

And  Nim  and  Dan  to  garret  clamber. 

•J*  Ws  lr9*kfr,  Mr,  Jo\rt  Rcchfzrty  *ufh  cff»* 
iailed  Ntmrni,  frtm  hit  great  attadtmtKt  tt  the 
•kace,  \  lUv^  Duniel  Juckf^n^ 

§  Dr,S*-JOift. 

♦  Afmali  teat  je  ciiied, 

f  Mr,  Rechfert'e  father  v/at  Lerd  Ciief  Baren 
tfthe  Ex^eqver  in  Jrelarvi, 

♦'  The  hnfler. 


So  when  the  circle  we  bare  run. 

The  curtain  falls,  and  all  is  done.  €• 

I  might  hare  mention'd  feveral  faASf 

Like  epifodev  between  the  afts  \ 

And  tell  who  lofcs  and  who  wlns^ 

Who  gets  a  cold,  who  breaks  bis  ihms ; 

I^w  Dan  caught  nothing  in  his  nct»  6^ 

And  how  the  boat  was  ovcrfet. 

For  brevity  I  have  retrench'd 

How  in  the  lake  the  Dean  was  drenched  :  "^ 

It  woi»kl  be  an  exploit  to  brag  on, 

How  valiant  George  rode  o'er  the  Dragon  }      f  f 

How  fteady  in  the  liorm  he  fat. 

And  fovM  his  oar,  bilt  loft  his  hat : 

Now  Nim  (no  huuter  e'er  could  match  him) 

Still  brings  us  hare?,  when  he  can  catch  them; 

How  flcilfully  Dan  mends  his  net^;  75 

How  fortune  fails  him  when  he  fets : 

Or  how  the  Dean  deliffhts  to  vex 

The  ladies,  and  lampoon  their  fex, 

I  mi^ht  have  told  how  oft*  Dean  PcrQivale 

Difplays  his  pedantry  un  merciful ;  fo 

How  biughtily  he  cocks  his  nofe. 

To  tell  what  every  fchool-boy  knows  ; 

And  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,    - 

Explaining,  ftrikes  oppofers  dumo : 

But  BOW  there  needs  no  more  be  faid  on  *t,      f  C 

Nor  how  his  wife,  that  female  pedant, 

>Shews  all  her  fecrets  of  houfe-keeping ; 

For  candles  how  /he  trucks  her  drippings 

Wa8'forc*d  to  fend  thre^  miles  for  yeaft. 

To  brew  her  ale,  and  mife  her  pafte;  ^o 

Tells  every  thing  thot  you  can  think  of. 

How  (he  cur'd  Charly  of  the  chir-coitgh; 

What  gAve  her  brats  and  pigs  tjie  meailes. 
And  ivow  her  doves  were  killed  by  weafeis  ; 
How  Jowler  howl'd,  and  what  a  fright  ^J 

She  had  with  dreams  the  other  night 

But  now,  fmce  I  have  eone  fo  far  on, 
A  word  or  two  of  Lord  Chief  Baron  ; 
And  tell  how  iittle  weight  he  fets 
On  all  Whig  papers  and  Garcttes  ;  tiy^ 

But  /or  the  politico  of  Piie, 
Thin'-s  every  fyllable  is  true. 
Ai:d  f-nce  he  owns  the  Kin^  of  Swcdea 
Isdcadathft,  without  evading. 
Now  all  his  hope*  arc  in  the  C  zar  1 
•<  Why,  Mufcovyi'.  net  fofar  : 
«  D>  wn  Hie  Black  Sea,  and  up  the  Stre'gUts, 
"  And  in  a  month  h*  '■;  at  your  gntcs ; 
<«  Pcrhap:",  From  what  the  pac  ct  brings, 
«<  ByChri  !ma«  w^  f>>all  'ee  ftraijjc  things/'  110 
Why  f>.oi.ld  I  tell  of  poi^d^  an<l  draiii?, 
What  carps  V'C  net  with  for  our  pains  ; 
O  *  fparrow?  tan^M,  and  nt»f^  innumerable 
To  choak  th?  girl',  and  to  eonfumc  a  rabble > 
But  you,  who  arc  a  fclWnr,  I- ow  115 

How  tranf entail  things  are  hclmv, 
Hov/  prone  Xo  clipnge  i*  human  life  I 
\x<{\  night  nrrivM  Clem*  and  hi'  wi^— 
This  gra'  d  event  hath  bro'rr  vvt  mcafitrcs; 
Their  reign  began  with  zxvA  feizures  :  120 

The  Dean  muft  with  hi"*  ouilt  fupply 
The  bed  in  which  thofe  tyrants  lie  : 
*  Mr,  Clement  Barr^^ 
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Kim  loft  M^  wig-WfKik,  Dtn  hi*  Jordan 
(My  UAy  fays,  ft-c  can't  ar.ord  one) ; 
George*  is  btlf-fctHd  out  of  his  wits. 
For  Flf  m  get*  alT  the  dainty  bits. 
Hcnccfortli  ^xpefl  a  cJircrent  furvc>', 
Thi?  horfc  will  f«on  turn  topfy-turvey : 
They  talk  of  further  alterations 
\Vhich  caufes  nia:.y  fpcculaiiona. 


125 


THOMAS  SHERIDAN,  CLERK, 

TO    GEORGE-NIM-DAN-DEAN,    ES<^ 
July  15,  1 72 1,  at  nifbt. 

I'D  have  you  t'  know,  George*,  Danj-,  Dean  J, 
and  Niin$, 
That  I  *▼•  learned  how  verfe  I*  con\pofe  (rim. 
Much  better  b*  half  th'n  you,  nV  you,  n'r  liiui. 
And  th't  I  'd  rid'culc  their  'nd  your  ban^-uiin. 
Ay'   b^  then,  p'rbaps,    fays  you,   t*s  a  m'rry 

whim 
Vith  ''bundance  of  marked  notci  i'  th'  rim, 
ho  tht  I  ovght  n't  for  t'  be  morofc  'ad  t'  look 

grim,     • 
Think  u't  your  p'i^lc  put  m*  in  a  meagrim  i 
Thouf  h  'n  rep't't'on  day,  I  *ppcnr  v;r'  i>im, 
Th'  laft  bowl  *t  H.l.>anV«  did  m'  head  t'  iwim. 
So  th't  1  h'd  ma  .'  ache*  »n  »v'rj  fcuhb'd  limb, 
Cauf?  th'  top  of  th'  bowl  1  h'd  oft  «s»d  t'  Ikim  ; 
Aiid  bTidef  D'lan'  fwcmri  tii't  1  h'd  fwallw'd 

fv'r'Ibrim- 
iperf,  'nd  that  my  vis'ge  '9  cover'd  o'er  with  r'd 
pimples  :  tii'r'o'er  though  m'  fcuil  were  (s'  lis 

n't)  's  ftrong's  tim^ 
bcr,  't  muft  have  ak'd.     Th'  dans  of  th'  c'lledge 

Saiih'drim, 
Pres'nt  thc'r  humbP  ard  'feA'uate  refpe^^s  ;  that 
»s  t'  fay,  Dlan",  'chlin,  P.  Ludl',  Dij'St  wart, 
H'lfl-.am,  ctpt'n  P'rr'  Walmli', 'nd  Loiigjh'nks 
Timn^ll. 


GECRGE^NIM.DAN-DEAN'S  ANSWFJl. 

DEAR  ShtrJt'a;.  I  a  gci:tlc  pair 
Cf  Gault'n>^n  la<rs  f  tor  fuch  they  are), 
BcrdM«  brace  ot  grarj  diviir^, 
Adore  the  finooibi  <r'^  of  :hy  ijnes  ; 
Smooth  a^  our  hd,'o./>  j  Iver  rioo<l. 
Ere  George  had  rf  bb'd  it  of  Its  jr.vid  j 
Smoother  lb4n  Pet^nfu^'old  i^.oc, 
Ere  ViUcan  come*  to  ma)ie  him  r.(\w. 
The  boarjl  o,j  whic'i  w  fct  our  a — s, 
'  Is  HOC  fo  fmof'th  a    art  ihyv'^rrt*, 
Conpar'd  ^^  itii  w'  ;ch  {and  tliat  ^  enough) 
A  fomcthiu^-iron  itftlf  is  rough. 
Nor  praif;  I  Icfs  that  circunieififni; 
By  modern  po«;ts  caird  eliiion, 

♦    Gee,  Kcc'.jWf.  f  3^r.  yucifsn, 

J  L* .  Jti^w  Si§^'/»rc\  .ft Hi  v/urcU  bijhtp   tf 

CJyrre, 


Wjth  which    in  proper  ftation  pWd, 

Thy  p<4iih'd  lines  are  1  rmly  brac*d. 

Thus  a  wife  taylor  is  net  pinching* 

But  tiu-ns  at  every  f«.am  and  iiich  in; 

Or  elfe,  be  furc,  your  broad-clMh  brce<Kcs 

Will  ne'er  be  fin<  otH,  nor  hold  tbeir  ffitches. 

Thy  vorfo,  liVc  brick«,  defy  the  weather. 

When  fmooth'd  by  rubbing  tHcni  together ; 

Thy  words  fo  clofcly  wedg'd  and  fhort  arc 

Like  walls,  aiore  la:.i.  c  without  mortar ; 

hy  having  out  the  need^f^  voweh. 

You  •avt*  the  ciiargc  of  lime  and  trowels. 

One  H^er  '^iH  anotlier  Inc' «?, 

tlach  groov'll  and  dove-tail'd  li 'e  a  box. 

Thy  Mufe  is  tiicVt^up  and  fuocind'; 

In  chains  tliy  fyJlahle^  arc  linht ; 

Thy  words  together  ty'd  in  fmall  hankSy 

i  loic  as  the  Macedonian  phalanx ; 

Or  like  the  «<pi«  of  the  Romans, 

Which  fierccil  foes  could  bret^  by  no  means. 

The  critick  to  his  jjrief  w  D  f  nd, 

How  firmly  the>  indentures  bind. 

Sof  in  the  kir.dred  paiatcr's  art. 

The  frortcning  is  the  nice  ft  part. 

Philologcrs  of  future  ages. 
How  will  they  pore  upoi;  thy  pages ! 
Nor  will  they  diare  tn  break  the  ioints. 
But  help  thee  to  be  read  with  points  : 
Orelfe,  to  ft  cw  their  learned  labour,  you 
May  backward  be  peruj'd  like  Hebrew, 
Where  they  need  not  lofc  a  bit 
Or  of  thy  harmony  or  wit 
T«  make  a  work  completely  fine. 
Number  and  weight  and  mrtfure  ioin  ; 
Then  ail  muft  gi«.it  your  line^  are  weighty. 
Where  thirty  weigh  a^  much  as  eighty. 
All  mufl  allow  your  numbers  more. 
Where  twooty  lines  exceed  forrfcore; 
Nor  can  we  thinii  your  meafure  (tort. 
Where  lefs  than  forty  j  II  a  ouart. 
With  Alexandrian  in  the  cl'^^e. 
Lot  g,  long,  longi  long,  Lkc  Dan's  long  nofe. 


GEORGE.NIM.DAN*DEAX>3  INVITATION 

TO    THOMAS    SHBRIDAK. 

Gaulriown,  Aug.  id,  1 721. 

DEAR  Tom,  this  vcrfe,  which  howcyer  the 
beginning  may  appear,  yet  in  the  en^s 
fct  ^  metre f 
I?  fcnt  to  tL'tn-c  tlit*^,  when  ymir  \uguft  vacatioD 

come  ,  yowx  fr'et'  y^  *,' meet  here. 
For  why  fl.ould  you   ^ty  in  tliat  lilthy  hole,  I 

mean  the  chy  fo  frtcaky. 
When  yoM  have  not  one  friend  left  in  town,  or  at 

Icaft  n^t  one  that 's  %oittjy  ttjeke  *af*yef 
For,  as  for  hooeft  John*,  though  |  'm  not  fure 

on  't,  ytt  1 11  be  k^n^ '  ^  -e  t  he 
Be  gore  d^wn  to  the  county  of  Wexford  widl 
that  great  peer  the  Lord  JriUfey, 

*  Su^fifed  t9  he  Dr.  fFalm/fey^ 
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OKI  but  I  fergot ;  peVKaps,  by  this  time  you 
may  have  omr  come  to  towxj,  but  I  don't  know 
wik-thcr  be  be  lrieii<l  or  fee,  I  <L'-y% 
bur,  however,  if  heoome,  bring  him  down,  tnd 

yoii  frail  go  bfck  in  a  fortijight,  for  I  know 
there  *?  M  lUl-ytng  ye. 
Oh  M  forgot  too;  1  believe  there  maybe  oiie 

more :  I  mcia  that  great  fat  joker,  frten.^  lUU 

Jknr,   ^e 
That  wrote  the  prologue*,  and  if  you  f^ay  with 

hi  n,  civ-j)ead  on  *t,  in  the  •rfdheHl  jhum  ye. 
Bring  ck^wn  Long  Shanks  Jim  too;  but,  row 

1  think  im*\f  he  'snot  yet  come  from  Court  t^n, 

1  futtcy  ; 
For  I  heard,  a  month  ago,  that  he  was  down 

tiwrc  A-ccurffni  Py  ^7.  ncy. 
However,  bring  down  yourfelf,  and  you  bring 

down  all;  for  to  fay  it  <zsfe  may  vtrture, 
k  thte  Ddany's  fpleen,  John's  mirth,  HclP-an-»»« 

jokes,  aud  the  foft  foul  of  amorous  Jemnyf 

s.nler, 

POSTSCRIPT. 

I  had  forgot  to  defire  you  to  bring  down  what  I 

fay  you  have,  and  you'll  believe  me  a&  fure  as 

a  ^a»',  and  Pwn  it  \ 
I  mean,  what  no  other  mortal  in  the  uriverfe  can 

boaft  of,  your  own  fpirit  of  fur,  nfidtion  vilt. 
And  now  1  hope  you  *11  excufe  this  rhyming, 

which  I  muft  fay  is  (though  written  fomewhat 

at  i^rgt)  trim  and  cUuv  \ 
And  fo  I  conclude,    with  humHe  refpetfls  as 

ufual.  Your  moil  dutiful  and  obedient 

George^Nim«Dan«D^ak' 


TO  GEORCE-NIM-OAN-DKAN,  Efq. 
!  Upon  hit  incomparable  Versis,  &c. 

By  Dr.  Delany,  in  SuERiDAi^'it  Namef. 

HAIL,  human  compound  quadrifarious^ 
Invincible  a- Wight  Briarcus! 
Hail!  douMy-doubled  n.ijjhty  merry  one, 
Stronger  than  tripk^body'd  Geryon  ! 
O  may  your  vaftnefs  deign  t'  excufe 
The  praii'es  of  a  puny  Wufe, 
Unable  m  hrr  utmoll  flight. 
To  reacii  thy  huge  Coloil  an  height. 
T»  attempt  to  write  U>c  thee  were  fraritic, 
Whnfe  lines  are,  like  thyfelf,  gjgaitic. 

Yet  let  me  lilcfi,  in  humbler  llrain, 
Thy  vaft,  thy  bold  (  amby- an  vein, 
Pour'd  out  t' enrich  thy  native  iile, 
A«  Egypt  went  to  be  with  Nile. 
Ch,  how  I  joy  to  fee  thee  waiider. 
In  many  a  winding  loofc  meander. 
In  circling  mwzcs,  fmoothiind  fupple. 
And  ending  in  a  clink  quadruple  ; 

*  Ont  f^tktn  by  ym^'i  Putlund^  mi  1720,  he  for' 
Hhflyius  ;  In  Kvhich  Dr,  Sher'dan  (mhe  had  zuritm 
ttnufrthgue  ft»  thetca)an)  vtas  m*/}  unexpi^edly 
^ndeire^i*uOy  Uugfied  at,  Beth  tU  freUgues  &r§ 
f  Tinted  /«  tht  "  SuppUment  ta  Sivift'/  fTtris,"  N, 
+  Th^fe  vare  all  xsritten  in  cirdtu 


Loud,  yet  agreeable  withal, 
Like  rivers  Tattling  in  their  fall! 
rhiiiC  fure,  i»  poetry  divine, 
W here  wit  and  mair'ry  combine ; 
Where  every  line  a>  huge  a^  feven, 
Tf  ftrctch'd  in  length,  would  reach  to  Heavexr; 
Here  all  comparing  w^ukl  be  ilanderingj 
The  leaft  is  more  than  Alexandrine. 

Againlt  thy  verfe  Time  fees  with  pain. 
Ho  whets  his  envious  fcythe  in  vain  ; 
For,  though  from  thee  he  much  may  pare. 
Yet  much  thon  ftill  wilt  have  to  fparc^ 

Thou  hart  alone  the  ikill  to  feaft 
With  Roman  elegance  of  ta'^e, 
Who  haft  of  rhymes  as  vaft  refourcet 
As  Pompey'h  caterer  of  courfes. 

Oh  thou,  of  all  the  Nine  infpir'd! 
My  la :;guid  foul,  with  teaching  tir'd. 
How  15  it  raptur'd,  when  it  thinks 
On  thy  harmoiiinus  (ct  of  clinks  ; 
Each  a.ifwering  each  in  various  rhymes, 
Li  e  Echo  to  St.  Pitric  H  chimes ! 

Thy  Mufe,  ma',eftic  in  her  rage. 
Moves  li\e  Statira  on  the  ftage ; 
A.  id  fcarcely  can  one  page  fuftain 
Tht  length  of  fuch  a  flowing  train  :       • 
Her  train,  of  variegated  dye, 
Shews  like  Thaumantia's  in  the  fky; 
Alike  they  glow,  alike  they  pleafe. 
Alike  impreft  bv  Phoebus'  rays. 

rhy  verf- — (Ye  Gods !  I  cannot  bear  it") 
To  what,  to  wliat  /hall  I^corapare  it? 
>Tis  like,  what  I  hav©  oft'  heard  fpoke  oi^ 
Tne  famous  ftatue  of  l*aocoon, 
'  i  is  like^-«0  yes,  *tis  very  lil:e  it. 
The  long,  long  firing,  with  which  you  fly  Ipte^ 
'  fi^  like  what  you,  and  one  or  two  more. 
Roar  to  your  Echo*  in  good- humour  i 
And  ^ery  couplet  thou  nart  writ 
Conclude  like  HmftuA^^ufh'ttaA^vfldff, 


To  Mr.  THOMAS  SHERIDAN, 
Upon  his  Verfe s  written  in  Cii  cles.  By  Dr.  Sw  if  t^ 

IT  never  wa?  known  that  circular  letters. 
By  humble  companious,   were  fcnt  to  their 

betters :    - 
And,  as  to  the  fubie6>,  our  iudgment,  mehr^/e. 
Is  t*^,  that  you  argue  like  fooh  in  a  circle. 
But  now  for  your  verfes;  we  tell  you,  imprimis, 
Thf  fegmeot  fo   large  'twixt  your  reafon  aud 

rl^mc  is. 
That  we  walk  all  about,  b*ke  a  horfe  in  a  pound, 
And,l  eforewe  find eitberi  our  noddles  turn  round. 
Sufficient  it  were,  one  would  think,  in  your  mad 

raut. 
To  give  us  your  meafures  of  line  by  a  quadrant. 
But  we?  took  our  dividc^j,  and  found  your  d— -n'd 

metre, 
In  each  fingle  verfe  took  up  a  diameter. 
But  how  Mr,  Sheridan,  came  you  to  ventui^ 
George,   Dan,  Dean  and  Nim,  to  place  In  thft 

centre  J? 

*  At  Gau/Jlfivfn  there  isafemariaile  famottsecfitm 
•J*  An  allufton  ta  tht  found  prod^eed  by  tht  echt, 
J  Tharfiurts  vfcrf  in  th  (cnirc  sf  the  tcrfi^ 
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swift's      poems. 


•Twill  appear,  to  your  coft,  you  are  fi»irly  brc- 

pann'di 
For  the  chord  of  your  circle  h  now  in  their  band; 
Tit  chord,  or  the  radiu^,  it  matters  not  whether, 
By  which  your  jade  Pfcgafu*,  fixt  iu  a  tether. 
As  her  betters  are  us'd,  fhall  be  lafli'd  round  the 

ring, 
Three  icUows  witb  whips,  and  the  Dean  holds 

the  (tring.  * 

Will  Handcock  dedarest  you  are  out  of  your 

compaA, 
To  encrovh  on  lus  art  by  writing  of  bombafs  ; 
And  has  taVen  juft  now  a  firm  refolution 
To  anfwer  your  ftyle  without  circumlocution* 
Lady  Betty*  prcfents  you   her  lervice  moft 

humble. 
And  is  not  afraid  your  worfhip  will  grumble. 
That  fhe  makes  of  your  verfes  a  hrop  for  Miif 

Tamf, 
Which  is  all  at  prefect ;  and  fo  I  remailv— 


N*S 


■d. 


ON   DR.    SHERIDA 

CIRCULAR     VERSES. 

J3y  Mr.  George  Rehfort* 

XTTTTH  mufjckand  poetry  e<]ually  Weftt 
VV    A  bard  thus  Apollo,  moil  numbly 
dreft: 

«  Grpat  Author  of  harmony,  verfes*  and  light ! 
«<  AflTilled  by  thee,  I  both  fiddle  and  write. 
««  Yet  unheeded  I  fcrape,  or  I  fcribble  all  day ; 
«  My  Tcrfe  is   negleftcd,    my  tune  's  thrown 

<*  away. 
«  Thy  fubltitute  here,  Vice-ApollcJ,  difc'ains 
«  To  vouch  for  my  numbers,  or   Jill  to   my 

/*  ftrains; 
«  Thr  manual  f:gnet  refufes  to  put 
"  To  the  airs  I  produce  from  the  pen  or  jhe  g\»t. 
«  Be  thou  then  propitious,  great  Pbotbus ;  and 

"  grant 
•*  Relief,  or  reward,  to -my  merit,  or  wan*. 
'*  Though  the  Dean  and  Delaoy  tranfQCndently 

«  /hine, 
*  O  brighten  one  folo  or  fonnet  of  rrine  ! 
M  With  them  I  'm  content  thou  ihould'H  make 

'<  thy  aljcde : 
*«  But  vifit  thy  fervant  in  iig  or  ix\  ode. 
««  Make  ore  wcr^:  immortal ;  'tis  all  I  requeft.** 

Ap<^llo  looVM  pleas'd  ;    and,  rcfolving  to  jeft, 
Rcply'd,  ««Honeft  friend,  I've  conlderd  thy 

"  cafe; 
««  Xcr  diftike  thy  welUnneaning  and  humourous 

«  .''ace,  '^ 

f<  Thy  petition  I  grant :  the  boon  U  not  gfcat : 
«  Thy  works  fhaU  continue ;    and  here   *»  the 

<*  receipt. 
"  On  rondeaus  hereafter  thy  fiddle-dringsfpend: 
«<  Write  verfes  in  circles  »  they  never  fhall  end.*> 

*   T^  fn/fj  9f  Cetrre  Herhforf^  Efq. 
•f"  Mil*  Tn§mafer^  Lttdy  Bettfs  daughter, 
J  See  "  Afclh  t$  the  Bean,**  p.  30;. 


ON  DAN  JACKSON'S  PICTURE, 

CUT  IN  STLK  AND  PAPER. 

TO  fiwr^Lady  Betty,  Dan  fat  fof^iU  pi^ure, 
And  deff*d  her  to  draw  hin^  fo  oft'  as  ke 
pi q  u*H  her » 
He  knew  (he  *d  no  pencil  or  cf>louri'?g  by  hrr, 
And  therefore  be  thought  be  might  fafely  defy 

her. 
Come  ft,   fays  my  Lady;    then  wbips  up  her 

fciHar, 
And  cuts  out  his  coxcomb  in  fJk  in  a  trice.  Sir. 
Dan  fat  with  attention,  and  faw  with  furpriie 
How  /he  lengthen'd  his  chin,  how  ihc  hoUow^d 

his  eyes ; 
But  fiatter'd  himfelf  with  a  fecret  conceit. 
That  his  thin  lantern  jaws  all  her  art  would  defeat 
I  atly  Betty  obfenr'd  it,  then  pulls  out  a  pin. 
And  varies  the  grain  of  the  ftuff  to  hi«  grin ; 
And,  to  make  roailed  iHk  to  referable  hit  raww 

bone. 
She  rais'd  up  a  thread  to  the  )et  of  his  jaw.bone; 
Till  at  length  in  exarteft  proportion  he  rofe,   - 
From  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  arch  of  his 

nofe. 
And  if  Lady  Betty  had  drawn  him  with  wiff  and 

aD,  ^ 
»Tis  certain  the  copy  had  out-done  the  original 
Well,  that  'abut  my  outfide,  fays  Dan  with  1 

vapour. 
Say  you  fo,  fays  my  Lwly ;  I  «ve  lln'd  it  with 

paper. 

Pa  T  ».  Dz  L  A  irr /*//•, 


ON  THE  SAME  PICTURE 

CLARISSA  draws  her  fciiTars  from  thectT;, 
To  draw  the  lines  of  poor  Dan  Jackfoo's 
face 
One  flpping  cut  made  forehead,  nofe,  and  chin; 
A  nic'v  produced  a  mouth,  and  made  him  grin. 
Such  a'  in  taylors*  meafure  you  have  feen. 
But  (lUl  were  wanting  his  grimalkin  eyes. 
For  which  grey  worftcd-ftocking  paint  fuppKes. 
Th*  unnverd  thread  through  needle's  eye  xpa- 

vey*d 
Transferred  itfelf  into  his  pafte-board  head. 
How  caipe  the  fciiTars  to  be  thus  out-done  ? 
The  needle  had  an  eye,  and  they  had  none. 
O  wondrous  force  of  art!  now  look  at  Dan— 
You  '11  fwrar  the  pafte-board  was  the  better  man. 
/'  The  devil !>»    fays  he,    "the   bead  is  not  €• 

fill  !** 
Indeed  it  isi— behold  the  paper  ikuTL 

Tho,  She  rid  ak  frmlf. 


ON  THE  SAME  PICTURE. 

DAN'S  evil  genius  in  a  trice 
Had  ftrtpp'd  him  of  his  coin  at  dice. 
Chloe,  obferving  this  difgrace,  ' 

On  Pam  cutout  nit  rueful  faoe^ 
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Bf  0*— >  Ays  Dan,  \is  very  h«rd» 

Cut  out  at  (iice>  cut  out  at  card  I 

G.  RocBroKT>  fculji' 


ON  THE  SAME  PICTURE. 

ITTHILST  you  three  merry  poets  traffic 
V V   To  give  us  a  defcription  graphic 
Of  Dan's  large  uofe  in  modern  bapphic  i 

I  fpend  my  time  in  making  Sermoni« 
Or  writing  libels  on  the  Germans^ 
Cr  murmuring  at  Whigs*  preferments. 

But  when  I  would  find  rhyme  for  Rochfort, 

And  look  Li  Engli/h,  French,  and  Scotch  for^> 

At  btt  I  »m  fairly  forc'd  to  botch  for  X, 

Bid  Lady  Betty  recoDea  her. 

And  tcl],  who  w^  it  coidd  dired  her 

To  draw  the  face  ot*  fuch  a  fpeftre. 

1  muii  confefs,  that  as  to  mc,  Sirs, 

Though  I  ne'er  faw  her  hold  the  fciflars,        ^ 

1  DOW  could  fafely  fwcar  it  is  hers. 

*Tii  true,  no  nofe  could  come  in  better  ; 

M'ii  a  vaft  fubjedk  ftuft*  d  with  matter. 

Which  all  may  handle,  none  can  Hatter. 

Take  courage,  Dan ;  thi»  plainly  ihows. 
That  not  ths  wifeft  mortal  knows 
What  fortune  may  befall  his  nofe. 

Shew  me  the  brightefl  Irlfli  toaft, 
Who  from  her  lover  e'er  could  boaft 
Above  a  fon^f,  or  two  at  mofl ; 

Vor  thee  three  poets  now  are  drudginjr  all   - 

Topraife  the  cheeks,  chin,  nofe,  the  bridge  and  all. 

Both  ot  the  pidture  and  original. 

Thy  nofe's  length  and  fame  extend 

So  fir,  dear  Dan,  that  every  friend 

Tries  who  (hall  have  it  by  the  end. 

And  future  poets,  as  they  rife, 

i^hall  read  with  envy  and  furprife 

Thy  nofe  out/bining  Carlia's  eyes. 

JON.^WIfT. 


DAN  JACKSON'S  DEFENCE. 

"  My  verfe  little  better  you  '11  find  than  my  faoa  is* 
•'  A  word  to  the  wife — ur  j.ii3ura  f^eju** 

THREE  merry  lads,  with  envy  ftung, 
Becaufe  Dan's  face  is  better  hung, 
rombin'd  in  verfe  to  rhyme  it  down, 
Ai^d  in  Its  place  f  t  up  their  own ; 
^s  ii  thtfy  'd  run  it  down  much  better 
By  number  of  their  feet  in  metre, 
LV  that  it*  red  did  caufe  their  fpite, 
iSr'bich  made  xXvem  draw  in  black  and  white. 
Bf  that  as  'iwiU,  this  is  molt  true, 
rbey  were  infpir'd  by  what  they  drew. 
Let  them  fuch  criticks  know,  my  tace 
E»ivc6  tiicm  tii;ir  comcHncfs  a;id  graac ; 


Whilft  every  line  of  f^e  does  bring 
A  line  of  grace  to  what  they  fmg. 
But  yet,  methinks,  though  with  difgraoe 
Both,  to  the  picture  and  the  face, 
I  ihould  name  them  who  do  rcbearfe 
The  llory  of  the  piaure.farce ; 
.  The  Squira,  in  French  as  hard  as  ftone^ 
Gr  iirong  as  rock,  tliat  's  all  as  one. 
On  face,  on  card*  is  very  briik.  Sirs, 
Bccaufe  on  them  yon  phy  at  whlik,  Sir^ 
But  much  I  wonder,  why  my  crany 
Should  envy'd  be  by  De-el*any  : 
And  yet  much  more,  that  half-namie  fa^ 
^Should  join  a  party  in  the  freadi ; 
For  fure  I  am  it  was  not  fafe 
':  hus  toabufe  his  better  half, 
Ai  I  IhaH  prove  you,  Dan,  to  b^ 
Itvijim  and  conjundUv<jy. 
For  if  Dan  love  i;ot  Sherry,  c80 
Sherry  be  any  thing  to  Dan  ? 
This  is  the  cafe  whene'er  you  f^c  . 
Dan  makes  nothing  of  Sherry ; 
Or  ihould  Dan  be  by  Sherry  o'crta'en, 
Theil  Dan  would  be  poor  Sherridane  ; 
'Tis  hard  then  he  (hould  be  decry'd 
By  Dan  with  Sherry  by  bis  Jide. 
But,  if  the  cafe  moft  be  fo  hard. 
That  faces  fufi^er  by  a  card. 
Let  criticks  ceafure,  what  care  1} 
Back-biters  only  we  defy  : 
Faces  are  free  from  injury. 


} 


MR.  ROCHFORT'S  REPLY. 

YOU  fay  your  face  is  better  hung 
Than  ours— by  what  \  by  nofe  or  tongue  ? 
In  not  explaLiing,  you  are  wrong 

to  us.  Sir. 
Bccaufe  we  thus  muil  (late  the  cafe, 
I'bat  you  have  got  a  banging  face. 
Til'  untimely  e^.d  '&  a  daain'd  difgrace 

ot  noofe.  Sir. 

But  yet  be  rot  can  down  :  I  fee 
A  W'  aver  will  your  hangman  be  ; 
Vou  'U  only  ha^^g  Li  taiieiiry 

with  many^ 
And  then  the  ladies,  I  fuppofe. 
Will  praife  your  longitude  of  nofe. 
For  latent  charms  within  your  clothes. 

dear  Danny. 

Thus  will  the  fair  of  e^cry  aec 
From  all  parts  make  their  pilgrimage, 
WorfKip  thy  nofe  with  pious  rage 

of  love,  Sir, 

All  their  religion  wiH  be  fpeni 
About  thy  woven  monument, 
Aiid  not  one  orifon  be  fent 

to  Jove,  Stff 
You  the  fam'd  idol  will  become, 
As  gardens  grac*d  in  ancient  Rome, 
By  HMtrgycLi  wcrih^4  m  tte  slvfiio 

ffpight. 
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O  happy  Darn !  thrice  hnppy  fur* ! 
Thy  tame  tor  erer  /hall  endure. 
Who  after  death  can  lovcfecure 

at  fight. 
5o  far  I  thought  it  was  my  duty 
To  dwell  upo'i  thy  boaited  beauty  ; 
Now  I  'U  proceed  a  word  pr  two  t'  ye, 

in  anfwcr 

To  that  party  .where  you  oorry  on 
This  paradox,  that  rock  and  flone 
In  yodr  opinion  are  all  one. ' 

I-low  can,  Shr, 
A  man  of  reafoQio|r  (o  profound 
So  (lupjdly  be  run  aground. 
As  things  io  dificrently  to  confcnind 

t'  our  fenfci  ? 

Except  y<*u  judg'd  them  by  the  knock 
Of  near  an  equaJ  hardy  block  ; 
Such  an  expert  niental  Stroke 

conrincefl. 

Then  might  you  be,  by  dint  ot  reafon, 
A  proper  judge  on  tht«  oocarop  ; 
Oainit  feeling  there  's  no  diiputation, 

is  granted. 
Therefore  to  thy  fuperior  wit, 
"^ho  made  the  trial,  we  fubmit  ; 
They  head  to  prove  the  truth  of  it 

we  wanted. 
In  one  afTertion  you  *re  to  b]ame» 
Where  Din  and  Sherry 's  made  the  fa.Tie, 
Endeavouring  to  have  your  name 

refin'd.  Sir, 
You  'U  foe  mod  grofuly  you  miftook : 
If  you  confult  your.fpelling-book, 
(The  better  half  you  tay  you  took) 

you  11  find,  Sir, 
S,  H,  E,/<u-a;,dR,  T,  n', 
Both  put  togctluT  make  Sherrjy 
D,  A,  N,  DuM — makes  up  the  three 

fyllablef. 
Dan  is  but  one,  and  Shrrt  two  ;     . 
Then,  Sir,  -  your  choice  will  never  do ; 
Thercibre  1  've  turuM,  my  friend,  on  you 

tiie  tables. 


DR.  DELANY'S  REPLY. 

ASSIST  me,  my  Mufe,  whUft  I  kbour  to 
limn  him: 
CretVti,  Pi'ffinfSf  iti  tahuU  perftm^fem, 
Yov  look  and  you  write  with  fo  diflerent  a  grace. 
That  I  eivy  your  verfe,  though  I  did  not  your 

face. 
And  to  him  that  thinks  rightly,  there  »s  reafon 

enough, 
*Caufe  one  is  as  fmooth  as  the  other  is  rougi. 
But  much  I  'm  amaz'd  you  fhould  think  my' 
def-gn 
Was  to  rhyme  down  your  nofe,  or  your  harle- 
quin grin, 
Which  you  yourfclf  wonder  ^  dc»cl  ihould 
-'     malign* 


And  if  •tis  fo  flrangc,   that  your  monftcrAip'i 

crany 
Should  be  envy'd  by  him,  much  lef«  by  Dtlanv. 
I  .lough  1  own  to  you,  when  I  conf  dcr  it  l-riacr, 
1  rnvy  the  pairtcr,  althovgu  not  the  pjifmre. 
K  id  ju%  "  e  '«  er.vy'd,  ince  a  fiend  of  HtH 
Was  never  drnwn  ri^htr  hut  by  her  and  Raphifl. 
Next,  a*  to  the  chvge,  which  you  leU  us  ii 
true, 
I'hat  we  were  hifpir*d  by  the  fub-eft  we  drew ; 
Tnfpir'd  we  were,  and  well.  Sir.  you  fcn'w  it, 
Yet  .  ot  by  your  nole,  but  the  fair  one  th4t«lreir 

it: 
Had  your  nofe  been  thff  Mufe,  we  had  ne'er  been 

infpir'd, 
I  hough  perhaps  it  might  juftly  *ve  been  faid  we 
were  f  r*d. 
As  to  the  d}viron  of  word*  in  your  ftive^, 
Like  my  countryman's   horu-comb,   Lito  thrre 

halves, 
I   meddle  not  with   't,   but  prefume  to  make 

.merry. 
You  call  d  Dan  €>nt  laalf,  and  t'other  hilf  Shfrrf  : 
Now  if  Dan  's  a  hah',  a«  you  call  *i  o'er  and  o'er, 
Then  it  ca^'t  be  deny'd  that  8l>crry  's  two  more : 
For  pray  give  me  leave  to  fay.  Sir,  for  all  you, 
That  Sherry  '<  at  leaft  of  double  the  T;»lue. 
Cut  perhaps,  fir,  you  did  it  to  f31  up  the  verfc  ;  j 
So  crouds  in  a  concert  (like,  actors  in  farce)        ' 
Play   two  parts  in    one,    wlieo  fcrapcr*   are  C 
fnree.  ) 

But  be  that  as  'twiU,  you  'U  know  mere  aooc. 

Sir, 
Wheh  ShflTidan  fends  to  Merry  Dan  anfwer. 


SHERIDAN'S     REPLY. 

PIREE  merry  lad^  yru  own  we  err  ; 
'Tis  Very  true,  and  free  from  care  ; 
>  But  envious  we  car.not  bear, 

believe,  Sir. 
For,  were  all  forms  of  beauty  thine. 
Were  you  like  Xcreus  ^oi't  and  fine, 
Wc  fljould  not  in  the  lead  repine, 

or  grieve.  Sir, 
Then  know  from  us,  moft  beauteous  Dtn, 
Tliitronghnef'  b-H  'lecomesa  man  ; 
'Tis  women  fhould  be  pale  and  wan,      ' 

and  taper. 
And  all  your  trilinvj  beaux  and  foT»«, 
Who  comb  their  browt,  and  neck  their  chop*. 
Are  but  the  offspring  of  toy.fhops, 

ntieer  vapour. 

We    now  yoiTT  rrtorninv^-hrmrs  yau  pafs 

To  cuUand  gather  out  a  face  ; 

Is  this  tlie  way  you  take  your  glafs  ? 

Forbear  it, 
Thofc  loads  of  paint  upon  your  toilet. 
Will  ne^'er  mend  your  face,  but  fpod  it  ; 
It  looks  as  if  you  did  par-bqil  it  ; 

Drink  darrt. 
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Your  elwelcty  bf  flecking  are  fo  Itfan^ 
That  they  're  like  Cynthia  in  the  wane. 
Or  breaft  of  goofc  when  *tU  picked  clean, 

or  puOet. 

Set  what  by  drinking  yoii  have  done  : 
tou've  made  yo«r  pKi«  a  flceleton> 
From  the  long  diflance  of  your  crown 

t*  your  gullet ! 


A     REJOINDER, 

BY  THE  DEAN,  IN  *JACKSON»S  NAME. 
TT7EARIED  with  faying  graoc  and  prayer, 

VV    I  hailen  down  to  country  air; 
To  read  your  sinfwcr,  and  prepare 

reply  to*t. 

But  your  fiiir  lines  fo  grafsly  flatter^ 
Pray  do  they  praife  me,  or  befpatter  ? 
Imuft  fufpedl  you  mean  the  latter-— 

Ah  1  i]y*boot  I 

It  muil  be  fo !  what  elfe,  slat. 
Can  mean  by  culling  of  a  face, 
Aodallthatflufrof  toikt,  glafs, 

and  box*comb  ? 

But  be  t  as  twitl,  this  jrou  muft  grint, 
That  you  're  a  dawb;  whilft  I  but  paint ; 
Then  which  of  us  two  is  the  quaint. 

ir  coxcomb  ? 
I  vdue  not  your  jokes  of  noofe. 
Your  gibes,  and  all  your  Foul  abufe, 
More  than  the  dirt  beneath  my  fhoes, 

nor  fear  it. 

Yet  one  thing  rexes  me,  I  own, 

Thou  forry  fcare-crosv  of  Ik  in  and  bone ; 

To  be  call'd  lean  by  a  flceleton, 

who  *d  bear  it  ? 
'Tis  true  ipdeed,  to  cufry  friends, 
You^eem  to  praife,  to  maVe  amend*. 
And  yet,  before  your  fianza  ends, 

you  f!out  me 

'Bout  latent  charms  beneath  my  «Ioaths  ; 
For  every  one  that  knows  mc  knows 
That  I  have  nothing  like  niy  nofe 

about  me. 

I  pafs  now  where  you  fleer  and  laugh, 
•Caufe  I  call  Dm  my  better  half! 
Oh  there  you  think  you  have  me  fafe  ! 

But  hold.  Sir. 
Is  not  a  penny  often  found  , 

T*)  bo  much  greater  than  a  pound  ? 
By  your  good  leave,  my  moft  profound 

and  bold,  Sir. 
Dan 's  noble  mettle,  Sherry  bafe ; 
So  Dan  's  the  bsttrr,  though  the  lefs  : 
An  otmce  of  gold's  woKh  ten  of  brafs, 

dull  pedant  I 
As  to  your  fpelling,  let  me  fee. 
If  SHE  makes y^r,  and  RI  makes  rjf 
G«od  fpelling- mailer !  your  crany 

has  lead  on  % 
Vot.  V. 


ANOTHER  REJOINDER, 
BY  THE  DEAN,  IN  JACKSON^  NAME, 

THREE  days  for  anfwer  I  have  waited  ; 
t  thought  an  ace  you  M  ne'er  have  bated  ; 
And  art  thou  forc'd  to  yield,  ill-fated 

poetafter{ 
Henceforth  acknowledge,  that  a  nofe 
Of  thy  dimeniion  's  fit  for  profe  s 
But  every  one  that  knows  Dan^  knows 

.  thy  mafier« 
Bluih  forill-fpeBing,  for  ill-lines. 
And  fly  with  hurry  to  ramtnes  ; 
Thy  fame,  thy  genius  now  dedine.^i     ' 

proud  botiler, 
I  hear  with  fome  concern  you  roar. 
And  flying  think  to  quit  the  fcorc 
By  clapping  billets  on  your  door 

tnd  po(b.  Sir. 
Thy  ruin,  Tom,  I  never  meant ; 
I  'm  ^riev'd  to  hear  your  bani/hment. 
But  plea^'d  to  find  you  do  relent 

and  cry  on* 

I  maul'd  you,  when  you  loot'd  fo  bluff*. 
But  now  I  'U  fecrct  keep  your  fluff; 
For  know,  proHration  is  enough 

to  th*  liom 


SHERIDAN-'S  SUBMISSION. 

JY    THE    DEAH. 

<'  Cedo  jam,  miferz  cognofoens  pnemia  rixAr, 
"  Si  rixa  efl,  ubi  tu  pulnis,  ego  vapulo  tantum.'^ 

POOR  Sherry,  inglorious. 

To  Dan  the  vi^orious, 

Pirefents,  as  ^tis  fitting^^ 

Petition  and  greeting. 

TO  you  viAorious  and  brave, 

Your  now-fubdued  andAippliai^t  |ltvc 

Moft  humbly  fues  for  pardon  ; 
Who  when  I  fought  flill  cut  me  down« 
And  when  I  vanifh'd  fled  the  town, 

Purfued  and  laid  me  haitl  <m. 
Now  lowly,  crouch'd  I  cry  pectav'. 
And  proltrate  fupplicate  fcur  «a  ♦.->; 

Your  mercy  I  rely  on : 
For  you,  my  conqueror  and  my  king* 
In  pardoning,  as  in  puniihing. 

Will  ihew  yourfelf  a  lion. 

Alas  !  Sir,  I  had  no  def  gn,    • 
But  was  unwarily  drawn  in  ; 

For  fpite  I  ne'er  had  any  :  ^ 

*Twa8  the  damn'd  'fquire  w'it\  the  hard  name  5 
The  dc'el  too  that  owM  me  a  iKame, 

The  devil  andDcJany  ; 

They  tempted  me  t'  attack  your  highneft. 
And  tber»,  with  wonted  wile  and  flyaefs. 

They  left  me  in  the  lurch : 
Unhappy  wretch !  for  now,  I  ween, 
I  Ve  nothing  left  to  vent  my  fpleen 

But  ferula  and  birch  : 
S  • 
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A  id  thty,  alas!  yicUfmall  relief, 
Seem  rather  to  renew  my  grief; 

My  wound*  bleed  all  anew  ; 
For  every  ftroke  goes  to  my  heart> 
And  ;it  each  hOi  I  ferlthe  I'mart 

Of  lafh  bid  on  by  you. 


To  the  Rev.  DANIEL  JACKSNN  ; 

To  be  humbly  prefcnted  by  Mr.  S^bridan  ib 

Perfon,  with  Refpc^,  Care,  and  Speedy 

Deak  Dan» 

fflRB  I  return  my  truft,  nor  aflc 
One  penny  for  rerofftance  ; 
If  I  have  weR  performed  my  talk. 
Pray  fend  me  an  acquittance. 

Too  long  I  bore  this  weighty  pack* 

As  Hercules  the  (ky  ; 
Now  take  him  you,  Dan  Atlas^  back^ 

Let  me  be  ftander-by. 

Not  all  the  witt^  things  yoy  fpeak 

In  compafs  of  a  day. 
Not  half  the  puna  you  make  a  week>  ^ 

Should  bribe  his  longer  ftay. 
With  me  you  left  him  out  at  nurfe, 

Ye»  arc  you  not  my  debtor ; 
For,  as  he  hardly  can  be  worfe, 

I  nf 'er  could  make  hhn  better. 

He  rhymes  and  punsj  and  puns  and  rhymes, 

Juft  as  be  did  before  ; 
And,  when  he  's  lafhM  a  hiuidred  times. 

He  rhymes  and  puns  tiv?  more. 

When  rods  are  laid  on  fchoo^boys  bums. 

The  more  they  Irific  and  fltip  . 
The  fcboot-boy's  top  but  louder  hums. 

The  mpre  tl^y  uic  the  whip. 

Thus,  a  lean  beafl  beneath  a  load 


(A  bcaft  oi  Irifli  breed) 
^m,  in 


"Will,  in  a  tedious,  drty  road. 
Outgo  the  pnuiCing  fteed. 

You  knock  him  down  and  down  in  vain. 

And  lay  him  f)at  before  yc  : 
For,  foon  as  he  gcta  up  agiin, 

He  'U  ilrui,  aud  cry,  (^t^fn'ai 

At  every  ftroke  of  mine  he  fell  : 
*Tis  true  be  roaHd  aiid  cry'd  ; 

But  his  inif>enotrable  ihell 
Could  feci  no  harm  IkIkW. 

The  tortoife  thus,  with  motion  flow. 

Win  clamber  up  a  wall ; 
Yet,  fenfelefs  to  the  har<lcft  blow. 

Gets  nothing  but  a  fall. 

Dear  Dan,  then,  why  Should  you,  or  h 

Attack  his  pcrichir.y  ? 
And,  fince  it  i<  in  vain  to  try, 

Wc  '11  fend  him  to  Delany. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

Lean  Tom,  when  I  faw  him,  laft  week,  on  \at 

horfe  awry, 
Thrctiten'd  loudly  to  turn  me  to  ftone  with  hij 

forcery. 
But,  I  think,  little  Dan,  that,  in  fpight  of  what 

our  foe  fays. 
He  will  find  IVcad  Ovid  and  hiJ  Metamorpbofes, 
For  omitting  the  firft  (where  I  make  a  conara. 

ri'bn,  i 

With  a  fort  of  allufion  to  Putland*  or  Harnfon) 
Yet,  by  my  defcription,  you  *11  find  he  in  Aortij 
A  pac'c  and  a  garran,  a  top  ard  a  tortnife. 
So  I  hope  from  henceforward  you  ne'er  will  alk, 

can  I  maul 
This  teazing, ^conceited,  rude,  infolent  animal? 
And,  if  this  rebuke  might  turn  to  hisbeneft, 
(For  I  pity  the  man)  I  il.ould  be  glad  then  o^  iL 


TO     DR.     SHERIDAN, 
On  his  "  Art  of  Punhing.** 

HAD  I  ten  thoufand  mmth  and  tangiiei. 
Had  I  ten  thoufand  pair  of  luntr*^. 
Ten  thoufand yj-jr///  with  hrulm  to  tliiuk. 
Ten  thoufand  (aniiifl.fs  of  trJk, 
Ten  thoi»r»Dd  hands  and  pens,  to  write 
Thy  praife  /  *dj>a/ffj  day  and  nifh, 
Ob  may  thy  Work  for  ev«r  live ! 
(Dear  Tom,  a  friendly  leal  forgive) 
May  no  vile  roifcreant  fancy  Cook 
Prcfumc  to  tear  thy  icrred  Bo»k^ 
Tofirge  hts  Finrf  for  nicer  gueit. 
Or  fin  It  fn  t}.t  Turlt/i  hrt.jjf. 
Keep  it  from  pafy  h^iJi»d  or  fr^gt 
From  ln-9Ulngj.ake^  or  f ritters /ry»f^. 
From  iighing  li,  e,  or  making  fnufff 
Or  cafirf  up  2k  f tot  her  mu^i  \ 
From  all  the  fevcral  wayf  the  Grocer 
(Who  to  the  learned  world  's  t^oe.  Sir) 
Has  found  *n  tKoiflinfy  foldini^  paektifg^ 
Hi.H  hr,  ins    ud  ours  at  once  a  r.. eking. 
And  oTay  it  never  f«'7thc  /.<.^ 
Of  either  ^t'ving  tUci  or  dead  I 
liius,  when  all  tlangers  they  have  pa(>. 
Your  teuvcfy  ]\ke  /eavrf  cf^rap,  fV.all  laft. 
No  SU/f  (V^ll  from  a  Crit'Uk'j  M-eat/t, 
By  vile  in/e(^i§f,  caufe  their  deat/i. 
Till  they  in  fi  mci  at  M  expire, 
Afidhilp  t9  fet  thi  wrid  infrt. 


STELLA  TO  DR.  SWIFT, 

On  his  Birth-day,  Nov.  3c,   1721. 

ST.  Patrick's  Dean,  your  country**  pride. 
My  early  and  my  only  guide. 
Let  me  among  the  reft  atten'. 
Your  pupil  and  your  humbk  friend, 

♦  Aliudirg  t9  the  /V#/#^ir/,  mmtitnti  ahf^  f»  3IJ. 
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To  celebrate  Id  female  drains 
TU#-day  that  paid  your  mother's  patios; 
Defcend  to  take  that  tribute  due 
la  gratitude  alone  to  you. 

WbcQ  men  be^an  to  call  me  fair> 
You  iut.*rpo«*d  your  timely  care  ; 
You  early  taught  nie  to  dei'pife 
The  ogling  oi  a  coxcomb's  eyes ; 
ShcwM  vr  here  my  judgment  was  mif^dac'd^ 
Refiu'd  my  fancy  and  my  ta(te. 

Behold  that  beauty  ju  11  decay 'd. 
Invoking  art  to  nature's  aid  :   ' 
Forfook  by  her  admiring  train> 
Sh;  fpreads  her  tattex'd  nets  in  vain  : 
Short  was  her  part  upon  the  fta^e  j 
Went  fi^oothly  on  for  half  a  page ; 
Her  bloom  wa-i  gone«  (he  wanted  art. 
As  the  fcene  changed,  to  change  her  part : 
She,  whoQi  no  lover  could  relift, 
^fore  the  fecond  a6l  was  tifs'd. 
Such  is  the  fate  of  female  rtce 
With  no  endow  ment94}ut  a  face  : 
Before  the  thirtieth  year  of  life, 
A  maid- forlorn,  or  hated  wi£e. 

Stella  to  you,  her  tutor,  owes 
That  /he  4ia8  ne'er  refembled  thofe  ;      ^ 
Kor  was  a  burden  to  mankind 
With  half  h«r  courfe  of  years  behind. 
You  taught  how  1  might  youth  prolong, 
By  knowing  what  was  right  and  wrong  ; 
iiow  from  my  heart  to  bring  fupplies 
Of  hiftro  to  my  fading  eyes  •, 
ihm  foon  a  beauteous  mind  repairs 
The  lofs  of  chang'd  or  falling  hairs  5 
How  wit  and  virtue  from  yithin 
Send  out  a  fmoothnds  o'er  the  flcin : 
Yotirle^<ures  could  my  fancy  fix^ 
And  I  can  pleafe  at  thirty- fix. 
The  fjght  of  Chloe  at  fifteen 
Coquetting,  gives  me  not  the  fpleen  ; 
The  idol  now  of  every  fool, 
Tdl  time  Ihall  make  their  pafTions  cool ; 
TJjcn  tumblmg  down  time's  fteepy  hill, 
Wh'de  Stella  holds  her  liation  (till. 
jOh!  turn  your  precepts  into  laws, 
Hedeem  t^  women's  ruinM  caufc  ^ 
Retrieve  loft  empire  to  our  fex, 
That  men  may  bow  t^cir  rebel  necks. 

Long  be  the  day  that  gave  you  birtij, 
fi  cred  to  fi^cndfhip,  wit,  and  mirth ! 
Late  dying,  may  you  caft  a  ftired 
i)i  your  rich  mantle  o'er  my  hjad; 
To  bear  wit^^  dignity  my  forrow, 
§i>DC  day  al»ne,  thtn  dit  tOr^itrro'w! 


TO     S  T  E  L  LA, 

ON  HER  BIRTH-PAY,     I72I-2. 

WHILE,  StcBa,  to  your  kfting  praife. 
The  Mufe  her  annual  tribute  pays, 
yrhile  I  afligA  myfelf  a  tafk 
9)n^h  you  txpc^,  but  £cora  to  s^ ; 


if  I  perform  (his  talk  wifh  pain^ 
Let  me  of  partial  fate  complain  ; 
You  every  jear  the  debt  enlarge, 
I  grow  hrfs  equal  to  the  charge  : 
fn  you  each  virtue  brighter  Ihines, 
But^y  pQttic  vcui  declines; 
My  h«rpln^  foon  in  vain  be  flrung# 
And  nil  your  virtues  left  unfung : 
Tor  none  among  the  upftart  race 
Of  Poets  69r^  a'iume  my  place  4 
Your  worth  will  be  to  ^m  unknown^ 
They  muft  have  Stella's  of  their  own; 
And  tbJ5#  my  flock  of  wit  decay^*d» 
I  dying  leave  the  debt  unpaid, 
Unlefr.  l>eluny,  as  my  heir. 
Will  anfwer  for  the  whole  arreai;* 


On  the  great  BURIED  BOTTLE, 

BY   DR.  DELANY. 

AMPHORA,  qax  moeilum  linquis,  laetumquc ' 
revifes 
Ai^ntem  dominum,  fit  tibi  terra  levi$. 
Tu   quoque   depofitum  ferves,    neve   oppumcy 
marmor ; 
Amphosa  non  meruit  tarn  pretioia  mori. 


EPITAPH,  BY  THE  SAME, 

Hoc  tumulata  jacet  proles  Lenara  fepulchrOf 
Imtportale  genus,  nee  pcritura  jacet; 
Q^'m  oritura  itcruin,  matris  concrcditur  alvo; 
Bis  natum  rcferunt  te  quoque,  BaocbeFater* 


5TEH-A'S  BIRTH-DAY ; 

A  great  Bottle  of  Wine,  long  buned» 
being  that  Day  dug  up.     1 7*2-3. 

RKSOLV'P  my  annual  verCe  to  pay. 
By  duty  bound,  on  Stella's  day, 
Fornifh'd  with  paper,  pens,  and  ink,     * 
I  gravely  fat  me  down^o^hink: 
J  bit  my  nail«,  and  fciritch'd  my  head, 
But  found  my  wit  and  fancy  lied  : 
Or,  if  with  mrre.than  ufual  pain, 
A  thought^c^mc  flowly  from  my  brain. 
It  coit  mc  lord  knows  how  much^timc 
To  i>.ai>eit  into  fcnfe  and  rhyme  : 
And,  what  was  yet  a  great,  r  curie. 
Lopg  tt)inking  made  my  fancy  worfe. 

Forfa^Tn  by  th*  infpiring  Nine, 
I  V  aitfid  at  Aj'oUo's  i}  rine : 
I  told  him  what  the  world  would  fay^ 
If  Stella  were  unfung  to  day  *, 
How  I  i)  ouid  hide  my  head  for  ihanne. 
When  both  the  Jacks  and  Robin  camp  •, 
Kow  Ford  4vould  frown,  how  Jim  woidd  leer j 
How  Sheridan  the  rogue  would  (jafeer. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


^i6 


SWIFT^S      POEMS. 


And  fwnr  it  d«et  not  always  followy  * 

ThiXjinul  *n  anna  ndet  Aptlh, 

I  have  aflfur^d  them  twenty  timet> 

That  Phoebus  help'd  me  in  my  rhymes  ; 

Fiaoebus  infpir'd  me  from  above. 

And  he  and  I  were  hand  and  glove. 

But,  findine  me  fo  dull  and  dry  finoif 

They  'U  can  it  all  poetic  licence^ 

And,  when  I  brag  of  aid  divine, 

Thiiijc  Eufden^s  right  as  good  as  mint. 

Nor  do  I  aik  for  Stella's  Ikke  ^ 
*Ti$  my  own  credit  lies  at  ilake: 
And  Stella  will  be  iung>  while  I 
Can  only 'be  i  ibuider-by^ 

ApoUo,  having  thought  a  little. 
Returned  this  anfwer  to  a  little. 

Though  you  fhould  live  like  old  Methufalem, 
J  furniih  hints,  and  you  A.aU  ufe  all  'em^ 
You  y^rly  ^mj^  as  (he  grows  old. 
You  *d  leave  her  virtues  half  untold. 
I^ut,  to  f^y  truth,  fuch  dulnePi  reigns 
Through  the  whole  fet  of  Irifh  deans, 
I  *m  daily  ftunn\l  with  fuch  a  medley. 
Dean  W— ,  Dean  D— ,  and  Dean  Smedley, 
» That,  let  what  Dean  focver  come, 
^y  orders  are^  I  'm  not  at  horn; ; 
And,  if  your  voice  had  not  been  loud. 
You  m^H  have  paf&M  among  the  croud^ 

But  now>  your  danger  to  prevent, 
You  muft  apply  to  Mrs.  Brent ; 
For  flie,  as  prieftcfs,  biows  the  ritts 
Wherein  the  god  of  earth  d  v^bts. 
Firit,  nine  ways  looking,  let  her  iland 
AVith  an  old  poker*  in  her  Land  \    . 
Let  her  defcribc  a  circle  round 
In  Saunder's  cellar,  on  the  ground : 
A  f]iade  let  prudent  Arehy  bojd. 
And  with  difcretion  dig  the  mould  ; 
l^et  Stella  look  with  watchful  eye, 
Rebecca,  Ford,  and  Grattans  by. 

,    Behold  the  bottle,  where  it  lies 
With  neck  elated  towards  the  ikies !   . 
The  god  of  winds  and  god  of  fire 
Did  to  its  wondrous  birth  confphre  ^ 
And  Bacchus,  for  the  poet's  ufe, 
Pour'd  in  a  ifrong  infpiring  juice. 
$ee !  as  you  raife  it  from  its  tomb, 
It  drags  behind  a  fpucious  womb^ 
And  in  the  fpacious  woi/jbcontai/?* 
A  fovereign  medicine  for  the  brains. 

You^ll  find  it  foon,  if*  fate  coafents  ; 
If  not,  a  t'-npufa  id  yirs.  Brents, 
Ten  thouLud  Aichys  arm'd  with  fpades^ 
May  dig  in  vain  to  Pluto's  Ihades.    . 

From  thence  a  plenteous  draught  infyfe, 
Aiid  boldly  then  invoke  the  Mufe 
(But  ffil  lcj.Rf»bert,  on  his  kiices, 
\V  ith  cat:tioa  drain  it  fr«>m  tnt-  ices) : 
1"n '  Muic  wiJi  at  your  cjil  appear,    . 
NvitUSuiia**  ^n'^^  to  ciowA  tbcycif. 


A    SATIRICAL    ELECT 

aHJ    THE    DEATH    OF 

A    LATE    FAMOUS    GENERAL, 

HIS  Grace  1  impoffible  I  what  dead!    , 
Of  dd  age  too,  and  in  his  bed ! 
And  could  that  mighty  warrior  fall. 
And  fo  inglorious,  after  all! 
Well,  fmcc  he  H  gone,  no  matter  how> 
The  laA  loud  trump  muA  wake  him  now : 
And,  trull  me,  as  tlie  noife  grows  ftrongcr^ 
He  *d  wifli  to  deep  a  little  longer. 
And  could  l^e  be  indeed  fb  old 
As' by  the  news- papers  we  *rc  told? 
Threcfcore,  I  think,  is  pretty  high; 
•Twas  time  in  confcicnce  he  /noufd  die  ! 
This  world  he  cumbeHd  long  enough  \ 
He  burnt  his  candle  to  the  fnuff ; 
And  that 's  the  reafon,  fome  folks  thinkt 
He  left  behind  /f  great  a  fr^k. 
Behold  his  fimeru  appears. 
Nor  widow's  ii^h^  nor  orphan *s  tears. 
Wont  at  fuch  times  each  heart  to  pierc«| 
Attend  thp  progrefs  of  his  hearfe. 
But  what  of  that  ?  his  friends  hiay  fay. 
He  had  thofe  honours  in  his  day. 
True  to  his  profit  and  his  pride. 
He  made  them  weep  before  he  dy?d. 

Come  hither,  all  ye  empty  things ! 
Ye  bubbles  rais'd  by  breath  of  kings  J 
Who  float  upon  the  tide  of  ftate  \ 
Come  hjther,  and  behold  your  f^tc. 
Let  pride  be  taught  by  this  rebuke. 
How  very  nftean  a  thing  's  a  Duko  i 
From  all  ^s  ilUgot  honours  flung, 
TurnM  to  that  pirt  from  whence  he  fpruDg, 


DEAN  SMEDLEY'S  PETITION 
TO  THE  DUKE  OF  GRAFTON. 

**  Non  domus  aut  fundus*— **        H«i, 

IT  wa?,  my  lord,  the  dextrous  ihift        ^ 
Of  t'other  Jonathan,  viz.  Swift  ; 
But  now  St.  Patrick's  fancy  dean. 
With  filvcr  verge  and  fuq^ice  clean> 
^f  Oxford,  or  of  Ormond's  grace. 
In  loufer  rhyme  to  beg  a  place. 
A  place  he  got,  yclept  aj/t://. 
And  eke  a  thoufand  poimds  withal  ^ 
And,  were,  he  a  lefs  witty  writer. 
He  might  as  well  have  got  a  mitre. 

Thus  I,  the  Jonathan  of  Cloghcr, 
In  humble  lays  my  thanks  to  ofter. 
Approach  your  grace  with  grateful  faeait« 
My  thanks  and  verfe  both  void  of  aft. 
Content  with  what  your  bounty  g^vc, 
Ko  larger  income  do  I  crave  ; 
Kejoicing  that,  in  irtt^r  tSwttf 
Grafton  requires  my  loyal  lines. 

rroud !  while  my  patron  is  polite^ 
Uixwife  to  the  patriot  yit\Xc  i 
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Proud!  that  9t  once  I  can  commend 
King  Geor^e*i  and  the  Miifes'  friend  I 
Eud»r'd  to  Britain ;  and  to  tbee 
(Diajoin'd,  Hibernia,  by  tbe  fea) 
Endear'd  by  twice  tbrce  anxious  yearly 
Employ *d  in  guardian  toils  and  cares  ; 
R/  lore,  by  wifdom,  and  by  (kill  *, 
For  lie  has  fijvM  thee  'gaiad  thy' will. 

But  where  ftiaU  Smedlcy  make  hi*  neft, 
And  lay  bii  wandering  head  to  relt  ? 
Where  fVall  he  fiini  a  decent  houfe> 
To  treat  hii  friends  ^nd  «h?er  his  fpoufc  ? 
Oh!  tati,  my  lord,  fome  pretty  cure ; 
In  whokfome  foil,  and  .-ether  pure  ; 
Th^  ^rden  ftor'd  with  artlefi  flowers^ 
Jo  cither  angle  ihady  bowers. 
No  gay  parterre,  with  coftly  green, 
Within  the  ambient  hedge  be  feen : 
Let  Nature  freely  take  her  courfc, 
Nor  fear  from  me  ungrateful  force  ; 
No  Iheers  ftall  check  her  fprouting  vigour. 
Nor  ihapc  the  yevfa  to  antic  figure  : 
A  limpid  brook  11. all  trout  fupply, 
la  May,  to  take  the  ifiimic  fly ; 
Ro^nd  a  fmall  orchard  may  it  run^ 
Wbofe  apples  redden  to  the  fun. 
Let  all  be  fung,  ^nd  warm,  Aud  neat  \ 
For  fifty  turn'd  a  fafe  retreat, 
A  little  Elnfton  may  it  be, 
Eufton  I  '11  canre  on  every  tree. 
But  then,  to  keep  tt  in  repair. 
My  lord-^twce/ftj  t»uridt  a  year 
Will  barely  do  *,  but  if  your  grace 
Could  make  them  ^K«//#djf— charming  place  ! 
Thou  then  would'ft  fliew  another  face. 

Clogher  !  far  north,  my  lord,  it  lies, 
Midil  fnowy  hills,  inclement  ikies  ^ 
One  fiiivers  with  the  Ar^Jlic  wind  \ 
One  hears  the  p*/ar  axis  grind. 
Good  John*  indeed,  with  beef  and  claret, 
Make^^the  place  warm  that  one  m^y  bear  it. 
He  had  a  purfe  to  keep  a  table. 
And  eke  a  foul  as  hoipiiable. 
My  heart  is  good^  but  affbts  fail. 
To  fight  with  ftorms  of  fnow  and  hail. 
BeHdes  tbe  country  ^s  thin  of  people, 
Wljo  (eldom  meet  but  at  the  ileeple  : 
The  Itrapptng  dean,  that  *s  gone  to  DowD| 
NVer  nam^d  the  thing  without  a  frown ; 
Wh^n,  much  fatigu^  with  fermon^ihidy. 
He  felt  his  brain  grow  dull  and  muddy  \ 
Ko  fit  companion  could  be  found, 
To  pulh  the  bzy  bottle  round  • 
Sure  then,  for  want  of  better  folks 
To  pledge,  ^/j  clcik  was  Tthtdtx^ 

Ah!   how  unlike  to  Gerafd-ftreet, 
Where  beaux  a:id  bcUes  in  parties  meet  ; 
Where  gilded  cliairs  and  coaches  throug. 
And  Jo  file  as  they  trow  I  along  *, 
Where  tea  and  coBee  hourly  flow, 
And  gape- feed  does  in  plenty  grow  ; 
And  Griz  (no  clock  more  certain)  cries, 
^xad  at  feven^  <<  Hot  mutton^pies !'' 


} 


There  lady  Luna  in  her  fphcrt 

Once  ihone,  when  Paunceforth  was  not  nepri 

But  now  fhe  wanes,  and,  as  'tis  faid. 

Keeps  fober  hour5|  and  goes  to  bed.  ' 

There — but  'tis  endlefs  to  write  down 

All  the  aqoufements  of  the  town ; 

And  fpoufe  will  think  herfelf  quite  .undone. 

To  trudge  to  Connor*  from  fweet  London  \ 

And  care  we  mufl  our  yrives  to  {^1^, 

Pr  elfc — ^we  ihall  be  ill  at  eafe. 

You  fee,  my  lord,  what  'tis  I  lack } 
*Tis  only  fome  convenient  /«fi. 
Some  parfonage-houfc;  with  garden  fwee^ 
To  be  my  late,  my  laft  retreat ; 
A  decent  church  clofc  by  }ts  fxlc,  ' 

There  preaching,  praying,  torefidc^ 
And,  as  my  time  fecurely  rolls, 
To  favc  my  own  and  other  fouls. 


THE  DUKE'S  ANSWER. 
BY  DR.  SWIFT. 

DEAR  Smed,  I  read  thy  brOliaot  lines^      , 
Where  wit  in  all  its  glory  ihines  *» 
Where  compliment,  with  all  their  pride, 
Are  ]yy  their  numbers  dignified  i 
I  hope  to  make  you  yet  as  clean 
Ks  that  fame  Viz,  St.  Patrick's  dean^ 
I  '11  give  thcc  fvrf  free,  vergf,  and^o//. 
And  may  be  fomething  elfe  w  itbal ; 
And,  were  you  not  fo  good  a  writer, 
I  ihould  prefcntyou  with  a  mitre.         ' 
Write  worfe  th^n,  t/j^u  rd»>— Be  wife- 
Believe  me,  tis  tAi  waj  to  rift. 
Talk  not  of  making  */  th^  mji': 
Jh  /  never  lay  thyiJutid  to  refl ! 
That  head  fh  ^§11  %oith  vfijdem  frauihif 
That  writes  mflthaut  tiu  tul  tf  thntiht  I 
While  others  rack  their  bufy  brains. 
You  are  not  in  the  leaft  at  pains. 
Down  to  your  deaory  now  repair, 
And  build  a  eafile  \n  the  air, 
1  'm  fure  a  man  of  your  fine  fenfe 
Can  do  it  with  a  fmall  expencc. 
There  you  dearffiufe  and  you  together 
May  breathe  your  lillies  full  of  «r/^r. 
When  lady  Lilna  is  your  neighbour, 
She  '11  help  your  w//*  when  fhe  's  in  labour  % 
WcU  fkili'd  m  midwife  artifices, 
For  ihe  herfelf  oft' /i//*  in  pieces ^^ 
There  you  fhall fee  a  raiee-Jhan 
Will  riiake  you  fcorn  this  iverld  Mev^ 
When  you  behold  the  milky  way, 
As  white  as  fnow,  as  bright  as  day  y 
Thp  glittering  confteUations  roll 
About  thegnnding  Arctic  po|c  '^ 
The  lovely  tingling  in  your  cars, 
Wrought  by  fiit  n>ufick  of  the  fpberes--. 
Your  ?pou(e  fhall  theq  no  longer  heflor, 
ypu  need  not  fear  a  curtain-leilure*; 

#  The  hijfieprif  #/  Onner  u  umttd  /•  Ihat  ^ 
D^ssfM^hut  thert   rtt^iicaiu^ 
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Kcnr  fhall  fhe  tbini:  tint  flie  j?  wWW 

For  quitting  her  beloved  London. 

"When  ihe  *$  exalted  in  the  flcies, 

6hc  '11  nerer  think  of  mutton*pies ; 

When  you  *re  adranc'd  above  dt.**?  Viz, 

You  *11  never  think  of  goody  Griz. 

r»tt  ever,  ever,  live  at  eafe. 

And  ftrive,  andftrive,  ^9ur  m'fe  f  fleaje\ 

In  her  yon  'tt  centre  all  your  joys, 

And  get  ten  thoufamd  giris  and  hjft : 

Ten  tboufond  girls  and  boys  you  '11  get. 

And  they  like  Itars  /hall  rffe  and^/ ; 

yfhWc  y«»t  und  ffntfe,  tranJformM,  fhaH  foon 

Be  a  new  fun  and  a  ncsf  mten : 

Nor  feall  you  ftrive  your  horn?  to  hide, 

For  then  yuf  horns  ihall  be  your  pride. 


VERSES    BY    STELLA. 

IF  it  ]>c  true,  celeftial  Fower^, 
That  you  have  form'd  me  fair. 
And  yet,  in  all  my  vaiheft  hours. 

My  niind  h»  been  my  care ; 
Then,  lo  .return,  I  beg  thu  grace^ 

A»  you  were  ever  kind^ 
Whai  envious  Time  takes  from  my  face. 
Bellow  upo^  my  mind! 


J  E  A  L  O  U  S  V. 

P  Y      THE      SAME*. 

O  Shield  roe  from  hi?  rage,  ccleftial  Powers  \ 
This  tyrant,  that  embitters  all  my  hours  ! 
Ah,  Love !  you  Vc  poorly  play'd  the  hero's  part: 
You  oonquer'd,  buiyou  can't  defend  my  lieart 
"When  f.rtfl  I  beni  beneath  your  gentle  reign, 
I  thought  t^jis  moniler  bani/h'd  from  your  train  : 
But  you  would  raife  him  to  fupportyour  thifone> 
And  now  he  claims  your  empire  as  his  own. 
Or  tell  me,  tyrants !  have  you  both  agreed^ 
That  whe^  one  reigns,  ihe  other  fliall  fivxced  I 


All  to  your  haggard  brmrlit  ib  cheap  la, 
Without  the  mowing  or  the  reaping  :' 
A  razor,  though  to  lay  't  I  'm  loth, 
WoiJd  A.ave  you  and  your  meadows  both 

Though  froall  's  the  farm,  y^t  here  's  a  hofjU 
Full  large  to  entertain  a  moufe. 
But  where  a  rat  i?  dreaded  more 
Than  fa«/age  Caledonian  hear  i 
For,  if  it 's  enter'd  by  a  rat. 
There  i?  no  room  to  luring  a  cat. 

A  little  rivulet  feems  to  ileal 
Down  tV'^ugh  a  thing  you  call  a  vale. 
Like  tear:  adown  a  wrinkled  cheek, 
LiV.e  raiii  along  a  blade  of  leek  ; 
And  this  you  call  your  fweet  meandtrf 
Which  might  be  fuck'd  up  by  n  gander, 
(  ould  he  but  force  his  nether  bill 
To  fconp  the  channel  of  the  rill : 
For  furc  you  *d  make  a  mj^hty  clutter. 
Were  it  as  big  as  city.guttcr. 

Next  come  I  to  your  kitchen-garden. 
Where  one  poor  moufe  would  fare  but  lord  id  ; 
And  round  this  garden  is^  walk. 
No  longer  than  a  tavlor's  chalk : 
Thus  I  com^Mire  what  fpace  is  in  it, 
A  fi»ail  creeps  round  it  in  a  minute. 
One  lettuce  makej  a  /hift  to  fqueeie 
Up  tlytnigh  a  tuft  you  caD  your  trees  \ 
And,  once  a  year,  ■  f^ngle  rofc 
Peeps  from  the  biid,  but  never  blows  ; 
In  vain  then  ypu  expe£l  its  bloom ! 
It  cannot  blow,  for  want  of  jroom. 

In  Atfrt,  in  al!  your  boailed  feat. 
There  %  nothing  but  yourfelf  Ihat  's  cm  sat. 


pR.  DELANY'S  VILLA. 

WOULD  you  that  DelviUe  I  defcribe  > 
Believe  rae,  Sir,  I  will  not  gibe ; 
for  who  would  be  fatiric^l 
Upon  a  t^g  fo  very  fmall  ? 

You  fcarcc  upgn  the  borders  cnter^ 
Befpre  you , 're  at  the  very  centre^ 
A  fingle  crow  can  make  it  night. 
When  o'er  your  fSarm  ihe  takes  her  flight } 
Vet,  in  this  narrow  compafs^  w^ 
Obfenrp  a  yaft  variety ) 
Both  walks,  walls,  meadows,  and  parterres^ 
V^indows  and  doors,  and  rooms  and  ibirs, 
^nd  hills  «nd  dales,  and  woods  and  fields, 
^n^  hay,  and  grafs,  and  cprn,.  it  yields; 

♦  Qn  thi  puhltcatitn  #/  «  CmUkus  and  rxmefa^* 


Ok  onk  or  tns.  Wj-sdows  at  DstviLti, 

A  Bard  grown  defirous  of  faving  his  pelf. 
Built  a  houfe  he  was  fure  would  hold  nonp 

but  himfelf. 
This  enrag*d  god  Apollo,  who  Mercury  fcnt. 
And  bid  hmi  go  afk  what  his  votary  meant. 
«  b'ome  ioe  to  my  empire  has  been  his  advifer : 
«  'Tis  of  dreadful  portent  when  a  poet  turn* 

mifcrl 
<<  Tell  him,  Hermes,  from  me,  tell  that  fulpeci 

of  mine, 
"  I  have  fworn  by  the  Styx,  to  defeat  his  de%3  ; 
*<  For  wherever  he  lives,  the  Mufes  jhall  reign ; 
«  And  the  Mufes,  he  knows,  have  a  numerous 

train." 


CARBERIjE    RUP£S, 

IN  COMITATU  CORCAGEN8L    lyas- 

ECCE  injens  fragmen  i^puli,  quod  vertic 
fummo 
Defupcf  impendet,  nuUo  fundamine  nixam 
Decidit  in  iluAus  :  maria  undi^ue  &nndiqoe  £u 
Horrifono  ftridore  tonant,  &  ad  ;ethera  munnv 
Erigitur  *,  trepic^tque  fuis  Neptunus  in  und^ 
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Nam,  longS  vcnti  rabis,  atque  afpcrgine  crebrii 
j£quorei  ladcis,  fpccus  imSi  rupe  cavatur : 
Jamfultura  ruit,  jam  fuinma  cacumiaa  nutaot*, 
Jam  cadit  in  pratccps  moles,  Sc  verberat  unJas. 
Attonitus  credas,  bine  clciecifTe  Toiiaiitem 
Moatibu5  impolitos  inohtes,  6c  Pcjiou  altum 
la  capita  anguipedum  ccclo  jaculSflTc  gigantum. 
Sxpe^tiam  fpelunca  immani  apperitur  Iiiatii 
Excfa  c  fcopuliSy  &  utrinque. foramina  pandit> 
Hinc  atque  hinc  a  ponto  ad  pontum  pervia  Photbo. 
Cautibu^  enorme  jiindiU  laquearia  Xe6\l 
Formantur;  moles  olim  ruitura  fuperne. 
Fornice  fublimi  nidos  pofucrc  palumbes, 
IiK|ue  imo  ilagni  pofucre  cubJlia  pboc«. 

Sed,  cum  faevithycnis,  5c  vcnti,  carcere  rupto, 
Iimucufoi  voivtmt  fluftus  ad  culmioa  montis ; 
Noo  obfefT^sarces,  non Tulmina  vindice  dextrd 
Mifla  Jovis,  quoties  inimlcas  faevit  in  urbes, 
£x.tquant  fonitum  undarum,  veniente  procelU  : 
Uttora  littoribus  reboant ;  vicinia  late. 
Gens  afTueta  in«irS,  6c  pcdibus  percurrere  rupes, 
Terretur  tainen,  Sc  longc  fugit,  arvafeliiiqueni, 

Gramina  dum  carpunt  peudentes  rupe  capellx, 
Vi  falicntis  aqiwe  de  fummo  prTcipitantur, 
Et  dulces  animas  imo  Tub  gurgite  linquunt, 

PiTcator  terrS  nou  audet  vcllerc  funem  ; 
Scd  latct  in  porta  tremebundus,  Sc  aHra  fudum 
Haud  /peraof,  Nereum  prccibus  votifque  fatigat 


Not  towns  beleaguered,  oat  the  fltmmg  brand. 
Darted  froni  Heaven  by  .]ove»3  avenging  hand, 
Olrt*  as  on  impious  men  bis  wrath  be  pour$. 
Humbles  their  pride,    and  blafts  their   gilded 

towers. 
Equal  the  Uimult  of  this  wild  v\yrozr  : 
Waves  rufh  </cr  waves,  rebellows  (here  to  frorc. 
The  neighbouring  race,  tliougb  wont  to  brave 

the  /hocks 
Of  angry  feas,  and  run  along  the  rocks. 
Now  pale  with  terror,  while  the  ocean  foams, 
Fly  far  and  wide,  nor  trult  their  native  home». 
The  goats,  wliile  pendent  in>m  the  mouutah.- 

top 
The  wither»d  herb  improvident  they  crop, 
Wa/h*d  down  the  precipice  with  fuddcn  fweep. 
Leave  their  fwcet  lives  beneath  tl^  unfathonri 

deep. 
The  frighted  fi/her,  with  defponding  eye^. 
Though  fafe,  yet  trembling  in  the  harbour  lies. 
Not  hopihg  to  behold  the  ikies  ferene, 
Wtrariei  with  vows  the  monarch  of  the  main. 


CARBERY  ROCKS. 

TRANSLATED  BY  DR,  DUNKIN. 

LO !  from  the  top  of  3ronder  cliff,  that  ihrouds 
Its  airy  head  amidft  the  azure  clouds> 
Haugs  a  huge  fragment  *,  deiUtutc  of  props. 
Prone  on  the  waves  the  rocky  ruin  drops  \ 
With  hoarfe  rebuff  the  fweUing:feas  rebound, 
Frqoi  fhor?  to  fjore  tlu?  rocks  return  the  found : 
Th?  dreadful    murmur    heaven's  higii  convex 

deavef. 
And  Neptune  ihrinks  beneath  his  fbbiedk  waves  ; 
For  long  the  wliirling  winds  and  beating  tides 
Hid  fcoopM  a  vault  into  its  nether  lides. 
Now  yields  the  bafc,  the  fummits  nod,  now  urge 
Their  headlong  courfe,  and  lafh  the  founding 

furpe, 
N'^t  louder  noife  could  (hake  the  guilty  world, 
When  Jove  lieap'd  mountains  upon  mountains 

hiirlM ;  ^^ 

Retorting  Pclion  from  his  dread  abode. 
To  crufh  EUrth'?  rebeUfons  beneath  the  load. 
OtV  too  with  hideous  yawn  the  cavern  wide 
Prcfenf.  an  orifice  on  either  fide, 
A  difmal  oriCce,  from  fea  to  fea 
Extended,  pervious  to  tlie  God  of  Day  : 
Uncouthly  foinM,  the  rocks  Itupendous  form 
An  arc|^  the  ruin  of  a  l^iture  ftorm : 
High  on   the  cliff  their  nells  the  Woodquefts 

make. 
And  Sea-calves  i^able  in  the  oozy  lake. 

But  when  bleak  Winter  with  his  full'rn  traia 
AvuUeM  the  wi  nd>  to  vex  the  watery  plain ; 
^hen  o'er  the  cn^gy  ftcep  without  control,^ 
lUg  with  the  Uaft»  the  raging  biUows  r«ll ; 


UPON   THE   HORRID   PLOT 

DISCOVEI^En  BY  HARLEQUIN, 

The  Bifhop  af  RocHBSTea*»  French  Dog». 

A  a  Dial§iM€  betveen  a  Wa  to  and  a  ToEY.  1723 

IASK'D  a  Whig  the  other  night. 
How  came  this  wicked  plot  to  light? 
He  anfwer»d,  that  aJ»g  of  late 
Informed  a  minifter  of  (late. 
Said,  I,~firom  thence  I  nothing  know ; 
For  are  not  all  informers  fo  ? 
A  villain  who  his  friend  betrays. 
We  ftyie  him  by  no  other  phrafe; 
And  fo  a  perjur'd  cfeg  denotes 
Porter,  and  Prendergaft,  and  Oates, 
And  forty  others  I  could  name. 

Whig.  But,  you  mull  know,  this  dog  wm^ 

lame. 
Tout.  Avt^eighty  argument  indeed  1 
YoUr  €^tdence  was  lame  v^proceed  ; 
Come,  help  your  lawu  d»g  o\r  the  liyle. 

Whig.  Sir,  you  miftake  me  all  this  while i 
I  mean  a  dog  (without  a  loke) 
Can  howl,  and  bsirk,  but  never  fpoke. 

To  K  V.  I  *m  tlill  to  feekj  which  dtg  you  mean  ; 
Whether  cur  Plunkeit,  or  whelp  Skcan, 
An  lingliih  or  an  Irifh  hound ; 
Or  t'  other  puppy,  that  wa^  drown'd; 
Or  Mafon,  that  aband^nM  bitch  : 
Then  pray  be  it^ty  and  tell  me  which : 
For  every  ftander-by  wa^  marking 
That  all  the  noife  they  made  was  barkini^ 
You  pay  them  well ;  the  d»gs  have  got 
Their  dogs-heads  in  a  porridge  pot : 
And  »twai  but  ysxxX  \  for  wife  men  fay,  • 
That  tvtrjf  d«g.  mud  hit^e  hit  day. 
Dog  Walpole  laid  a  quart  of  nog  on  t. 
He  »d  either  in»kt  m  htg  or  dog  on  V ; 

*  Ut  the  «« State  TriJs/^  />/,  /t; 
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And  lobVd,  fmctf  he  has  got  his  mlih. 
As.  if  be  had  thr9von  d*v>n  a  dt/k. 
Yet  this  I  dare  foretel  you  frojn  it^ 
He  '11  foon  return  /#  his  enn  v»mit^ 

Whig.  Befide^Qy  this  horrid  plot  tras  found 
By  Ncynoe,  after  he  was  dro-trn'd.. 

To  R Y.  Why  then  the  proverb  is  not  ri  jht. 
Since  you  can  teach  dead  digs  to  bite. 

Whig.  I  prov'd  my  proportion  full: 
^vXjacUifes  are  llrangely  dulL 
Kow  let  me  tcU  you  plainly^  Sir, 
Our  witnefs  is  a  real  cur, 
A  dog  of  fpirit  f  r  his  year5, 
Has  twice  two  leg8>  two  hanging  ears; 
His  name  is  Hariequir^  I  wot. 
And  that  *8  a  name  in  every  flct  • 
RefolvM  to  fare  the  Britifh  nation. 
Though  French  by  birth  and  education  | 
His  conrefpondence  plainly  dated. 
Was  aH  decypher'd  and  trcnpnted : 
His  anfwers  were  exceeding  pretty 
Before  the  fecret  wile  committee  : 
ConfefsM  as  plain  as  he  could  bark  % 
Then  with  his  fore- foot  fct  his  w^r/. 

Tort.  Then  all  this  while  have  I  been  bub« 
blcd> 
I  thought  it  was  a  d»g  in  dett^et : 
T  he  matter  now  no  longer  fticks  ; 
For  ilatefmen  never  want  d§g»trtehm 
But  (ince  it.  was  a  real  cur. 
And  not  a  dog  in  metaphor, 
I  give  you  joy  of  the  report. 
That  he  's  to  have  a  place  at  court. 

Whig.  Yes,  and  a  place  he  will  grow  rich  in; 
A  turn-fpit  in  the  royal  kitchen. 
Sir,  to  be  plain,  I  tell  you  what. 
We  had  occafion  for  a  plot : 
And,  when  we  found  the  u»g  begin  it. 
We  gucfs'd  the  bi flop's  foot  was  in  it.  ^ 

Tory  .  I  own  it  wks  a  dangerous  projeA  ; 
And  yon  have  prov'd  it  by  digJ9gicJk, 
Sure  fuch  inteUigerce  between 
Kd^g  and  biihop  ne'er  was  feen. 
Till  you  began  to  charge  the  breed; 
Your  biihups  all  are  dcgs  indeed  I 


STELLA  AT  WOOD-PARK, 

A  HOUSE   of   CHi^RLSS   Ford,    Efq,   near 
Dull  IK.     1723. 

«  — Cuicumque  nocere  volebat^ 
*<  Veiliinenta  dabat  pretiofa.* 

DON  Carlos,  in  a  merry  fpight. 
Did  Stella  to  his  boufe  mvite  ; 
He  cniertiin'd  her  half  a  year 
With  generous  wines  and  coOly  chear. 
Don  Carlos  made  her  chief  dire^or. 
That  Ihc  might  o*er  the  fervants  heA«r. 
2n  half  a  week  the  dame  grew  nice. 
Got  all  things  at  the  higbeft  price  i 
Now  at  the  »able-head  ihe  fits, 
Prefented  with  the  nkeft  bits : 
She  look'd  on  partridges  with  fcorot 
Except  they  tafied  of  the  com ; 


A  haunch  of  venifon  mide  her  fwe^ 
Unlefs  it  had  the  r'l^ht  fume//e, 
Don  Carlos  carneltly  would  beg, 
Dear  madam,  try  this  pigeon's  leg  ; 
Was  b^ppy,  when  he  could  prcvafl 
To  make  her*  only  touch  a  quail. 
Though  candle-light  fhe  viewM  the  wJne^ 
To  (e^  that  every  glafs  was  fine. 
At  laft,  grown  prou<lcr  than  the  devil 
With  feeding  high  and  treatment  ei^il, 
Don  Carlos  now  began  to  find 
His  malice  work  as  he  deHgn'd. 
The  winter-fl-.y  began  to  frown  j 
Poor  Stctia  mud  pack  off  to  town : 
From  purling  flreams  and  fountain^  bublEo^ 
To  Liffy's  (linking  tide  at  Dublin  ; 
From  wholcfome  exercife  and  air. 
To  foiling  in  an  eafy  chair; 
From  ftomach  Oarp,  and  hearty  deeding. 
To  piddle  like  a  lady  breeding ; 
Fram  ruling  there  the  houOiold  fingly. 
To  be  dire^ed  here  by  Dingley* ; 
From  erery  day  a  lordly  banquet. 
To  half  a  joint,  and  GtdhthanJ^d^ 
From  every  meal  Pontack  in  plenty. 
To  half  a,  pint  one  day  in  twenty  ; 
From  Ford  attending  at  her  call. 
To  vif  ts  of  —  —  — 
From  Ford  who  thinks  of  oothiog  mean^ 
To  the  poor  doings  of  the  Dean  ; 
From  growing  richer  with  good  chear. 
To  running-out  by  ftarving  here. 
.  But  now  arrives  the  difmal  day  ; 
She  muft  return  to  Ormond  (^ayf. 
The  coachman  ftopt  v  <he  lookM  and  fww* 
The  rafcal  had  miftook  the  door : 
At  coming  in,  you  faw  her  fioop  ; 
The  entry  bru^i'd  againfl  her  hoop : 
Each  moment  riCng  in  her  airs. 
She  cuf  ft  the  narrow  winding  fbtirs  ; 
Began  a  thoufand  feuhs  to  fpy  t 
The  cif  Hng  hardly  fix  feet  high  ; 
The  fmutty  wainfcot  full  of  cracks ; 
Andlialf  the  chairs  ^ith  broken  backs  : 
Her  quarter  *s  out  at  Lady-day  ; 
She  vows  (he  will  no  longer  ftay 
In  lodging*  likea  p<^or  Crizette, 
While  tlfccre  are  loclgirgs  to  be  let. 

Howc'er,  to  keep  her  Spirits  up. 
She  fent  frr  company  to  /up : 
When  all  the  while  you  might  remark. 
She  ftrove  in  vain  to  ape  Wood-park. 
Two  bottles  cill'd  for  (half  her  l^ore  ; 
The  cupboard  could  contain  but  four) : 
A  fupper  worthy  of  herfelf. 
Five  nothings  in  five  phtes  of  delf. 

Thus  for  a  week  the  farce  went  on ; 
When,  all  her  country.favu;gs  gone,     « 
She  feU  into  her  former  fcene. 
Small  beer,  a  herring,  and  the  Dean. 

Thus  for  in  jeft  :  though  now,  I  fear, 
y^ML  thiak  my  jeftitig  too  fevere  ; 

♦  The  cenftmnt  eemftonttn  ef  StetjMm 
f  Where  the  tvie  iadiee  Mgtd. 
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fiut  pdetsi  Wt)en  Uhlnt  is  new, 

Ko  matter  whether  falTc  or  trut : 

Vet  raillery  gnrei  no  offence. 

Where  truth  has  not  the  l^ft  ptttemCe  \ 

J     Nor  cia  be  more  fecurely  pla^d 
Than  oo  i  nyinph  of  StelVi  talle. 
1  muft  coofefs,  your  wine  and  rktle 
I  was  too  hard  iqxni  a  little : 

I    Your  tthfc  neat,  your  Knen  fine  % 
And,  though  in  miniature,  you  /hine  $ 
Yet,  when  you  figb  to  leave  Wood-park^ 

'    The  fcene,  the  tvekome,  and  the  fpark^ 
Tolin^iO-^  in  this  odious  town, 
And  pull  your  haUghty  fh>ma(5h  down  % 
We  thi^kyou  quite  mlftlke  the  cafe. 
The  virtue  lies  not  in  the  place ! 
For,  though  my  raiDefy  were  true, 
A  cottage*  is  Wood-park  with  you. 


COPY  OF  THE  BIRTH-PAY  VERSES 
ON    Mr.    ford. 

elMEj  be  content,  fince  out  it  rnuft^ 
For  Stelk  had  bctray'd  her  truft ; 
And,  whilpering,  ch^g'd  me  not  tafay 
That  Mr  Ford  was  born  to^^day  %  ^ 

Or,  if  at  lail  I  needs  muft  blab  it, 
Accordiiig  to  b^  wfual  habit, 
She  bid  me,  with  a  ierioiis  ikce. 
Be  fure  conceal  the  tinoe  and  place) 
And  not  my  compliments  to  fpoil^ 
hf  calfing  this  your  native  foil  % 
Cir  vex  the  ladies,  when  they  kneW 
That  you  are  turning  forty-two  : 
But,  if  thefe  topick^  ftiall  appear 
Sfrong  arguments  to  keep  you  here, 
I  thjuk,  though  you  judge  hardly  of  it. 
Good-manners  muil^give  phice  to  profit. 

The  nymphs  wiih  whom  you  firft  began 
Are  each  become  a  harrid.^n\ 
And  Montague  fo  for  decayed, 
Ifer  lovers  now  muft  all  be  paid  5 
Aod  every  bcUc  that  fince  arofe 
Has  her  contemporary  beau  v. 
Vour  former  comrades,  OHce  fo  bright^ 
"With  whom  you  toafted  half  the  night. 
Of  rheumtf  ifm  and  pox  (Complain,  . 
And  bid  adku  to  dear  champaign. 
Your  great  protestors,  once  in  power. 
Arc  now  in  e^ile  or  tlie  Tower. 
Your  foes  triumphant  o*er  the  laws. 
Who  hate  your  perfon  and  your  caufe, 
Jf  once  they  get  you  on  the  f]">ot. 
You  muft  be  guilty  of  the  plot. 
For,  true  or  felfe,  they  ^  ne'er  enquire# 
Bot  nft  you  ten  times  worfe  than  Prior** 

In  London  1  what  would  you  do  there? 
Can  you,  my  friend,  with  patience  bcai* 
(Szjf  would  it  n«t  your  paifion  raifo 
Worfe  than  a  pun,  or  Iriih  phrafc  ?) 
To  fee  a  fcoundrel  ftrut  and  hefiort 
▲  ibot-txiy  to  fome  rogue  diredor. 


¥•!.•  T. 


*  7hs  itUhrmd  f9tH 


To  look  on  vice  tr!u«fphant  ioioA, 
And  virtue  trampled  on  tlie  ground  ? 
Obferve  where  bloody  *  *  *  *  «  ftandA     . 
With  torturing  engines  in  his  handf ; 
Hear  him  blafpheme,  and  fwear,  and  raily 
Threatening  the  pillory  and  jail :  ,         . 

If  this  you  think  a  pleaCng  foeue^ 
To  laondon  ftraight  feturn  again  ; 
Whefe,  you  have  told  us  from  experiences 
Are.  fwaf  ms  of  bugs  and  prelbyterlalns. 

I  thought  my  very  fplecn  Would  burft. 
When  fortxme  hither  drove  msrfirfi; 
Was  full  as  hard  to  pleife  as  you, 
Nor  peribns  nanoes  nor  plaoQS  knew  i 
But  now  I  aft  as  other  folk^ 
Like  prifoners  when  their  jail  is  brok^. 

If  you  have  London  dill  at  heart. 
We  IV  make  a  f mall  one  here  by  art : 
The  difference  is  not  much  between 
St.  James's  Park,  and  Stephen's  Green  \ 
And  Dawfon-ftreet  will  ferve  as  weU 
To  lead  you  thither  as  Pall*  Mall. 
Nor  want  a  pafTagc  through  the  palade. 
To  choque  your  fight,  and  raife  your  mafioi  ] 
The  Deaury-houfe  may  well  be  match>d^ 
Under  corredtion,  with  the  Thtftcht*. 
Norihalll,  when  you  hither  oome, 
Demand  a  crown  a  quart  for  ftum« 
Then,  for  a  middle-aged  charmer, 
Stella  may  vie  with  your  Monthermtr  }    ■ 
She  's  n6w  as  handfome  every  bit. 
And  has  a  thoufand  times  her  wit* 
Tlie  Dean  and  Sheridan,  1  hope. 
Will  half  fupply  a  Gay  and  Pope. 
Corbetf ,  though  yet  I  know  his  worth  aot^ 
No  doubt  will  prove  a  good  Arbuthnot,    ' 
I  throw  into  the  bargain  Tim  ; 
In  London  can  yt>u  equal  him  ? 
What  think  you  of  my  favourite  clan. 
Robing  «nd  ^fac^,  and  Tack  alnd  Dan^ 
Fellows  of, niodeft  worth  itnd  parts. 
With  cheerful  looks  and  honeft  hearts  ? 

Can  you  on  Dublin  look  with  fcorn  t 
Yet  here  were  you  and  Ormond  bom. 

Oh !  were  but  you  ind  I  fo  wife. 
To  fee  with  Robert  Grattan's  eyes  I 
Robin  adores  that  fpot  of  earth. 
That  literal  fpot  which  gave  him  birth  \ 
And  fwears,  «  Belcampg  is,  to  his  tafVe* 
«  As  fine  as  Hampton-court  at  leaft.** 
When  to  your  friends  you  would  enhance 
The  praife  of  Italy  or  France, 
For  grandeur,  elegance,  and  wit. 
We  glodly  hear  you,  and  fubmit : 
Bwt  then,  to  come  and  jeep  a  clutter. 
For  this  or  that  fiAe  of  the  gutter. 
To  live  in  this  or  t*  other  ifle, 
\Ve  cannot  think  it  worth  your  while  ; 
For,  tal^e  it  kindly  oramife. 
The  difference  but  amounts  to  this : 

♦  Afamtus  tavern  in  St»  Jamts^f^Jfffet., 
•f  ZV.  CtrBet,  aftir^jaardt  dean  of  St,  Putruk^u 
\  R.  ami  J.  Grattatiy  and  J.andD,  Jackftfu  . 
§  ^Finialli  thtmt  fmi  miin  frem  DttkUn^  . 
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We  bury  oa  oar  ^^  the  channel 
In  lincAV  an  J  on  yours  in  flannel*,- 
You  for  the  news  are  ne'er  to  feck ; 
WhUe  we,  perhaps,-  may  wait  a  week : 
You  happy  folks  are  furc  to  meet 
An  hundred  whores  in  every  Itreet ; 
While  we  may  Irace  all  Dublin  o^r 
Before  we  fimfc  out  half  a  fcorc 

YoHT  fee  my  argument*  are  ftrongf 
I  wonder  you  held  out  fo  lon^: 
But,  fince  you  are  conrinc'd  at  lafty 
We  '11  pardon  you  for  what  i?  paft. 
So^— let  u«  now  for  whift  prepare  ; 
Twebc-pence  a  comer,  if  you  dare. 


JOAN  CUDGELS  NED.     1723. 

J  OAK  cudgels  Ned>  yet  Ned  *:•  a  bully  if 
Win  cudgels  Beffi,  yet  Will 's  a  cully. 
Die  Ned  and  Befs ;  give  Will  to  Joan,, 
She  dares  not  fay  her  life  's  her  own. 
Die  Joan  and  Will*,  give  Befi  to  Nedy 
And  every  day  ihe  c^mit  Ah  fuatU 


A  OUlBBLrING  ELEGY, 

t 

ON  JUDGE  BOAT.        I723. 

^"Tyy  moumfut  ditties,  Clio,  change  thy  nottr 

JL    Smce  cruel  fate  bathT^xi  our  juAice  Boat^ 

Why  fl-.ould  He  fmi,   where  nothing  feejn'd  ta 

prefj;, 
His  ladtni  little,  and  his  ballap  kfs  f 
7\fl  in  the  'Wavis  of  this  temfefltuur  world,. 
At  length,  his  anehr  fixt  and  camva.'  furPd, 
To  La^*billf  retiring  from  his  court. 
At  hbHing's-cnd  hcfeum^<rs'm  ihe  f  erf. 
With  taaierl  f31*d,  he  could  no  longer  jf*^/. 
The  common  death  of  many  a  flronger  So^^. 

Apoft  foClPd  on  nature's  laws  entrenches : 
BtMchu  on  ioat.i  are  plac'O,  not  hats  on  benchts^ 
And  yet  mir  B»ttt  (how  tc\^  I  recoodic  it  >) 
Was  both  a  -5#«i/,  and  in  one  fenfe  a  ptht: 
With  every  ^t nd he  f^rPii,  and  weH  could  tacl\ 
Had  many  femlemt.*^  but  abhorred  a  y<'cJt%, 
He  's  gone,  although  hiij  friends  began  to  bope 
Tliat  he  might  yet  be  Iff  fed  by  a  npg. 

Dehold  the  awful  htKch^  on  which  he  fat  J 
He  was  as  ^-rJaI>d  i>onderous  ^wcfidas  that : 
Yet,  when  his  ^/fc/was  out,  we  find  at  laft,. 
That  death  has  cKerfe/  him  yf'tth  a  6//tfi, 
Our  Bsrf  is  now  /^^iVVto  the  Stygian  ferry. 
Thereto  ihpply  old  Charon's  leaky  wherry  : 

♦  T^e  foK^ffcr  htirjlr^  tn  kaeoIJtn  ^ns  extindtd 

•|*  2cr»  ntfllagti  mar  fmjea, 

\  Tt  v>asfatdkt  died  §f  a  drof.fy^ 

j  A  eant  vnrdfor  a  J^/c^bi/g,  . 


Charon  in  him  will  ferry  ibuls  to  hell; 
A  trade  our  Boat*  hath  praftis'd  here  fo  well: 
And  Cerberus  hath  ready  in  his  paws 
Both  pt'tcA  and  brtmjhftf,  to  fiD  up  h'lsJlamBs. 
Yet,  fpite  of  death  und  fate,  I  here  maintab 
We  may  place  Biat  in  his  old  pt/i  again. 
The  way  is  thus  ;  ;uid  weH  defenresyotir thanks: 
Take  the  three  ftrongeft  of  his  broken  i^anlu. 
Fix  them  on  high,  confpicuous  to  be  (libn, 
Form'd  like  the'  triple-tree  near  Sttphen»«-gref  of; 
And,  when  we  view  it  thus  with  thief  at  end  «% 
We  *11  cry.  Look,  here  '"s  our  Btat^  and  there  "i 
the  ftftdant  f 

THE     EPITAPH. 

HERE  lies  judge  Btat  within  a  coffin ; 
PraVf  gentle-folks,  forbear  your  fcoffing^ 
A  Bc^*t  a  judge  I  yes  v  where  »s  the  blunder? 
A  wnden  judge  is  no  fuch  wonder. 
And  in  his  rohes,  you  muit  agree> 
Xo  Boat  was  better  dtckt  »han  he. 
*Tis  needlefs  to  defcribe  him  fuller  ; 
In  fliovt,  hewas  an  zhle fcuJIfr, 


PETHOX*  THE  GREAT. 

FROM  Venu5  born,  thy  beauty  fbowi ; 
But  who  thy  father,  no  man  knows : 
Nor  can  the  fkitful  herald  trace 
The  founder  of  thy  ancient  race  ; 
Whether  thy  temper,  t\ill  of  firtf  . 
pifcovera  Vukan  for  thy  fre, 
The  god  who  made  Scamander  boil, 
'And  round  his^argin  fjogM  the  foil 
(From  whence,  philolbphers  agree, 
Au  e<^ual  power  clefcends  to  thee)  ; 
Whether  from  dreadful  Mart  you  daim 
The  high  defcent  from  whence  you  came. 
And,  as  a  proof,  (hew  numerous  (cars 
By  fierce  encotmters  made  in  wars, 
Thofe  honourable  wounds  you  bore 
From  head  to  foot,  and  «//  hfirtf 
And  ftill  the  bloody  Bekf  frequent^ 
Familiar  'm  each  leader's  tent ; 
Or  ^hctherr  as  the  leamM  contend*  ,  ' 

You  from  the  neighbouring  Gaul  deiiBeiid| 
Or  from  Parthenope  the  proud,    .     *  * 
Whe-rt  numberlefj  thy  votaries  crouds  ^»'i 
\V !  <ether  thy  grr at  forcfa  thcr  came  • " 

From  reafms  that  bc4r  Vefputio's  namc^ 
(For  fo  couje^rers  would  obtrude. 
And  from  tiiy  painted  flcin  conclude}  t     . 
Whether,  as  Epicurus  ihows^ 
The  world  from  juitling  feeds  arofe* 
Which,  mingliiig  with  proCfic  ftrife 
In  chaos,  kindled  into  life : 
So  your  produAion  was  the  fame. 
And  from  contending  atoms  came  • 

*  Tm  c0ttdtf»fufrg  ma/ef.  ff*rr,  di  ajmdiu 
f  JVhen  the  Dmhltn  galleys  Jiands, 

*  Thii  pmme  h  pUirlj  MH  OMmireim, 
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Thy^  indiflgent  mother  crownM 
-Tfay  head  with  Iparkling  rubies /ound^ 

i Beneath  thy  decent  fteps  the  road 
h  all  with  precious  jewels  ftrow'd. 
The  bird  oj'  Pidlas  knows  his  poR, 
Thee  to  attend,  where'er  thou  goeft. 
Byzantians  boaft,  that  on  the  dod 
Where  once  their  Sultan's  horfe  had  t*o4, 
lirows  neither  grySs,  nor  ihrub,  nqrtree^ 
The  fame  thy  fubjeasjjoaft  of  tliee. 

The  greatell  lord*  when  you  appear^ 
Win  d^  igo  your  livory  to  wear. 
In  all  the  various  colours  fctn 
Of  rod  and  yellow,  blue  and  green. 
I     With  halt*  a  word,  when  you  ^^uire^ 
Tije  man  of  buiinefs  muft  retire.     , 

The  haughty  minifter  of  Hate 
^Ith  tieembling  muft  thy  Icifore  wak; 
And,  while  bii  ftite  is  in  thy  hajids. 
The  bufioefs  of  the  nation  Itands. 

Thou  dar»a  ^hc  greateft  prince  attacl^ 
Cinft  hourly  fct  him  on  ,the  rack  ; 
<&nd,  as  an  inltance  of  thy  power, 
Inclofe  him  in  a  wooden  tower, 
With  pungent  pains  on  every  fide : 
So  Regului  in  torments  dy'd. 

From  thee. our  youth  aU  virtues  learn^ 
Dangers  with  prudence  to  difeern; 
And  well  thjr  fch^lars  are  endued 
With  temperance,  and  with  fortitude ; 
With  Mtiencc,  which  all  ilU  fupportsi 
And  recreiy,  the  art  of  courts. 

The  glittering  beau  could  hardly  tel^ 
Without  your  aid,  to  read  or  fpcU-, 
But,  having  long  conversed  with  you. 
Knows  how  to  write  a  biUet-douJu 

With  what  dejight,  methinks,  I  trace 
Your  blood  in  evety  noble  race  i  - 
la  whom  thy  features,  ihapc,  and  mien. 
Are  to  the  life  dilUnOly  fccn  j  ' 
The  Britons^  once  a  favage  kind, 
Bj  you  were  brightpn'd  ^nd  refm'dj, 
Dv-fc^ndaaU  to  the  barbarOli*  Huns, 
With  limbo  robuft,  aiid  voice  that  fluns; 
But  you  have  moulded  them  gf  rcfti, 
RemovM  the  tough  fupertluous  Heih, 
Taught  them  to  modulate  their  tongues. 
And  fpcak  without  the  help  of  lungs. 

Proteu9on  you  beilowM  the  boon 
To  change  your  vifage  l^ke  the  moon; 
STou  fomethnps  ball*  a  face  produce, 
teep  f  other  half  for  private  ufe^ 

How  famM  thy  condudl  in  the  fight 
•Vith  Hermes,  fon  of  Fleias  ,bright ! 
)ut«numbcr'd, .  half  encompaf^'d  round, 
I'ou  firoye  for  every  inch  of  ground; 
rhen,  by  a  foldierly  retreat, 
Utir'd  to  your  imperial  feat. 
ye  viaor,  when  your  iteps  he  trac'd, 
ound  all  the  realms  befof e  him  waltc  -• 
rou,  o*cr  the  high  triumph»l  arch 
^ntific,  made  your  glorious  march  ; 
Tie  wondrous  arch  behind  you  fell, 
Lnd  left  a  chafm  profmmd  as  hcH : 
'ou,  in  your  capitol  fecuHd, 
k.  Ccgc  as  lon^  as  Troy  cndnr^d. 
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MARV  THE  CQOlCMAn>^  l£Trail 
,      TO  Dr.  SHE«1DA^^     1723. 

W:LL,  4f  e\'er  I  faw  fuch  another  man  fince 
my  mother  boiind  my  head! 
Vou  a  gentleman !  marry  come  up!    I  wonder 

where  you  were  bred. 
I  'm  furc  fuch  .words  do  not  become  a  man  of 

yf>iTr  cloth ; 
I  would  not  give  fuch  language  tea  dog,  faith 

aiid  troth. 
Yes,  you  calTd  my  mpflcr  a  knave:    fie^  Mr. 

Sherodan  I  »tis>  ihfline 
For  a  parfon,  who  ihould  know  better  things,  to 

come  out  with  fuch  a  name. 
Knave  in  your  teeth,  Mr.  Sheridan !  'tis  both  • 

Aiamc  and  a  fin-, 
And  the  Dean,  my  maftei:,  is  nn  hpneftcr  man 

than -you  and  all  yoii*  kin  : 
He  has  roore^oodi)efs  in  his  }ittle  finger^  ^tlan 

you  have  in  your  whole  body  : 
My  mailer  is  a  parfonable  man,  and  nota  fpindle* 

ihank'd  h«iddy-doddy. 
And  now,  whereby  I  find  you  ^iroUld  £iin  make 

an  txcufe, 
Because  n^  maitor  one  day,  in  anger,  calPd  you 

goolc; 
Which,  and  1  am  fure  I  have  been  14s  fisrvant 

four  years  fmce  O^ober, 
And  he  never  niU'd  me  worfe  than  fwaeUheart, 

drunk  or  lober : 
Not  that  1  know  his  rerercnpe  was  ever  ^ocemM 

to  my  knowledge, 
Though  you  andyotir  come-rogues  k^ejThim  out 

fo  late  in  your  college. 
You  fay  you  will  eat  grafs  on  his  grave :  a  chriil 

t:an  cat  grafs! 
Whcrrhy  you  iioar  confefs  )rourfclf^o  be  •  gooff 

cfr  an  afs ; 
But  that  '9  a«  much  as  to  iay,  that  my  mafter 

fhould  die  l>efore  ye; 
Well,  well,  that 's  as  God  pleafes ;  and  I  doat 

believe  that 's  a  true  ftory  : 
And  fo  fay  I  told  you  fo,  and  you  may  go  tdl  my 

mafter ;  what  care  J  ? 
And  I  don't -cure  who  knows  it-,  *tii  afl  one  to 

Marj. 
Every  body  knows  that  I  love  to  tell  trdlh,  and 

/hame  the  devil : 
I  am  but  a  poor  fcr\'ant ;  but  I  think  gentlefolkf 

ihoiild  be  civiL 
B^fdes,  you  found  fault  'with  our  vidluak  ont 

day  that  you  was  he»e ; 
I  remember  it  was  on  a  TucCday  of  all  days  in 

in  the  year. 
And  Saundcra  the  man  fays  you  are  almTiys  jeft- 

.,ini^  and  AK>cking : 
Mary,  faid  he,  (onediy  as  I  was  mending  my 

matter's  flocking) 
My  maiter  h  Co  fond  of  that  aalniiler  that  keeps 

tliefchool — 
I  thought  my  miller  a  wife  ouo,  ^ut  that  nan 
luakes  hun  a  fool. 
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8auDderi»  faid  I,  I  would  ^fLther  tbtn  a  qukrt  of 

ak 
He  would  come  into  our  kitchen*  and  I  would 

pin  a  di/b-ciout  to  his  taiL 
And  now  I  mull  goy.  and  get  Saunders  to  dire^ 

this  letter  ; 
For  I  write  but  a  fad  fcrawl;  but  my  Cilcr  Marget, 

(he  write*  better. 
Well,  but  I  mult  run  and  malce  the  bed,  before 

my  malter  comes  from  prayers  : 
And  fee  now,  it  ftrikes  ten,  and  J  hear  him  com- 
ing up  fiairs  ; 
Whcrcot  I  coold  fay  more  to  your  Tcrfet,  if  I 

could  write  written  hand  : 
A|id  fo  I  remain,  in  a  civil  way,  your  fervant 

10  command, 

MARY. 


A  NEW-YEAR'S  GIFT 
FOR  BEC*.    1723-4. 

^IJ  RTURNING  Janus  now  prepare*, 
Jlx.  For  Bee,  a  new  fupply  of  cares, 
Sent  in  a  b8|  to  Dodor  Swift, 
Who  thus  difplajrf  the  New-year's^gift. 

Firil,  this  large  parcel  briogs  you  tidings 
Of 'our  good  Dean's  eternal  chidiogs; 
Of  NeQy's  pertnefs,  Robin'i  Ifeaijngs, 
And  Sheridan's  perpetual  teazings, 
y\ds  bos  If  cramm'don  every  fide 
With  Stella's  magifterial  pride, 
Pf  hold  i  cage  with  fparrows  fJl'dt 
Firlt  to  be  fondled,  then  be  kiU'd. 
^^ow  to  this  hamper  I  invite  you, 
With  fix  imagined  cares  to  fright  you. 
Here  in  this  bundl?  Janus  fends 
Concerns   y  thoufa:ids  for  your  friends ; 
AiHi  here  's  a  pair  of  leathern  pokes. 
To  hold  your  cares  for  other  folks.  • 

llcfe  from  this  barrel  you  may  broach 
A  peck  of  troubles  for  a  coach. 
This  ball  of  wax  your  ears  will  darken. 
Still  to  be  curious,  never  hearken. 
l>tft  you  the  town  may  have  lefs  trouble  in« 
Bring  all  your  C^ilca's'j'  care  to  Dublin,    ' 
For  wnich  ho  feiids  this  empty  facki 
And  fo  take  all  upon  your  back. 


DINGLEY    AND  BRENTJ. 


A     S  O  N  C, 

To  the  Tune  of  "  Ye  Commons  and  Pbcrs.'* 

DINGLEY  and  Brent, 
Wherever  they  went, 
KeVr  minded  a  word  that  was  fpokan  \ 
Whatever  was  faid, 
They  ne'er  troubbd  their  bead. 
But  laughM  at  their  own  1  lly  joktug. 

f  4  ctuptr^hufi  if  Dr,  Sheridam,  '     ' 


Should  Solomon  wife 

In  majcfty  rifr. 
And  (hew  them  his  wit  and  his  learningf 

Tlwy  never  would  hear. 

But  turn  the  dcat  ear. 
As  a  mj»tt?r  they  hnd  no  congern  in. 

You  tell  a  good  tell, 

And  f  Icafc  all  the  reft ; 
Comes  Diugleyj  and  afks  you.  What  wu  it? 

And,  curious  to  know, 

Away  ft  e  will  go 
To  feek  an  old  rag  in  the  cbfct. 


TO  STELLA.     1723.4. 

Written  on  the  Day  of  her  Bietf,  but  pot  ep 

the  Subject,  when  I  wa^  fick  in  Bed. 
^TV)RMENTED  witV  inccffant  pains, 
X    Can  I  dcvi(e  poetic  fh^ins  ? 
Time  wa^,  when  I  could  yearly  pay 
My  verfe  on  Stella's  native  day : 
But  now,  unable  grown  to  write, 
I  grieve  fhe  ever  faw  the  light. 
Ungrateful!  f?iice  to  her  I  owe 
That  1  thefe  pains  can  undergo. 
She -tends  me,  like  an  humble  Have; 
And,  when  indecently  I  rave. 
When  otit  my  bruti/h  paflions  break. 
With  gall  in  r9trj  word  I  fpeak. 
She,  with  foft  fpeech,  my  anguifh  cheers. 
Or  melt*  ray  pafTtons  down  with  tears: 
Although  'tis  eaCy  to  dt(cry 
She  wants  alfijfance  mor^  than  I ; 
Yet  teems  to  feel  my  pains  akme^ 
And  is  a  Stoit  in  her  own. 
Wljen,  among  fch'^lars,  can  we  find 
So  foft,  and  yet  fo  firm  a  mind? 
\11  xcidents  of  litp  confpire 
•To  raifc  up  Stella's  virtue  higher. 
Or  elfe  to  introduce  the  reft 
Which  had  been  latent  in  her  brcaft. 
Her  firmncfs  who  could  e^r  have  known. 
Had  fhe  not  crib  of  her  own  ? 
Her  kindnefs  who  could  ever  gucfs. 
Had  not  her  friends  been  in  diftreft? 
Whatever  bafe  returns  you  f  nd 
From  me,  dear  Stella,  ftillbe  kind. 
In  your  own  heart  you  11  reap  the  fruit. 
Though  I  contiuur  flill  a  brute. 
But,  when  I  once  am  out  of  pain, 
f  promife  to  be  gord  a^ain  :  ' 

JVIeantrmc,  your  other  ]\i^tT  friem\s 
Shall  :'or  my  fcHlr^  make  amends  } 
i'O  may  we  lonjj  con'ir.iie  thus, 
Admiring  )rpU|  you  pitying  us. 


ON    DREAM  5. 

AN    IMITATION    OF    PETRONIUS. 
**  Sttiuiia  qua  mentu  ludurt  vlitmntHut  ■■fc  <V 

&c 

nPHOSE  dreams  that  on  the  fJeol  irfglift  4 
J.  trude, 

And  with  £)Ue  fllttbg  ihadea  oar  mUi  Modi 
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Jott  nercr  firiMb  tia  dowowurd  frotn  the  IkieA  ; 
Nor  can  they  from  infierDal  monfiont  rife  i 
But  all  are  mere  productions  of  the  braioy 
And  foob  confult  interpretcrt  ia  vain. 

For,  when  in  bed  we  reft  our  weary  Umbs^ 
The  nticd  u:  burden'd  fports  in  various  whims  ; 
The  bufy  bead  with  mimic  art  runs  o'er 
The  fccues  and  adions  of  the  day  bct'ore. 

The  drowiy  t^-mnt^  by  his  minions  kd^ 
To  regal  rage  devotes  fome  piKnot^  head. 
With  equal  terrors^  not  with  equal gui)t, 
The  murderer  dreams  of  all  the  blood  he  fpilt* 

The  foldier  fmiUng  hears  the  widow's  c^ies^ 
And  ftabs  the  fon  before  the  mother^s  eyes. 
With  li&e  remorfc  lui  brother  of  the  trade> 
The  butcheri  fells  the  lamb  beneath  his  blade. 

Tlie  ftatefman  i^akes  the  town  to  £nd  a  plot» 
And  dreams  of  forfeitures  by  treafon  got. 
Nor  lefs  Tom-t< — d-man,  of  true  itAtefman  mold« 
CcIleAs  the  city  filth  Sn  fearch  of  gold. 

Orphana  around  his  I/ed  the  lawyer  feet* 
And  takes  the  plaintiif  ^s  and  defendant's  fees. 
His  fellow  pick-purfe,  watching  for  a  job, 
f  aacies  Us  finger 's  in  thie  cuUy's  fob. 

The  kind  phyfieian  grants  the  hufband's  prayers^ 
Or  gives  relief  to  Icng-cxpe^Ung  beirs. 
The  iieeping  hangman  ties  the  fatal  noofe, 
Kor  imfucceisful  waits  fey  dead  men's  &oes. 

The  grave  divine,  with  knotty  points  perplext> 
As  if  he  was  awake,  nods  o'er  his  text ; 
While  the  fly  mountebank  attends  his  tradc^     * 
Harangues  the  rabble,  and  is  better  paid.  ' 

The  hireling  fcnator  of  modern  days 
JBedaubs  the  guilty  great  with  naufeous  pralfe  : 
And  Dick  the^  icavcnger,  with  equal  grace, 
Fliru  from  his  cart  the  mud  in  ♦♦♦#»?*  &ce. 


WHITSHED'S*    MOTTO 
ON  HIS  COACH.    1734. 

7  TBERTAS  <t  nntait  felum : 
-^  Fine  words !  I  wonder  where  you  ^ole  *tm. 
Could  nothing'  but  thy  chief  rrprooeb    '^' 
5ervc  for  a  motto  on  tliy  coach  ? 
Sut  }et  me  new  the  words  tranflatr  : 
N^tiiJtplum'^  myeftate; 
My  dear  eftate,  how  well  I  love  it  I 
My  tenants,,  if  you  doubt^'  will  prove  it. 
They  fwear  I  am  fo  kicd  and  good,       * 
\  bug  them,  till  I  fqueeze  their  blood. 

Libert  as  betrs  a  large  import ; 
Firfl,  how  to  fwagger  in  a  court ; 
Arjd,  fecondly,  to  Ih'ew  my  fury 
Againfl-an  un-complying  juty ; ' 
And,  thirdly,  'tis  a  new  loventiony 
To  favour  Wood,  andkeep  my  penfion  f 
And,  fourthly,  'tis  to  play  an  odd  trick, 
iBct  the  grfot  fca^  and  turn  out  Broderick  \ 

f  I^^9fjnlbtfwufrtfitmt94thitir9fUr* 


And,  fiftMy,  (you  know  whom  I  meaa) 
To  humi  le  that  vexatious  Dean ; 
And,  fixthly,  for  my  foul,  to  barter  it 
For  fif^  times  its  worth  to  Carteretf. 

Now,  fince  your  motto  thus  you  conftru^ 
I  mult  confefs  you  'vc  fpoken  once  truf . 
UktrtQ*  it  nataltfoimm : 
You  had  good  reafoni  when  you  Aole  *«ib. 


'  Sent>y  Dr.  DELANY  to  Dr.  SWIFT, 

|o  order  lo  b«  admitted  to  fpeak  to  him,  .when 

hjp  was  DEAF,     1724. 

DEAR  fir,  I  think  nis  douWr  hard. 
Your  ears  and  doors  ihould  both  be  bftrr'^. 
Can  any  thing  be  more  unkind? 
Muft  I  not  fee,  'caufe  you  are  Mind  ? 
Methinks  a  ^od  at  night  ihould  chetr  yoq^ 
A  friend  that  loves  to  fee  and  hear  you. 
yVhy  am  I  robbed  of  that  delight. 
When  you  can  be  no  lofer  by  't  ? 
Nay,  when  'tis  plain  (for  what  is  jilatoer  ?> 
That,  if  you  heard,  you  M  be  no  gainer  i 
For  fuirc  you  are  not  yet  to  Iram, 
That  hearing  is  not  your  concvm. 
Then  be  your  doors  no  longer  barr'dt 
YoJAT  bM4pp£i>  fir^  is'to  be  h«rd. 


THE    ANSWER. 

P!E  wife  pretend  to  tmlft  at  clear, 
'Tis  no  great  lofs  to  fofe  an  ear. 
Why  are  we  then  fo  fond  of  two. 
When  by  experienae  one  would  do  ?  , 

Tis  true,  fay  they,  cut  off  the  head, 
And  there  's  Kn  end ;  the  man  is  dead' ; 
Becaufe,  among  ^1  human  race, 
None  efcr  was  known  Jo  have  a  brace  : 
But  confidently  jthey  maintain, 
That  where  we  find  the  members  twain, 
Tht  lofs  of  one  is  np  fuph  trouble. 
Since  tf  other  will  in  ftjrtngth  be^dou^le. 
The  limb  furvivirg,  you  may  fwear,    * 
Becomes  his  brother's  lawful  heh" ; 
Thus,  for  a  trial,  let  me  beg  of 
Your  revrrcnoe  but  to  cut  one  leg  off. 
And  you  will  find,  by  this  drvice,    ' 
The  other  will  be  ftronger  twice  ; 
For  every  day  you  fhall  be  gaining 
>fcw  vigour  to  the  leg  remaining. 
So,  when  an  ejrc  has  loft  its  brother^ 
You  fee  the  better  with  the  other.    * 
Cut  oft*  your  hand,  and  you  may  do 
With  t»  other  liand  the  work  of  two  $ 
Becaufe  the  foul  her  power  contraAs^ 
And  on  the  brother  limb  re»a^i. 
But  yet  the  point  is  not  fb  «Iear  ia 
Another  cafe,  the  fenfe  of  hearing  : 
For,  though  the  place  of  either  ear 
Be  diiUpt  as  one  bead  can  bear ; 
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Yet  Gakn  moft  acutely  ihewt  you, 

(Confult  his  booJ^  de  fartimm  ufuj 

That  from  each  ear,  a»  he  obferves* 

There  creep  two  auditory  nerves^ 

Kot  to  be  feen  without  a  glafs. 

Which  near  the  9$  fetrejum  pafs? 

Thence  to  the  neck  \  and  moving  tberow  there^ 

One  goes -to  thts>  ftml  one  to  t'  other  ears 

V/htch'made  my  grand-dame  always  fluff  ber 

ears. 
Both  right  and  left>  as  (j^Uow-fuff^rs. 
You  fee  my  karnmg  \  but,  to  Aiorten  it^   - 
When  my  left  ear  was  de^  a  fortnight. 
To  t'  other  ear  1  felt  it  coming />n  : 
And -thus  I  foWe  this  hard  >AlrirM>nff#jK. 
*Tf9  true,  a  glafs  will  bnng  fuppUea 
To  weak,  or  old,  or  clouded  eyes ; 
Your  arms,  though  both  you/  eyes  were  lol^^ 
Would  guard  your  nofe  againil  a  poft  \ 
Without  your  legs,  two  legs  of  wood 
Are  (hronger  and  almoil  as  good  ; 
And  as  foiPliandSj  there  have  been  thofe 
Who,  wanting  both,  have  us'd  their  toes*^ 
But  no  contrivance  yet  appears 
To  furn^  a^ficial  cars. 


A  <2niET  LIFE  AND  A  QOOD  NAME; 

To  a  Friend  who  married  a  Shrew.    \1%^ 
"^TEIX  fcolded  in  io  loud  a  din, 
IN    That  Will  dui^hardty  venture  in; 
He  markM  the  coQj^g^  dlfpute  ; 
Nellroaifd  inccl^it,.  pick  f|t  mute ; 
But^  when  ho  faw  )dm  friend  appear, 
Crjr'd  bravely.  Patience,  good  my  dear ! 
At  fight  of  Will,  ihc  >awl'd  no  more. 
But  DurryM  ojut,  and  clap'd  the  door. 

Why  EHck !  ihe  devU  's  io  thy  Nell, 
(Ouotb  Will)  thy  houfe  ia  worfe  than  hell  c 
Why  what  a  pal  the  jade  ha<  rung  ! 
I>f9-n  her,  wny  dont  you  flit  her  tongue  2 
For  nothihg  rife  will  m^ke  it  ceafe. 
Dca^rWiH,  IfufTer  thjs  forpeace: 
J  never  quarrel  widi  my  wife  ; 
I  bear  it  for  a  quiet  life. 
5cr^)ture,  you  know,  exhorts  us  to  it ; 
Biils  us  to  fuk  fttactf  undefjiu  it, 
'  WiU  went  again  to  vifit  Dick  ; 
And  entering  in  the  very  nick. 
He  f^w  virago  >^eU  belabour. 
With  Dick's  own  ilaH*,  his  peaceful  ne^hbaur : 
poor  Will,  who  needs  muft  interpofe, 
Rfcciv*d  a  brace  or  two  of  blow«. 

But  now,  to  make  my  ilory  /hort^ 
Will  drew  out  Dick  to  ^ke  a  quart. 
Why,  Dick^  thy  wife  has  devililh  whims  ; 
Ods-buds !  why  don^  you  break  her  Umbs  I 
If  ihe  were  mine,  and  had  fuch  tricks, 
f  M  teach  her  bow  to  handle  flicks  : 


Z-«^^ !  I  would  ihip  her  te  Jamaica 

Or  truck  the  carrion  for  tciaca : 

I  'd  fend  her  fir  enough  away— 

D.ar  Will ;  but  what  would  people  fiy  ? 

Lord  J  I  diould  get  fo  ilia  name. 

The  neighbours  round  wou'd  cry  out  fhamr. 

Dick  fuf?"er*d  for  his  peace  and  credit  j 
But  who  believ'd  him,  when  he  faid  it  ? 
Can  he  who  makes  himfelf  a  flxre^ 
Confult  his  peace,  or  credit  fave  I 
Dick  found  it  by  his  ill  fucctfs. 
His  quiet  fmal),  lus  credit  lefs. 
She  ferv'd  him  at  the  ufual  rate  ; 
She  ihinn'd,  and  then  fric  broke,  his  pate : 
And,  what  he  thought  the  hardefl  cafe. 
The  parifh  jscr^d  him  to  his  facej 
Thofe  men  who  wore  the  breeches  lead, 
Call'd  him  a  cuckold,  fool,  and  beaft. 
At  home  he  was  purfued  with  noife; 
Abroad  was  peder'd  by  the  boys  : 
W;thln,  hii  wife  would  break  his  bones  ; 
Without,  they  pelted  him  with  flones : 
The  *prentices  procured  a  riding* , 
To  ad  his  patience,  and  her  chiding. 

Falfe  patience  and  miflaken  pride  i 
There  are  ten  thoufand  Dicks  l«fide, 
Slyves  to  their  quiet  and  good  name. 
Are  usM  )ike  Dkk,  ;md  be^  the  blame. 


THE  BIRTH  OF  MANLY  VIRTUE. 

Infcribed  to  Lord  Ca&tcrct,     1734* 

f^  Gratior  &  pulchro  .veniens  in  corpore  Virtas." 

Vififi. 

ONC£  on  a  time,  a  righteous  Sage^ 
Griey'd  9Jl  the  vices  <^  the  age. 
Applied  to  Jove  with  fervent  praydT  ; 

^  O  Jove,  if  Virtue  be  fo  fair 
«<  A5  it  was.deem'd  in  former  days 
««  By  Plato  and  by  Socrates, 
«  Whofe  beauties  mortal  eyes  efcape, 
"  Only  for  want  of  outward  ihape  ; 
«  Make  then  its  real  excettencc, 
/<  Forx)ncc,  the  theme  of  )iuman  fcnfe  : 
«*  So  fhall  the  ^e^  by  form  confu/d, 
<*  P/rea  j>nd  fix  the  wandering  mind, 
"  And  long-deluded  mortals  fee 
«  With  rapture  what  they  us'd  to  flee." 

Jove  grants  the  prayer,  gives  Virtue  blfti^ 
A  nd  bicU  him  bkfs  and  mend  the  earth. 
Behold  him  blooming  freih  and  fair. 
Now  made^^ve  gods---a  fon  and  heijr : 
An  heir  ;  and,  ftranger  yet  to  bear. 
An  heir,  an  orphan  of  a^peer ; 
But  prodigies  are  wrought,  to  prove 
Nothing  impofTible  to  Iqire. 

Virtue  ^as  for  this  (ex  d«f^gn*d 
In  mild  uproot  to  woman-kind  ; 
In  manly  form  to  tet  them  fee 
The  lovelinefs  of  modeity, 

♦  J  ^tlUkfiftom  kttmmreus  cawJcaiit  tn  rt£» 
cult  9 J  a f (tiding  Vfift  (u4  hnirftcM  hti§ba»^ 
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Tbe  thouOBid  decencies  that  iho&e 
With  IcflTcn'd  luftre  in  their  own  ; 
Which  few  had  leam'd  enough  to  ptize^ 
And  fome  thought  modiih  to  defpife. 
To  male  his  merit  more  difcem'dy 
He  goes  to  fchoaV— he  reads— is  learu'd  ; 

Rais'd  high»  above  his  birth^  by  knowle<^» 

He  (bines  diftioguiih'd  in  a  college ; 
RefoIvM  nor  honour,,  nor  eftate, 

Himfelf  alone  ihould  make  him  great. 

Here  foon  for  every  art  rcnown'd, 

Hu  influence  is  difFusM  around  ; 

Th*  inferior  youths  to  learning  kdy 

Left  to  be  fam'd  than  to  be  fed. 

Behold  the  glory  he  has  won. 

And  blu/h  to  fee  themfelves  outdone  ; 

And  now>  inflam'd  with  rival  ragt», 

In  fcientific  (b-ife  engage  ; 

Engage— axKl>  in  the  glorious  ftrifey 

The  arts  new-kindle  into  life. 
Hrre  would  our  Hero  ever  dweU, 

Fix'd  in  a  lonely  learned  c^U  » 

Contented  to  be  truly  great, 

fn  Virtue's  beft-belov*d  retreat ; 

Contented  b-^— but  Fate  ordains 

He  now  (hall  fhine  in  nobler  fcenes 

(Rais'd  high*  like  fome  ceJcflLil  f>rc. 

To  ihine  the  more»  AiU  rifing  higher)  \ 

Completely  form'd  in  every  part. 

To  win  the  foul,  and  dad  the  heart. 

The  powerful  voice,  the  graceful  nuen. 

Lovely  alike,  or  heard,  or  feen  ; 

The  outward  form  and  inward  vie. 

Hit  foul  bright  beaming  from  his  eye» 

Eonoblijig  every  a^  and  air. 

With  juft,  and  generous,  and  Cncere. 
Accomp]Hb*d  thus,  his  next  rcfort 

J-^  to  tbe  council  and  the  court. 

Where  Virtue  is  in  lejrft  repute, 

And  intejneft  the  one  purfuit; 

VVhopc  ri^ht  and  wrwg"  are  bought  and  fold, 

Burtcr'd  for  beauty,  and  for  gold; 

Here  Manly  Virtue,  evtn  here, 
Plcas'd  in  the  jpcrfon  of  a  peer, 
A  peer  \  a  fcarcely-hearded  youth. 
Who  talk'd  of  iuftice  and  of  truth. 
Of  innocence  the  fureft  guard, 
Talcs  here  forgot,  or  yet  unheard  ; 
That  he  alone  defervM  efteem. 
Who  was  the  man  he  wiih'd  to  (eem  ; 
Caird  it  unmanly  and  unwife, 
.  To  lurk  behind  a  mean  difguife ; 
(Give  fraudfut  Vice  the  mafic  and  fcreeo> 
H'is  Virtue's  intereft  to  be  fcen  •,) 
CalHd  want  of  (hame  a  want  of  ieof(r. 
And  found,  in  blufVie*<,  eloquence. 

Tlius,  ailing  wliat  he  taught  fo  well. 
He  drew  dumb  Merit  from  her  cell. 
Led  with  amazing  art  along 
Tlic  bafV.ful  dame,  and  loos'd  her  tongue; 
And,  whUfthe  made  her  vnluc  known, 
Ytt  more  difplay'd  and  rais'd  his  own. 

Thus  young,  thus  proof  to  all  temptations, 
He  rifes  to  tlic  higheil  iUtions 


(tor  where  high  honour  ia  the  prite. 
True  Vh»tue  has  a  right  to  rife) : 
Let  conrtly  flaves  low  bend  the  knee 
To  Wealth  and  Vice  in  high  degree : 
Exalted  Worth  difdains  to  owe 
Its  grandeur  to  it^  greateft  foe,  ' 

Now  rais'd  on  high,  fee  Virtue  fhowa 
The  godlike  ends  for  which  he  rofc  -, 
For  him,  let  proud  Ambition  know 
The  height  of  glory  here  below, 
drandeur,  by  goodhefs  made  compleati  » 
To  blefs,  is  truly  to  be  great ! 
He  taught  how  men  to  honour  rife, 
Uke  gilded  vapours  to  thi  flvici, 
Which;,  howfoever  they  difplay 
Their  glory  from  thfC  god  of  day^ 
Their  nobleft  ufe  is  to  abate 
His  dangerous  excefs  of  heat, 
To  fhield  the  inCstnt  fruits  aiid  flowers. 
And  blefs  tlie  earth  with  genial  fliowcra. 

Now  change  the  feene ;  a  nobler  care 
Demands  him  in  a  htffher  fphere*  : 
Diftrcfs  of  nations  calls  him  hence, 
Permitted  fo  by  Providence  \ 
For  models,  made  to  mend  our  kind. 
To  no  one  clime  (hould  be  coofia'd  ; 
And  Marly  Virtue,  like  the  fun. 
His  courfe  of  glorious  toils  ihouM  nm  ; 
Alike  di.Tufmg  in  his  flight 
Congenial  joy,  and  life,  and  light. 
Pale  Envy  f cVens,  Error  flief, 
And  Difcord  in  his  prefencc  dies  ; 
Oppreflion  hitles  with  guilty  cbead. 
And  Merit  rears  her  drooping  hu'ad ; 
The  arts  revive,  the  vallles  f-n^f 
And  winter  foftens  into  fpring  :  : 

The  wondering  world,  where'er  he  move?,   ' 
With  nrw  dcl'.ght  looks  up  and  loVcs ; 
One  fcx  confenting  to  admire. 
Nor  lefs  the  other  to  defire ; 
Whilft  he,  though  feated  on  a^throne. 
Confines  hi«  love  to  one  jilone ; 
The  reft  condemn*d,  with  rival  voice 
Repining,  do  apphud  his  choioe. 

Fame  now  rc^xirt'?,  theWel*ern  Ife 
Is  made  his  manf  on  for  a  while, 
VViiofe  anxious  natives  night  and  day 
(Happy  beneath  his  rigbteoirs  fway) 
Weary  the  gods  with  ceafclers  prayer. 
To  blefs  him,  and  to  keep  him  there  ; 
And  claim  it  as  a  debt  from  fate. 
Too  lately  found,  to  lofe  him  hte. 


VERSES  ON  THE  UPRIGHT  JUDGE 
W^o  condemned  the  Drapier's  Primt»». 

THE  church  I  hate,  and  have  ?ood  reafoh  ; 
For  there  my  grandfre  cut  his  weaiaad  i 
He  cut  his  wrnzand  at  the  altar  ; 
I  keep  my  gullet  for  the  hatter. 

*  Ltrd   Ccrtei^it  had  tht  hrtur  #/  mtdititin^ 
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ON    THE    SAME. 

rr  cburch  jrour  fnmdiGre  cut  his  throats 
To  do  the  job,  too  long  he  tarry'd  ; 
Ho  ihould  have  had  mj  hearty  vote. 
To  cut  his  dtfoat  before  he  marry 'd. 


^ON    THE     SAME. 

(The  Jo0<5«  fpeaks)* 

I*M  not  the  |^n4ron  of  that  aft  *  <^in» 
Nor  can  you  prove  It,  Mr.  Pafquin. 
My  grand-dame  had  g?llant<  by  twenties, 
And  bore  my  motheKby  a  'prentice. 
This  whea  my  grand  fire  knew,  they  teD  us  be 
In  ChriltXhurch  cut  his  throat  for  jraloufy. 
And,  fince  the  aldermafti  was  mad  you  lay^ 
Tbea  I  muft'be  fo  too,  eje  traduct^ 


RIDDLES, 

BY  I>R.  SWIFT  AND  HIS  FRKNDS, 

Written  vk  or  about  the  Year  1724. 

I.      ON  A  PEK. 
i 

rr  youth  exalted  high  in  air. 
Or  bathing  in  the  waters  bar^ 
Nature  to  form  me  took  delight, 
Aad  clad  my  body  all  in  white,    . 
My  perfon  tall,  and  dander  waift. 
On  either  fide  wifh  fringes  grac'tt? 
THl  m<*  that  tyrant  man  efpy'd. 
And  draggM  me  fir^m  my  mother^t  fide  s 
No  wonder  now  I  look  fo  thin  ; 
The  tyrant  ftript  me  to  the  ikio  t 
My  (kin  hs  flay*d,  my  hair  he  cropt ; 
At  head  and  foot  my  body  lopt ; 
And  then,  with  heart  more  hard  than  ftoncy 
He  picked  my  marrow  from  the  bone. 
Tp  vex  me  more,  he  took  a  fireak 
To  Hit  my  tongue,  and  make  me  fpeaki 
B  it>  that  which  wociderful  appearl, 
I  fpeak  t«  eyes,  and  not  to  ears. 
He  oft*  employs  me  in  difgnife, 
And  makes  vat  tell  a  tbouiand  lies  s 
To  me  be  chieily  gives  in  truH 
To  i^eafe  his  malice  or  bi5  lufl : 
From  me  no  fecret  he  can  hide  \ 
I  fee  his  vanihr  and  pride  : 
And  my  delight  is  to  expofc 
His  folUes  to  his  grtatef^  foes. 

All  languages  I  can  command 
Yet  not  a  wcJrd  I  underhand* 
Without  my  aid,  the  befl  divine 
]o  learning  would  not  know  a  line  : 
The  lawyer  mutt  forget  his  pleading  ; 
The  fdiolar  could  not  ihew  his  reading. 

Nay,  man  my  mafler  is  my  Have  \ 
1^6  coounaAd  to  kOl  or  favc ; 

#  An$iiirwum% 


Cam  grant  fen  fbtSufand  pounds  t  ye»V 
And  make  a  beggar's  brat  a  pccf; 

But,  ffhile  I  d)Hi  my  life  relate, 
I  only  haflen  on  my  fate. 
My  tongue  is  blidr,  mj/^outh  U  furf  ^ 

1  hardly  now  can  force  a  Wofd. 

2  die  Unpit}ed  andforgof. 

And  oni  fome  dunghill  Idft  fo  rot 


11.    On  Gold. 


ALL^ruling  tyrant  of  the  earth, 
ToT^eft  flaves  I  owe  my  birth* 
Hotr  IS  the  greatefl  monarch  blcft, 
Wh;n  m  my  gaudv  TnTcry  drcil  I 
No  haughty  nympn  has  power  to  rim 
From  me,  or  my  embraces  (fcun. 
Stabb'd  to  tbe^  heart,  condemned  tO  flaniev 
My  conftancy  is  ftiU  the  fame* 
The  favoutite  meiV nger  of  Jo^e, 
AndLemnianGoci,  eonfulVing  ftrove 
To  ma*-e  me  glorious  to  the  f  ght 
Of  mortals,  and  the  Gods  (fellght. 
Soon  would  their  altars'  flame  expire. 
If  Iijpfus'd  to  lend  them  fire. 


lit 

BY  fate  txaUt^.htgh  in  place, 
Lft,  here  I  ftand  with  (^sthit  factx 
Super i§r  none  on  earth  I  *^r.d  ; 
But  fee  6eh*v  me  all  macikind. 
Yet,  as  it  off  attends  the  great, 
I  almoft .^i  with  my  ©wn  nergtr. 
At  crcrj  motion  undertook. 
The  vuitrar  all  confult  my  /*ji. 
I  fometimes  give  advice  in  vnt/'ngg 
But  n?ver  of  my  own  sndtt-ng, 

I  am  a  courtier  in  my  way  5  • 
For  thofe  who  rai?d  ms^  1  /r/r.»>; 
And  fome  give  out,  that  I  entice 
To  lufl,  and  luxury,  and  dice  ; 
Who  puni^ments  on  me  infliA, 
Becaufe  they  find  their  pockets  |rickf. 

By  riding  />#-?,  I  Ibfe  my  Itealth ; 
And  only  to  get  others  wealth. 


IV.     On  the  PosTEftiott, 

BECAUSE  I  am  by  nature  MV, 
I  wifely  chooie  to  walk  tehindy 
However,  to  avoid  difgrace, 
I  let  no  creature  fee  my  face. 
My  cr«rd^  are  few,  but  fpoke  with  fetife  \ 
And  yet  my  fpeaki^g  gives  offence : 
Or,  if  to  namfpfr  I  prefume. 
The  company  will  fly  the  room* 
By  all  the  world  I  am  tppre'i ; 
And  my  ^f^ejien  gives  them  rcff» 
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Through  me,  though  fore  agoiaft  my  Will, 
Mru^ers  erttj  art  inHilL  • 
Bf  tbottfamls  I  am/^/r/  and  bought^ 
Who  neitficr  get  nor  lofe  a  groat ; 
For  none,  das  t  by  me  can  gaiit. 
But  thofe  who  give  me  gre^tff/i  pain. 
Shall  man  prefume  to  be  my  mafter. 
Who  *^  but  my  eatntr  ami  ta  tr  f 
Yet,  though  I  always  have  my  wifl» 
I  'm  bat  a  niecr  Jepender  ftiU  ; 
An  hurabk  kn^^er  cnvX  beft. 
Of  whom  all  people  tfuh  <'j*fi» 

In  me  detraelors  feek  to  find 
Two  vice 5  of  a  diflfcpent  kind  : 
I  *m  too  profufe^  fome  cenfurers  cryt 
And  all  T  get,  I ///  it  fly : 
While  others  give  me  many  a  curfe, 
Becaufe  too  dofe  I  hole!  my  furfe. 
But  thi^I  know,  in  either  cafe 
They  dare  not  charge  me  to  my  face, 
Tistnie  indeed,  fometimet  I  f»^e, 
SoMctimes  rwif  «W  of  all  I  have; 
But,  when  the  year  is  at  an  end. 
Computing  what  I  /et  zvAfpendt 
My  geiftgt^cMt,  and  ccmiVgfiM, 
I  cannot  find  I  lofe  or  w«n ; 
And  therefore  all  that  know  mc  fay^ 
I  ]uflly  kaep  the  midJ/e-vt^/y, 
I  'm  dways  by  my  betters  led ; 
Ilaft^ef  up,  and  ^rft  a^^edy 
Though,  Jf  I  rife  ^efirg  my  titpf. 
The  learned  in  fciences  fublime 
Coiifult  the  ftarf ,  and  thence  foretel 
G99d  l»cA  to  thofe  with  whom  I  dweO« 


V.    On  a  Horn. 


'l^riE  Joy  of  man,  the  pride  of  brutes, 
J.    DoincAic  fubjeA  for  difputes. 
Of  phaty  thou  the  embbm  fair,    • 
Ailorn'd  by  i:ymphs  with  all  their  care  I 
I  faw  thee  raisM  to  high  renown. 
Supporting  half  the  Britifh  crown  ; 
Aitd  oftfcn  have  I  feen  thee  grace 
The  chafte  Diana's  infant  face  •, 
And  whcufoc'er  you  pleafe  to  fhine, 
Lcfi  ufefiil  i*  ht  r  light  than  thine : 
Thy  numerous  fingers  know  their  way. 
And  oft'  in  Celia'j  treHTes  play. 

To  place  thee  in  another  view, 
I  'U  ftjcw  the  world  flrange  thit>g8  and  true  ; 
What  lords  and  dames  of  high  degree 
May  iurtly  claim  Iheir  l«rth  from  ;h,e. 
Th;  foul  of  man  with  fpleen  you  vex  ; 
Of  fpleen  you  cure  the  f  jmak  fcx. 
Thee  for  a  gift  the  courtier  fends 
With  plsafure  to  bis  fpecial  friends : 
H;  givc^,  and,  with  a  generous  pride. 
Contrives  all  n:an?  the  gift  to  hide  : 
Nor  ot^'  can  the  receiver  know. 
Whether  he  has  the  gift  or  no. 
On  airy  wings  you  take  your  flight. 
And  Hy  unfeen  both  day  ami  night  j 


Conceal  your  form  with  various  tricks ; 

And  few  know  how  or  where  you  fix  : 

Yet  fome,  who  ne^er  beftow'd  thee,  bo^d 

That  they  to  others  give  thee  moft. 

Mean  time,  the  wife  a  queiHon  llart« 

If  thou  a  real  being  art ; 

Or  but  a  creature  of  the  brain,. 

That  gives  imaginary  pain. 

But  the  t^y  giver  better  ki^ows  thee. 

Who  feels  true  joys  when  he  beilows  thcc« 


VL    Oo  a  CoRKSc&iw. 

npHOUGH  I,  alas!  aprifonerbe, 
X    My  trade  is  prifoneii^  to  fct  free. 
No  (lave  hiit  lord's  commands  obeys. 
With  fuch  i/tftmnting  ways. 
My  genius  pitrcing,  Jharpy  and  hriiktf 
Wherein  the  men  of  wit  dieligbt. 
The  clergy  keep  me  for  their  eaiir. 
And  turn  and  wind  me  as  they  pletftw 
A  new  and  wondrous  art  J  ihow 
Of  raifing  fpirits  from  below ; 
\\\  fcarUt  fome,  and  fome  in  white  % 
They  rife,  walk  round,  yet  never  fright* 
In  at  each  mwtft  2S36fptrits  pa£^ 
Di'linAly  feen  as  through  a  glafs  ; 
O'er  ^ai  and  Sc-^^  niake  a  rout. 
And  drive  at  lail  zWftcrets  out : 
And  flin,  the  more  I  '\  bw  my  art^ 
The  more  they  tptmvtry  heart . 

A  greater  chemift  none  than  f. 
Who  from  matcriAt  hard  and  dry 
Have  taught  men  to  evtrctS  with  flcill 
More  precious  juice  than  firoma  ftilL 

Although  I  »m  often  sut  of  cafe, 
I  'm  not  aftiam'd  to  f>»ow  my  /.rr. 
Thougli  at  the  tables  of  the  great 
I  near  the  fide-board  take  my  feat ; 
Yet  the  pbin  '(quire,  when  dinner  H 
Is  never  pleas'd  till  \  make  one  : 
He  kindly  bids  me  near  him  ftandf 
And  often  takes  me  by  the  hand. 

I  twice  a  day  a  hunting  ^o, 
Nor  ever  fail  to  feli&e  •ty  fi9\ 
And,  when  T  have  him  by  the  pelet 
I  drag  him  upwards  from  his  heU ; 
Though  fonie  are.of  fo  ihibborn  Idnd^ 
I  'm  forc'd  to  leave  a  limh  behind. 

I  hourly  Wait  fome  tatal  end  \ 
For  I  can  heak^  but  (com  to  hend* 


VIT. 
The  GuL^B  of  aH  Humas;  Possbssiokb, 

COME  hither,  and  behold  th?  fruits, 
Vain  man  !  of  all  thy  vain  purfoits. 
Take  wife  advice,  and  IcoA  bikini, 
Bring  all  pail  actions  to  thy  mind. 
Here  you  may  fee,  as  in  a  glafs,' 
ilow  foon  all  human  pleafures  paff • 
U  u 
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How  win  it  mortify  thy  pnie. 
To  turn  the  true  impartial  fide  ! 
How  wiU  youir  eyes  contain  their  tear8> 
When  all  the  fad  reiterfg  appears  I 

This  cave  within  its  womb  conHnes 
The  laft  rcfuh  of  all  dcfigns  : 
Here  lie  dcpofited  the  fpoils 
Of  bufy  mortals'  cndlef'?  toils  : 
Here,  with  an  cafy  fcarch,  we  find 
The  fcui  cQrrt$*,ttcfts  of  mankind. 
The  wfetchsd  purchafe  here  behold 
Of  traitors  who  their  country  fold. 

This  giilph  miatiable  Imbibes 
The  lawyer's  fees,  the  ftatefman*«  brihts. 
Here,  in  their  proper  fhapc  and  mien. 
Fraud,  perjury,  andjuilt,  are  fcen. 

Nocemty>  the  tjrrtnf  s  law, 
All  human  race*  mult  hithcs  draw  \ 
All  prompted  by  the  fame  defire^ 
The  vigorom  youth,  and  aged  i^rc^ 
Behold,  the  coward  and  the  brave, 
The  haughty  prJuce,  the  humble  flave> 
Phylician,  la^ryer,  and  divine, 
All  make  ohiatimi  at  this  fhrine. 
Some  enter  boldly,  fome  by  ftealth. 
And  leave  behaud  then*  fruitHs  wealtk 
For  while  the  baihful  fylvan  maad* 
As  half  afbamM,  and  haii  afntid,, 
Approaching  fiods  it  hard  to  part 
With  that  which  dwch  fo  jkut  her  hart^ 
The  courtly  *darac,  unroorM  by  fear, 
Profufcly  pour4  her  cgerings  here. 
A  treafure  here  of  Uanurtg  lurks. 
Huge  heaps  of  never-dying  work*  \ 
Labours  of  many  an  ancient  fage. 
And  miliionl'  of  the  f  refent  age. 

In  at  this  gulpb ^offerings  pafs> 
And  lie  an  undiiUnguifii'd  mafs.. 
Deucalion,  to  rcftorc  mankind. 
Was  bid  to  throw  the  Clones  hthifd\ 
So  thofc  who  here  their  gifts  convey 
Arc  fOBc'd  t6  Itek  anttker  ^aj\ 
For  few,  a  chofen  few,  hmft  know 
The  myiteries  ^  lie  below. 

Sad  charnel-houfc !  a  difmal  dome. 
For  which  all  mortals  leave  their  home ! 
The  young,  the  bcaut^,  and  br3ve> 
Here  bury'din  obe  com'mon  grave ! 
Where  each  fupply  of  dtad  renews 
Unwholefosde  damp.r,  cfftHfivt  dt^an  ; 
And  Jo !  the  tariting  »n  the  rvitHs 
Points  out  where  each  new  ^f/im  falls  ; 
Tbe/W  ff^oerins  and  Ijcafts  obfccnc^ 
Who  round  tlie  vault  luxuriant  reign. 

See  where  thofe  mangMcorpfcs  Ke, 
Condemu'd  by  fcm;-le  hiinds  to  die  I 
'A  comely  dame,  once  clad  in  white. 
Lies  there  confignM  to  endlef*  night ; 
By  c»uef  hands  her  blood  was  fpilt. 
And  yet  her  luealth  was  nil  her  guilt. 

And  here  fix  virgins  in  a  tomb, 
AU-bcautcous  offspring  of  one  woml^     \  , 
Oft*  in  the  train  of  Venus  fcen. 
As  fair  and  lovely  as  their  queen  : 
In  royal  ga rmcnts'cach  was  drcft, 
Each  with  a  gold  and  purple  veit : 


I  faw  them  of  their  garments  Hript; 
Their  throats  were  cut,  their  bcUies  ript ;  . 
Twee  vrcre  they  bury'd,  fwce  were  bom. 
Twice  from  their  fepujchres  were  torn  5 
But  now  difmember*d  here  are  caft, 
And  find  a  refting-place  at  laft. 

Here  oft*  the  curious  traveller  finds 
The  combat  of  tpfo/irg  catnds  % 
And  feeks  to  learn  the  fecret  caufe. 
Which  alien  feems  from  nature'i  laws. 
Why  at  this  euv^$  tremendous  ncufh 
He  feels  at  once  both  neriM  znAfsuth  ; 
Whether  the  winds,  in  caverns  pent. 
Through  clefts  oppugnant  force  a  vent ; 
Or  whether,  •ffning  alDusfitrei^ 
Fieijce  ^okis  m  tempeft  roars. 

Yet,  from  this  '^IrgUd  mafs  of  things. 
In  time  a  new  creation  fprings. 
Thefc  crude  materials  once  (hall  rife 
To  fill  the  earth,  and  air,  and  flcies  ; 
In  various  forms  appear  again. 
Of  vegetables,  brutes,  and  men. 
So  Jove  jironounc'd  among  the  gods> 
Olympus  trcmblipg  as  he  nods. 


VIII. 
LOUISA*  TO  STREPHON. 

1    A  H !  Strephon,  bow  can  you  dcfpife 
■  rV,  Her  who  without  thy  pity  dies  ? 

To  Strephon  I  have  dill  been  true. 

And  of  as  noble  blood  as  you  ; 
\  Fair  iflTue  of  the  genial  bed, 

A  virgin  in  thy  bofom  bred  ; 

Embraced  tlicc  clofcr  than  a  wife  % 

When  thee  I  leave,  I  leave  my  life. 

Why  Should  my^fhephcrd  take  amifs, 

Tliat  oft»  I  wake  thee  with  xt^if^  > 
^  Yet  you  of  every  kifs  compla'n  ; 
^  Ah !  is  not  lortt  a  pleaiing  pain  ? 
'A  pain  which  every  happy  night 
\  You  cure  with,  eafc  and  with  deBght ; 

With  pleafnre,  as  the  poet  fings. 

Too  great  for  mortals  kfs  tlian  kings. 
,     Chloe,  when  on  thy  breaft  I  lt<', 
.Obferves  me  with  re  vengeful  eye  : 

If  Chloe  o'er  thy  heart  prevails, 
iShe  ^  tear  me  with  licr  defperate  nail?. 

And  with  relcntlcls  hand*  dellroy 
,Thc  tender  plctlgcs.of  our  joy. 
Nor  have  I  bred^i  fpurious  race ; 
Tliey  all  were  I>orn  from  thy  embrace, 

^  Confider,  Strephon,  what  you  do; 
For,  Ihould  I  die  for  love  of  you, 
I  'H  liaunt  thy  dreams,  a  bloodlcfs  gboilt 
And  »11  my  kin  (a  numerous  hoft. 
Who  down  dtre€k  our  lineage  brirg 
From  viilors  o'er  the  Memphian  hio^  ; 
Renown'd  in  fieges  and  campaigns. 
Who  never  fled  the  the  bloody  i^Ia'ms, 
tWho  in  tempefluous  feas  can  fport, 
And  fcorn  tlie  pleafurcs  of  a  court, 

*  Thh  Riddle  h /tt-ixJ hj  an'jMJiitm^ 
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From  whom  great  SyHa  found  his  doom, 
Who  fcourg'd  to  death  that  fcpurge  of  Ronus) 
Shall  on  thee  uke  a  vengeance  dire  ; 
Thou,  lik^  Alcidcs,  ihaJt  expire, 
When  his  envenom'd  (hirt  he  wore, 
Aad  /kin  and  flefh  in  pieces  tore. 
Nor  Icfi  that  fhirt,  my  rival's  gift, 
(  utfrom  the  piece  that  made  her  (tift,- 
SluU  in  thy  dearcft  blood  be  dy'd. 
And  make  thee  tear  thy  tainted  hide. 


IX, 

DEPRIVED  of  root,  and  branch,  andriof^ 
Yet  tknrers  I  bear  of  every  kind  i 
And  fuch  is  my  prolific  power, 
Tbey  bloom  io  lefs  than  half  an  hour^ 
Yet  itanders-by  may  plainly  fee 
They  get  no  neurifhmcnt  irom  me. 
My  bead  with  giddinefs  goes  round* 
And  yet  I  firmly  ftand  my  ground : 
All  over  naked  I  am  fcen. 
And  painted  Tike  an  Indian  queen* 
No  couple-beggar  in  the  land 
E'er  join'd  fuch  numbers  hand  in  hand  ; 
I  join  tliem  fairly  with  a  rt/r^  ; 
Nor  ran  our  ptrfon  btame  the  thing : 
And,  tbougli  no  marriage  words  ate  ipoke^ 
They  part  not  till  the  ring  is  broke  ; 
Yet  hypocrite  fanaticki  cry, 
1  'm  but  an  idol  rais'd  on  high-: 
And  once  a  weaver  in  our  towDf 
A  damnM  Cromwellia'nt  knock'd  me  dowh> 
i  lay  a  pritoner  twenty  years, 
And  then  the  jovial  cavaliers 
To  their  old  poll  reilor'd  all  three, 
I  Hieau  the  church,  the  king,  and  tat. 


X.    On  the  Mooiu 


I  WITH  borroMr'd  fdvcr  fliine, 
What  you  fee  U  none  of  mine. 
Firft  I  tl»e\r  you  but  a  quarter* 
Like  the  bow  that  guards  the  Tartar; 
Then  the  half,  andthcn  the  whole* 
Ever  dancing  round  the  p  ile. 
And  what  will  raife  your  admiration, 
I  am  not  one  of  God's  creation. 
But  fprung  (and  I  this  truth  maintain) 
like  Palhs  froni  my  fatlicr's  brain. 
Aj3d*  alter  all,  I  chiefly  owe 
My  beauty  to  the  (hades  below, 
Mdlt  wondrous  forms  you  fee  me  wear, 
A  man,  a  woman,  lion>  bear, 
A  Bihf  a  fowl,  a  cloud,  a  %ld, 
All  figures  heaven  or  earth  can  yield ; 
lAkc  Daphne  fometimes  in  a  tree  : 
V^^a  Bot  one  of  all  yoti  fee« 


XI.    On  a  Circle. 

I 'Mupanddopm,  and  round  about, 
Ytt  all  the  world  can't  find  me  out  \ 
Though  hundreds  have  employ'd  th^r  leifurc. 
They  never  yet  could  {l  d  my  meafure* 
I  'm  found  almoll  in  every  garden. 
Nay  in  the  compafs  of  a  farthing. 
There  's  neltfacr  chariot,  coach,  nor  taill. 
Can  ooove  an  inch,  except  I  will. 


XII.     Oa   Ikk, 


I  AM  jet  black,  as  you  rhay  fee, 
TIk.'  fon  of  pitch}  an<l  gloomy  nighty 
Yet  all  tliat  know  m«  will  agree, 
I  'm  <iead  except  I  live  in  light. 

Sometimes  in  panegyric :t  high, 
Like  lofty  Pindar,  l^anfoor; 

And  rail'e  a  virgui  to  the  iky, 
Ordmk  her  to  a  pocky  whore. 

My  blood 'this  day  is  very  fweet. 

To-morrow  of  a  bitter  juice ; 
Like  rnilk^  'tis  cry'd  about  the  ilreet. 

And  fo  apply 'd  to  difle/cnt  ufe. 
Moft  wondrous  is  my  magic^Mwer  : 

For  with  one  colour  I  can  paint ; 
1 11  make  ^  devil  a  faint  this  hour« 

Next  make  a  Acxil  of  a  faint. 

Through  diftant  regions  1  can  tiy, 
Prrvide  mc  but  with  paper  winj^s  ; 

And  fairly  ite^-  a  reafoii,  why 

There  ihould be  quarrels  aitwng  kings. 

An4>  aftjrall,  you  'il  think  it  odd, 
\\  hen  learned  dodors  w  ill  difpute,    ' 

That  I  ihoiild  point  ihc  word  of  Cod, 
And  (hew  where  tiicy  can  boft  confute. 

Letiawyefs  bawl  and  Uraiu  their  throats  ; 

'  1  is  I  that  mult  the  lauds  convey. 
And  llrip  the  clients  to  their  ccats, 

Najr,  jf ive  their  very  fouls  awj^. 


XIII.     Ob  the  F^ve  Scns^s. 

ALL  of  us  in  one  you  '11  find, 
Brerhren  otawmiJrous  kind; 
\  et  among  us  all  no  brother 
Knows  one  tittle  of  liic  other. 
We  in  frequent  council^  are, 
Aiid  our  marks  of  things  declare* 
^  here,  to  us  y^)cnown,  a  clerk 
Sits,  and  takes  thc>n  in  the  dark. 
He  's  the  rcgiller  of  al^ 
fn  our  ken,  both  great  and  fmall ; 
By  us  forms  his  laws  and  rules  : 
He's  our  maltcr,  w*  lii»  tooU  ; 
Yet  w;;  can  with  greatell  eafe 
Turn  and  wind  him  where  wc  plea£^ 
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One  of  ut  alone  etn  flecp, 
Yet  no  watch  tfte  reft  wiH  keep. 
But  the  moment  thtt  he  clofest 
Every  brother  elfe  repofes. 

If  wine  *»  botight,  or  visuals  drefl,  . 
One  enjoys  them  for  the  reft. 

Pierce  us  alj  with  wounding  ftecL 
One  for  all  of  us  waifeeL 

Though  ten  thouOind  cannons  roar. 
Acid  to  them  ten  thoufand  more. 
Yet  but  one  of  us  is  found 
Who  regards  the  dreadfi.l  found. 

Do  what  is  not  fit  to  teB, 
.There  *$  but  one  of  us  can  fmclj. 


XIV. 

FONTINELLA  TO  FLORINDA. 

'1T7HEN  on  my  bofom  thy  bright  eyes, 

▼  V    Florinda,  dart  their  heavenly  beams, 
Ifeel  not  the  Icalt  lovc-furprize, 

Yetendlefs  tears  iiow  down  in  ftreims; 
There 's  nought  fo  beautiful  in  thee. 
But  you  may  find  the  fame  in  mt^ 
The  lilies  of  thy  fkin  compare ; 

In  roe  you  fe*  them  full  as  white.  . 
The  rofes  of  your  cticeks,  I  dare 

Affrm,  can't  glow  to  more  deBght 
Then  fjnce  I  fte^f  as  fine  a  (ace. 
Can  you  refufe  a  foft  embrace  ? 
Ah !  lovely  nymph,  ^hou  'rt  in  thy  prime  I 

And  foam  I  whilft  thou  art  here  \ 
But  foon  will  9oa.e  the  fatal  time. 

When  all  we  fee  ftall  difappcar. 
*Tis  mipe  tOTnake  a  juft  rcliexion, 
And  yours  to  follow  my  dired>ion. 
Then  catch  admirers  while  you  may ; 

Treat  not  vour  lovers  with  difdain  \ 
IFcr  time  with  beauty  Hies  away. 

And  there  is  no  return  again; 
To  you  the  fad  accbuiit  I  bring, 
J-ife'i  fWtumn  has  no  fecond  fpring. 


XV.     On  an  Echo, 

NEVER  fieeping,  mU  tw*b?, 
Pleafmg  moft  when  raoft  J  fpeak; 
The  delight  of  old  ard  young, 
'though  I  fpcak  without  a  tOngue. 
Nought  b'jt  one  thinp  can  confound  me, 
Maoy  voices  joining  round  me  5 
'i  hen  I  fret,  and  rave,  and  gabble, 
Uke  the  labourers  of  Babel.   ^    - 
Now  I  am  a  dog,  or  cow  ; 
]  can  hark,  or  I  can  low  ; 
I  can  Meat,  or  I  can  f,ng 
Like  the  warblers  of  the  fpring. 
Let  the  lovc-f  ck  bard  complain, 
Ai^d  1  mourn  the  crutlpaiu ; 


1  let  the  happy  fw«fi  rejoice, 

I  And  1  join  my  helping  voic# ; 
Both  are  welcome,  grief  or  joy, 
I  with  either  fport  ai;«J  toy. 
Though  a  lady,  I  ara  fumt. 
Drums  and  trumpets  bring  me  out  j 
Then  I  claft,  aiid  roar,  aud  rattle,  * 
Join  in  all  the  din  of  battle. 
Jove,  with  all  hb  loudeft  thunder. 
When  I  'm  vext,  can't  keep  me  under ; 
Yet  fo  tender  is  my  ear. 
That  the  lowed  voipe  I  fear. 
Much  I  dread  the  courtier's  tate. 
When  his  njerit '»  out  of  date  ; 
For  1  hate  a  lilcnt  breath. 
And  a  whifper  is  my  death. 


XVI    On  a  Shadow  in  a  Glisj. 
r>  Y  ibmething  form'd,  I  nothing  am, 
^  Yet  every  thing  that  you  caHham^ 
In  no  place  have  I  ever  bc»n. 
Yet  every  where  I  may  be  feen  ; 
In  all  things  f^c,  yet  always  true, 
i  'm  ftiU  the  fame— but  e%'flr  new. 
Lifelcfs,  life's  perfea  form  I  wear,  ^ 

Can  frcw  a  ijofe,  eye,  tongue,  or  ear, '  J 

Yet  neither  fmeU,  fee,  f,ffe,  orlv-ar.  J 

AH  fr-apes  and  features  I  can  boa^. 
No  n^fh,  no  bones,  no  blood-^io  gfaoft: 
AH  colours,  without  pint,  put  on. 
And  change  like  the  cfmeleon, 
Swittly  I  come,  and  enter  theiv, 
Where  not  a  chink  lets  in  the  air ; 
l>ike  thought,  1  'm  in  a  moment  cone^ 
Nor  can  i  ever  be  alone  r" 
All  things  on  earth  I  iniitatt, 
Fafter  than  nature  can  create ; 
Sometimes  imperial  robes  I  wear. 
Anon  in  beggar's  rags  appear ; 
A  giant  now,  and  ftrait  an  elf, 
I 'm  cwery  one,  but  ne'er  myfslf ; 
Ke'er  fad  I  mourn,  ne'er  glad  rejoice  i 
I  move  my  lips,  but  want  a  voice  -, 
I  ne'er  was  bom,  nor  e  er  can  die ; 
Then  piythpc  tcU  me  what  am  L 


xvir. 

MOST  things  by  me  do  rife  a;id  fell, 
And  IS  1  pleafe  they  're  great  and  fdttD; 
Invading  foes,  without  refillance, 
Whh  eafe  I  make  to  keep  their  diftance  ; 
Again,  as  I  »m  drfpos'd,  the  foe  . 
Wai  come,  tliough  not  a  foot  they  go. 
Both  mountains,  woods,  and  h?lls  aadfocks. 
And  gaining  goats,  ^d  fleeoy  flocks. 
And  lov.ing  herds,  and^'ping  fwains. 
Come  dancing  to  me  o'er  the  plains. 
The  grcateft  whale  that  fwims  the  fea 
Does  inftantly  my  power  obey. 
In  vain  from  me  the  feilor  tiie^ ; 
The  quiekeil  ihip  I  can  f  urptixe. 
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And  turo  it  ftC  1  ba^e  a  min<f^ 
Aiid  nK>ve  it  agaitilt  tide  aiid  \^  ind. 
^ay,  bring  me  here  the  t^clt  man^ 
I  II  f;juc<r2c  him  to  a  little  fpan  : 
Or  bring  a  tender  c!iUd  and  pliant> 
You  'h  ice  me  itrctch  him  to  a  giant ; 
N(ir  (^.aH  they  in  the  1^(1  compLiiu, 
Bcpaufe  mj  mag^ick  ^ves  no  paia. 


E 


XVIII.     On  TiMj. 

VER  rating,  nerer  cloving, 
.\U  devouring,  all  deltroying* 


Xtver  liDding  full  ftpaft, 
Xililcatth^woridathit 


XIX.     On  tU  Gallows* 

THERKis  a  gate,  we  know  full  welly 
That  Hands  'twixt  heaven^  and  ea^,  and 
bell. 
Where  manjr  for  a  pafTag?  ventures 
Yet  very  few  are  found»to  enter ; 
Ahbough  tis  open  night  and  day. 
They  for  .that  reafon  ihun  thi*  Way  : 
Both  dukes  and  lords  abhqr  its  wood^ 
They  cant  come  near  it  for  th^ir  bloody 
What  other  wav  they  take  to  go, 
Another  time  1*11  Jet  you  know. 
Yet  commoners  with  greatefl  eafe 
Can  fiikd  an  entrance  when  they  pleafe, 
The  poorell  hither  marph  in  Itate 
(Or  they  can  never  pafs  the  gate), 
like  Roman  Generals  trijumphant. 
And  then  they  take  a  turn  and  jump  oa  % 
K  graveft  parfons  here  aJvan&;, 
Toey  cannot  pafs  before  they  diancc ; 
There  *$  not  a  foul  that  docs  refort  here# 
put  Hrjps  himfclf  to  pay  the  po^cr,      * 


W. 


XX.     On  the  Vo^JUS^  • 

are  little  airy  creatures, 


AH  of  dlHereut  voif  e  and  features ; 
One  of  us  in  ghfs  b  fet, 
Doc  of  us  you  'U  find  in  jet, 
T'  other  you  nuiy  fee  in  tin, 
And  the  fourth  a  box  within  ; 
li  the  fifth  you  Should  purfutf. 
It  oan  never  iiy  from   yt>u» 


Though  candottf  anfl  truth  in  n»y  afpcft  1  bear. 

Yet  many  poor  creatures  1  help  to  enfnare. 

Though  fo  muen  of  Heaven  appears  in  my  make^ 

The  fouled  imprefllons  I  eaf  ly  take.       ' 

My  parent  and  I  produce  one  another. 

The  mothcf  the  daughter,  the  daughter  the  molhen 


XXII.    On  a  Cannon. 

BEGOTTEN,  and  born,  and  dying  with  nolft^ 
Tlje  terror  of  women,  and  pfeafure  of  boy^ 
Like  the  f^6ion  of  poets  concerning  the  wind, 
I  *m  chiefly  unruly  when  fifonged  confined. 
For  f^yer  ard  gold  I  don't  trouble  my  b^ad* 
i>ut  all  I  delight  in  is  pieces  of  lead; 
Except  when  I  trade  with  a  ihip  or  a  towiv 
Why  tiien  I  make  pieces  of  iron  go  down. 
One  property  more  1  would  have  you  remarks 
KoJady  was  ever  mrrc  fopd  of  a  fp^rki 
The  moment  I  get  one,  my  foul  *8  all  ^fire. 
And  I  roar  out  my  joy,  and  in  traufport  expire. 


XXL    On  Show. 


FROM  heaven  I  faU,  though  from  earth  Ibegiar: 
No  lady  alive  can  (hew  fuch  i  ikia. 
I  'm  bright  ay  an  augel,  and  light  as  i  feath^ } 
)M  hetyir  and  dark*  wheoytu  fc^ueete  me  tegether. 


XXIIL    On  a  Paih  or  Dif;!. 

TTTE  are Bftie  brethren  twain» 
V  V    Arbiters  of  lofs  and  ^n  ^ 
Many  to  our  counters  run,  ■" 

Some  are  made,  and  fome  undone  $ 
But  men  find  it  to  their  cof^ 
Few' are  made,  but  numbers  loll. 
Though  we  play  them  tricks  fiwr  ever» 
Yet  in?y  always  hvp:  our  favour. 


XXIV.    On  a  Csn^ht. 
TO    LADY    CARTPJLET 

OF  alktnhabitant^  on  earth. 
To  Nian  aloae  1  owe  my  birth  ; 
And  yet  the  Cow,  the  Stierp,  t'^  Bcf, 
Are  all  my  parents  more  than  Ue. 
I,   «  virtue  ftrancc  ^nd  rare, 
Slake  tlic  faire  ft  look  mprrfair  j* 
And  myfelf,  irhich  yet  is  rarer. 
Growing  old,  gro*  ftill  the  hvnr, 
like  fots,  alone  J  *m  dull  enoughf 
When  dps'd  with  fmoak,  and fmear'd with feuiTs 
But,  in  the  mydft  6f  mirth  |iid  wine^ 
J  with  double  luftrc  fliinc 
Emblem  of  the  Fair  am  !, 
Polifb'd  neck,  and  radiant  eye  f  ^ 
In  my  eye  my  gneateft  grace,  ' 
Emblem  of  the  Cyclops*  race  f 
Metals  I  like  them  fubdoe, 
S^e  like  them  t^  Vulcan  toc^ 
Emblem  of  a  monarch  old. 
Wife,  and|^loriout  to  behold  ( 
Willed  he  appears,  and  pale, 
Watcbiag  for  the  public  weal  2 
Emblem  «f  (he  bafliful  dame. 
That  in  fcfrct  fecda  her  fl^9^ 
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swift's      rOEMS* 


Crten  ai^inflf  to  imfnrt 

All  the  fecrcts  of  her  heart. 

Various  is  my  bulk  and  hue ; 

Big  like  Befs,  and  froall  U'<c  Sue  ; 

Kow  brown  and  burnifh'd  as  a  nut« 

At  other  times  a  very  ilut  *, 

Often  fair,  and  foft,  and  tender^ 

'Tdper,  tally  and  fmooth^  and  ifender  ; 

Like  Flora  deck'd  with  various  flowers  ; 

like  PnocbuSy  guardian  of  the  bouVt : 

But,  whatever  be  my  drefs, 

l^reatcr  be  my  fize  or  lefs, 

Swelling  be  ray  Ihapc  or  fmall, 

Uke  thyfclf  I  ihine  in  all 

Clouded  if  mv  face  is  feeii. 

My  complexion  wan  and  green* 

Languid  like  a  love-fick  maid, 

Sttcl  affords  me  prefept  aid. 

Soon  or  late,  my  date  is  doue. 

As  my  thread  of  life  is  fpun  ; 

Yet  to  cut  the  fatal  thread 

Oft»  revives  my  drooping  head  ; 

YH  t  perilh  in  my  prime. 

Seldom  by  the  death  of  time  ; 

I>ie  like  lovers  as  they  gaze. 

Die  for  thofe  I  live  to  pleafe  ; 

Pine  uapitied  to  my  um. 

Nor  warm  the  fair  for  whom  I  bur«  ; 

IJnpitied,  uolarnented  too. 

Die  like  iil  that  look  on  you* 


iXXV.    TO  LADY  CARTERET. 

'  BV  Dr.  DELANY. 

I  REACH  all  things  near  mt,  and  fer  off  to 
boot. 
Without  ttrecchiog  a  fiitger,  or  (lirring  a  foot ; 
I  Ukc  them  all  in  too,  to  add  to  your  wonder, 
•Tnoiighmmy  and  YariDu&,and  large  and  afundcr, 
Without  joitluig  or  crowdiiig  they  pafs  ijdc  by 

fide, 
Through  a  wonderful  wicket,    not  half  an  inch 

wide: 
Then  I  lodge  them  at  eafc  in  a  very  large  ftore. 
Of  no  breadth  or  lengtli,  w  ith  a  thouland  things 

more. 
All  this  I  can  do  without  witchcraft  or  dnrm ; 
Tlwugh  fometimcs,  they  fay,  I  bewitch  and  do 

barm. ' 
Though  colli,  I  infiame  ;  and  though  quiet,  in- 
vade ; 
And  nothing  can  ihield  from  my  fpeU  but  a 

fJ:ade. 
A  thief  that  has  robb'd  you,  ciir  done  you  dif- 

gracc. 
In  ma;gical  mirror  I  '0  ihew  you  hit  hse  : 
y^yy  i'  y<*^  '^  bcli^va  what  thqfpoets  have  faid. 
They  »fl  tell  you  I  kill,  and  can  call  back  the  dead 
Like  conjurers  fafe  in  my  circle  1  dwell ; 
I  love  to  look  black  too,  it  heightens  my  fpeU. 
Though  my  magick  is  mighty  in  every  hue. 
Who  fee  all  my  power  muift  fee  it  in  You. 


Answered  by  Dt.  Swirr. 

WITH  half  an  eye  your  riddle  1  fpy. 
I  obferve  your  wicket  hemm'd  in  by  a  thicket. 
And  whatever  pafles  is  flratncd  through  gbiles. 
You  fay  it  is  quiet :  I  flatly  deny  it. 
It  wanders  about,  without  flitring  out  i 
No  paflfiOn  fo  weak  but  give^  it  a  tweak  ; 
Love,  joy,  and  devotion,  iet  it  always  in  motion. 
And  as  for  the  tragic  effeAi  of  its  magick. 
Which  you  hy  it  can  kill  or  rrvive  at  its  wa3. 
The  dead  are  all  found,  and  revive  alxwe  ground. 
After  all  you  have  writ,  it  cannot  be  wit ; 
Which  plainly  does  follow,   fince  it  flies  from 

Apollo. 
Its  cowardice  fuchy  it  cnes  at  a  touch : 
Tis  a  perfe£k  milkfop,  grows  drunk  with  a  drop. 
Another  great  fault,  it  cannot  bear  fait : 
And  a  hair  can  di/arm  it  of  every  charm. 


A    RECEIPT 

To  RESToitc  STELLA'S  Yootb.     iy24^^ 
npHfc  Scotti/h  hinds,  too  poor  to  boufe 
X    Li  frolty  nights  their  Itarving  cows. 
While  not  a  blade  of  grafs  or  hay 
Appears  from  Michaelmas  to  May, 
Muft  let  their  cattle  range  in  vain 
For  rood  along  the  barren  plain. 
Meagre  and  lank  with  fafting  grown. 
And  notliing  left  but  Ik  in  and  bone ; 
Exposed  to  want,  and  wind,  aodwcatherj 
They  juft  keep  life  and  foul  together. 
Till  fummcr-iliowcrs  and  evening's  dew 
Again  the  verdant  glebe  rencM'; 
And,  as  the  vegetables  rife. 
The  famiftiM  cow  her  want  fupplies : 
Without  an  ounce  of  laft  year's  tie(h. 
Whatever  fhe  gains  is  young  and  fre(h  j 
Grows  plump  and  round,  and  full  of  mettle^ 
As  riCng  from  Medea's  brttle. 
With  youth  and  beauty  to  incbant 
Europa's  countertcit  gaUant. 

Why,  Stella,  fhoidd  you  knit  your  brow^ 
If  I  compare  you  to  the  cow  ? 
'Tis  jult  the  cafe ;  for  you  have  failed 
So  long,  till  all  your  flcfli  is  walled. 
And  ntufl  againil  the  warmer  days 
Be  fent  to  Ouilca  down  to  graze ; 
Where  mirth,  and  exercife,  and  air. 
Will  foon  your  apoetiie  repair : 
The  nutriment  will  from  within, 
Round  all  your  body,  plump  your  flcin. 
Win  asitate  the  lazy  flood. 
And  fin  your  veins  witfi  fprightlv  blood; 
Nor  t)eih  nor  blood  wi)l  be  the  iame. 
Nor  aught  of  Stella  but  ^  name  ; 
For  W^t  was  ever  underftood. 
By  human  kjnd^  but  flelb  and  blood  i 
And  if  your  flefti  and  blood  be  new. 
You  *11  be  no  rooine  the  former  j»w ; 
But  for  a  blooming  nymph  will  pafs, 
Juft  fifteen,  coming  fummer's  grafs^ 
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our  jetty  locte- with  f airlands  crown '<! : 

^hile  all  the  'fquires  for  nine  mikt  rounds 

tt  ended  by  a  brace  of  curs* 

''itli  focky  boots  and  filvcr  fpurs> 

ct  left  than  juiUcec  0'qufirmm, 

hr^ir  cow-boys  bearing  cloaks  before  'em, 

uill  leave  deciding  broken  pates, 

o  idfs  your  fteps  at  Quilca  gates. 

ut,  ieil  you  ihould  my  (kill  difgraocy 

>  iTfcc  back  before  you  *re  out  of  cafe : 

>r  if  to  Micluelnas  you  (lay, 

be  new-born  t^ih  will  melt  away  ; 

he  'fquire  in  fco/n  will  fly  the  houfe 

>r  better  game,  and  look  for  groufe  ; 

jt  here,  before  tlie  froft  can  mar  it, 

'e  11  make  it  £rm  with  beef  and  claret. 


STEJLLA*S  BIRTH.Di^^Y.   1724-5. 

VS,  wrhco  a  beauteous  nymph  decays. 
We  fay,  ihe*s  poft  her  dancing-days  ; 

pocte  lofc  their  feet  by  time, 
aid  can  no  longer  dance  in  rhyme. 
mr  annual  bard  bad  rather  chofe 
>  celebrate  your  birth  in  profe : 
!t  merry  folks,  who  want  by  chance 
pair  to  make  a  country-dance, 
il  the  old  houfe-keeper,  and  get  her 
I  fill  a  place,  for  want  of  better  ; 
bile  Slieridan  is  off  the  books, 
ul  friend  Delaoy  at  his  books, 
sat  Stella  may  avoid  difgrace, 
ice  more  the  Oean  fupplics  their  place. 
Beauty  and  wit,  too  fad  a  truth  ! 
prs  always  been  confinM  to  youth  ; 
3c  god.  of  wit,  and  .beauty's  queen, 
:  twenty-one,  and  (he  fifti-en, 
t>  po^tever  fwectjy  fung, 
alefi  he  were,  like  Phoebus  young  j 
Dr  ever  nymph  infpir*d  to  rhyme, 
oW-5,   lilce  Venus,  in  her  prime. 

fifty- fix,  if  this  be  true, 
u  f  a  |V>et  fit  for  you  ? 
-,  at  the  age  of  forty.three, 
•e  you  a  fiibjeA  fit  tor  me  ? 
lieu !    briglit  wit,  and  radiant  eyes ! 
ou  mu  ft  be  gi*ave,  and  I  b*  wife. 
IT  fete  in  vain  we  would  ojtpofe  : 
It  I  11  be  ilillyour  friend  in  profe : 
lecrn  and  friendihip  to  exprefs, 
ill  not  require  poetio  drefs ; 
ad,  if  the  Mufc  deny  her  aid 
5  Uave  thein  "ung,  they  may  he/Md, 
But^  Stella,  C»y,  what  evil  tongue 
iport?*  you  are  nalonger  young  > 
hat  Tinae  fits,  with  his  fey  the,  to  mow 
Here  erft  fat  Cupid  with  his  bow ; 
(ut  half  your  locks  are  turnM  to  grey  } 
'11  ne'er  believe  a  word  they  fay, 
1»  true,    but  Ibf  t1  not  be  known, 
y  cyc3  are  fojnevi^iat  dianmifh  grown  ; 
>r  nature,  always  in  the  right, 
0  your  decays  ad.ipts  my  £ght  *, 


Ajid  wtunkles  undiilinguiih'd  pafs. 
For  I  *m  aiham'd  to  ufe  a  glafs ; 
And  till  I  fee  them  with  thefe  eyes, 
Whoever  fays  you  have  them,  lies. 

No  length  of  time  can  make  you  quit 
Honour  *nd  virtue,  fenfe  and  wit  i 
Thus  you  may  lUU  be  young  to  me. 
While  1  can  better  /itar  tlianyj-^. 
Oh,  ne'er  may  Fortune  ihew  her  fp'ght. 
To  tnake  me  i/guff  and  mend  my/t^ht  / 


JN    EPIGRAM 
ON    WOOD'S     BRASS    MONEY, 

CARTERET  was  welcom'd  to  the  ihore 
FIrft  with  the  brazen  cannons  roar ; 
To  meet  him  next  the  foldier  comes. 
With  brazen  trumps  and  brazen  drums; 
h  pproaching  near  the  town  he  hears 
Tne  brazen  bells  felute  his  cars  : 
But,  when  Wood's  braft  began  to  foimd, 
Guns,  trumpets,  drums,  and  belh,  were  drown'd* 


A    SIMILE, 
ON  OUR  WANT  OF,  SILVER : 
And  the  only  Way  to  remedy'  it.    1^25. 

AS  when  of  old  fome  forccrefs  threw 
O'er  the  moon's  face  a  fable  hue,         ^ 
To  drive  unfeen  her  n«agic  chair. 
At  midnight,  through  the  darkenM  air  ; 
Wife  people,  who  l»licv'd  with  reafoii 

Tliat  this  eclipfe  was  out  of  feafon, 

Afiirm'd  the  moon  was  fjck,  and  fell 

To  cure  her  by  a  count-r-fpell. 

Ten  thoufand  cymbali  now  begin 

To  rend  the  Ikies  witli  brazen  din  ; 

The  cvmbali'  rattling  founds  difpcl  . 

Tlie  doud,  and  Jrlvc  the  h  ig  to  hell. 

The  moon,  dellvcr'd  from  her  paiti, 

Difplays  hxirfUer  face  again 

<r^ote  here,  tiiat  in  tlie  chemic  ftyle. 

The  niooa  is  f/vfr  all  thl^  while). 

^  Sg^if  my  fimiU  you  minded, 
Wliich  I  conlefs  h  tao  Ion;?--w'r:-.dcd) 
When  late  a  feminine  ma^ic!a.i*, 
Join'd  with  a  hraxi.en  politician, 
Expos'd,  to  blind  tbs  aatioa'i  cyc^ 
A  parchmcntf  of  prodigiou-v  f.ze ; 
Coaceal'J  behind  that  ample  fcreen. 
There  was  no  Clvcr  lo  be  fe^r. 
But  to  this  parchment  let  the  Drapi«r 
Oppofe  his  counter-char  in  of  paper. 
And  ring  Wood's  copper  in  our  ears 
So  loud  till  all  the  nation  hears  •» 
Tlwt  found  will  make  the  parohmsnt  flirive!. 
And  drive  the  conjurers  to  the  devil : 

*  J  gnat  tmdj  was  Juid  X*  /tavi'iitn  hihcd  5^ 
•j*  Tilt  pattnt  ftr  cci/t:ng  helf^^tn^f^ 
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SWIFT*  8      P(IEM9« 


And,  when  tbd  iky  is  grown  fcrwff. 
Our  £lvcr  will  appear  again. 


WOOD  AN  INSPCT.     1725. 

BY  long  obferratibn  I  hare  underilomi,    . 
Tint  two  little  vermin  are  kin  to  Will  Wood. 
The  firil  is  an  infeft  they  call  a  t5r*/'-loufc. 
That  fold?  up  itietf  in  itfelf  for  a  boufe, 
As  round  as  a  ball^  without  head,  without  tail» 
Incloa'd  capm^,^fe  in  a  ftropg  coat  of  mail. 
And  thus  William  Wood  to  my  fancy  appears 
In  fillets  of  brafs  roU'd  up  to  his  ears  : 
And  over  tbefe  CDcts  he  wifely  Eas  thrown t 
To  keep  out  of  danger,  a  doublet  of  flonc*. 
The  loufe  of  the  corjcffor  a  med'cine  is  ub'd, 
.Or  fwallowM  alive,  or  (kilfulfy  bnis'd. 
And,  let  but  our  mother  Hibemia  contrive 
To  fwallow  Win  Wood  cither  bruisM  or  abVc, 
♦  She  need  be  no  more  with  the  jaundice  |>ofleft. 
Or  fick  rii  thf.ruSttnsy  ^ndpatns  m  her  che  K 

The  next  is  m  infca  we  call  a  <»«tfi-wof  m. 
That  lies  "n  old  toetii  liVe  a  hare  in  her  form  \ 
Whh  teeth  or  with  daws  it  will  bite  or  will 

fcratcfa ; 
And  chambermaids  chriHen  this  worm  a  dead- 
watch, 
Becaufe  Uke  a  watch  it  always  cries  eli<k  r 
Then  woe  be  to  thofc  in  the  honic  who  are  fick  ; 
For,    as  fure  as  a  gun,   they  will  give  up  the 

ghoft. 
If  tkS  maggot  cries  cUck  when  it  ftratchcs  the 

poft. 
But  a  kettle  of  fcaldinj  hot  water  injefted 
Infallibly  cures  the  timber  affeftcd  : 
The  omen  is  broken,  the  danger  's  over ; 
The  maggot  will  die,  ard  the  fjck  will  recover. 
Such  a  worm  was  Will  Wood,  when  he  fcratch'd 

at  the  door 
Of  a  governing  fbtcfman  or  favourite  whore  : 
The  death  of  our  nation  he  feem'd  to  foretell. 
And  the  found  of  hi?  brafs  we  took  for  our  kndl. 
But  now,  fmce  the  Drapier  hath  heartily  mauM 

lum, 
1  think  the  beft  thing  we  can  do  is  to  fcald  him. 
For  which  operation  there 's  nothing  mare  proper 
Than  ,the  liquor  he  deals  in,  his  own  melted 

copper; 
Unlefs,  like  the  Dutch,  you  rather  would  boil 
This  coiner  of  ra^  in  a  cauldron  of  oil. 
Then  choofc  which  you  pleafe,  and  let  each  bring 

a  faggot, 
FoF  our  fear  'titan  end  with  the  death  of  the 
maggot. 


Up  at  his  forge  by  morning-peep^ 
Nor  crpatiu*e  in  the  lane  could  fieep  % 
Among  a  crew  of  royftering  feBows 
Would  f;t  whole  evenings  aC  the  alebeufe  \ 
His  wife  and  children  watited  bread, 
While  h*  went  always  drunk  to  bed. 
This  vapouring  fcab  inuft  needs  devife 
To  ape  the  thunder  of  the  flcies  : 
With  hrajs  two  fiery  fteeds  he  /bod, 
Ta  maire  a  datterfng  as  they  tro<l. 
Of  poliih'd  hrap  hi$  flaming  ear 
Like  lightning  dazzled  from  afsnr  7 
And  up  he  mounts  into  the  box. 
And  he  muil  thunder,  with  a  pox. 
Then  furious  he  begins  his  march. 
Drives  rattling  o*er  a  brazen  arch  ; 
With  fquibs  and  crackers  arm'd,  to  throir 
Among  the  trembling  croud  below. 
All  ran  to  prayers,  both  priefls  and  laity. 
To  pacify  thi?  an^  deity  : 
When  Jove,  i^pity  to  the  town. 
With  real  thunder  knocked  him  down. 
Then  what  a  huge  delight  were  all  in. 
To  fee* the  wicked  varlet  fprawling; 
They  fearch'd  hi*  pocVets  on  the  r^ace. 
And  found  hi?  copper  all  ww  bafe ; 
They  laugh'd  at  fucb  an.IrHh  blunder. 
To  take  the  noifc  of  brAfs  for  thunder. 

The  moral  of  this  tale  is  proper. 
Apply 'd  to  WoodH  adulter'd  coppery 
Which,  as  he  fcattcr'd,  we  like  dolt^,-^ 
Millook  at  firft  for  thurder.bolts  ; 
Before  the  Drapier  /hrt  a  letter, 
CNor  Jove  bimfelf  could  do  it  better) 
Whsch,  lighting  on  tl/  impo dor's  crown. 
Like  real  thunder  knock'd  him  down. 


On  WOOD  THB  Iron-monger.     17*5. 

SALMONEDS,  as  \i^  Grecian  talc  js. 
Was  a  mad  copper- fmith  of  FJb; 

•  He  noai  in  ffatl  fer  diht» 
•}•  OunUrftit  halj^ftncu 


WILL  WOOD'S  PETITION 

TO  THE  PEOPLE  OF  IRELAND; 

Being  an  excellent  New  Song,  fuppofed  to  lie 
made,  and  fung  in  the  ftreets  of  Dut  lik,  by 
William  Wood,  Iron-monger  abd  Half- 
penny-monger. 

1725- 

MY  dear  Irifh  folk?. 
Come  leave  oft' your  iokes. 
And  buy  up  my  half-pence  fo  fine  ; 
So  fair  and  fo  bright, 
They  »11  give  you  delight ; 
Obferve  how  they  gliAen  and  fhine ! 

Tliey  11  fell,  to  my  grief. 

As  cheap  »■?  neck-beef. 
For  counters  at  cards  to  your  wi(^  j 

And  everyday 

Your  children  may  pUy 
Spac-farthing,  or  tois  on  the  knife. 
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Come  hither,  and  try  $  . 

I  'U  teach  you  to  buy 
lOt  of  jood  ale  for  a  farthing : 

Come ;  three*  pence  a  fcore^ 

I  aflc  you  no  more, 
1  a  %  for  the  Drapier  and  Hflrdlnge^ 

When  tndefmen  have  gM, 

The  thief  wtlllebolcU 
night  and  by  day  for  to  rob  him  i 

My  copper  u  fuch, 

No  robber  will  touch, 
I  fo  you  maiy  4^intily  bob  him. 

The  little  bhK:kguard> 

Who  gets  very  hard 
half,  pence  for  cleaning  your  {hoes} 

Whini  his  pockets  are  crammd 

With  mine  and  be  d — 'd, 
nay  'wear  he  has  nothing  to  lofe. 

Here  '9  hal£«pence  in  plei\ty, 

For  ooe  you  11  have  twenty, 
Kig^  thousands  are  not  worth  i  pudd^n : 

Your  neighbours  will  think. 

When  your  pocket  cries  chink, 
I  are  ^own  plaguy  rich  on  a  fudden. 

You  will  1^  my  tbankers, 

I  'U  oulce  yoo  my  bankers, 
^ood  as  Ben  Burton  Or  Fadef  } 

For  nothing  ihall  pafs 

But  my  pretty  brafs, 
Itben  jtHi  11  be  all  of  a  trade« 

I  *m  a  fon  of  a  whore 

If  I  have  a  word  more 
fay  in  this  wretched  condition. 

If  my  coin  will  not  pals, 

Jrouftdielike  anafs', 
Ifo  1  condude'my  petition. 


A      NEW      SONG 
N    WOOD'S     HALF. PENCE. 

y  E  people  of  Ireland,  both  country  and  city. 
Come  liften  with  patience,  and  hear  out  my 
ditty : 
this  time  i  *Uchoofe  to  be  wifertban  witfy. 

lVhii.h  n»b*ily  can  dtny^ 
'-  Halfpence  arc  coming,  the  natbn^s  uixlo- 

iDg. 

ere  *i  ao  end  of  your  ploughing,  aad  bakings 

and  brewing : 
ftiort,  you  muft  all  go  to  rack  and  to  ruin. 

/^AiVA,  &c. 

th  high  men  and  low  men,  and  thick  men  and 

tall  men, 
d  rich  men  and  poor  men,  and  free  men  and 

thrall  men, 
M  Tufref;  and  this  man,  and  that  man,  and  all 

mco. 

fFhtch,  &c. 
*  Tht  Drapier*f  prtnfer, 
_,        t  Tvi/amtui  banktrt^ 
Vol,  V, 


The  Soldier  is  nwnM,  poor  wan  I  By  hit  pay  \  - 
Mis  five.pence  will  prove  but  a  farthing  a  day,  * 
For  meat,  or  for  drink ;  or  he  muft  run  away. 

When  he  pulls  out  his  tWo-pen<*e,  the  Tapfter 

fays  not,    . 
,Tl*t  ten  times  as  much  he  muft  pay  for  hu  ihot  ^ 
And  thus  the  g6or  Qpidkr  muft  foon  go  to  pot 

If  he  goes  to  the  BaVer,  tlie  Pafccr  will  huff». 
And  twenty.pcnce  have  for  a  t^jro-penny  loaf. 
Then,  dog,  rogue,  and  rafc4>  and  fo  ki9k'aA4 

QUtff 

Again,  to  the  market  whenever  he  goes. 
The  Qutcher  ind  Soldidr  mufl  be  mqrtad  foet  \ 
One  cuts  oft  au  car,  and  the  other  a  nofe. 

The  Butcher  is  ftout,  and  he  values  i»o  fwagg^rt- 
A  cleaver  *$  a  match  any  time  for  a  dagger,  ^ . 
And  a  blue  flecve  may  give  fu^h  a  CufT  as,  ,iz^y» 
flajger. 

The  Beggars  tliemfelves  will  be  broke  in  a  trice. 
When  thys  thcu-  poor  farthings  are  funk  in  thpfc 

I5rice; 
When  nothing  is  le^  ^y  qjuft  Uvq  on  their  lice. 

The  Sguire  poiTefsM  of  twelve  thoufand  a  year, 
O  l«rd!  what  a  mountain  his  rents  would  appear  I 
Should  he  ta^^e  them,  he  wouki  not  have  boufc- 
room,  I  fear. 

.1     ;  JffTifcA,'  Sea 

Though  at  prefent  he  ]ives  in  a  yrery  large  houfe. 
There  would  then  not  be  room  in  it  left  lor  a 

moufe; 
But  the  Squire  *s  too  wife,  he  will  not  take  a  foufe. 

The  Farmer,  who  comes  with  his  rem  in  thii, 

cafh, 
B'or  taking  thefe  counters,  and  being  fo  rafh; 
Will  be  kicked  out  of  dooi^s,  both  hlmfclf  and  his: 

tra&. 

/iFVM,  &c^' 

For,  in  all  tlie  Isafes  that  ever  we  hold, 

We  muft  pay.mir  icnt  in  good  fJver  and  gold,    ' 

And  not  in  brafs  tqkena  of  fuch  a  bafe  mold. 

ff^Sschf  Sec^ 

The  wlfeft  of  Lawyers  all  fwear,  they  will  war* 

rant 
So  money  but  filver  and  gold  can  be  current ;      « 
And,  fmcs  they  will  fwear  it,  we  all  may  be  fura 

on't.  '     .. 

/r/./VA,  &'c. 

And  I  think,  after  alt,  it  wdtild  be  very  ftrang©   * 

To  give  current  money  for  bafe  in  exchaogc, 

Li!x  a  fine  lady  fwappiag  her  moles  A»r  ti^ 

mange. 

•  H^'ch,  6cf, 
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DR.    SWlFT'6    ANSWER. 

Tit  Vttrfti  yon  ktA  on  the  b<>ttljr.|f  ycur  «r  jxvr 
Wtre,  in  every  onfa  jud^meut,  eloeecU 
4n|r1y  6ne ; 
Aa4  I  Ifttift  eonfcfs  ai  t  deta  and  divine, 
I  think  you  infpir'd  by  the  Mufes  all  nine* 
1  ikik^  examioM  tbem  every  line. 
And  the  woril  of  tbem  all  like  a  barn-door  did 

ihine. 
Ch,  that  Jore  would  give  me  fucb  a  talent  as 

thine  I 
With  Dehny  or  Din  I  vtbxAd  fcorn  to  tombjne. 
I  know  tbey  b^ivc  many  a  wicked  dei-gn; 
And,  give  Satan  his  due,  Dan  begins  to  ref  ne. 
However,  I  w  ih,  honeft  comt^de  of  ra^r.e. 
You  would  really  on  Thurfday  leave  St.  Cathar  nc*, 
Where  I  heir  you  are  cramm'd  every  day  like  a 

fwine } 
With  roe  you  11  no  more  have  a  ftAmaeh  to  dine. 
Nor  after  your  vi^u^ls  lie  fleepin^  fupine : 
So  1  wi(h  yoxi  were  toothefs,  like  Lord  Maflcrine. 
But,  were  you  a$  wicked  a^  lewd  Aretiiie, 
J  wifh  you  would  fell  me  which  way  you  incline 
If,  when  you  retitrn,  your  ro^d  you  don't  line^ 
On  Thurfday  I  il  pay  my  refpe^s  at  your  (brine, 
.Wherever  you  bend,  wherever  you  twine. 
In  fquare,  tjr  in  oppof.te  circle,  er  trine. 
Your  beef  will  on  Thurfday  be  falter  thun  brine : 
I  hoi>e  you  have  fwill^d,  with  new  milk  from  the 

kinc, 
/is  much  9s  the  Uffee  H  outdone  by  the  Rhiiie; 
And  Dan  fhaU  be  with  us,  with  nofe  aquiline. 
If  you  do  not  come  back,  we  ihall  weep  Out  our 

eyne : 
Dr  mat-  ymvr^tfWn  never  be  ^fK>d  Lutheriae. 
The.  beef  you  have  got,  I  he*r,  in  j  cb'n^e  ^ 
Bttt^  if  too  many  come,  your  mtidam  will  whine; 
And  then  you  may  kifi  the  low  end  of  her  fpiue. 
But  enough  of  this^Jftctry  Alexandrine  : 
J  hope' you  will  not  think  th|s  a  p*xft^u:rc» 


A      PORTRAIT, 

P'r$m  the  V ft, 

GOMt  fit  by  my  £de,'  while  this  pi^ui^  I 
draw:         " 
In  chattering  a  ra^gnie,  in  pride  at  lackdaW; 
A  temper  the  devil  himfelf  could  uOt  bridle  ; 
Impertinent  mixture  of  bufy  and  idle ; 
As  rude  a?  a  bear,  no  mule  lulf  fo  crabbed  ; 
She  fwills  liVe  a  f<?w,  and  the  breeds  like  a  rabbit : 
A  houfewife  in  bed,  at  table  a  fljttern"; 
Forall  an  example,  for  no  one  a  pattern. 
Now  tell  raty  friend  Thomas*,  Fortlf,  Orattarf, 

an<^  merry  Dan||, 
Has  this  any  likencfs  to  good  madam  Sheridan? 

*  Tiufent  ef  t^fffy  Mtmntc^Jttl,  riar  tuiltn, 

^  Vr^^^^omat  Shift  dm. 

J  U.irlet  ftrd  #/  tFc9dp0rkf  Efq. 

^  Rm^i  t^H  ye^itt  Grfttatu 

{  Rtvrend  Ikuitei  ^uckf^r^ 


ui>on  stealing  a  cr6wn 
Mthen  the  dean  was  asleep. 

BT   DH.   SUtBIDAN. 

DfcAR  Ekan,  flnoe  you  in  fleepy  wiie 
Have  op'd  your  mouth,  and  dot'd  your 
eyes  J 
like  ghoft,  I  glide  along  yottr  floor. 
And  foftly  ihut  tlW  parlour-door : 
For,  ihould  I  break  yoin*  fweet  repofe. 
Who  knows  what  money  you  might  ktfc ; 
Since  oftentimes  it  ha^  been  found, 
A  dream  has  given  ten  thoufind  poiuid  ? 
Then  fleep,  ray  friend  *,  dear  dean,  ikcp  on. 
And  all  you  get  f;  all  be  your  own  \ 
Provitled  you  to  thl«  agree. 
That  tU  you  lofe  belongs  to  nae* 


THE     DEAN»S     AN>SWER. 

SO,  about  tWeWe  at  tiight,  the  punk 
Steali  frOm  the  cully  when  he  Is  drunk ; 
KOr  \t  eontented  With  a  treat. 
Without  her  privilege  to  cheat. 
Nor  caA  I  the  leaft  difference  find. 
But  that  you  left  no  clap  behixMl, 
But,  jeft  apart,  rftftOre,  vcu  capon  ye, 
My  twelve  thirteens*  and  fii*pence  na^penoy. 
To  eat  rtiy  meat,  and  drink  my  tnedlicot, 
And  then  to  give  me  fuch  a  de^y  cut^*- 
BiJt  tis  obfcrv'd,  that  men  in  gowns 
Are  moil  indin'd  to  plunder  cr^vftu,  ' 
Could  you  but  change  a  croWn  as  eaiy 
As  you  can  (teal  one,  hew  'twould  pkafe  ye! 
I  thought  the  ladyf  at  St.  Catharine's 
Knew  now  to  it\  you  better  patterns  ; 
For  this  I  will  not  dine  with  Agmendiiham} 
An4  for  his  viftiials  let  a  ragman  diih  >m. 


THE      S'TpRM; 

MINEHVA'S    PETITION. 

PALLAS,  t  ^nddef-i  Ch^e  and  wlft, 
Dcfcending  lately  front  the  Oviei, 
To  Neptune  went,  ncd  beggM  in  forftl 
He  M  give  Ws  ordert  for  a  Horm  ; 
A  ftorm,  to  drown  that  rafcal  Horfe, 
And  fi-e  wouHl  I  ind!y  thank  him  fcr  1 1 
A  wretch !  whom  Englifh  mguCs,  ta  fpite  hiTf 
(^d  lately  honoured  with  a  mitre. 
'  The  god,  who  favoiir'd  hrr  reqoeft, 
Affur'd  her  be  would  do  his  beft  t 
But  Venus  had  been  there  before. 
Pleaded  the  biibop  Wt*d  a  whorei 
And  had  ejiWg'd  her  empire  wadcf 
He  ownM  no  £ity  befide^ 


ufimti 


thiUl 


, *  Ajkttltttg  pajethftr  thirtt 
I  man,  fir  vfim  ihi  Df^k  had  a  irmt  ^ttm^ 
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AtPmorkndt  if  e*cr  you  found  kim 
^Without  a  mifb-efj,  hang  or  drown  him. 
Since  Burnct»s  deaths  the  bifhop's  bencby 
Till  Hortc  arriv'd,  ne'er  kept  a  wench : 
If  Horte  muft  fink,  fhe  grieves  to  ^H  it,     . 
She  '11  not  htye  left  one  fingJe  prelate  ; 
For,  to  fay  truth,  ihe  did  Intend  him, 
Eleil  of  ^'ypru*  in  c»p$merdum, 
And^  fince  her  birth  <he  ocean  gave  her. 
She  couM  not  doubt  her  uncle**  favour, 
Th-n  Proteus  ur|;'d  the  fame  requeft. 
But  half  in  earneft,  halfinjeft; 
Said  he — «  Great  fovereign  of  the  main, 
"  To  drown  him  all  attempts  are  vain  ; 
"  Hortc  can  afflime  more  forms  than  I, 
"  A  rake,  a  bully,  pimp,  or  fpy ; 
"  Can  creep  or  run,  or  fly  or  fwim  % 
"  AJl  motions  are  alike  to  him  : 
"  Turn  him  adrift,  and  you  fl-  all  find 
"  He  knows  to  fail  with  every  wind; 
"  Cr,  throw  him  overboard,  he  *11  ride 
**  As  well  again  ft,  as  with  the  tide, 
"  But,  Palhis  you  've  applyM  too  late ; 
"  For  lis  decredd,  by  Jove  and  Fate, 
'*  That  Ireland  muft  be  foon  deftroy'd, 
"  And  who  but  Horte  can  be  employ 'd  ? 
"  You  need  not  then  have  been  fo  pert, 
**  In  fending  Bbltoo*  to  Clonfert. 
"  I  found  you  did  it,  by  your  grinning  ; 
"  Your  bufinefs  is^^  to  mind  your  fpinning. 
**  But  bow  you  came  to  interpofe 
**  In  making  biftiops,  n©  one  knows  ; 
**  Or  who  regarded  your  report ; 
**  For  never ,were  you  feen  at  court. 
'*  And  if  you  muft  have  your  petition, 
*»  There  's  Berkekyf  in  the  fame  conditieo : 
*'  Look,  there  he  ftands,  and  'tis  but  juft, 
**  If  one  muft  drown,  the  other  muft ; 
**  But,  if  you  "11  leave  us  biihop  Juda?, 
"We  'D  give  you  Berkeley  for  Bermudas. 
'*  Now,  if  •twill  gratify  your  fpigiit,    * 
**  Topu»  him  /n  a  plaguy  fright, 
**  Ahhough  *tis  hardly  worth  the  coft, 
'*  You  foon  f^all  ice  him  foundly  toft. 
'*  You  '11  find  him  fwear,  blafpheme,  an4  d^mn 
**  (And  every  moment  take  a  dram) 
^  His  ghaftly  vifage  with  an  ailp 
"*  Of  reprobation  and  defpair  : 
^  Or  eMe  fome  hiding-hofe  he  feeks, 
^  Tor  fear  the  reft  ftiould  fiiy  he  fqucaks  ^ 

*  Or,  as  Fittpatrick J  did  before, 

*  Refolve  to  pcrifti  With  liis  whore ; 

*  Or  eUe  he  rayes,  and  roars,  ^nd  fwcars, 

*  Acd,  but  for  ftiame,  woujd  foy  his  prayers,- 

*  Or,  would  you  fee  his  fpirits  f  nk, 

*  Relaxing  downwards  in  a  ftink  ? 

'  If  fuch  a  fight  as  this  can  pteafe  ye, 
'  Good  madam  Pallas,  pray  be  eafy, 

*  Afteriff^rds  arMjhtp  if  Cajkelh 
•f  T>r,  ^ctrge  Berleley,  dean  §f  Derryt  and  afm 

trroardt  hrjhfft  »f  Qejne, 
J  Brigadier  rltxp^trUk  vtas  drencntd  In  tre  »f 

\e  frnthtt^knitt  in  tkt  hj  ifDkilinf  insgrtaf 

9rm. 


«  To  Nepttme  fpeak,  and  he  '11  coni^nt  t 
««  But  he  *11  pome  back  the  knave  he  went.*» 

The  goddefs,  who  conc*iv»d  an  hope 
That  Horte  was  deftin'd  to  a  rope,        .    , 
Bcliev'd  it  beft  to  condcfcend  : 

To  fpnre  t  foe,  to  fave  a  friend  ; 
But,  fearing  Berkeley  might  be  fcar^c^ 
She  left  him  Virtue  for  a  guard. 


ODE     ON     SClENCt 

OH,  heavenly-bom !  in  deepeft  dells 
If  faireft  fcknce  ever  dweila 
Beneath  the  motTy  cave ; 
I/idulge  the  Arerdure  of  the  woods  j 
With  azur^  beauty  gild  the  ft(M)d»« 
And  flowery  carp^  lave  \ 

For  melancholy  ever  reigns 
Delighted  in  the  fylvan  fccnc« 

With  fcientific  light ; 
While  Dian,  huntrcfs  of  tfie  vales, 
Seeks  lulling  founds  and  fanning  galc^ 

Through  wrapt  from  mortal  fight. 
Yet,  goddefs,  yet  the  way  explore 
With  magic  rites  add  heathen  lore 

Obftruaed  and  deprefs'd  ; 
Till  Wifdom  give  the  facrcd  Nine,    ' 
Untaught,  not  uninfpir'd,  tu  (Une, 

By  Reafon's  power  red  refs'd. 

When  Solon  and  Lycurgus  taught 
To  moralize  the  human  thought 

Of  mad  opirion'j  ma^, 
To  erring  zeal  they  gave  new  laws, 
^  Thy  charms,  O  Liberty,  the  cauft 

That  blends  congenial  rays,    '  ^ 

Bid  bright  Aftraja  gild  the  miirii* 
Or  bid  a  hundred  funs  be  boro. 

To  hecatomb  the  year ; 
Without  thy  aid,  in- vain  the  po^s, 
in  vain  the  zodiac  fyftem  rolls. 

In  vain  the  lunar  fphere. 

Come,  faireft  princefs  of  fhe  throng. 
Bring  fwift  Philofophy  along 

In  metaphyf c  dreams  > 
While  raptur'd  bards  no  mpfe  Tieholc} 
A  vernal  age  of  purer  gold 

In  Heliconian  ftreams. 
Drive  Thraldon  with  malignant  hand* 
Te  curfe  fome  other  deft|a'd  land 

By  Folly  ltd  aftray  s 
Jernc  bear  on  azure  win^  ; 
Energic  let  her  foar,  and  fing 

Thjc/univerfal  fway„ 
So,  when  Ampbion  bade  the  lype 
To  more  majeiUc  found  afpire. 

Behold  the  madding  throng, 
Tn  wonder  and  obliv^n  drownM, 
To  fculpture  turn'd  by  magic  fouiMl 

And  petrifying  fimg. 
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8TEtLA»S     BIRTH.  DAY, 
March  13,  1716. 

Tins  day,  whatcVr  the  fetes  decree. 
Shall  (till  be  kept  with  joy  by  me: 
Th'8  d?y  then  let  us  not  be  told, 
Thit  you  are  fick,  and  I  jrown  old  ; 
Nor  think  on  your  approaching  ills. 
And  talk  of  ipe^acles  and  pills  : 
To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 
To  hear  Tuch  mortifying  iluff. 
Yet,  f:ncc  from  reafon  may  be  brought 
A  better  and  more  pleaflne  thought, 
\Vhich  can,  in  fplte  of  all  decays, 
Support  a  few  remaiuing  days  ; 
From  not  tbt  gravel)  of  DivineS 
Accept  for  once  fome  ferious  lines. 

Although  wc  now  can  form  up  more 
JUng  fchemcs  of  life,  «s  herctofi^re  ; 
Yctycu,  while  time  is  running  hR, 
Can  jkok  whh  joy  on  what  is  part. 

Were  future  happinefs  and  pain 
A  mere  contrivanqe  of  the  brun> 
As  athcills  argtie;  to  entire 
And  fit  thefr  profcl'-fcs'frtr  vice 
(The  only  comfort  they  propofe. 
To  have  compasions  in  their  woes) ; 
Grant  this  the  cole  ;  yet  fure  Hb  hard 
That  vh^,  ftyl'd  its  own  reward. 
And  by  alhfagci  underAood 
To  be  the  chi^j^f  human  good* 
Should  a^iog  die ,  Aor  h^  behind 
fame  lading  pleiTure  in  the  mind^ 
Which  by  remembrance  wiU  aflTuage 
Grief,  licknefs,  povcrly,  and  age. 
And  ilrongly  ihdot  a  radiant  dart 
To  l>.tne  throueh  life'*  declining  part. 

Say,  Stella,  feel  you  no  content, 
Rjtle^ing  on  a  life  well  fpent ; 
Your  (kibul  hand  employM  to  fqve 
Dsfpairir.g  wx^tchts  from'the  gwe  \ 
And  then  fupportingwith  your  ftore 
'iliofe  whom  y^m  dragged  from  death  beftfC;? 
So  tVovidence  on  mortals  waits, 
Preferving  what  it  firft  creates. 
Yorr  generous  boldnefs  Co  defend 
An  im-iocert  and  abfent  friend ; 
That  courage  which  can  make  you  juft 
To  merit  humbled  in  the  duft  v 
The  deteilation  you  exprefs  •  • 
For  vice  in  all  itp  glittering  tirefs  ; 
Tbiit  patienop  under  tottering  pain, 
\Vbere  ftubbbrn  ilolcks  would  complain; 
Muft  rhefe  like  empty  ihadows  pafs, 
Cr  forms  reAeOed  from  a  glafs  ? 
f)r  were  chimeras  ip  the  mind. 
That  fly,  and  leave  no  mark  behind  ^ 
Does  not  the  body  thrive  and  grow 
By  food  of  twen^  years  ago  ? 
And,  had  it  not  been  Ml  fupplyM, 
It  rnuft  a  thoufand  times  have  died« 
Then  who  with  reafon  can  maintmin 
That  no  eflfeOs  bf  food  remain  ? 
And  is  not  virtue  in  manHbd 
Tbe  nut;riment  that  feeds  the  mind } 


Upheld  by  eadi  good  a^ion  paftr 
And  ftill  continued  by  the  Uk  ? 
Then,  who  with  rcalon  can  pretend 
That  all  efTcas  of  virtue  end  ?    . 

Bcricve  mc,  Stella,  when  you  fliow 
That  true  contempt  for  things  below. 
Nor  prize  your  liiit  for  other  ends 
Than  merely  to  oblige  your  friends  ; 
Your  former  adlions  claim  their  part. 
And  join  to  fortify  your  heart. 
For  Virtue,  in  her  daily  race. 
Like  Janus,  bears  a  double,  face  ; 
Looks  back  with  joy  where  ike  has  gone. 
And  therefore  goes  with  courage  oa  ; 
She  at  your  f  cKly  couch  wiD  wait. 
And  ffuide  you  to  a  better  ftatc. 

O  then,  whatever  Heavci^  intends. 
Take  pity  on  your  pitying  friends! 
Kor  lit  your  ill«  ifie£i  your  mind. 
To  fancy  they  ca  i  be  unkind. 
Me,  furcly  me,  you  oi'ght  to  fpare. 
Who  glaifly  would  your  fufieriog  fhajpc  i 
0.-  ghre  my  fcrap  of  life  to  you. 
And  think  it  far  beneath  your  due  ; 
You,  to  whofe  care  fo  oft*  I  owe 
That  I  /j^  alive  to  tell  you  fou 


HORACE,  BOOK  L  ODE  XIV. 

Paraphrafed,  and  infcribed  to  Ir e  l a y d.    1^:5 

TBE    INSCRIPTION. 

Poor  floatmg  ifle,  toft  on  ill-fnrtune's  waves, 
Ordaiu'd  by  -fate  to  be  the  land  of  Haves ; 
Shall  moving  Delos^oow  deep-rooted  Aand  ; 
Thou,  6xM  of  old,  be  now  the  moving  lasd^ 
Although  the  metaphor  be  worn  and  ftaic. 
Betwixt  a  ftate,  and  veflTel  under -frih 
Let  me  fuppoiV  thee  for  a  ihip  a« while. 
And  *hus  addrefs  thee  in  the  railor*s  ftylc  : 

UPCHAPPi^  ftiip,  thou  art  return'd  in  vaia : 
New  waves  ^U  dsive  thee  to  the  ckcp 
*^   again. 
Look  to  thyfeir,  ^ad  be  no  more  the  fport 
6f  giddy  winds,  buj  make  /bme  fricndjy  port, 
lioit  arc  thy  oars,  that  us*d  thy  courfe  to  guide. 
Like  faithful  counfe^o/s,  on  either  (kle. 
Thy  maft,  which  like  ^me  aged  patriot  ibod 
The  f  ngje  pHlaf  for  Jus"  ^jpuntry's  good,  , 

To  lead  thee,  as  a  ftafF  d^p^s  the  blind. 
Behold  it  cracks  6y  yon  rouf^  ea/lerm  vind. 
Your  cable  »s  burit,  and  yoy  n\uft  quicklj  &4 
The  waves  impttifous  en^r  g^typur  kecL 
Thus  commonwealths  receive  a  foreign  yoke. 
When  the  ftrong  cords  of  union  pn^e  are  broke.  , 
Torn  by  a  (udden  temped  is  thy  ^,  ^' 
Expanded  to  mvite  a  milder  gale.     ' 

As  when  fonne  writer  in  t^e  pubBc  pofe. 
His  pen*  to  fSivc  a  Tuking  nation,  di^^». 
.  While  dl  is  calm,  his  arguments  prevaQ  i 
'.  The  people's  voice  expands  his  paper-fiul^ 
Till  power,  dilchargingalllier  ftormyba^ 
Flutters  the  feeble  pamphlet  into  rags. 
The  nation  fcar'd,  the  author  doomM.to  6eM^ 
,  Who  fondly  tnit  his  truft  in  popuhr  breaih.  ^ 
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A  larger  facrifice  in  vain  you  vow  ; 
There  H  not  a  power  above  will  help  you  now : 
A  nation  thus,  who  oft*  Heaven's  call  neglefts. 
In  vain  from  injurM  H  raven  relict'.cxpeAs. 

Twill  not  avail,   wlun  thy  ilroag  fides  are 
broke. 
That  thy  defcent  is  front  the  Britifli  oak  ; 
Or,  when  your  namj  and  family  you  boa  ft. 
From 'fleets  triumphant  o'er  the  Gallic  coaft. 
Such  was  leme's  claim,  as  )u{l  a 3  thine. 
Her  fons  defcended  from  the  Britifli  Uns ; 
Her  matchlefs  Tons,  whofe  valoui^  H'lM  remains 
On  French  records  for  twenty  long  cam])aigns  : 
Yet,  from  an  emprefs  now  a  captive  grown, 
bhe  fav'd  Britannia's  rights,  and  loft  her  own. 

In  fliips  decay'd  no  mariner  confides, 
LurM  by  the" gilded  ftern  and  painted  fides; 
Yet  at  a  ball  unthinkining  fooh  delight 
In  the  gay  trappings  of  a  birth-day  night : 
They  on  the  gold  brocades  and  fattins  rav'd. 
And  quite  forgot  their  country  was  enflav'd. 
IX'v  vtflTcl,  Itill  be  to  thy  fteerage  juft. 
Nor  cl\anee  thy  courfe  with  every  fudden  guft ; 
like  fupple  patriots  of  the  modern  fort. 
Who  turn  with  every  gale  that  blows  from  court. 

Weary  and  fca-Hck  wlien  In  thee  con  fin 'd, 
NWfor  thy  fafety  cares  diftraft  my  miod  ; 
As  thofc  who  long  have  ftood  the  ftorms  of  ftate 
Retire,  yet  ftill  bemoan  their  country's  fate. 
Beware  •,  and  wben  you  h^ar  the  furg^s  roar, 
Avoicf  the  rock  on  Britain's  angry  (horc. 
They  He,  alas  I  too  eafy  to  be  found ; 
For  thee  alone  tbey  lie  the  ifland  round.. 


VERSES 

ON  THE  SUDDEN  DRYING-UP  OF 

St.  P.ATRICK'S  WELL, 

KEAR    THIKITT    COLLEGE,  "DUBLIN.        1^25. 

BY  holy  zeal  iafpir*d,  and  led  by  fame. 
To  thee,  one  favourite  ifle,  with  ioy  I  came  *, 
Whnt  time  the  Goth,  the  Vandal,  and  the  Hun, 
Had  my  own  native  Italy*  o*er-run. 
leme,  to  the  world's  r«moteft  parts, 
RennwnM  for  valoi»r>  policy,  and  arts. 

Hitlicr  from  Colchosf,  with  the  fleecy  ore,     * 
Jiffon  arriv'J  two  thoufand  years  i>efore. 
Thee,  Iwppy  iflartd,  Pallas  caU'd  her  own. 
When  h;«ugbty  Britain  was  a  land  unkaown|  > 

*  Italy  fuas  not  troperlj  the  Mttve  place  */  5*/. 
f^'frui,  but  the  pLce  tf  hit  edttcaticrtj  and  ithere 
h  rtceiiied/us  mljfin  \  and  becaufe  he  had  his  ntw 
^'rthtkeret  hence^  6j^  peetica/  licence,  andiyfcrtt^ 
^'*f'e  figure,  §ur  ay t her  calls  that  country  his  native 
^'"ly     IrisIh  Ed. 

t  Orpheus,  or  the  ancient  author  $f  the  Greek 
P'em  M  rtie  jfr^emtuttc  expedition,  <ufhoevew  he  be. 
Sir,  that  y^ifef!,  toho  manned  tite  Jhip  Argot  at 
^^Pht  Ullfd  to  Ireland,  Irish  Ed". 
.  }  Tucltusy  In  the  4ife  of  yulius  Jgncoh,  fays, 
that  the  harieurs  of  Irelahd,  on  account  of  their 
commerfe,  viere  better  inoKun  t9  tht  Kotrldthew  thofe 
*f  Britain,     la  ISO  Ed. 


From  thee,  with  pride,  the  Caledonians  trace 
The  glorious  founder  of  their  kingly  race  : 
Thy  mart'al  fons,  whom  now  they  dare  defpife. 
Did  once  th«ir  land  fubdue  and  civilize, s-« 
Their  drefs,  their  language,  and  the  §cotfjfh  namcf 
Confefs  the  foil  from  whence  the  viilors  <ame«'. 
Well  may  they  boaft  that  ancient  blood  which 

runs  , 

Within  their  veins,  who  afe  thy  younger  fonsf , 
A  conqueft  and  a  colony  from  thee. 
The  mother-kingdom  left  htr  children  free  ; 
From  thee  no  mark  of  flavcry  they  felt ; 
Not  fo  with  thee  thy  bafe  invaders  dealt ; 
Invited  here  to  vengeful  Morrough's  aidj, 
Thofe  whom  tbey  could  not  conquer,  they  be* 

tray*d. 

*  The  argument  here  turn*  on,  vfhat  the  author 
of  courfe  foA  ftf  granted,  the  prefent  Scots  being 
the  defendants  of  Irijh  emigrants.  This  foR,  ho<w* 
ever 'true,  Kaas  not  in  Vr,  Swift's  time  afcertained 
noith  any  degree  of  precifien,  Ireland,  even  to  this 
day,  «<  remains  J uperfiitioufly  devoted  to  her  ancient 
"  hijiory,*'  and  "  wraps  herfelf  in  the  gloom  $f 
*'  her  own  legendary  a^nalu^  Mr,  Whitaker  has 
dif played  an  uncommon  fund  of  knowledf^^e  on  this  very 
curious  fish]  eQ,  both  in  his  «  Hijlory  ofMarchefier,^ 
and  in  «  The  Genuine  Hijiery  of  fhe  Briton*  af^ 
*^ferted**    N. 

f  <*  The  Scot*  (fays  Vr.  RfihertfonJ  carry  their 
"  pretenfens  to  antiquity  as  high  as  any  of  their 
**  neighbours,  Relying  upon  uncertain  legends^  and-  * 
'*  the  traditions  of  their  bards,  fiill  more  uncertain, 
**  they  reckon  up  aferie*  of  kings  fever  al  ages  before 
**  the  birth  of  Chriji,  and  ^ive  a  particular  detail 
"  ef  occurrences  which  happened  in  their  re'gns,  Im 
"  the  ieginnlng^  of  the  Jixteenth  century,  John 
"  Major  and  UeSlor  Bcethlus  publifked  their  Hi/l 
**  feries'  of  Scotland  ;  the  former  a  fuccIrG  and  dry 
** ''Writer,  the  latter  a  copious  and  fieri  J  one  \  and 
"  both  equaJ/y  credulous.  Not  many  ^ears  after, 
"  Buchanan  undertook  the  fame  wfri  ;  ani  if  his 
*'  accuracy  and  impartiality  had  been  In  any  dej^ree 
"  e^ual  to  the  elegance  efhis  ta^e,  and  to  tiefurity 
*•  and  vigour  ofhisfiyle,  his  hifiory  might  he  i>Uced 
"  on  a  level  with  the  mo  V  admired  cempojititns  of 
*'  the  arcients.  But,  in^ead  of  reje^ing  the  im» 
*'  probable  tales  ef  Chronicle~writers,  he  was  at 
**  the  utmo'paifts  to  adorn  them,  and  hath  chathed 
<*  with  all  the  beauties  ord  graces  offi^ion  thofe 
**  legends  which  formerly  had  only  its  wil^rtef  and 
"  extravigancc'^^^On  tie  authority  of  Buchanan 
and  his  predeceffors  the  hilhrical  part  of /his  foem 
feems  fun  led,  as  vaell  as  the  notes  f^  ned  Irish  Ed  . 
fome  ofnathich,  I  believe,  were  written  hy  the  Dean 
himfelf     N, 

J  In  the  reign  of  King  Henry  If,  Dermot 
M^ij/fomughj  king  of  Lelnffer,  being  deprived  of 
his  kingdom  by  Roderick  (^Connor,  king  of  Con^ 
naught,  he  Invited  the  Emglifh  over  as  auxiliaries, 
and  promifed  JO  chard  St  r  anyhow,  earl  of  Pefnbroie, 
his  daugliter  and  all  his  dominions  as  a  portion.  By 
this  affiJUncCt  M'Morrough  recovered  his  crown, 
and  Strangbow  ktcamf  pejfejfed  ef  all  Leister, 
Ijiuh£d«  .     . 
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Britaioi  by  thee  we  felly  ungrateful  ille! 
Not  by  thy  Taleur^  but  fupcrior  guOe  *> 
Britahi,  with  ibame,  confcfs  this  liod  of  mine 
Fir  ft  taught  thee  humaa  knowledge  and  divioe;* 
My  prelates  and  my  ihideuts,  fent  from  hence. 
Made  your  fons  converts  both  to. God  and  fen£s : 
Not  libe  the  paftors  of  thy  ravenous  breed* 
Who  come  to  Deece  the  flocks,  asd  not  to  feed. 

Wretched  lernd  !  with  what  grief  I  fee 
The  fatal  changes  Time  hath  made  on  thee  ! 
Th^  Chrillx^  rites  I  introduced  in  vain  : 
Lo !  in£dcliiy  return'd  again ! 
Freedom  and  virtue  in- thy  fons  I  found. 
Who  now  in  vice  and  ilavery  are  drown'd. 

By  faith  and  prayer,  this  crol'.er  in  my  hand, 
I  drove  the  venom'd  ferpent  from  thy  land ; 
The  (hepherd  in  his  bower  might  flcep  or  fingf , 
Nor  dread  the  adder's  tooth,  nor  fcorpion^s  fting. 
With  omens  oft'  I  ftrove  to  warn  thy  fwains. 
Omens,  the  types  of  thy  impending  chains. 
1  fent  the  magpie  from  the  Briti(h  foil. 
With  reifUefs  beak  thy  blooming  fruit  to  fpoil* 
To  din  thine  ears  with  unbar monious  dack. 
And  haunt  thy  holy  walls  in  white  and  black. 
What  elfe  are  thofe  thou  feed  in  bifhop's  geer. 
Who  crop  the  nurferies  of  leartiing  here ; 
Afpiring,  greedy,  fuD  of  fenfeleff  prate. 
Devour  the  church,  and  chatter  to  the  ftate  ? 

As  you  grew  more  degenerate  and  bafe, 
I  fent  you  millions  of  the  croaking  race  *, 
£lmblemb  of  infe6ls  vile,  who  fpread  their  fpawo 
Through  all  thy  land,  in  armour,  fur,  and  lawn ; 
A  naufeous  brood,  that  f.Us  your  fenate  walls 
And  in  the  chambers  of  your  viceroy  crawls ! 

Scr,  where  that  new-devouring  vermin  runs. 
Sent  in  my  anger  from  the  bnd  of  Huns  ! 
With  harpy-cUws  it  Uiidormine^  the  ground. 
And  fudden  fpread?  a  numerous  offspring  round, 
Th'  amphibious  tyrant,  with  hi?  ravenous  band,, 
Drains  A\  thy  la'csof  fifV,  of  fraiti  thy  land. 
M'hcre  ii  the  holy  well  that  bore  my  name  ? 
fled  t<»  the  fountain  b^ck,  firom  whence  it  came  ! 
Fjur  Freedt'tn'i  emblem  once,  uhlch  fmootlily 

flows. 
And  WrfTings  equally  on  all  bellow?. 
Here,  from  the  neighbouring}  nurfcryof  arts, 
Thj  (lud^uts,   driiJong,    rals'd    th.ir  wit  aad 

parrs  i 
Here,  for  an  a^j  and  more,  improv'd  their  vein. 
Their  Phdcbui  I,  my  fpring  tlicir  Hippocrcne. 

*■  &,  PutrUi.  arrtvcdiH  It  ciund  in  tht yeur  43  It 
mud  completed  tkg  ctnverften  cf  the  nMtvef,  w'i  h 
had  htn  itf^uH  by  Paliadius  and  Pthern,  j4.d, 
a*  htfktp  Sieh§ipn  9ifer9ietf  IrtUttd  fsm  heatre  t^J! 
f.untalm  */  Uarmngt  tt  vfkt^-A  *i//  f^e  Iftjiern  Chrtj* 
/iufUp  uj  ^ee!l  at  the  KngHJh^  had  reaurfff  net  en- 
h  f§r  ifijf  H^Uns  in  the  fyirtciplii  cf  retig'tn,  6ttt 
im  all  ferti  ej  liter  at  uref  viz.  Legend!  et  Jchili^fiicm 
tru  iiti^nis  gr**tia^     I R 1 5  H  En . 

•j*  TTure  arem  fnaie.y  lifers,  ir  toadtt  in  Ire- 
Jaml'p  ami  rw«  fr»gt  uere  ret  Anewt  htre  until 
^hut  lUjt.'r  1700.  Themagties  cate  \fl\zrt  time 
Ufve  \  mml  tht  A7r «i;.?r  rat*  ftnie.     Irish   Kq . 

J  Tfk  llid^erfity^f  Vhthlin^  eMUd  Tri^/fy  O^ 
/ige,  *anit  ftundcd  hy  Quttn  Jui^Mtk  in  I5QI. 
Irish  Kd. 


Difcnarag'd  youths  !  now  all  their  hopes  omt 

fail: 
Condemned  to  country  cottages  and  ale ; 
To  foreign  prelates  make  a  flavi-li  court. 
And  by  their  fw eat  procure  a  mean  fi«pport  i 
Or,    for  the   claflicks,    read  "  Th'   Attoraey's 

Guide  -t^' 
CoUcA  excife,  or  wait  upon  the  tide. 

Oh !  that  I  had  been  apoflle  to  the  Swifs, 
Oa  hardy  Scot,  or  any  land  but  this  : 
Combiii'd  in  arms,  thoy  had  their  foes  de6ed. 
And  kept  their  liberty,  or  bravely  died. 
Thou  ftin  with  tyrants  in  fucceflion  curft. 
The  laft  invaders  trampling  on  the  frrit : 
Now  fondly  hope  for  fome  revcrfe  of  fate. 
Virtue  herfclf  would  now  return  too  late. 
Not  half  thy  courfe  of  mifery  is  run. 
Thy  greatcll  evils  yet  arc  fcarcc  begun. 
Soon  (Vail  thy  fons  (the  time  is  juft  at  hand) 
Be  all  made  captivrs  in  their  native  land  *, 
When,  for  the  ufc  of  no  Hibernian  born, 
Shall  rife  one  blade  of  grafs,  one  c^  cf  com ; 
When  f^cDs  and  leather  ihall  for  money  pafs. 
Nor  thy  opprefflng  lords  aflfoid  thee  brats*. 
But  all  turn  Icafers  to  that  J  mongrel  breed. 
Who,  from  thee  fprung,  yet  on  thy  vitals  feed ; 
Who  to  yon  ravenous  ifle  thy  treafures  bear. 
And  wa^  in  luxury  thy  harvefts  there; 
For  pride  and  ignorance  a  proverb  grown, 
The  jeft  of  wits,  and  to  the  court  uilknuwn. 
I  fcorn  thy  fpurious  and  degenerate  Hue, 
And  from  this  hour  my  patronage  ref^gn. 


On  Reading  Dr.  YCUNG's  Satii« 

CALLED 

The  universal  PASSION, 

By  'wMih  he  meam  Fride 

1726. 

r'  there  be  truth  in  what  you  fmg. 
Such  god-Uke  virtues  in  ttvr  king  ; 
\  minifler*  fo  BUM  with  zeal 
'\nd  wifdom  for  the  common-meal : 
If  hef  who  in  t'ne  chair  pre  fides 
So  (leadlly  the  fenate  guides  : 
If  others,  whom  you  make  yoin' theme. 
Are  feconds  in  the  glorious  fcheme  : 
If  every  peer  whom  you  commend. 
To  worth  and  learning  be  a  friend  : 
If  this  be  truth,  a?  you  attell. 
What  land  wa«  ever  half  fo  blcfl  1 
No  falfehood  nnw  Among  the  great. 
And  tradcfxuen  now  no  longer  cheat  ; 

*  ffind'^ruifftutprejefftn  1^24,     lalsw  Eu. 

X  Tiie  ahfentees^  woh»  fptmt  the  itueme  wf  t^rr 
Irijli  efiatesy  flacee^  and  penfietup  im  EmgU^d* 
Irish  Ed. 

*f  Sir  JUhrt  f^alpek,  afitr^oari*  Ejri  tf  Or- 
fird, 

t  Sir  Speneer  C§mft4K,  then  ffeeUer,  afitr^f^ 
JLr#*  cf  tVitmingten^ 
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NW  on  the  bench  fafr  Juflice  (hinesi 
Her  fcilfi  to  neither  f  de  inclines  ; 
NW  Pride  and  C  nieJty  are  flowot 
And  Mrrcy  here  exalts  her  throne  : 
For  fuch  15  good  cxample^s  power. 
It  does  its  otfifc  every  hour, 
Wliere governor*  are  goo<l  and  wife} 
Or  clfe  the  trueft  maxim  lyes  : 
For  fo  wre  find  all  ancient  iagps 
Drcrec,  that,  ad  (xemplutn  reghf 
Through  all  the  realm  his  virtues  ruOf 
Ripening  and  kjndlit;g  like  the  fun. 
If  this  he  trdc,  then  how  nouch  more 
When  you  have  .;am*d  at  leaf^  9  fcorc 
Oi"  courtiers,  each  in  their  degree. 
If  polTihle,  as  good  as  he  ? 

Or  take  it  in  a  different  view, 
I  aik  (if  what  you  fay  be  true) 
If  you  affirm  the  prefent  age 
Djlerves  your  fatire's  Iweneft  rtge  : 
li  thsdhixic  ur Slier faJ  prffuM 
AVith  every  vice  hatb  fill'dthe  nation  : 
If  v-irtue  dares  not  venture  dpwa 
A  fmgle  ftep  beneath  the  crown  : 
If  clergymen,  tp  (h^yr  tlvir  wit, 
Praifc  ehjpcks  tn^fC  tlJ^n  holy  writ  : 
If  banVrupts,  when  they /are  undooc^ 
Into  the  fenateo^oufe  can  run, 
And  fell  their  votes  at  fuch  anrate 
A5  will  retrieve  a  loft  eftate  : 
If  law  be  fuch  a  partial  whore. 
To  rpare  the  rich,  and  plague  the  paor : 
If  thefe  be  of  all  crimes  the  worft. 
What  land  was  ever  half  fo  curll  I 


THE  DOG  AND  THIE^ 
1726. 

aUOTH  the  thief  to  the  dog,    let  me  into 
,  your  door, 
ind  1 11  give  you  thefe  delicate  bits. 
^oth  the  dog,  I  ihaU  then  be  more  villaiii  than 
you're. 
And  bei;des  muft  be  o,ut  of  my  wits. 

Toar  delicate  bit*  will  not  fervc  me  a  meal. 
But  my  matter  each  d^  gives  me  bread; 

Tou  11  fly,  when  you  get  what  you  came  here  to 

fteal. 
And  I  muft  be  hangM  in  your  ftead. 

"he  (lock- jobber  thus  from  'Change-alley  |foes 
down, 

Aud  tips  you  the  freeman  a  wink ; 
ct  me  have  but  your  vote  to  fervc  for  the  town, 

Aud  here  1$  a  guinea  to  drink. 

ly:  the  fircemau,  your  guinea  to-uight  would  be 
fpenti 

Your  oflTcrs  of  bribery  ceafc  t' 
'11  vote  for  my  landlord,  %o  Whom  I  {Mif  rent. 

Or  elfe  I  may  forfeit  my  leafe. 

V0L.V. 


From  London  they  come,  fiDy  people  to  chouTet 
Their  lands  and  their  faces  unknown ; 

Who  M  vote  a  rogue  into  the  parliament-boiife. 
That  wotiM  turn  a  pia^  out  of  his  own  I 


ADVICE 

TO   THl 

GRUB  STREET  VERSE-WRITERS. 
1726. 

YE  poets  ragged  and  foi^orD, 
Down  frouCi  your  ^rrets  hafte  i 
Ye  rhymers  dead  as  foon  as  born. 

Not  yet  confignM  to  pafte  ; 
I  know  a  trick  to  make  you  thrive  f 

O,  'tis  a  quaint  device  : 
Your  ftiU-bom  ^n»$  ihall  revite. 

And  fcorn  to  wrap  up  fpicc. 
Get  all  yo^  v^rffis  printed  fislr. 

Then  let  them  well  be  dried  \ 
And  CurH  muft  hate  a  fpecial  care 

To  leave  the  Aiargin  wide.  •   - 

Lend  thefe  to  paper-f paring  *Pope^ 
And  when  h?  fits  to  write>  .  . 

No  letter  with-an  cnvelfype  .        j 

Could  give  him  more  delight. 

When  Pope  has  fill'd  the  margins  round,^ 

Why  then  recall  your  loan;; 
Sell  them  to  Curll  fiwr  6fty  pound. 

And  fwear  they  arc  your  own. .       ., ,.,      . 


TO    A    LAD  V, 

fWht  dtfir^d  the  Authir  tt^^rife  Jkme  f^fet  uftn 

her  in  de  Herr'e  Stj/e,   , 

Written  at  Londou  in  171^. 

AFTER  venting  all  my  fpite, 
Telt  me,  wluit  have  I  to  write  I 
Every  error  I  could  find 
Through  the  matei  of  your  mind. 
Have  my  bufy  Mufe  employ »d 
Till  the  compauy  was  cfoy'd,         . 
Arc  you  pofi6ve  and  fretful,. 
HeecUc'*,  ignorant,  Jorgetflil  ? 
Tho^e,  and  twenty  follies  more, 
J  have  often  toW  bef*^re. 

Hear  Ire  n  what  my  lady  fays  : 
Have  'I  nothing  tHcn  to  praife  ?  ^      .       • 

111  it  fits  you  to  be  witty. 
Where  a  fault  ftiould  move  your  pity. 

*  TJiffr$lina?c»f'jn/Mr,  Pofe'f  ce/f^afetf  tranf^ 
^athn  cf  hemer  (f>ref$ti^'^in  the  Brthjh  Mufeumi) 
is  almtfl  entireljfvjritfcn  »m  the  cerers  $f  letters^ 
and  femetim^  betiMeen  the  ihe^  ef  the  letttrt  tjttm^ 
fel^i,  N. 

Y  y  •  'V     -■  .     —  * 
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If  you  think  me  top  conceited, 

O^to  pkfC^on  quickly  heated  ; 

If  my  Wandering  head  be  left    ' 

Se^  on  reading  than  on  drefs  ;       ' ' 

It'  I  alway«  fee m  too  dull  t'^-e; ' 

I  can  folve  the  diffi— culty. 

You  would  teach  me  to  be  wife  ; 

Truth  and  honour  how  to  prize  *, 

How  to  fhmc  m  converfation^ 

And  with  credit  fill  my  ftation  ; 

How  to  relifli  notions  high  ; 

JH^ygJo  ?Y<^>  ?od  how  to  die. 

But  it  was  decreed  bj  fate- 
Mr.  Dean,  you  come  too  late. 

Well  1  know,  you  can.difcem, 

I  am  now  ^oo  old  to  learn  ; 

Follies,  from  my  youth  infllli'd. 

Have  my  foul  entirely  fiUM  •, 

In  my  head  anji  heart  they  center. 

Nor  will  let  yoOr'lcfibhs  enter. 
Bred  a  fondling,  and,  an  hcirefs, 

Dreft  like  any  Lady  Mayoreft, 

CockerM  by  the  fervants  round. 

Was  too  good  to  touch  the  ground; 

Thought  the  life  of  every  lady 

Should  be  one  continual  pl^'-day —   '> 

Balls^  and  mafquerades,  and  diow^^  * 

Vifits,  p?ays,  and  powd^r'd  beaux. 
Thus  you  have  mj'cafe  at  la»'ge. 

And  may  now  perform-jrour  ch^fgc* 

Thofe  materials  I  have  fumifliM^ 

When  by  you  refinM  and  burnirfi'd, , 

Muft,  that  afl  tile  worktmay  knpw'^m. 

Be  reduc'd  into  a  Poem. 
But,  I  beg,  ftifpend  a  while 

That  fame  paltry,*  hiirlefqucftylc  ; 

Drop  for  once  your  conftaot  rule. 

Turning  all  to  ridicule  ; 

Teaching  others  how  to,  a|>c  you  ;. 

Court  nor  Parliament  can  *lo?pe  you  i^ 

Treat  the  pHblicH  and.yo^  fri^jds 

Both  alike,  wh3e  neither 'mend?. 
Sing  my  pj^tfle  in  ftHin  ftiBlime  t 

Treat  mci  oot  .with  .doggrel.  t'^TA"^**.  .     . . 

•Tis  but  jult,  you  ihould  produce. 

With  each  faulty  eich  fault's  excufe  \ 
Not  to  publiih  cvttf  trhle,   *        ' 

And  my  few  perfc^ilions  little.  '      * 

Witb  fome  gif t^  at  lea  ft  qndow  ine^ 

Which  my  very  foes  allr)w  me.  '    '    . 

Am  I  fpightful>  proiul^  uhjuft  >*• 

Did  I  ever  break  my  trul^  ^      ' 

Which  of  aH  our  maifem  dances' 

Cenfui'es  lefs,  or  IVfi^  doames  ? '* 

In  good  mrvnners  am  I  faulty? 

Can  you  call  me  njcft  ^r  hauffhty  > 

Did  I  e'er  my  mite  withlmld' 

From  the  impotent  and  old  *  '  , 

When  Ai\  cv^il  bmit  ^'[    ^"   '  '     \   ' 

Due  reprd  for  men  of  wjt  ^ 

\V{icn  hayc  I  e  Aceni^expr .  r.i',1    ■ - 

Fdr^'a  coxcomb  gaily  dire. ?^d  ?    '       '^      "  V    ' 

V'q  U  lite  the  female  tribci  " ''       * '  /    ' 

Think  it  witVllec^f  ahd"g1f>fc  !  '**'  '* ' '  *  • 

Who  with  lefs  dcfjgning  ends 

Kindlier  entertains  the'ir  wiends  •,  ^   / 


p'; 


With  good  words,  and  countenance  fipnfkiT, 
Strives  to  treat  them  roore-poUteiy  i 

Thbk  not  cards  nay  chief  divcrfion : 
*Tis  a  wrong,  unjuftafpcrfioii  : 
Keyer  knew  I  any  good  in  »eini 
But  to  dofe  my  head  like  l^^Md^inmm, 
We  by  play,  as  men  by  drinking, 
Pafs  our  nights,  to  drtv'e  out  thinking; 
From  my  ailments  give  me  leifure, 
I  fhall  read  and  think  with  pleafure  \ 
Converfatiou  learn  to  relifb> 
And  wkh  books  my  mind  embcUim. 

Now,  methinks,  I  hear  ypu  cry> 
Mr.  Dean,  you  muii  reply. 

•  Madam,  1  allow  'tis  tnie- : 
Xll  thefe  praifes  are  your  title. 
You,  like  fome  acute  philofopher,     ' 
Evory  fault  have  dratwn  a,  glofs  Over  j 
Placing  in  the  ilroitgeft  Kght 
All  your  virtues  to  my  fight. 

.  Though-  you  Uad  a  bkmelefs  }Se, 
Are  an  humble  pniderif  wife, 
Anfwer  all  doniellic  ends  ; 
What  is  this  to  us  your  frietads  ?*' 
Though  your  children  by  a  nod 
Staad  in  awe  withoift  a  lid  \\ 
Though,  by  your  obliging  f'fi^yji 
Servants  love  you,  and  obey. 
Though  you  treat  us  with  aTaiil6  v 
Clear  your  looks,  and  fmdoth  youi^  ftf  fc  ; 
Load  our  plates  fi»om  eyelry  difli*;"   * 
This  ia  not  the  thing  we  with. 

Colonel may  be  your  debtor  ; 

We  exi)e<fl  employment  better. 
You  muft  learn,  if  yon  would  gain  us. 
With  good  fenfe  to  entertain  us. 
Scho)pr^tt  wihen  good  fenfe  dcfq^ibxog^ 

Call  if  Kijit r'g'zod  ipi^tl'irrg  : 

Metaphoric  meat  and  drinl^ 
Is  to  underhand  and  think  : 
We  I  may  ci(rvv  far  others  t])us "; 
Ami  let  otJiers  carve  for  us  ; 
To  difcourtt -and  to  atltJ>d, 
U  \p  j^I^\yifi^tkh'  aivl,/ri<nd. 
Converfatiou  is  but  crivVj  \ 
C  arve  for  aH,  yowiWf  is  ftarvlng-:  - 
Give  no  more  tc  every  guell. 
Than  he  's  abfe  to  ciJgeil ;       ' ; 
Give  Inm  alu'ays  of  the  primc^ 
Ar.d'butHttle  at  a  lime, 
Ciif  ve  to  all  but  ju{t  enough  > 
Let  them  neither  itarve  nor  flufr; 
.  i^nd,  Mt  you  j»ay  liavc  your  due. 
Let  your  neighbours  r^rrrfor  you. 
This  comparifon  wiH  hold, 
Cqilld  it  well-m  rhylne  be  told 
How  con ver ling,  lidenkig,  thinkhig^ 
Juflly  ga;^y  rcfcm^)!?  jdriokiogsV. 
For  a  friend  a  glafs  you  fill. 
What  is  this  but  to  inftill  i«        ■  ' 

To>coi^dorilkUi4Dcrgi^giiyiv  ' 
Pardon,  if  I  difobey  -,       •    .    -^ 
NfJi^,  againft  my  natural  vein> 
Treat  you  in  heroic  (train. 
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IS  all  the  pari  di  knows, 
dly  can  be  ^rave  ta  pTofe : 

toIa/h,-and;]a/hihg  Imile^ 
>e fits  a  lofty  rtyk. 
m  the  planet  of  mybtfth 
icounter  vice  witb.mh  til, 
;ked  mjntflers  of  ftate 
iQ  eaficr  fcorn  than  hate : 
1 1  find  ^t  anfwers  right; 
rn  torments  them  more  than'-fpight.  ^ 

the  vices  of  a  court 
but  fervc  to  make  me  fport. 
re  I  in  fonae  forc^n  realm,  * 

ich  all  vices  overwhelm  ;  - 
uld  a  monkey  wear  a  crown, 
ft  I  tremble  at  his  frown  ? 
Id  1  not,  through  all  his  ernur.e, 

the  ftrutting,  chattering  vermin  ? 
ly  write  a  fm^rt  kmpr^ou, 
cxpofc  the  briik  baboeu*  ? 
Vacn  my  Mufe  officious  ventures 
the  nation's  reprefenters  ; 
«hing  by  wliaC^d/«/<«  rules  .        . 

)  knaves  they' turn  their  fopls  :  .    -  ■ 
w  the  helm  is  rulM  by  Walpple,. 
arhofe  oars,  like  Aaves,  they  all  pull  ; 
tbeveflcl  iblit  on  fhelves; 
th  the  freigjpt  entich  themfelves  i 
i  withiA  my  little  wherry^.      .    ^ 
their  madnefs  makes  me  merry  i 
t  the  watermen  of  Thames^ 
>w  by,  and  call  them  names  ; 
r  the  ever-lsmgbing  |«ge,    ^    . 
a  left  I  fpend  my  rage 
U)ugh  it*muft  be  underftpod, 
rould  hang  them,  if  I  could)  ; 

I  can  but  fill  my  nitch, 

ttempt  no  bigher  pitch ;  .  * 

ive  to  D'Anveff  and  his  .mate 
ntims  wife  to  rule  the  ftate. 
Iteney  deep,  accompli fh'd  St.  Johns, 
'^r^e  the  viD^ns  with  a  vengeance  :     ^ 
;  mc,  though  the  fmell  be  npifomcy 
ip  their  bums ;  let  fCaleb  ,hoife  »em ; 
en  apply  Ale  Ac's  whip, 

II  they  wriggle,  howl,  and  flcip. 
Deuce  is  in  yoq,  Mr.  Dean  : 

lut  can  all  this  p^flion  mean? 

ention  courts !  you  '11  ne'er  be  quiet 

'  corruptions  running  riot. 

«1  as  it  befits  your  fbtion  : 

»c  to  uf(Q  apd  application : 

^^  with  fenaies  keep  a  fufs. 

ubmit ;  aiid  af.fwcr  thus  : 

If  the  machinations  brewing, 

'  complete  tlie  public  ruin, 

*-r  obce  could  have  the  powcr> 

••ffea  me  half  an  hour  ; 

Pl'P^em  fir  an  cSw9tis riaf0Mf  hat  lun^a^ 

L^'*^^'»wr/  'mas  tfu  name  a/Tumtd  by  Am» 
^^^^f^€nfik!e\rrit€r  »f  The  Craftfman.    Tfii 
J..*??*'  '"^  v>at  negle^ed  hj  hi*  mi'e  ta^eKi 
'  *«^'*  Viont  ami  ehfcuritj,    K 


f  foment  f 


Sooner  would  J  ^itie  ;n  lauikins^ 

Mournful  clegfes  on  ^^Blucikins. . 

If  1  langh  at  Whig  and  Tory, 

I  conclude,  a  fir  tier  t^ 

▲11  your  eloquence  will  fcarce 

Drive  me  from  my  favourite  farce. 

This  I  muft  infilt  on ":  for,  as    , 

It  is  well  obferved  by  f  Horace,' 

Ridicule  hath  greater  power 

To  reform  the  world,  than  four. 

Horfes  thus,  let  jockic$  judge  elfe. 

Switches  better  guide  thaa  cudgeb, 

Bafiings  heavy,  dry,  obtufe. 

Only  diilnefs  can  produce  ; 

While  a  little  gCLtjcjerkiiig 

Sets  the  fpirits  all  a- working. 
Thu-?,  I  find  it  by  experiment. 

Scolding  moves  you  leTs  tJiau  merriment. 

I  may  Itorm  and'rage  in  vain  \ 

It  but  flupi^e^  your  brain. 

But  wi.'h  raillery  to  nettle. 

Sets  your  thoughts  upon  their  mettle  ; 

Gives  i^ntagi nation- fcope ; 

Never  lets  the  mind  elope  t 

Drives  out  brangling  and  contention^  .  m 

Brings  in  reafon  »nd  invention. 

For  your  fake,  as  well  as  mme, 

I  the  lofty  ftyle  decline, 

I  /hould  make  a  figure  fcurvy. 

And  your  head  turn  topfy-turvy, 
I,  who  love  to  have  a  fling 

Both  at  fenf  tc-houfe  and  king  ; 

That  they  might  fome  better  way  tread» 

To  avoid  the  public  hatred; 

Thought  no  method  more  commodious. 

Than  to  fhew  their  vices  odious  \ 

Which  I  chofe  to  make  appear^ 

Not  by  anger,  but  a  fneer. 

As  my  method  of  refwrothg 

Is  by  laugliing,  not  by  fto^ min^  * 

(For  my  friends  have  always  thought 

Tendernefs  my  greatell  fatdt); 

Would  you  have  me  change  my  ftyle  ? 

On  your  faults  no  longer  fmile  % 

But,  to  patch  4ip  all' our  quarrels, 

(Juottf  you  texts  from  Plutarch's  Morals  ; 

Or  from  Solomon  produce 

Maxims  teaching  Wifdom's  ufe  ? 

If  I  treat  you  like  a  crOWi*'d-head, 
You  iiave  cheap  enough  compounded  \ 
Can  you  put  in  higher  claims. 
Than  tlic  owners  of  St.  fames  > 
You  arc  not  fo  great  a  grievance. 
As  the  hirclingi  of  St.  Steplien'S, 
You  are  of  a  lower  olafs 
Thau  my  friend  Sir  Robert  Brtfs, 
None  of  ihefc  have  mercy  found  \ 
I  hafVs;  laugh'd,  and  la/hM  them  round. 

*   The  famcus  thief t  «r^,  vjhUJ}  en  hts  trial  qt- 
the  OidMailey,  Jiabbei  JoruWhun  mid.  N.    ' 

4  »     . 

•f*  "  Jbdii-y/um  acrif  &c  ^ 

Y  y  « 
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Hare  y^u  teen  a  rocket  fly  ? 
You  would  fwear  it  piercM  the  flty  : 
It  but  reach'd  the  middle  air, 
Burfting  into  pieces  there : 
Thouiand  fparkles  idling  dqdm 
light  on  many  a  coxcpmb's  crown  ; 
Bee  what  mirth  the  f|^rt  create* ;  * 
Singes  hair,  but  |?reaks  no  pates. 
Thus,  fliould  I  attempt  to  climb. 
Treat  you  in  »  ftyje  fiiblime^ 
Such  a  rocket  is- my  Mu£e  ; 
Should  I  lofty  numbers  cboofe, 
^e  I  reaeh'd  Psimaflus*  top, 
I  ikoi^d  burft,  and  burfting  drop  j 
All  my  fire  would  fall  in  fcraps ; 
piye  3rour  head  fome  gentle  raps  ; 
Only  make  it  fn^rt  awhile :       , 
Then  coj Jd  I  forbear  to  fmilci 
When  Ifoimd  the  tingling  ma. 
Entering  war^jTyoiir  frigid  praint 
>Iake  you  able  upon  fight 
To  decide  of  wrooe  and  right; 
Talk  with  fenfe  whatc'er  you  pleafe  ons 
Learn  to  reli/h  truth  and  reafoa  ? 

Thus  we  botli  fliall'gain  our  prize : 
H  to  laugb^  and*  you  grow  wife. 


A  YOUNG  LADY'S  COMPI-A.INT, 

FOR 

The  Slay  of  the  P£AN  in  E^fGLANP. 
1726. 

BLOW,  ye  Zephyrs,  renjtle  gales  \ 
Gently  fill  the  fweUin^  fiiils. 
Neptune,  with  thy  trident  long, 
I'rident  three-tbrkM,  trident  &rong ; 
And  ye'Nereids  fair  and  gay, 
|*'airer  thafi  the  rofe  in  Mqy, 
Nereids  living  to  de^p  caves- 
Gently  wafT/d  with  gentle  wares ; 
Nereids,  Neptune,  luUafiecp 
KufiRing  Dorms,  and  ruffied  deep  \ 
Ail  around,  in  pompous  (late,  - 
On  this  richer  Argd  wait  : 
Argo,  brin|^  my  Golden  Heece  ; 
Argo,  bring  him  to  his  Greece. ' 
Will  Cadenuii  Joiigcr  Itay  ? 
Come,  Cadenus,  come  away ; 
Come  with  all  tlie  h^ftc  of  love. 
Come  unto  thy  turtle-dove. 
The  ripcn'd  cherry  on  the  tree 
Hangs,  and  only  banes  for  tb«re  ; 
Liifcious  ^aches,  mdlow  pears, 
Ceres  with  her  yellow  cars. 
And  the  enpc,  both  red  and  white,  - 
tJrape  infpirpff  juft  delight  ^ 
All  are  ripe,  and  courting  fue 
To  be  pluck'd  and  prf  f  J*d%  you. 
Piakxi  have  loft  tlwtr  blcx>mir.g  red, 
A^vitol:!^  iaog  tlulr  drooping  head( 


Every  flower  languid  fee  mi, 
Want€  the  colour  of  thy  beams. 
Beams  of  womlr^s  force  and  power, 
Be^ms  reviving  every  flower, 
Coine,  Cadenus,  Uefs  once  more, 
Blels  again  thy  natiye  ^.ore ; 
Blefii  agjin  this  drooping  ifie,    . 
Make  its  weeping  beauties  fmile. 
Beauties  that  thine  abfence  n^ourn. 
Beauties  wifliing  thy  return. 
Come,  Cadenus,  come  with  hade. 
Come  before  the  winjc|-*s  bbft  s 
Swifter  thaw  the  lightning  fly  ; 
Of  I,  like  Vancfla,  die. 


A  LETTER  TO  THE  DEAN, 

W^EN    IN    C>.GtAKD.      1 726. 

YOU  wiD  excufc  mc,  I  fuppoft. 
For  finding  rhyme  inftcad  of  proTe, 

Bec^ufe  hot  weather  makes  mc  lazy  ; 

To  write  in  metre  is  more  eafy. 

While  vou  are  trudging  London  town, 

I  'm  (trolling  DubUn  up  and  down  ; 

While  you  converie  with  lords  ar.4  dukes, 

I  have  their  betters  here,  my  books : 

Fix'd  in  an  elb<«w.chair  at  eafc, 

I  cboofe  companiims  as  I  pletde. 

I M  rather  have  one  fingle  fljehr 

Than  all  my  friend^,  except  yourielf$ 

For,  after  all  that  can  be  faid, 

Our  belt  arquaintance  are  the  dead. 

While  you  »re  in  raptures  with  Faufiina*; 

I  ^m  charmM  at  home  with  our  ShcLlina. 

While  you  are  ftarving  there  in  (Utc, 

I  'm  cramming  here  with  butchers  meat. 

You  fay,  when  with  thofe  lords  you  diaCy 

They  treat  you  wi^h  tlie  belt  of  wine, 

Burgundyr  Cyprus,  a,  d  Tokay  ; 

Wl^  fo  can  we,  as  well  as  they. 

No  rcafoin  then,  my  dear'  good  Dean, 
But  you  (hould  travel  home  again. 

What  though  you  may  n't  m  Ireland  hope 
To  find  fuch  folk  as  Gay  and  Pope ;     ' 
If  you  with  rhymer^  here  would  (hare 
But  half  the  wit  that  you  can  fpare, 
I  'd  lay  twelve  t^i^^  that,  in  twelve  days* 
You  'd  make  a  dozen  of  Popes  and  Gays.* 

Our  weather  *»  good,  our  iky  is  clear ; 
We  've  every  ioy,  it  you  were  here  ; 
So  lofty  and  fo  bright  a  flcy 
Wa?  never  feen  by  Irtlandfs  eye ! 
I  think  it  fit  to  let  you  knowj^ 
This  week  1  (hall  to  (^ilca  go ; 
To  fee  M'Fayden's  horhy  brothers 
Firfl  fuck,  and  after  bull  their  mothers; 
To  fee,  alas }  my  withered  tree^ ! 
To  fee  what  all  the  country  fees  ! 
My  ftunted  quicks,  my  famiihM  beevec. 
My  fe  rvants  fuch  a  pack  of  thieves ; 

^  Si^mra  FawJAna^  af*uf:iui  lialUmfiKgitr^ 
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My  ftiattcr'd  fir?,  my  bla'hd  oalcs. 

My  houie  in  common  to  a]l  foliLs ; 

No  cabbage  for  a  f  ngU  fnnil, 

My  turnips,  carrots,  parfbips,  fail; 

My  no  green  peas,  my  tew  green  fprouts  ; 

My  oiotber  always  in  the  pouts  i 

My  horfcs  rid,  or  gone  aftray ; 

My  ^"h  all  llol'n,  or  run  away  ; 

My  mutton  lean,  my  pullets  old. 

My  poultry  ftarv'd,  the  com  aD  fold. 

A  man,  come  now  from  (^ilca,  fays, 
•*  Tke^  »ve*  ftol»n  the  locks  from  all  your  keys  ;*' 
But,  what  mirft  fret  and  vex  me  mdre, 
He  hy^t  "  Tr>ef  ftolc  they  keys  before. 
*«  Tktj  *ve  flol'n  the  knives  from  all  the  forks  ; 
"  And  half  the  cows  from  half  tlie  ilurks.** 
Xay  more,  the  tellow  fwears  and  vows, 
"  Thej^  *ve  ftol»n  the  fturks  from  half  the  cows:** 
With  many  more  accounts  of  woe. 
Yet,  though  the  devil  be  there,  I  *11  go : 
Twixt  you  and  me,  the  n^fon  's  dear, 
Becaufe  I  've  n^orc  vcxatioa  hare. 


Though  fome,  we  find,  are  more  difcreet. 
Before  the  world  are  wondrous  fweet, 

And  let  the*r  hufbands  hcftor  : 
But,  when  the:  world  »s  a/leep,  they  wake> 
That  is  the  time  they  choofe  to  fpeak; 

Witnefs  the  curta in-led urc. 

Such  was  the  cafe  with  you,  I  find  : 
All  day  you  could  conceahyour.mind ; 

But  when  St.  Patrick's  chimes 
Awak'd  your  Mufc  (my  midnight  curfc, 
Whcii  I  engag'd  for  better  for  wbrfe). 

You  fcolded  with  your  rhymes. 

Have  done  !  have  done  I  T  quit  tlie  field  5 
To  you,  &■>  to  my  wife,  I  yield  : 

As  fhe  muft  wear  the  breeches  ; 
80  0iall  you  wear  the  laurel- crown. 
Win  it,  and  wear  it,  'tis  ybur  own ;  ' 

The  poet's  only  riches,         -    .  ^ 


PALINODIA.    • 
HORACE,  BOOK  I.  ODE  XVT. 

GREA.T  Sir,  than  Phctbus  more  divine^ 
Whofc  verfcs  far  his  rays  out-ihincy 
Look  down  upon  jrour  quondam  foe  \ 
Ohl  let  me  never  write  again. 
If  e'er  I  difoblige  you,  Dean, 
Should  you  compafTioa  ihow; 

Take  tbofe  lambicks  which  I  wrote, 
When  anger  made  me  piping  hot, 
•  And  give  them  to  your  coek. 
To  fingc  your  fowl,  or  favc  your  pafte. 
The  next  time  when  you  have  a  fcail  j 
They  'U  fave  you  many  a  book. 

To  burn  them,  you  are  not  content ; 
I  give  you  then  my  free  confent ; 

To  fmk  tliem  iu  the  harbour  : 
If  not,  thej  '11  fcrve  tx)fetpflr  blocks. 
To  roll  on  pipes,  and  twiii  in  locics : 

So  g:vc  tiiem  to  your  barber. 
Or,  when  you  next  your  phyf^ck  take, 
1  muft  intreat  you  then  to  mak« 

A  proper  application  ; 
*Tis  what  1  've  done  my  (elf  befoiv, 
With  Dan'*i  fine  thoughts,  and  many  more. 

Who  gave  me  provocatioa. 

"What  cannot  mighty  ahger  do  ? 

It  makes  the  weaic  the.  ftrojig  purfue, 

A.  goofe  atbck  a  fwau ; 
It  makes  a  woman,  tooth  aiid  nail, 
Her  hu(baud*8  hands  and  face  aflail. 

While  he  *9  -QO  longer  mar., 


*  They  h  th  grand  fhstfif/Ae  ceunty  ef  Cwan', 
fir  Kohatevfr  isftelent  ifyau  enquire  of  a  fervant 
M^ut  itf  tht  anfvitr  iV,  "They  havt fttlen it.'' 
Faulkmsr. 


EEC'S    B  IRTH-DAY. 

Nbvembcr  8>  iy%6^ 

THIS  day,  dear  Bee,  is  thy  nativity ; 
Had  Fate  a  luckier  one,  ihe  *d  give  it  ye  s 
She  chofe  a  thread  of  gn;arteii  length. 
And  doubly  twilled  it  for  ftrength; 
Nor  will  be  able  with  her  (hears 
To  cut  it  off  thcfe  forty  years. 
Then  who  fays  care  will  kill  a  cat  ? 
Rebecca  fhews  they  *re  out  in  that. 
For  (he,  though  over-run' with  care. 
Continues  heauthy,  fat,  and  lair. 

As,  if  the  gout  ihouldfeize  the  bead, 
Do^lors  pronounce  the  patient  dead; 
But,  if  they  can,  by  aH  their  arts, 
EjeA  it  to  th*  extreme^  parts, 
they  give  the  fick  man  joy,  and  praiife 
Tht  gout,  fhtt  will  prolong  his  days ;  ' 
Rebecca  thus  I  gladly  greet. 
Who  drives  her  carts  to  lunds  and  feet : 
For,  though  philofophers  maintain 
The  limbs  are  guided  by  the  brain, 
Quite  contrary  Rebecca  *s  led. 
Her  hands  and  feet  conduft  her  head, 
3y  arbitrary  power  convey  her; 
She  ne'er  confiders  why,  or  where  t 
Her  hands  may  meddle,  feet  may  wauder,      ^ 
Her  head  is  but  a  mere  by-ltander\ 
And  all  her  buftling  but  fupplicf 
The  part  of  wholfome  exercife.    , 
Thus  nature  hath  refolv'd  to  pay  her  '  ' 

Tlie  cat* s  nine  lives,  and  eke  the  core. 

Long  may  fhe  live,  and  help  her  frienib 
Whene'er  it  fuits  her  private  ends  ; 
Domeftic  bufinefs  never  mind 
Till  coffee  has  her  ftomach  lin'd: 
But,  when  her  breakfoft  gives  her  eourafle. 
Then  think  on  Stelb*s  chickea-porridgc ; 
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I  mctp  when  Tigor*  has  been  ferv'd. 
Or  elfe  poor  Stella  may  be  ftarv'd. 

May'Scc  hav^  many  an  evening  nap. 
With  Tigicr  iiabbering  in  her  lap  5 
But  always  take  a  fpecial  care 
She  does  not  overfet  thie  chair  ! 
StiU  be  (he  curioos,  never  hearken 
To  any  fpeecb  but  Tigcr*5  barkiug! 

AjuI  when  (he  *s  in  another  fcene, 
Stella  long  dead,  but  CrU  the  Dean, 
May  fortune  and  her  coffee  get  her 
Companions  that  may  plcaTe  her  better ! 
Whole  afternoon*  w^ll  fit  beixle  her, 
f^or  lor  negleds  or  blunders  chide  her, 
^  goodly  (et  as  can  be  £r>und 
Of  hearty  golfips  pratijig  round ; 
Fre/h  from  a  wedding  or  a  cbriftening. 
To  teaph  Iper  ears  the  art  of  liilcning. 
^nd  pleafe  her  more  to  hear  them  tattle. 
Than  the  Dean  ftorm,  or  Stella  rattle. 

Late  be  her  death,  one  gentle  nod, 
When  Hermes,  waiting  with  h;s  rod, 
SMI  to  FJyfian  fields  invite  her, 
Wheve  there  ihall  be  no  cares  to  fright  her ! 


ON  THE  COLLAR  OF  TIGER, 

Mn^.  OINGLEY'S  LAP-DOG. 

PR^Y  ileal  me  ;iot ;  I  'm  Mrs.  Dmgley's 
Whofe  heavt  in  this  four-footcd  thing  lies. 


EPIGRAMS  ON  WINDOWS. 

MOST  OF  THIM  WRITTEN  IN  1^Z6, 

I.  On  a  Window  at  an  Inn. 

TT TE  fly  from  luxuij  and  wealth, 
VV    To  hardships,  in  purfuit  of  health; 
From  generous  wines  and  coftly  fare. 
And  doHng  in  an  eafy  chair  *, 
Pur  ue  the  Godd^D  Health  in  vain. 
To  find  h»r  in  a  country  foen*^. 
And  every  where  her  footileps  trace. 
And  fee  her  mark*  in  ^very  face  \ 
^nd  ftill  her  favourites  wc  meet, 
Crouding  th?  roads  with  naked  feet. 
But,  oh  !  fo  faintly  wc  pwfue, 
Wc  ne'er  can  liave  her  in  full  view. 


IL    At  za  Inn  in  England. 

fTPHE  glafs,  by  lovers  uonfenfc  blurHd, 
X    Dims  and  obicures  our  fight  i 
60  when  our  pafllions  Love  hath  Hirr'd^ 
It  darloens  Reafon's  light, 

•  ♦  JM/'/.  Dinglej^t  favtMfitt  laf^d*/^. 


III.     Another. 

THE  church  and  clergy  here,  poi]oubt» 
Are  very  near  a«kin ;     . 
Both  weather-beaten  are  without. 
And  empty  both  within. 


IV.      AtCHtSTER. 
\J[y  landlord  is  civil, 
IVJL  But  dear  as  the  d— I : 
Your  pockets  grow  empty. 
With  nothing  to  tempt  ye  ; 
The  wine  is  fo  four, 
'Twill  give  you  a  fcour; 
The  beer  and  the  ale,    . 
Are  mingle^  with  ftalp  ; 
The  Vi:al  is  fuch  carrion, 
A  dog  would  be  weary  on. 
AU  this  1  have  felt. 
For  Iliveonafmelt. 


V.     Another,  in  Chester. 

PK  .walls  of  this  town 
Aire  fuB  of  renown. 
And  Grangers. delight  to  walk  round  Vm : 
But  as  for  the  dweDers, 
Both  buyers  and  iefiers. 
For  me,  you  may  hang  *em,  pr  drown  *em. 


VI.     Another,  at  HoLYHCAn*. 

0~  NEPTUNE!  Neptune  J  muft  IfiiU 
Be  here  detained  againrt  my  will  J 
Js  this  your.juftice,  when  I  *m  come 
Above  two  liundred  miles  from  houne  ? 
Cer  mountains  ftfcfep,  o'er  dufty  pbins, 
Half  choak'd  with  du (t,  half  drown'd  with  itms ; 
Only  your  godft^Sp  to  implore. 
To  let  me  kifc  your  other  Ihorc  ? 
A  boon  fo  in^X  \  but  J  may  weep. 
While  you  Ve,  liice  JSaal^  £aA  ^Aeep^ 


VII.  Another,  written  upon  a  WindoiT 
where  there  was  no  Writing  before. 

THANKS  to  my  ftars,  I  once  can  ke 
A  window  here  from  fci*ibblin^  free  i 
Here  no  conceited  coxcombs  pafs. 
To  fcratch  their  pajtry  drabs.on  gkfs  \ 
Nor  party.fool  is  calling  nannes. 
Or  dealing  crowns  to  George  and  James. 

*  Thife  verfes  are/igned  JT— JP--,  S^t  ssriUtH 
as  it  h  pr^uK.fd,  2n  Dr.  Swifrj  Aand. 
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VIII.    On  fcdng  Verses  written  upon 

,  WiMDOWS  at  IWNS. 

THE  faje  who  faid  he  fhould  be  proud 
Of  windows  in  his  breaft, 
Becaufe  lie  ne*er  a  thought  allow'd 
That  might  not  be  confeft ; 

His  window  fcrawl'd  by  every  rake. 

His  brealt  agaia  would  cover  ; 
And  fairly  bid  the  deyil  take 

The  diainood  and  the  lover.      ■ 


IX.     Another, 


BY  Satan  tai4ght,  all  conjurers  know 
Your  miftrefs  in  a  glafs  tb  fbow> 
And  you  can  do  a»  ihucb : 
In  tbb  the  devil  and  you  agree  : 
None  e'er  made  vof  fes  Worfe  than  he. 
And  thine  I  fweaf  are  fuch. 


X.     Another. 

T^'HAT  love  is  the  devil,  I  *11  prove  when  re- 
i.  qiiir'd;  ,      . 

Thofc  rhymers  abundantly  fliow  it :  , 
They  fwear  that  tHcy  all  hy  love  are  inrpir*d»   . 
And  the  devil  'c  a  damuabk  poet.. 


TO  JANUS,  ON  NEW-YEAR'S.DAY. 

TWO-facM  Janus,  god  of  Time ! 
Be  my  Pl^bus  while  I  rh/me  ; 
To  oblige  your  crony  Swift, 
Bring  our  danne  a  ncw-year's-gift : 
She  baa  got  but  half  a  face :  ^ 

Janus,  fince  thou  haft  a  brice. 
To  my  bdy  once  be  kind  ; 
Give  her  half  thy  face  behind. 

God  of  Time,  if  you  be  wife, 
I/>ok  not  with  your  future  eyes ; 
What  imports  thy  forward  fight  ? 
Well,  if  you  could  lofc  it  quite. 
Can  you  take  delight  In  ▼icwihg 
This  poor  ^Tile's  approachiftg  ruin. 
When  thy  retrofpciSl  ion  vaf^  '' 

Sees  'the  glorious  ages  paft  ? 
tfappy  nation,  were  we  blind, 
Cr  had  only  eyes  l^hhid ! 

Drown  yoar  morals,  madam  cries, 
I  'U  have  »one^  but  forward  eyes  •,'• 
Prudes  decay  d  about  may  tack, 
Strain  the  r  necks  with  lookmg  back. 
Give  me  Time  when  coming  oft* : 
Who  regard*  him  wh«d  he  'a  gttne  ? 
By  the  Dean  though  gravely  tdTd, 
New  years  help  to  make  me  old ;  •  •'    ' 
Yet  I  find  a  new  year's  lace 
Bumi(he«  an  old  yearns  fece  : 
Give  me  yelvct  and  quadrille..* 
I  '11  have  youth  ai>d  beauty .ft^ 


A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE, 

Written  after  the  News  of  the  *KiAg*^  Dtdtb 

RicuMOND-LODGE  i?  a  houTe  with  a  fmall  park 
belonging  to  the  Crowi:.  It  wa*  ufiiully  grjut^ 
ed  by  the  Crown  for  a  Icafe  of  years.  The 
Duke  ot  Crraond  was  the  laft  who  had  it.  After 
his  exile,  it  was  given  to  the  Prince  of  Wales 
by  the  King.  Th«  Priuce  and  Princcla  ufually 
.pafTed  their   fummcr  there,    li  ig  within  a 

'  mile  of  Richmond. 


MARPLE-uii.-Liami)euiibbuih^'  Mr?.HowMt^ 
then  of  tijc  bed-chamber,  now  Countefs  of 
Suitblki  and  groom  of  the  ftole  to  the  Queea. 
It  is  on  thi  Middlefex  fide,  near  Twiekcntaai, 
where  Mr.  Pope  lived,  and  about  two  railof 
from  Richmond-lodge.  Mr.  Pope  waj  the 
contriver  of  the  gardens,  ^rd  Herbert  ttie 
architea,  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  cliicf  butler 
and  keeper  of  the  Ice-houfe.  Upon  Kinf; 
C»eorge*8  death,  thdfe  two  houfes  met,  an4 
had  the  fiDllowing  Diakgae. 

IN  fpite  of  Pope,  in  fpite  of  G?ay, ' 
And  all  that  he  or  they  can  fay. 
Sing  on  I  muf!,  and  iing  I  will 
Of  Richmond-lod^e  and.  Marble-hill 

Laft  Friday  night,  as  neighbours  ufe. 
This  couple  mdt  to  talk  of  news : 
For  by  old  proverbs  it  appears. 
That  walls  have  tongues,  and  he^es  car». 

MARBLE-nrtU 

(^oth  Marble-hill,  right  well  I  ween. 
Your  miftrefs  now  is  grown  a  queen  : 
You  '11  find  it  foon  by  woeful  proof; 
She  *11  come-  no  more  beneath  your  roof. 


KiCBMOKD-LODGE. 

The  kingly  prophet  well  evinces. 
That  we  ftiould  put  no  truft  in  priaces  ; 
My  royal  mafler-promisd  me 
To  raife  me  to  a  high  degree ; 
But  lie  's  now  grown  a  king,  God  wot, 
I  fear  I  /hall  be  Soon  forgot. 
You  fee,  when  folks  have  eot  their  ends, 
•How  quickly  they  negleft  their  fr.iends^ 
Yet  I  may  fay,  *twixt  me  and  you, 
Pray  God,  they  now  may  find  as  true  I 


♦  Geirie  7,  inho  died  after  a  Jhcrt  fcJineft  hy 
eating  a  mtlcn,  at  Ofnahurg^  in  iiit  oiay  t§  Hano^r\ 
^une  II,  lyi^^—T^e  pum'^oii^  carried  ti  ctttrtf 
and  read-tt  Kh^  X}$»rgt  U.  ^hd  ^iiti  Sahltne, 
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Marble-hill. 
My  houfe  was  buUt  but  for  a  iho\r» 
My  lady's  empty  pockets  know ; 
And  now  i^  e  -will  not  have  a  /billing, 
To  raiie  the  flairs,  or  build  the  cieling  5 
•For  all  the  conrtly  inadaips  round 
Now  pay  four  f)  illings  in  the  pound  : 
'Tis  come  to  what  I  pJways  thought  : 
My  dame  is  hardly  worth  a  groat. 
Had  you  and  Tbeen  courtiers  born. 
We  fhould  not  thus  have  lain  forlorn  : 
For  thofe  we  dextrous  courtiers  call. 
Can  rife  upon  their  mailers' /a//; 
But  we,  unlucky  and  ufcwife, 
Muft/«^/  becaufe  our  mafttfrs  rije^ 

* 

RiCBMaND-LODGC. 

My  mafler,  fcarce  a  fortnight  f  nee. 

Was  grown  as  wealthy  as  a  prince » 

But  now  it  will  be  no  fuch  thing, 
'For  he  'D  be  poor  as  any  king  \       ' 
,  And  by  his  crown  wUl  nothing  get, 
,But  like  a  king  to  run  in  debt. 

MAEBVe-HtLL. 

No  more  the  Dean,  that  grave  divioo. 
Shall  keep  the  key  of  my  no^— wine; 
My  ice-houfe  rob,  as^  heretofore. 
And  deal  my  artichokes  no  more  ; 
Poor  I^ttty  Blount  no  more  b^  feeo 
Bedraggled  in  ipy  walks  fo  green  : 
Plump  Johnny  Qay  will  now  elope  ; 
And  here  no  more  will  dangle  Pope. 

RlCRM(^D*L09GE« 

Here  wont  the  Dean,  when  he  *8  to  feck; 

To  fpunge  a  breakfaft  once  a  week ; 
To  cry  tha  bread  was  ftale,  and  mutter 
Complaints  againfl  the  royal  butter. 
But  now  I  fear  it  willbcfaid. 
No  butter  flicks  upon  his  bread. 
We  foon  fl  ail  find  him  full  of  fploeo, 
For  want  of  tattling  to  the  queen ; 
Stunning  her  royal  cars  with  tallring  ; 
His  re*oerenct2x\^  her  highreft  walking  s 
Whilft  lady  Charlotte*,  like  a  flroUer, 
Sits  mounted  on  the  garden-roller. 
A  goodly  fjght  to  fee  her  ride 
With  ancient  Mirmootf  at  her  fide* 
In  velvet  cap  his  head  lies  warm  ; 
HU  hat  for  dA>w  beneath  his,  arm. 

Mabble-bill. 
Some  South-Sea  broker  from  the  city 
Will  purchafe  me,  the  more 's  the  pity  ; 
lay  all  my  f  ne  plantations  waflr. 
To  fit  them  to  his  vulgar  ta/lc : 
ChangM  for  the  worfe  in  everjr  part. 
My  maimer  Pope  will  break  bis  heart. 

♦  hedy  Gtcrhttede  R^uffji  «  Frerth  lady. 

•f*  Afarquu  Je  Jirlirntnt^  ir  Frtr^h  man  •f^mnlit/^ 


\  RlCHMOKD-LOlXir. 

In  my  own  Thames  may  I  be  drowmletf, 
If  e'er  I  floop  beneath  a  crown'd-head : 
Except  her  majefly  prevails 
To  place  me  with  the  prince  of  Wales; 
And  then  ihalt  I  be  free  from  fears, 
For  he  '11  be  prince  thcfe  ffty  years. 
I  then  will  t\irn  a  courtier  too. 
And  ferve  the  thnes,  as  others  do. 
Plain  loyalty,  not  built  on  hope, 
I  leave  to  your  contrhrer.  Pope  : 
None  loves  his  king  and  country  better. 
Yet  neoe  was  ever  lefs  their  debtor. 

Marele-hill  ~ 
Then  let  him  come  and  take  a  nap 
In  iummer  on  my  vercbnt  lap ; 
P**efer  our  villas,  where  the  Tlianies  is. 
To  Kcnfingtoi),  or  hot  St.  James's  : 
Nor  ^all  I  duD  in  filence  fit ; 
For  tis  to  me  he  owes  his  wit ; 
My  groves,  my  echoeff,  and  my  birds. 
Have  taught  him- his  poetic  words. 
We  gardens,  and  you  wildernefles, 
Amft  aH  poets  in  diftreflcs. 
Him  twice  a  wtek  I  here  expeA, 
To  rattle  Moody*^  for  negle^  ; 
An  idle  rtigue,  who  fpends  his  quartridge 
In  tippling  at  the  Dsg  ari  partridge  \ 
And  I  can  hardly  get  him  down 
Three  times  a  weejc  to  bruih  my  gown. 

RiCRMOKD-LODGE. 

I  pity  you,  dear  Marble-hill ; 
But  hope  to  fee  you  flouri/h  ftilU 
All  happinefs— and  fo  adiea. 

Marble-«ill. 
Kind  Richmond-lodge,  the  fame  to  you. 


DESIRE  AND  POSSESSION,     i;:^. 
>nniS  ftrangc,;  what  diflTerent  thoughts  iafpiw 

X    In  men,  PoflTeffion  and  Dcf»re  ! 
Think  what  they  wifh  {o  great  a  bkfTmg ; 
So  difappointed  when  polfefling ! 

A  moralifl  profouncfly  fage 
(I  know  not  in  what  book  or  page. 
Or  whether  o'er  a  pot  of  ale) 
Related  thus  the  following  tale. 

Pofleflion,  and  Def  re  hb  brother. 
But  flill  at  variance  with  each  other. 
Were  feen  contending  in  a  race ; 
And  kept  at  6rft  an  equal  pace  c 
'Tis  faid  their  courCc  continued  lung ; 
For  this  was  a^ive,  that  was  ftrong: 
Till  Envy,  Slander,  Sldih,  ard  Doub^ 
Mi/led  them  many  a  league  about. 
Sedue'd  by  fome  deceiving  light. 
They  take  the  wrong  way  for  the  right  \ 
Through  flippery  by-roads  dark  and  deep. 
They  oftea  climb,  and  often  creep. 
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D«firc,  the  fwiftcr  ofthe.two, 
Aloug  thi  plain  ]\ke  lightning  tiew  : 
Till,  coteriiig  on  a  broad  high-way^ 
Where  ftvir  and  ttt/e*  fcatier'd  lay. 
He  itrovc  to  pick  up  ^1  be  found. 
And  by  excurfious  loil  hU  ground  : 
No  fooner  got,  than  with  difdaia 
He  threw  them  on  the  ground  a^ain ; 
Aad  hailed  forward.to  purfi.e 
Frc'lh  objcits  fairer  to  mi  vicWt 
111  hope  to  fpring  fome  nobler  gamf  i 
But  ail  be  took  was  jufl  the  fame : 
Too  fcoriiful  now  10  (lop  his  pace. 
He  fpurn'd  them  in  his  rival's  face. 

Pofleflion  kept  the  beaten  road,' 
And  gaths.r'dall  hii  brother  llrow*d; 
But  overcharged,  and  out  of  wind. 
Though  ftroig  in  limbs,  he  lagg'd  behind. 

Dcl«  had  now  the  goal  ia  light  :, 
It  was  a  lower  of  monilrous  htright, 
Whcrvonthe  fummit  Fortune  Itaiuls^ 
A  crown  and  fceptrc  in  her  hands  *, 
Beneath,  a  jchafm  as  deep  m  heD, 
Where  many  a  bold  adventurer  fell, 
Dchrcin  rapture  gaz'd  awhile. 
And  faw  the  tr<>acherous  goddcfs  fmile  -, 
But,  as  he  climb'd  to  graip  the  crown. 
She  knocked  him  with  the  fceptre  down. 
H«  tumbled  in  the  gulph  profound. 
There  doom'd  to  wliirl  an  endlefs  rouud. 

PofTelGou's  load  was  grown  fo  great. 
He  funk  beneath  the  cumberous  weight ; 
Aud,  ai  he  now  expiring  lay, 
Flocks  every  ominous  bird  of  prty  i 
Th?  raven,  vulture,  owl,  a.id  kite. 
At  once  upon  hid  carcaiV  Ught, 
ADd  ilrip  his  hide,  and  pick  his  bonef> 
Hcgardlefs  of  hii  dying  ^roao». 


ON     CENSURE.     1727. 

Y-E  wife,  infh-uft  mc  to  endure 
A.I  evil  which  adniis  no  curs  ; 
Cr  how  t*tis  evil  caa  be  borne, 
Whica  br.eds  at  once  h'^th  hate  aodrcprn. 
Bare  ianocoic?  is  r.^  fupport, 
Wiien  y^u  are  try'd  in  Scaaihl's  court. 
Stand  high  in  honour,  wealth,  or  wit : 
All  otheri  who  inferior  l«t, 
toncjive  themfelves  in  confcience  bound 
To  Join,  and  drag  you  to  the  ground. 
Your  altitude  ofTcnd-  the  eyes 
Cf  thofe  who  w^  )t  th?  pjwer  to  rife. 
The  world,  a  willing  ftander-by. 
Inclines  to  aid  a  fpv'cious  lye  i 
Alai  I  they  would  not  <lo  you  wrong ; 
But  all  appearances  are  i^rong  ! 

Yet  whence  proceed?  this  weight  we  lay 
On  wha4  detraflin^  people  fay  ? 
For  let  mankind  di  charge  their  tongues 
In  venom,  till  they  burft  their  lungs. 
Their  utmoft  mali^*!  cannot  make 
Your  head,  or  tooth,  or  finger  ache  v 

Vol.  V. 


Nor  fpoil  your  ihape,  diflort  your  face. 
Or  put  one  feature  out  of  place ; 
Nor  will  you  find  your  fortune  fink 
By  what  they  fpeak  or  what  they  think  ; 
Nor  can  ten  hundred  thoufand  lyes 
Make  you  lefs  virtuous,  learn'd,  or  wife. 

The  moft  efteftual  way  to  bulk 
Their  malicv',  is — to  let  them  talk. 


THE     FURNITURE 
OF  A  WOMAN'S   MIND,       1727, 

A  SET  of  phrafes  learnt  by  rote ; 
A  paflion  for  a  fcarlet*coat  ; 
When  at  a  play,  to  Hugh,  or  cry. 
Yet  cannot  tell  the  reafon  why ; 
Never  to  bold  her  tougue  a  mi.iute, 
While  all  0)e  prates  has  nothing  in  it  ^ 
Wliolc  hours  can  with  a  coxcomb  fit. 
And  take  his  nonfenfe  all  for  wit ; 
Her  learning  mounts  to  read  a  fong. 
But  lialf  the  words  pronouncing  wrong  i 
Hath  every  repartee  ii*  ftore 
She  fpoke  ten  thoufand  times  before  ; 
Can  ready  compliment]*  fupply 
On  all  occaf  ons,  cut  and  dry  ; 
i;uch  hatred  to  a  parfon's  gown. 
The  fight  will  put  her  in  a  fwooni 
For  converfation  well  endued. 
She  calh  it  witty  to  be  rude  : 
And,  placing  raillery  in  railing, 
Will  t^ll  aloud  your  greateft  failing  ; 
^or  ma.i:e  a  fcruplc  to  eKiX)fe 
Your  bandy  leg,  or  crooked  nofe  ', 
Can  at  her  uiOrning  tta  run  o'er" 
The  fcandui  of  the  day  before  ; 
Improving  hourly  in  her  ikill 
To  ch-.'it  and  wrapgle  at  quadrille. 
In  choofing  lace,  a  critick  nice. 
Knows  to  a'gjoat  the  loweft  price*. 
Can  in  her  female  clubs  difpute. 
What  liiien  belt  the  filk  will  fuit. 
What  colours  each  complexion  match. 

And  where  with  art  to  place  a  patch. 

If  chance  a  moufe  creeps  in  l^r  fight. 
Can  encljr  counterfeit  a  fright ; 
So  fwcetly  fcrt-ains,  if  it  comes  n«ar  her. 
She  ravishes  all  hearts  to  hear  her. 
C  ail  dextroufly  htr  huft'and  teafe. 

By  ta.  ing  fits  whene'er  fhe  pleafe  ; 

By  frequent  pracljte  learnb  the  tricfc, 

At  proper  feafons  tolje  fcV  •, 

Thinks  nothing  gives  one  airs  fo  pretty. 

At  once  creating  love  and  pity. 

If  Molly  happens  to  be  carelefs. 

Awl  but  uegkas  to  worm  Ijcr  hair-lace. 

She  gets  a  cold  a*  fure  a*  death. 

And  vGyf%  ihc  fcarce  xan  fetch  her  breath  %• 

Admires  how  modeil  women  can 

Be  fo  rthuftuuif  liV.e  a  man. 
In  party,  furious  to  her  poWcr^ 

A  bitter  Wliig,  or  Tory  ^*»' » 
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Her  argumenU  ditcAljr  tend 
Againft  the  fkle  ihe  t^uld  defend  V 
V^ai  prove  bcrfclt  a  Tory  pbiit, 
From  principlcp  the  Whi^  maintain  ; 
And>  to  defend  the  Wh!ggi(h  caufe. 
Her  topicks  from  the  Tories  draws, 

O  yes  !  if  any  man  cah  find 
More  virtues  in  a'woman's  mind» 
tet  them  be  fent^to  Mrs,  Hai-diivg*  9 
She  »ll  pay  the  charges  to  a  farthiiig  ;•- 
Take  notice,  fhe  has  my  oommiflion 
To  add  them  in  the  next  edition  ; 
They  may  out-feD  a  better  thing  :      , - 
So,  haDoor  boys*;  Godiavsthe  king't 


CLEVER    TOM    CLINCH 

GOING  TO  BE  HANGED,    i;*;. 

AS  clever  Tom  Clmch,  while  the  rabble  was 
bawling', 
Rode  ftatcly  through  Holboum   tb  die  m  bis 

callbg, 
He  ftopt  at  The  Geor^  for  a  bottle  of  fack,  . 
And  promisM  to  pay  for  it  wlicn  he  came  bacic 
His  wtiftedat,  and  Itockings,  and  breeches,  were 

white ; 
His  cap  had  2  new  cherry"  riband  to  tye  t. 
The  maids  to  the  doors  amf  thb  balconies  ran,. 
And  faid^  «<  Lack.a^day  f  he  *&  a  proper  young 

man  1" 
But,  as  from  the  wihdbws  the  ladies  he  fpy'd, 
Like  a  beau  in  the  box,  he  bot*r*d  low  on  each 

'     fide; 
And,  whsn  h'ls  lafl  fpeech  i\)t  leud  l£k«rkers  did 

cry. 
He  fwore  from  his  carf,  '*It  was  adi  adamn'd 

«  lye  !•* 
The  hangman  for  pardon  fell  down  on  his  knee  ; 
Tom  gave  him  a  kick  in  the  guts  for  hi.^  fee  : 
Then  Taid,  1  muft  fpcak  to  the  people  a  little;- 
But  I   'U  fee   you  all    damn'd  before    I 'will 

'fwit'tt/e. 
My  honcft  friend  JWild  may  he  loiig  hold  hi© 

place. 
He  lengthenM  my  life  with  a  .wh/>Ic  year  of  gracfc. 
Take  courage,  dear  comra<{e>3,  and  be  not  afraid, 
Nor  nip  thi'  ocwrfion  to  follow  your  trade  ? 
My  confcicncc  is  cfear,  and  my  fpirits  are  c.ilm, 
And  thus  I  go  oflT  without  pnyer-hook  or  pfalnv, 
Then  follow  the  praafce  of  clever  Tom  Clinch, 
Who  hung  like  a  hero,  and  never  would  f;inch. 

DR.  SWIFT  TO  MR.  POPE, 

WHILE    BC    WAS    WRIIINC    THE    DUKCIAD. 

POPE  has  the  talert  well  to  fpeak. 
But  not  to  reach  the  eir ; 
His  loudeft  voice  is  low  and  wcaV, 
The  Dtan  to6  deaf  to  hear. 

^  jTidHB  $fj0hn  Farti;nf,  the  Tr^^pfer*,  printer  I 
t  A  cant  tOfr^  for  co-ftfrg  at  ff>ega/hm  * 

♦   Trenettdth'ef.r^tchr,  u^'rfer^keeper  $f\r,,^ 
l^f,  nvh  was  han^t^fir  re.tlf^iriJiihn  £c,dx  ^' 


Awhile  they  on  each  other  look^ 

Then  different  ftndies  chooie ; 
The  l>can  fits  plodding  on  a  book  ; 

Pope  walks,  and  courts  the  Mufe,   ^ 
Now"  backs  of  ^letters,  though  defignlf 

For  thofe  who  more  will  need  'em. 
Are  fiU'd  with  hints,  and  iotei4in'd,r 

Himfeir  can  hardly  read  *cnu 

Each  atom  by  fome  other  Oruck 
AH  turns  and  motions  tries  : 

Till,  in  a  lump  together  ftuckr 
Behold  a  Poem  rife  I 

Yet  to  the  Dean  his  /hare  allots 

He  claims  it  by  a  canon  \ 
That  vtthcyt  Kvksch  a  thing  ts  mt^ 

Is,  <aufajirti  qua  mv. 

Thus,  Pope,  in  vain-you  boaft  your  wit; 

For,  had  our  deaf  Divine 
Been  for  your  converf^tion  fit. 

You  had  net  writ  a  line* 

Of  Sherlockf  thXis,  for  preacMng  Unfd, 

The  Sbxtou  reafonM  weD  ; 
And  juftly  half  the  merit  daim'd, 

Becauie  he  rang  tht  BgU, 


A    LOVE    POEM 

FROM    A    PSTblCIAN    TO    BIS   MISTXESJU 

Written  it  LeKDOx  in  fhe  Year  1727. 

BY  Poet< we  are  wcM  a{rBr»d 
That  I-ove,  alas  I  can  ne'er  be  cmr^dr 
A  complicated  h6ap  of  /7/r, 
Defpifmg  i^iufgs  and  pHU, 
Ah  f  Chloe,  this  I  find  is  true. 
Since  firft  I  gave  my  heart  to  you. 
Now,  by  your  cruelty  hard-^hturd^ 
I  fh^n  myjrmtff  tny  a/en  wound. 
Now  iealouiy  my  grumHir^  t^iput 
AfTaults  with  grating,  grinding  ^r«^i« 
When  pify  in  thofe  eyes  I  view, 
My  hB'wefs  wambling  make  me  /Wcr, 
When  I  an  -anvorous  kifs  defign'd, 
I  iglch'dz  hurHcanc  of  tatKd. 
Once  you  a  gentle  figh  let  feD  ; 
Rememljer.  how  I  fucl^  ■  it  all : 
A^'liaf  cclU  p.^rgi  from  thence  I  felt. 
Had  you  but  known,  your  hiairt  would  melt. 
Like  ruffing  winds  in  caverns  pe^it. 
Till  Nature  pointed  out  a  vent, ,         ^ 
How  have  you  torn  my  he-^rt  to  pieces 
With  maggoty,  humours,  and  caprices! 
By  which  I  got  the  hit»$rrh»'ds  \ 
And  loathfome  ngtrmt  my  mnus  voids. 

*  AnaJluJt$n  /f  the  Cmial.irttr  mentiMtd  f.  35c 
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Whene'er  Hieara  rival  rarrt'd, 

I  fed  my  bocjy  all  inflam'd ; 

Wbicb,  brcaipng  out  iu  ^»ils  and  Hanef^ 

\h  x\i  nilcw  flth  my  liticn  flains ; 

Or,  parch'd  withurscxtingui^i'd  /A?r/?, 

Small- beer  I  guKzle  till  1  burfl : 

And  then  I  <fag  a  bloated  carfus^ 

SwcU'd  with  a  drtjfjt  like  a  porpoUe : 

When,  if  I  CAnoot  fMr^e  or /ral^, 

I  mull  be  tapp*d  to  31  a  f>ui/. 


DEAN  SWIFT  AT  SIR  ARTUR  ACpESON*6»: 

IN    THE    KORTH   OT    IRELAND. 

THE  Dean  would  vifit  Mirtet-hill ; 
Our  inv^ation  was  but  flight : 
I  iaid— Why  let  him,  if  he  will; 
And  fo  I^ade  Sir  Arthur  w-t»c. 

Jlis  InaI^ler5«^ould  nbt  l^.him  w^t, 

Left  we  fVould  think  ourfi^Jrcs  negledlod; 
And  fo  we  faw  him  at  our  gate 

Three  days  before  he^was  cxpc6lcd. 
After  a  week,  amomh,  a  quarter, 

And^y  fuocecdmg  af^ar  day,  ^ 

Says  not  a  word  of  hi?  departure. 

Though  not4t  foul  wuld  have  him  ftay. 

I  "Ve  flud  enoi^^Mo  i^^ke  him  bluft^ 

Methinks,  or  elfe  tte  dev^l  *8  in 't ; 
But  he  care*  not  for  it  a  ru(h,  ^ 

Nor  for  my  life  will  take  the  bintU 
■But  you,  my  dear,  may.let  him  knnw« 

In  civil  lanujagQt  ^.  He  ilays. 
How  deep  and  foul  the  iroads  may  jrow, 

And  that  he  may  command  the  chaife. 
Or  vou  may  fay— My  wife  intends, 

fhough  I  ihould  be  exceeding  praud, 
Tins  winter  to  invite  feme  friends;; 

And,  Sir>,41aiow,'youhateacrowd. 

Or,  J^r-DvLJW-Tfhouldyrithjoy. 

Beg  yon  woiild  he^e  continue  ftHl ; 
flu:  we  nxtift  got6*Aghnacloy, 
'    Ojt^r,  M^re  wkill  take  it  ill 
The  houfejj^cooupts  are  daily  rifing  ; 

So  miidK  bis^  flay  doth  fwcll  the  bills ; 
>lv  dearett  life,  it  is  furprif.ng 

Haw  mUch-hcB^js.  h|9W.much.>e  fwilly. 

Wis  brace  of  puppies  hpw  they  flufti  ^ 

•   And  ihcy  mu^  have  three  meah  a  ^y,  ; 

Yet  never  think  tbfey  get  enough  ; 

His  horfes  too  eat  all  our  hay. 
Oh  I  if  I  could,  how  I  wogld  magi 

His  tallow-face,  and  wsii^fcot-i^aws, 
His  bcetk^brows,  and  eyes  of  waU, 

And  make  him  foon  give  up  thdA:aufe. ! 

Mi»ft  I  he  every  moment  chid  , 

WithtSWnnybonia,  Snipe,  and  Lean^ 
Oh  !  th»t'l/qouKl  but  once  be  rid . 

Of  this  infultjng  Tyrant  Dean  ! 

*  T7>e  feat  «f  Achefnt  Mitres  Efq. 

+  Jht  Ikan  ufrd'  U  ca/i  Lad^  Achejtn  h  '^> 


On  a  very  old  Glass  at  Ma-rkit-hilu 

FRAIL  glafs  1  thou  War*fl  that  name  ts  well, 
as  I; 
Though  none  can  tell,  which  of  us  firft  IhtfU  die* 

Answertd^extempors  btCNi. SWrirr, 
ME  only  clpnce^n  kill ;  thou,  frailer  creature, 
Ma/fl  die,  iilat  |n^  by jd^ance ;  but  muft  by 
joatujne/ 


ON  CUTTING.DOWN  'T^E.^O^^  ;niQRN 
AT  MARKET-HILL*. 

AT  Market-HOl,  as  well  appear!^ 
By  chronicle  of  ancient  date^ 
There  ftpod  for  many  hundred  ye^ra 
A  f|iacbus  thorn  before  the  gate. 

Hither  came  every  viQage-maid, 

And  on  thc^ughs  h«r  gar|and  huD^; 
And  here,  beneath  the  fprcadinr  fhade^ 

Secure  from  3atyfs  i^te  and  ^ng.  • 

Sir  Arc^b<ldf ,  that  valorous  knight. 

The  lord  of  all  the  fruitful  plain. 
Would  qome  and  liften  yi\\h  delight  9 

For  he  was  fond  of  rural  ^aiu.   ' 

(Sir  Archibald,  whofe  favourite  nam* 

Shall  (land  for  ages  on  record, 
By  ScottiO^  bards  of  higheft  fame. 

Wife  Hawth(irnden  and  Stirling's  lor^^^ 
But  time.with  iron  teeth,.  I  ween. 

Has  canker  4pU  its  branches  round; 
.Nor  fcvit  or  Woflbm  to  be  ften. 

Its  head  rcpliniqg.  towards  (he  groui^i. 

This  aged,  f:ckly,  faplcfs  thorn, 
Which  mufl,  alas !  no  longer  (bind. 

Behold  the  cruel  Dean  in  ^rn 
Cuts  down  with  iacrilegious  hand. 

'Daine  Natnre,  when  (he  faw  the  blow, 
AflonifhM,  .^yc  a  dreadful  (hrick;* 

And  motlicr  llijlus  trembled  fo. 
She  Icarcc.recover'd  in%%  week. 

*  A  village  ffear  thjeyt  9/ Sir  Arthur  Acheftn 
cohere  the  D^un  fometmes  made  a  Urg  vtfit,  Tht 
tree,  Kvhich  *was  a  remarkahtt  cnet  was  tnufh  o^ 
ml  red  fy  the  Knight,  Vet  the  Deany.ift  one  if  his 
ttrtacceurt.'hie  hmmturs^  gave  dsr§£lUns  for  cutting 
Jt  down  In  the  a^ynce  cf  Sir  Arthur^  vtho  voas  ef 
ceurfe  highly  Ircerfe:^^  r.er  weuld  fee  Snvlft  fir  feme 
time  after.  By  vtfay  of  maUng  his  feace,  the  DetfH 
vo rite  this  f9€m\  Kvhlchhad  the  dejiredeffeif^    AC 

f  Sir  Archibald  Achejin^  fecretar;y  if  flate  ^tr 
Scitlt^Kd, 

\  Prummtnd  if  tiavpthernden^  and  Sir  IVtUlam 
Alexander^  earl  if  Stirling^  nshi  ^ewe  hitk  ft  Unit 
ti  ^ir  Archibald,  andfrntusfir  thiir lutry. 
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The  Sylnn  powcrSf  witli  ffear  pcrplcx'd, 
In  prudence  and  conipaflion»  fcnt 

(For  none  could  tell  whofc  turn  was  next) 
Sad  omens  of  the  dire  event. 

The  magpie,  lighting  on  the  floe?-, 

Stood  chattering  with  ineeffant  din  t 
And  with  her  beak  gave  many  a  knock. 

To  royfe  and  warn  the  nymph  within. 
The  owl  fbrelaw,  in  penfive  mood. 

The  ruin  of  her  ancient  feit ; 
And  fled  in  hade,  with  all  her  broodj 

To  feck  a  more  fecure  retreat. 

Lafl  trolled  forth  the  gentle  fwinc. 
To  calk  her  itch  again (1  tlie  fiump. 

And  difmally  was  heard  to  whine, 
All  as  ibe  fcrubb'd  her  meady  rump* 

The  nymph  who  dwells  in  every  tree, 

(If  all  be  true  that  poets  chant) 
Condemned  by  Fate's  fupreme  decree^ 

Mull  die  with  h*r  expiring  plant. 
Thus,  when  the  gentle  Spina  found 

The  thorn  committed  to  her  care 
Receiv'd  its  laft  and  deadly  wound^ 

She  fled,  and  vanilhM  into  air. 

But  from  the  root  a  difmal  groan 

FirA  ifTuing  (truck  the  murderer's  ears  ; 

And,  in  a  (h  rill  revengeful  tone. 
This  prophecy  be  trembling  hears  : 

<<  Thou  chief  contriver  of  my  fall, 

"  Relentlefs  Dean,  to  mifchief  born  t 
*^  My  kindred  oft'  thine  hide  i>  all  gaJl, 

"  Thy  gown  and  caflbck  oft'  be  torn. 
*«  And  thy  confederate  dame,  who  braj* 

««  That  fbc  condemn'd  me  to  the  fire, 
*«  Shall  rend  her  petticoats  to  rag*, 

««  And  wound  her  legs  with  every  brier. 

««  Nor  thou*  lord  Arthur*,  fhalt  efcjpc ; 

"  To  thee  I  often  ctU'd  in  vain, 
**  Againil  that  afTamn  in  crape  •, 

"  Yet  thou  could*ft  tamely  fee  me  /lain : 
«'  Nor,  when  I  fcfc  the  dreadful  blnw, 

"  Or  chid  the  Dean,  or  pinch'd  tliy  fpmife ; 
'<  Since  you  could  fee  me  treated  fo 

«<  (An  old  retainer  to  your  houic)  : 
*«  May  that  fell  Dean,  by  whofe  command 

«<  Was  fcrm'd  this  Machiavclian  plot, 
«  Not  leave  a  thiftle  on  thy  land  ; 

*•  Then  who  will  own  thee  for  a  Scot? 
"  Pigs  and  fanatics,  cow?  and  t/*ii<^cs, 

«*  Tl.rough  all  th/  empire  I  fore:*ee, 
^«  To  tear  thy  he<lges,  join  in  league*, 

«  Sworn  to  revenge  my  thr>'^:  ond  me. 

'«  And  thou,  the  wrct-h  ordain  *d  by  fatcr, 
"  Neal  Gahagan,  H-Jxrrnian  clo-vii, 

*<  With  hatchet  blu-.tcr  tlian  thy  pa?<?, 
#*  To  hack  my  hallow M  timber  down  ; 

»  5#V  Arthur  AcheTtn. 


<*  When  thou,  fufpcnded  high  in  tif^ 
«*  Dy'll  on  ^  mere  ignrblc  tree 

"  (For  thou  (halt  ftcal  thy  landlord's  marc), 
««  Then,  bloody  caitift' !  think  on  roe. 


C  A  N  T  A  ^  A*. 

IN  harmony  would  you  excell, ' 
Suit  your  wcrd-  to  your  mufjc  wcB ; 
For  Pegafus  runs  every  race 
By  gallopirg  high,  rr  level  paor, 
Or  ambling,  or  fweet  C;rnterbury, 
Or  with  a  down,  a  hiv;h  down  derry. 
No  virtory  be  ever  got 
By  jcggling,  jogglii.g,  joggling  trot  ; 
No  Mufe  harmoniou.^  entertains 
Rough,  roiftering,  ruftic,  roaring  drain's. 
Nor  (hall  you  twine  the  crackling  hays 
By  fneaking,  fniveling  roundelays. 

Now  (lowly  move  your  f  ddle-ftick; 
Now,  tantan,  tantantivi,  qtiick; 
Now  trembling,   (^iveTi^g,  qun'erirg,  qtaHrf, 
Set  hoping  hearts  of  Lovers  aching. 
Hy,  fy,  abo\ethelky, 

Rambli;  g,  gambling,  trolloping,  JoDoping,  ga- 
loping. 
Nowfweep,  fweep  the  deep. 
See  Cclia,  Celia  dies, 
While  true  Lovers'  ej:es 
Weeping  (?eep.  Sleeping  Weep, 
Weeping  fieep.  Bo  peep,  bo  peep. 


EPITAPH 


AT    RERKELZr,     GLOUCtSTEHSnitt. 

ERE  lies  the  F^l  of  S»iff»»V«  fool, 
Men  cal!»d  him  Dicky  Pcarce; 
Hi",  folly  fcrv'd  to  make  folks  laugh. 
When  wit  and  mirth  were  fcarce. 


H' 


*  Thi,  Cawfnta  //  prUteS  ^ttk  the  mwfe  U  *•'/ 
the  Lcnd»m  edhUru  »f  Sv/fi.  Dr,  Beattic,  mfitr 
tenfuriri  th  pr^y^'ce  of  nhat  he  eaUs  **  ilL'aT 
««  imitathn,^  efffrves,  that  "  th!i  ahyfftfa  w»^e 
«  art  (fi  rtt  efe^fe  the  fat>re  »f  Svift  \  «hK 
*«  thvHgh  tfe^ft$  the  (harms  cfm$,fe,  ^as  mr  iSri 
"  te  th  ai-fur'  ity  ef  mufoinnf.  He  recmrnenSed  h 
«  to  Dr,  Juhllfft  an  ir^imsey^^ent/eman  of  Jrelewd^ 
"  to^ecKfefe  a  C.rta/a,  in  rid.'ett/e  of  this  fmerie 
"  mtmjtry.  Here  ''we  haw  motions  imutMttd^ 
"  ^tfhtcharelh  we^t  inharmenitm't  and  founds  tie 
«  freji  ynmufK.fi,^T»  a  wrd^  Sn!ft',  Cmttrte 
«  majfcorviree  any  per  fen,  that  mufic,  if  n^  im- 
"  tati%e^  Kowid  be  rtdic^iQys;*^  A^ 
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T6n  pick,  alas !  i*  d«J<l  and  gone. 

What  fignifies  to  cry  ? 
Dkkvs  enoi:gh  are  ftill  f>eliind, 

To  Uii^h  at  by  tnd  by. 

Buried  June  i8>  17289  aged  63. 


MY      LADY'S 

LAMENTATION    AND    COM- 

PJ.AINT  AGAINST  THE . 

DEAN. 

July  28,  1728. 

SURE  never  did  man  fee 
A  wretch  like  poor  Nancy, 
So  teasM  day  and  night 
By  a  Dean  and  a  Knight, 
i  o  puni/h  my  fins, 
Sir  Arthur  begins. 
And  give  me  a  wipe 
With  Skinny  and  Snipef  : 
His  malice  is  plain, 
Hallooii:g  the  Dean. 
The  Dean  never  ftops 
When  he  opetis  his  chops  % 
1  ■'m  quite  over-run 
With  rebus  and  pun. 

Before"  he  came  here 
To  fpunge  for  good  cheer, 
1  fate  with  delight, 
From  morning  till  night. 
With  two  bony  thun^bs  , 
C^iild  nib  my  old  gums, 
Cr  fcratching  my  nofc. 
And  jogging  my  toe^ ; 
But  at  prefent,  forfooth, 
1  muft  not  rub  a  tooth.  • , 
When  my  elbows  he  fe«a  ' 
Held  up  by  my  knees, 
My  arms,  lijce  two  prc<ps. 
Supporting  my  chop?. 
And  fuil  as  I  handle  'em 
Moving  all  like  a  pendulum ;  * 
He  trips  up  my  prep?,  ; 

And  down  my  chin  drops,' 
From  my  head  to  my  heels. 
Like  a  clock  without  wheels  ; 
7  f*nk  in  the  fpleen. 
An  ufclefs  macWne. 

If  he  hadhi*  >vill, 
1  /hoiJd  never  fit  Oill  s 
He  comes  with  his  whim^;, 
I  mult  move  my  limits ; 
I  cannot  be  fweet 
V«'  itbott  uiing  my  feet ; 
To  lengthen  my  breath. 
He  tirejt  me  to  death. 
By  the  worft  of  all  Squires, 
Through  begs  and  through  briers, 
*  Lady  Aihfftn, 


\  Where  a  crw  would  be  Aartkd,- 
1  'm  in  fpite  of  my  heart  led; 
And,  fay  what  1  will, 
Kaiil*d  up  every  hill  \ 
Till,  daggled  and  tatter'd, 
My^fpirits  quite  fhattcr'd, 
I  return  brme  At  night, 
Ard  feft,  cut  of  f])ite  : 
Frr  )  M  raller  be  deed, 
Tbjin  it  e'er  i}  ruld  I  e  laid, 
I  va*  better  lor  him 
In  llcmach  or  limb. 

-But  new  to  my  diet ;      ' 
No  eating  in  quiet. 
He  H  flill  finding  fault. 
Too  four  ^r  too  fa!*" : 
The  wing  of  a  chick 
1  hardly  can  pick  ; 
But  trafh  without  meafore 
I  fw allow  with  ;  leaf u re. 
Next  for  his  eliverfion. 
He  rails  at  my  pcrfon  :' 
What  court>breeding  i«  this  1 
He  takes  me  to  pieces  : 
From  fhoulder  to  flank 
I  'm  lean  and  am  lank ; 
My  nofe,  long  and  thin. 
Grows  down  to  my  chin  ; 
My  chin  will  uot  Itay, 
But  meets  it  half  way  ; 
My  fingers,  prolix, 
Are  ten  crooked  flicks  ! 
He  fwcars  my  el — bows 
Are  two  iron  crews, 
Or  (harp-pointed  rocks. 
And  wear  out  my  fmccks  t 
To  'fcnpe  them,  Sir  Arthur 
Is  forc*d  to  lie  farther. 
Or  his  /*des  they  would  gore 
SUike  the  tuik  of  a  boar. 

Now,  changing  the  fcene. 
But  ftill  to  the  Deap  : 
,  He  loves  to  be  bitter  at 

A  lady  illiterate ; 

If  he  fees  her  but  once. 

He  »11  fwear  (he  *s  a  dunce  \ 

Can  tell  by  her  looks 

A  hater  of  boo!:fi  > 

Through  each  like  of  her  face 

Her  folly  can  trace; 

Which  fp<<ils  every  feature 

Beficw'd  her  by  nature ; 

But  fenfe  gives  a  grace 

To  Xhe  homclieft  face  ; 

V^i'c  book*?  and  reflexion 

W  ill  mend  the  complexion : 

(A  civil  Divine-! 

I  fuppofe,  meaning  mine !) 

No  lady  who  wants  them 

C  an  ever  be  handfone. 
I  guefs  well  enouffh 

What  he  means  by  this  fhjff*: 

He  haws  and  he  hums. 

At  laft  out  it  comes  1 

What,  Madam!  Novalking, 

No  reading,  nor  talking  >      ' 
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8   W   I   F   T*  »      P  O  E   M   9; 


You  *rc  now  Sa  your  prii^e^ 
Make  ufc  of  your  time. 
Coofjdcry  before 
You  come  to  ihrecfcore, 
How  the  buflte'5  will  fiecfr 
"Where'er  you  appear  ; 
"  That  filly  old  puf« 
Would  fain  be  like  ua. 
What  a  figure  fijc  made 
Jn  her  tarnlfli'd  brocade  i'/ 

And  then  he  grows  mildfi 
Come,  be  a  good  child : 
,lf  yoa.arc  iodin'd 
To  poliih  your  mitd^  ' 

Be  ador*d  by  the  men 
Tin  tbreefoore  and  ten. 
And  kill  with  the  fpleen 
The  jades  of  iixteen^,     ' 
I  »11  flitw  you  the  way: 
JRead  fix  bonrs  a  day. 
The  wit*  win  froqueut  y». 
And  think  you  but  twenty. 
^  ThfU5  was  I  dnwb  in  i ' 
Forgire  me  my  6n. 
At  Weakfaft  he  ^  aOc 
An  accoout  of  my  taOu 
Pkit  a  word  out  of  joints 
Or  mifs  but  a  pointy 
He  rage<  and  frets^' 
His  manners  forgets  ; 
Andy  as  I  am  lerious. 
Is  TCry  imperious.    ' 
IfobcxikfordeEght 
Mvft  conein  my  fight^ 
But»  inAcad  of  new  pUyf » 
DuS  Bacon's  Lfiays» 
And  pore  ercry  cby  00 
Thar  nafty  PSuithcon. 
If  1  be  not  a  drudge^ 
Ixt  aQ  the  worH  judge. 
Twcrc  better,  Be  blW;d» 
Than  thus  be  confin'd. 

But,  while  in  an  iR  tonc^ 
1  muvder  poor  MiKun> 
The  Drai>»  you  xtiji  fwear. 
Is  at  ftndy  or  prayer. 
He  *s  all  the  day  fanntering* 
With  labourers  baniering» 
Ammig  h^^  co]|Agucs> 
A  parcel  of  Teagues, 
(Whom  \ic  brings  in  among  us. 
And  bribe?  with  mundiingus).' 
Mail  fejlow,  well  met* 
AD  dirty  and  Wet : 
Find  oixt»  if  you  caoy 
Who  »s  maftcr,  who  's  man; 
Wbo^  makes  the  bc»1  fijiurc, 
Tbe  Dean  or  the  digger ;    * 
And  which  is  the  beil 
At  cracking  a  jeft. 
How  proudly  lie  talks 
Of  zigzacks  and  vall^  % 
And  aD  the  day  rares 
Of  cradles  and  caves  ; 
And  boaiU  of  his  feaU» 
iXia  grottos  and  feats  } 


Shews  all  his  gewr— gawi^ 
And  gapes  for  applaufe  ^' 
A  fine  occupation 
For  oiiC  in  liis  fution  ! 
A  hole  where  a  rabbit 
Would  fcorn  <b  ishabiC, 
I>ug  out  in  an  hour ; 
He  calls  it  a  bower. 

But>  oh  !  how  we  laugh 
To  fee  a  wild  calf 
Come,  driven  by  heat, 
And'foutihe  green  feat ; 
Cr  run  hclter-lkelter     ' 
To  his  arbour,  for  fhelter* 
Where  all  goes  to  ruin 
The  Dean  has  been  doing : 
The  girls  of  the  village 
.Come  stocking  tor  piUage, 
l*uU  down  the  fine, briers 
And  thorns,  to  make  fires;; 
But  yet  are  fo  kind 
To  leave  fomething  behind  : 
^o  more  need  be  faid  on  *t, 
I  fmell  when  %  tread  on  *t. 

JDear  friend,  d(iAorJeanT> 
If  I  could  but  win  ye. 
Or  Walmfley  or  Whaley, 
To  come  hither  daily,    ' 
Since  Fortune,  my  focu 
wm  needs  teve  it  fo,^ 
That  I  »m,  by  her  frowns. 
Condemned  to  black  gowns  ; 
No  Squire  to  be  found        ' 
The  neighbourhood  round 
(For,  under  the  rofe, 
I  would  rather  choofe  thofe); 
If  yoOi-  wives  will  permit  y^^ 
Come  here,  out  6{  pity/      ' 
Toeafe  a -poor  lady. 
And  beg  Her  a  play-day. 
So  may  you  be  fcen    * ' 
No  Aorc  in  tbe  fpleea! 
May  Walmfley  give  wincy 
Like  a  hearty  divine !      '^  . 
May  Whaley  difgracc 
Dull  Daniel's  whey*facel 
And  may  your  thi»e^iiioufes 
Let  you  lie  at'friei^  boufes^ 


A  PASTORAL  DIAUX^UE.    ly^l 

DERMOT.   SHCELAB. 

ANYMTH  and  fwain,  Sheclah  sad  DerrnDt 
bight 
Who  wont    to    weed  the  court  of  *  Gosford 

Knight; 
While  each  With  ftubbcd  knife  removed  the  roo&. 
That  rais*d  between  the  ftones  their  daily  ihools ; 
As  at  their  work  they  fate  in  counterview. 
With  mutual  beauty  fmit,  their  palTiOii  grew. 
Sing,  heaveilly  Mufe,  in  fw^tly.flowin|  ftraii 
The  fcft  endearments  of  t^  nymph  andlwaio. 

•  Sir  Arlkur  Achtjnt^ 
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Dermot. 


My  lore  to  Sheelah  h  more  firmfy  fixty 

an  flroDgeft  weeds  that  grow  thefe  itooet  be* 


f  fpud  thefe  nettles  from  the  Aones  can  part^ 
knifie  fo  keen  to  weed  thee  from  my  hesurt, 

Shejklab. 
Vly  love  for  gentle  Dermot  fiaifter  grows, 
an  yon  tall  dock  that  rifes  to  thy  nofe. 
t  down  the  dock»  'twill  fprout  again :  but>  eh  I 
re  rooted  but>  again  will  never  grow» 

Dermot. 

^0  more  that  brier  thy  tender  leg  fhall  rake 
Tpare  the  tbiftles  for  Sir  Arthur>3*  fake), 
irp  arc  the  fiones ;  take  thou  this  rufhy  mat ; 
e  hurdeft  bum  will  bruife  with  fitting  fquat. 

3HIZtAU. 

Pby  breeches,  torn  behind,  Ihmd  gaping  wide; 
is  petticoat  ihall  fave  thy  dear  backf>de  : 
r  need  I  bluih  ;  although  you  feel  it  wet, 
rmot,  I  vow,  *tis -nothing  el£c  but  fwcat* 

Dermot. 

U  an  M  flubborn  root  I  chanced  fo  tug, 
icn  tBe  Dean  threw  me  this  tobacco-piug : 
onger  ha'p'orth  never  did  I  fee  ; 
b,  dcareit  Sbeelah,  thou  ihalt  ihare  with  me. 

6heelah. 

n  at  the  pantry-door  this  morn  J  flfpf, 
d  from  the  ihelf  a  charming  cruft  I  whipt ; 
cnnis  was  out,  and  I  got  hither  fafc  ; 
i  thou,  my  dear,  Ihsdt  have  Jhe  bigger  half. 

Dermot. 

^n  you  faw  Tady  at  long-biiTlcts  play, 
J  fate  and  lous'd  him  all  a  fun-ihine  day. 
ff  could  you,  Shecbh,  liftentohis  talcs, 
croch  fuch  lice  as  his  betwixt  your  nails  ? 

^     SUSELAH. 

Vhfnyou  with  Oiiah  flood  behind  a  ditch, 
ecp'd,  and  faw  you  kifs  the  dirty  bitch, 
•mot,  how  could  you  touch  thcfc  uafty  fluts  ? 
moft  wifh'd  this  fpud  were  in  your  guts, 

Dermot. 
f  Onah  once  I  kifs'd,  forbear  to  chide  ; 

•  aunt 's  my  goflip  by  my  father's  fide : 
Ik  if  I  ever  tonch  her  lips  again,     '^ 

y  I  be  doom'd  for  life  to  weed  in  ram  I 

Srfelah. 

>2rmot,  Ifwear,  though  Tady>s  locks  could 

hold 
a  thoufand  lice,  and  every  loufc  was  gold ; 
n  on  my  Up  you  never  more  ftiall  fee  ; 
'Oiy  I  lofc  my  weeding- knife*— and  thee  . 

*  ^'>=f  ^asa gf fat  U'fcrtf  Sect iard. 
\  Sir  Arthur^ t  ^utUr, 


Dermot. 

Cfh»  could  I  earn  for  thee,  mybvelylafs, 
A  pair  of  ^brogues  to  bear  thee  dry  to  mafs^I 
But  fee,  where  Norah  with  the  fowias  cqme^-* 
Tbm  let  us  rife,  and  reft  our  weaty  boms. 


ON    THE 

FIVE  LADIES  AT  SOT'S-HOLEf* 

WITH   THE  doctor}  AT   THEIR   BEAD. 

N.  B.  7ht  LadUt  treated  the  D»ei9r,        ^ 
Sent  as  from  an  Officer  in  the  Army.      tJzZ^ 

FAIR  ladies,  number  fi\'e, 
Wiib,  in  your  merry  freaks. 
With  little  Tom  contrive 
To  feaft  on  ale  and  fteaks ; 

While  he  fjtis  by  a^gtinning, 
'    To  fee  you  fafe^  in  Sof  s-holc, 
Set  up  with  greafy  linen. 

And  neither  mugs  nor  pots  whole  : 
Alas  !  I  never  thought 

A  prieft  would  pleaft  your  palate  ; 
Befxies,  I  'U  hold  a  groat. 

He  11  put  you  in  a  ballad ; 
Where  I  fliall  fee  your  faces 

On  paper  daub'd  fo  foul. 
They  %  be  no  more  like  Graces, 

Tlian  Venus  like  an  owl.  *         ^ 

And  we  fttall  take  you  rather 

To  be  a  midnight  pack 
Of  witches  met  together. 

With  BeelEcbub  in  black. 
It  fUlS  my  heart  with  woe, 

To  think,  fuch  ladies  tine 
Sbdl  be  reduc'd  fo  low 

To  treat  a  dull  Divine. 
Be  by  a  Parfon  cheated  I 

Had  you  been  cunning  flayers,  . 
You  might  yourfelves  be  treated 

By  Ci^tains  and  by  Majors. 
See  how  corruption  grows,      / 

While  mothers,  daughters,  aunts,  ^ 

In/lead  of  powdcr'd  beaux, 

From  pulpits  choofe  gallants ! 
If  we,  who  wear  our  wigs 

With  fan-tail  and  with  fnake. 
Are  bubbled  thus  by  prig.-* ; 

2— ds  !  who  would  be  a  rake  \ 

Had  I  a  heart  to  fight, 

I  'd  knock  the  Drjaor  down : 
Or  could  I  rtfad  Or  write, 

Egad !  I  *d  wear  a  gown. 
Then  leave  hiiri  to  his  birch  §  \ 

And  at  The  Rofe  on  Sunday, 
The  prfon  fafe  at  church, 

I  '11  treat  you  with  burgundy^ 

*  Shees  KOI  th  flat  /*«r  neelf, 

f  An  ahh^ufe  in  Duhltny  Jam$ttsf§r  ^eef^Jej^', 

J  Dr ^Thimixj  Sheridan, 

§  Dr.  S^i^ridtin  «a?<ti  a  ftht^l-mafier , 
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THE  FIVE  LADIES'  ANSWER 

TO  THE  BEAU 

With  the  Wig  and  Wings  at  his  Head, 

YOU  litUe  fcribbling  beau. 
What  cUetnon  made  yuu  write? 
BccauTe  to  write  you  know 
A»  much  as  you  can  fight. 

For  compliment  fo  fcurry, 

)  wilh  we  had  you  here  ; 
We  'd  turn  you  lopfy-turvy 

Into  a  mug  of  b^er. 

You  thought  to  make  a  firce  on 

The  man  and  plaoe  we  chofc  ; 
We  *rt  fure  a  fingle  Parfon 

Is  worth  an  hundred  Beaux. 

And  you  would  nuke  us  vafTals, 

Good  Mr.  Wig  and  Wiogs, 
To  fjver-clocks  and  taflfels  ; 

You  would,  you  Things  of  Things  I 
Becaufe  around  your  cane 

A  ring  of  diamonds  i>  fet  ; 
And  you>  in  fome  bye-lane* 

H^vc  gain'd  a  paltry  grizctte  ; 

Shall  we,  of  fenfe  refin'd, 

Your  trifling  noufenfe  bear. 
As  noify  as  the  wind. 

As  empty  as  the  a'r  ? 
We  hate  your  empty  prattle  \ 

And  vow  and  Iwcar  'tis  true, 
Thsre  »s  more  in  one  child's  rattle 

l*han  twei*ty  tops  liivC  you. 


THE  BEAU'S  REPLY 


FIVE  LADIES'  ANSWER. 

WHY,  how  now,  dapper  Black ! 
1  fnicU  ^'our  gnwn  and  cafToch, 
Ai  ftrone  u|K)n  your  bac!c, 
A«  Tifdall*  fmeils  of  a  fock. 

To  write  fuch  fcuny  fluff  I 

Fine  Ladies  never  do  't » 
I  know  you  well  enough. 

And  eke  your  cloven  foot.    / 

Fine  Ladies,  when  they  write. 
Nor  fcold,  nor  keep  a  iplutter : 

Their  verfes  give  deHght, 
As  foft  and  fweet  as  butter. 

But  Satan  never  faw 

Such  haggard  lines  as  thefe  : 
l^hey  flick  athwart  my  maw. 

As  bad  m  Sufrol)s-chee£c. 


*  A  clerfymamiH  the  NfrtA  §/ Ire/and,  mh  hid 


THE      JOURNAL 
OF  A  MODERN  LADY. 

InaLETTERtOaPCRSOM  ofC^ALlTY.     \p,%* 

Sir, 

IT  was  a  moll  unfriendly  part 
In  you,  who  ought  to  know  my  heart. 
Are  well  acquainted  with  my  zeal 
For  a)i  the  female  commonwead— 
How  could  it  come  into  yeur  mh;d 
To  pitch  on  me,  of  all  mankind, 
Againft  the  fex  to  write  a  fatirc. 
And  brand  me  for  a  woman-hater  ? 
On  me,  who  think  them  all  fo  fair. 
They  rival  Venus  to  a  hair ; 
Their  virtues  never  ceas'd  to  {m%y 
Since  frft  I  leam'd  to  tune  a  Itring  I 
Methinks  I  hear  the  ladies  cry. 
Will  he  his  charader  bclyc  ? 
Muft  never  our  mbfortunes  end  ?- 
And  have  we  loll  our  only  friend  ? 
Ah,  lovdy  nymphs,  remove  your  fears. 
No  more  let  fell  thofe  precious  tears. 
Sooner  ihall,  &c. 

\Heri federal  verfet  are  tmtttuLJ 
The  hound  be  hunted  by  the  hare. 
Than  I  turn  rebel  to  the  faur. 

'Twas  you  engag'd  me  firit  t^  write, 
Theo-gave  the  fubjcft  out  of  fpitc  : 
The  j'eMrna/  tf^  v.edern  datiie 
Is  by  my  promife  what  you  claim. 
My  word  is  paft,  I  muft  fubmit ; 
And  yet  perhaps  you  may  be  Lit. 
I  but  traofcribe ',  for  not  a  line 
Of  all  the  fatire  ihall  Iw  mine. 
Compelled  by  you  to  tag  in  rhymes 
The  conimon  flandcr^  of  the  times. 
Of  modern  times,  thy  guilt  is  yours, 
Aud  me  my  innocence  fecurcs. 
Unwilline  Mufe,  begin  thy  lay, 
The  annals  of  d  feriiade  day. 

By  nature  lurn'd  to  play  the  rake  wcU 
(As  we  (ball  />rf:w  you  in  the  fcquel), 
Tlie  modern  dame  is  wakM  ny,  neon 
(Some  authors  fay,  not  quite  fo  foon), 
Bccatife,  thoi  gb  foreagaiiift  her  wil]. 
She  fate  aH  night  u])  at  quadrille. 
She  ihretchfis,  g^pe«,  unglues  her  eyes. 
And  a(ks  if  it  be  time  to  rife ; 
Of  hea^Uach  and  the  fpleen  complaint ; 
And  then,  to  cool  Uer  heated  brains. 
Her  night-gown  and  her  flippers  brought  hwi 
Tahes  a  large  dram  of  citron-water. 
Then  to  her  glifs ;  ard,  "  Betty,  pray 
<«  Don't  I  look  frightfully  to-day  ? 
<«  But  was  it  not  confounded  hard  > 
«  Well,  if  I  ev^r  touch  a  card! 
«  Four  mauadsrtff  aiid  lofe  W//>  / 
«  Depend  upon 't,  I  never  w  HI. 
«<  Buttun  to  Tom;  and  hid  him  fix 
"  1  he  ladies  here  to-night  by  fuc.*' 
€<  Madam,  the  goldfmith  waits  below  ; 
«  He  (ays,  <•  Hit  bufiocft  is  to  kaoYt 
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«  U  you  ^  rcdbem  the  filver  cup 
«  He  keep*  in  pawn?"—"  Firft,  (hew  him  up*** 
«  Your  drcilTDg-pIa  e  be  ^  be  content 
*<  To  take,  for  iutcreft  ctrt.  per  ant, 
•^  And|  MacUin,  tlwra  *•  my  lacty  Spade 
«  Hath  fent  this  letter  by  her  raaiA*^ 
*•  Well,  I  remember  wliat  fVc  won  ; 
«  Ami  hath  ihe  fent  fo  foon  to  dun  ? 
"  Her^,  cjurry  down  thofe  ten  piitolesi 
«  My  huftjftnd  left  to  pay  for  codU  : 
«  I  think  my  flars,  they  all  art  light ; 
**  And  I  may  have  revenge  to-night.** 
Now,  loitering  a'cr  her  tea  and  or:iun| 
She  enters  on  her  ufual  theme ; 
Ikr  Jail  night' •  ill  fuccef*  repeats, 
Cal!<;  bdy  Spade  a  hundred  cheats  : 
**  She  {i\\it  fy44f/ii/t  in  her  breait, 
'«  Then  thought  to  turn  it  to  a  jcil  i 
"  Tbej^.-  ^s  Mrs.  Cut  and  Oe  combine^ 
"  And  to  each  other  give  the  1  gn.*^ 
Though  cTery  game  purfue*  her  talt, 
Li!e  hunters  o'er  their  evening  ale. 
Now  to  another  fcene  give  place  ; 
Enter  the  foils  with  /ilk*  and  iacc  : 
Frcdi  matter  for  a  world  or  cUat, 
Ri^iit  hidian  this,  right  Mechlin  that : 
*•  Obferve  thi*.  pattern  }  there  's  a  iluff  ^ 
"  I  caii  have  customers  enough. 
**  Dear  madam*  yr>u  arc  grown  fo  hard— * 
«*  Tbi?  lace  is  worth  twelve  pounds  a  yard : 

**  Madam,  if  there  be  truth  m  man^ 

'*  1  never  fold  fo  cheap  a  hn,'* 

This  bufmefs  of  importance  o'er. 

And  madam  almoft  drefs'd  by  four  % 

The  footman,  in  his  ufual  phrafe* 

Comes  up  with,  «•  Madam,  dinner  ilayi*** 

She  anfWers,  in  her  ufual  ftyle,      * 

'*  The  cook  muit  keep  it  bac  .  awhile  : 

"  I  never  caii  have  time  to  drefs 

"  (Ko  woman  breathing  takes  up  lefs)  ; 

"  I  'm  hurried  fn^  U  niakes  me  fick  \ 

•.  I  wifh  ftie  dinner  at  Old  Nick.»* 

At  table  now  (Ke  a^s  her  part. 

Ha;  all  the  dinner-cant  by  heart: 

"  I  thought  we  Wert  to  dine  alone^ 

**  My  dear  *,  for  fure,  if  I  had  known 

**  This  compnoy  would  copae  to  cby«-« 

*•  But  really  'tis  my  fpoufcN  way  ! 

«*  He  *t  fo  unkind,  ^  never  fends 

•*  To  teli  when  he  invites  his  friend$  9 

"  >  wi/h  ye  may  hut  have  enough !" 

And  while  with  ail  thi--  paltry  ftotf 

Sbe  f]t<i  tftrmenting  every  guett,    "^ 

Nor  gives  her  tongue?  one  momeqt*8  rcfti 

In  phrafcs  batterM,  italc,  a-  dtrit«i 

Which  mnderi)  ladies  call  polite  •, 

Yon  fee  the  booby  hu'^  and- lit 

Jn  admiration  at  her  wit. 

But  let  me  now  awhile  furvey 

Our  madam  o'er  her  evening-tea  i 

S(ii'rr>undcd  with  her  noify  cbn* 

Of  prudes,  coquettes,  and  harridans ; 

When,  frighted  at  the  claaK>rout  ctcWt 

A  w  ay  the  God  of  Silence  Hew , 

Aiwi  fair  Difctfetioa  left  the  placc^   . 

And  Modefty  with  blufting  fai4  i 
Vol.  V. 


Now  enters  over^reeiiJiyg  IVicfej    ' 
And  Scandal  ever  gaping  wide  } 
Hypocrify  vrlth  frown  fever©i 
Scurrility  with  gibing  air ;      - 
Rude  Laughter  ieeming  like  to  burft/ 
And^Malice  always  judging  worft  v 
And  Vanity  with  )K>dict-gTafs» 
.And  Impudence  With  fron^  of  braft  1 
And  itudy'd  A^'efkation  came, 
Each  limb  and  feature  out  of  frame  ) 
While  Ignorance,  with  bfiln  of  ]ead» 
Fkw  hovering  o^cr  each  female  head* 

Why  iVould4  aflc  of  thee>  my  Mafei 
An  hundred  tongues,  as  poets  ui^, 
When,  to  give  every  dame  her  due, 
An  hundred  thouland  were  too  few  I 
Or  how  Aiall  I,  alals>  relate 
The  fum  of  all-their  fe&felefi  |frtte. 
Their  innuendos,  hints,  and  flinders^ 
Their  meanings  lewd,  and  ckMiUe  enfendretl 
Now  comes  the  general  fcandal-charge  ( 
W  hat  forae  invent^  the  refl  enlarge  ( 
And,  «  Madam>  if  it  be  tf  lye, 
«  You  have  the  tale  as  oheapis  1 1 
*f  1  muft  conceal  my  author*s  name  % 
«  But  now  tis  known  to  comoKm  fame*'^ 

Say,  fooliih  females,  bold  and  bUodt 
Say,  by  what  fatal  turn  of  mind,- 
Arc  you  on  vices  moft  feVere, 
Wherein yourfelvep  have  greateft  ihare? 
Thus  cyery  fool  herfel  deludes  j 
The  prudes  condemn  the  abfent  prodes  1 
Mopfa,  who  ftinks  herl^fe  todeat^ 
Accufcs  C'hloe's  tainted  breath  ) 
Hircina,  rank  with  fweat,  prefumet 
To  cenfure  Phyllis  for  perfumes  ; 
While  crooked  Cynthia,  fneerin^,  layi 
That  Florimel  wears  iron  ftays  ; 
Chloe,  of  every  coxcomb  iealous. 
Admires  how  girb  can  talk  with  fefiows  ; 
And,  full  oi  indignation,  frets, 
That  women  ihould  be  fu^  coquettes  : 
Iris,  for  fcandid  mofl  notorious. 
Cries,  "  Lord,  the  world  is  fo  ceaforkmsl'^ 
And  Rufe*  with  her  tombs  6f  lead^ 
WWfpers  that  Sappho's  hair  is  red : 
Aura,  whofe  tongue  you  hear  a  mOe  bease^ 
Talks  hah  a  day  in  praife  of  filextce  i 

And  Sylvia  full  of  inward  guilty 
Calls  Amoret  an  arrant  jilt. 

Now  voices  over  voices  rife. 
While  each  to  he  the  loudeft  vies  i 

They  contradict,  affirm,  difpnte. 

No  fmgle  tongue  One  moment  mute  ; 

All  mad  to  fpt-ak,  and  none  to  hearkeOf 

They  fct  the  very  lap-dog  tarkirfg ; 
•Their  chatterir  g  makes  a  louder  din 

Than^.s^ivch  o'er  a  cup  oJF  gin  ; 

Not  fchool-boys  at  n  barring'-out  ' 

ftii«5'd  ever  fuch  inceftant  rout : 

The  i^mbling  particles  of  matter 

in  chlios  made  not  fuch  a  datter  ; 

Far  lefc  the  rabWe  roar  and  ralb, 

When  drunk  with  four  elei5tiou«^e. 
Nor  i^  they  truft  thehr  tongues  alonpt 

But  fpeak  a  language  of  then-  owA  \ 
Aaf, 
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Ctn  read  t  nod,  a  ftrtig,  a  ]ook»- 
far  better  than  a  printed  book^ 
Convey  a  libel  ui  a  frown,    , 
And  wink  a  reputation  down  v 
Or,  bythetoffingofthcfan,    . 
Defcribe  the  lady  and;  the  man. 

But  fee,  the  female  c!ub.diA>auds9. 
Each  twenty  vifit?  on  her  hands. 
Now  all  alone  poor  madam  £ts  . 
In  vapours  and  hyfteric.fits: 
^  And  was  not  Tom  this  morning  (cm  ^ 
*'  I  '<^  lay  W  li^e  he  never  went ; 
*«  Pifl  fiqp,.  and  nol  alivingt-foul'! 
«*  I  might  by  thkhave  won^a  Yole.** 
A.  dreadful  interval  of  fpkeo  I 
How  fhall  we  pafs  the  time  between  t 
•«  Here,  Betty,  let  jnc  take  my  drops  ; 
*'  And  feel  my  pulfe,  I  know  it  (tops : 
*«  This  head  of  mme,  lord,  how  it  fwjms  I 
«'  And  fuch  a  pain  in  all  my  li  mb*  I" 
«*  Dear  Budam,  try  to  take  a  nap**— - 
But  now  they  hear  a  footman's  rap  : 
«  Go,  vuny  and  iTghtthe  bidies  up : 
*'  ft  DMlft  be  one  bei^re  we  fup." 

The  fable,,  cards,  and  counters,  fct^ 
And  all  .the  game(ler*ladies  met,  ^ 

Her  fpleen  and  fits  vcoovcr^  quite,- 
Ovt  madam  can  (it  up  all  night  ^     . 
**  Whoever  comes,  1  'm  not  within.'^**^ 
Quadrille  *»  the  word,  and  fo  begm. 

How  can  the  ,Mufe  her  aid  impart, 
UnfkillM  in  all  the  terms  of  art  > 
Or  in  harmonious  numbers  put 
The  dealj  the  fhuffle,  and  the  cuti 
The  fuperiUtious  whipaft  n;latc. 
That  fin  a  female  gamcfter's  pate^ 
What  agony  of  foul  /he  feefe 
To  fee  a  knave's  inverted  heels  ! 
She  drawR  up  card1)y  card,  to  ffnd 
Good  fortune  peeping  from  behind  ; 
With  panting  heart,  and  carnefl  eyes. 
In  hope  t#  fee  /5cW/7/#  rife  : 
In  vain,  alas  !*  her  tiopc  is  fed ; 
She  draws  an  ace,  and  iees  it  reif; 
In  ready  counters  never  pay*» 
But  pawns  her  fnufl-boxr  ring*,  and  kcysj 
Ever  wilh  fome  new  fancy  f^ruck, 
Tries  twenty  charms  fo  mend  her  luck. 
«•  This  morning,  when  the  f  ft rfyn  czmcg 
**■  I  faid  I  /houki  not  win  a^me. 
•♦  This  odious  chair,,  how  came  \iiuck  in  't ^  _, 
«'  I  thhik  1  never  had  gooit  I^c    in  t 
«  I  'hi  (b  uDcaiy  in  my' (lays  ; 
«<  Your  fan  a  moment,  if  you  pl^afe. 
<*  SCand  furtlicr,  girl,  or  get  you  gone> 
"  I  always  lofe  when  you  look  on** 
**  Lord  I  n>adam,  you  have  loft  cMU : 
«  I  never  faw  yoii  play  fo  ill,'' 
w  Nay,  ntadam,  give  me  leave  to,  fa/, 
"  »Twas  you  tlfat  threw  the  game  away  : 
w  When  lady  Ti  ickfey  play'd  a  four, 
«<  You  took  jt  with  a  mattadtre\ 
«  I  faw  you  touch  your  wedding-rin^ 
«  Before  my  lady,  cdl'd  a  king ; 
««  You  ij^ke  ^  word  began  with  H, 
^  And  Jknow  whom  jou  mcaat  to  icacJij 


^  Becaufc  you  held  the  king  of  h(?art<  ; 

♦«  Fie,  tnadam,  leave  thefe  little  arts.*' 

«  That  »s  not  fo  bad  is  one  that  ri'bs 

"  Her  chair,  fo  call  the  king  of  clubs;  . 

"^  And  makes  her  partner  ur.dcrliaod 

«,  A  mmttadore  is  in  lier  hand.** 

^  Madam,  yon  haye  no  caufe  to  Aounce, 

•<  I  fwear  I  faw 'you  thrice  renounce.** 

*<  And  truly,  madam,  I  know  when, 

"  Inltcad  of  five,  you  fcor'd  mc  ten, 

**  Sf'iidt/lahcre  has<got  a  mark  ; 

**  A  child  may  know  it  in  the  cfark  : 

"  I  gueft  the  haiid :  it  fcldom  fails  : 

*<  I  \vi(h  fome  folks  would  pare  then*  naih." 

While  thus  they,  rail,  and  frold,  and  ftdro. 
It  pafTes  but  for  common  form  : 
But,  coofcious  that  they  adl  fpeak  true. 
And  give  each  other  but  their  due. 
It  never  interrupts  the  game, 
Or  makes  them  fenMile  of  ihame. 

The  tinje  too  precious  now  to  wafle. 
The  fupper  gobbled  up  in  hafte  ; 
Again  afrefli  to  cards  thgr  run,  ' 
As  if  they  had  but  juft  ^gun. 
But  I  fhaJl  not  again  repeat. 
How  oft*  they  fquabble,  fnarl,  and  cheat; 
At  laft  they  hear  the  watchman  knock, 
««  A  frofty  morn— paft  four  o'clock." 
The  chairmen  are  not  to  be  found, 
"  Come,  fet  us  play  the  other  round.^ 

Now  all  in  hafte  they  huddle  on 
Their  hoods,  their  cloaks,  and  get  them  gone; 
But,  firft,  the  wimier  muft  invite 
The  company  tf-mcfrrow  night.     , 

Unlucky  madana,  .left  in  tears 
(Who  now  again  quadrille  forfweirs). 
With  empty  purfe,  and  Aching  head. 
Steals  to  her  lieeping  fpoufe  to  bed. 


A      DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

MAD  MULLiKiX*  AND  TIMOTHY, 
1728. 

M    T  OWN,  tis  not  my  bread  and  buffer; 
A     But  prythee,  1  im,  why  tU  this  dbttcr? 

Why  ever  in  thefe  raging  fts, 

Pamning  to  hell  the  Jacobite*  ? 

When,  if  yotJ  fearch  tlie  kingdom  round. 

There  's  birdly  twenty  to  be  found ; 

No,  not  among  the /r/o^/ and/r/«rj— 
T.  'Twixt  you  and  me,Cr^  d*— u  the  lyan- 
M.  The  Tories  are  gone  every  man  o^ 

To  our  illullriout  houfe  ot  I^anover  ; 

Fmm  all  their  condu^  this  is  plaii^ ; 

And  then— 

T.  G—; •  d— n  the  lyars  a^^ain  I 

Did  not  an  earl  but  lately  vote. 

To  bring  in  (I  could  cut  his  throat) 

*  JJtffiftttnname.     Stt  thf  fd^^Ty  •f  d^f*m 
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Our  wliql?  accounts  of  pubUc  debts  ? 
M.  Lor4!  bow  this  frothy  coxcomb  ttxtsl  lafickJ] 
T.  Did  not  m  able  itatcfnian  bi|hop 
This  dangerous  horrid  motion  diih- up 
As  p»pi/h  craft  ?  did  he  not  rail  on  *t  ? 
Shew  nre  and  taggpt  in  the  tail  on  *t  ? 
Proving  the  earl  a  grand  ofreader. 
And  in  a  plot  for  the  Pretender ; 
Wbofe  tieet«  *tis  all  our  friends  opinion^ 
Was  then  embarking^  at  Avignon  ? 

[A  ft^  dull  lines  ari  here  fiurpefelj  §mitfed.'\ 
M.  Thefc  wrangKttf  jars  of  Whig  and  Torjr 
Are  ftale  and  worn  as  Troy-towil  Itory  ^ 
The  wrofig^  *iM  certain,  you  were  both  tn. 
And  now  you  find  you  fouf  ht  for- nothing. 
Your  faf^iop,  when  tbeir  gamew^s  ncw^ 
Might  want  fuch  noify  fools  as  you  \ 
But  youf  when  .all  tlie  (how  is  pa(^ 
RefolTc  to  ftand  it  out  the  hit  •,  . 
Like  Maiiia  Marrall*,  gaping  on» 
Not  minding  whe;i  the  fong  is  done. 
When  all  the  Beet  are  gone  to  fSettle, 
You  clatter  ftill  your  brazen  kettltf. 
The  leaders  whom  you  lifted  under 
Have  dropt  X\^\r  arms,  und  feiz'd  the  pluiid9' ; 
And  when  the  war  ts  p«it,  you  coqfic 
To  rattle  ip  their  ears  your,  drum : 
And  as  that  l^teful  hitieoys  Grecian 
Therfites  (he  was  your  relation) 
Was  more  abhorr'd  and  (porn'd  by  thole 
With  whom  he  fervid,  than  by  his  foes  % 
So  thou  art  grrown  the  deteftation 
•Of  all  thy  party  through  the  nation : 
Thy  peevifti  and  perpetual  teafmg 
W'ith  plots,  and  Jacobites,  and  treafon« 
Thy  bufy,  never- meaning  face. 
Thy  fcrcw'd-up  front,  thy  ftatc^grimccc. 
Thy  formal  nods,  important  fnecrs, 
Thy  whifperines  foiited  in  allrars 
(Which  are,  wnctever  you  may  tliink. 
But  nonfenfe  wrapt  up  in  a  Itink),   , 
Have  made  thjr  prefencc,  in,a  true  fenfct 
To  thy  own  fide  fo  d — n*d  a  nuifance, 
That,  when  they  have  you  in  their  eye. 
As  if  the  devil  drove,  they  tiy. 
T.  My  good  friend  MuUinix,  fot-bear^ 

1  vow  to  O— ,  you  Ve  ^oo  fevcrc 
it  it  could  ^ver  yet  be  known 

2  took  advice,  except  myqwQ« 

It  /hould  t>e  yours  ;  but,  d— n  my  Uoodi 
1  muli  purfite  the  public  good. 
The  fa^ion  (Is  it  not  notorious  ?) 
Keck  at  the  memory  of  Glorious^  i 
*Tis  true  ;  nor  need  I  to  be  told. 
My  qucncLtm  friends  are  grown  fo  cold. 
That  fcarce^a  cjreature  can  be  found 
To  prance  with  me  the  ilatute  round. 
The  public  fafety,  I  forefeej 
Henceforth  depends  alone  on  me  ; 
And  while  this  vital  breath  I  blow, 
4>r  from  above,  or  fronv  below, 

P  AeharaQer  inene  t/Drj^e^'  c»meJieu 
f  Kfttg  milian  III 


I  »11  fputter,  fwaggen  curfe,  and  ra|6' 
The  .Tories'  terror,  fcourge,  and  tlaiL 

M.  Tim,  you  miftake  the  matter  quite : 
The  Tories :  you  are  their  delight ; 
'And  Ihould  you  aa  a  different  part. 
Be  grave  and  wife,  twould  break  their  heart. 
W^y,  Tim,  you.  have  a  talte  I  jtnaw, 
A.nd  often  irczfuppef-Jf^to : 
Observe,  the  audience  is  in  pain. 
While  Punch  is  hid  behind  the  fcene  ; 
But,  when  they  hear  his  rufty  voice, 
With  What  impatience  they  re  bice  I 
And  then  they  value  not  two  Itraws, 
How  bolomon  decides  the  oaufe. 
Which  the  true  mother,  m\Ach pretender  % 
Nor  liften,  to  the  witch  of  Endor. 
Should  Fauftu^  with  the  Dc-viJ  behUid  hina» 
Enter  the  ftage,  .they  never  mbd  him.: 
If  Punch,  to  Itir  their  AwHJy,  ihows 
In  at  the  door  hi»  monftrous  nofe, 
Theti  fudden  draws  it  back  again  ; 
O  What  a  pleaCore  mixt  with  |)ain ! 
You  every  moment  think  an  age. 
Till  he  appears  upon  the  ftagc : 
And  ftrftbia  bum  you  fee  him  clap  . 
Upon  tjic  queen  of  Shcba's  lap : 
The  duke^pt'  Lorraine  drew  his  fword; 
'   Punch  roarmg  can,  ^nd  running  roar^4» 
Rev iles  all  peoplcin  Us  jargoo. 
And  fells  t)}e  king  pf  Siwin  a  bargain  ; 
St.  George  himfolf  heplays  the  wag  oq. 
And  mounts  aftride  uppn  the  dragon  ; 
He  gets  a  thoufand  thumps  and  kicka* 
Yet  canwDtlcav*  his  rogui/h  trifcks; 
In  every  a£Uon  thrufts  his  aofe; 
The  reafon  why,  no  mortal  knowf  i 
In  doleful  feenes  that  breaV  our  heart, 
Punch  come^  like  you,  and  lets  a  fart; 
There  's  n<|tppupppt  made  of  wood. 
But  what  would  h%ng  him,  if  tbey.c^uld^ 
Wjiile,  twfinff  all,  by  all  he  's  teas'd. 
How  welJ  are  the  Xpedtators jileas'd  I 
Who  .in  the  motion  have  4io  iharc. 
But  poriely  coifie  to  bear  and  ftare  ; 
Have  no  concern  for  Serai's  JJikp, 
Which  |[Vlst^  better,  4)»''-it^r  fnake. 
Provided  Pupch  (for  thccc  >4hc  je(t) 
Be  foundly  maul*d,  and  pbgue  the  re{t 

Thus,  Tim,  philolophers  fuppoAi^ 
Tht<wei'ldc9H/yij  ef  put^et^Jh-ws  \ 
Where  pdtulant  «oncoited  fellowf 
Perform  the  part  of  PunchineUoofc; 
So  at  this  booths  Avhich  we^fiall  Dublin, 
Tim,  thou  'rt  the  Punch  to  llir  up  trouble  in^ 
You  ri^le,  tidge,  and  make  a  rout. 
Put  all  your  brother  puppets  out ;     • 
Run  on  in  a  perpetual  round, 
Totcafe,  perplex,  difturb,  confound; 
Intrude  with  monkey-grin  and  clatter, 
Xo  inWrrupt  all  ferious  matter  ; 
^re  grown  the  nuifanpe  of  your  clan^ 
Who  hate  and  ftfnrn  you  to  a  man  : 
But  (hen-  the  lookers-on,  th^  Tories, 
You  ftill  divert  with  merry  ftorics  $ 
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Thty  w«iild  Mnf«nt  Oiat  all  the  erew^ 
WerchangM,  before  the]r  M  ptrt  with  jov, 

ButtcUme,  Tim>  upon  the  fpoC, 
By  ail  thu  toil  what  haft  thou  got  I 

5f  Toricf  muft  hf tc  all  the  fport, 
'.  fear  fou  »11  l»e  difgrac'd  at  nifrt, 

T.  Gpf  f.  Du»a  my  blood  |  I  frank  my  Iftttrt^ 
Walk  to  my  place  bdfore  my  betters  ; 
Aodi  fimple  as  I  now  ibmd  here, 
,  ^xpeA  in  time  to  be  9  peeiv- 
<?#/  f  D— a  me  I  why  I  got  my  will  I 
?Je»er  hoW  my  peace,  nor  ne*cr  ftaad  fliU : 
I  fart  with  twenty  ladies  by  ; 
They  call  me  be^ ;  and  what  care  I  f 
i  bravely  «aU  the  Tories  Jacks* 
And  fons  of  whoreSi— bcmnd  their  backs*, 
^uty  could  you  bring  me  once  to  think* 
Thatf  when  I  ihrut|  and  (hire,  and  ftinky 
Kerile  and  il;mder>  fume  and  ftorm» 
Betray,  make  oath^  impeach,  inform* 
With  fuph  fi  conftant  loyal  zed 
To  ferve  myfelf  and  commonweal* 
And  fret  the  Tories'  foul  to  death* 
I  did  but  lofe  my  precious  breath  ; 
And*  when  I  damn  my  (bul  to  pbgue  'em* 
Am*  as  you  tell  nne*  but  their  ma^rgamc  ; 
Confume  mjrnrltals !  they  iball  know* 
f  anf  not  Xo  be  treated  fp : 
I  *d  rather  hang  myfelf  by  half, 
'  Than  ghre  thofe  rafcals  caufe  to  l^ugh. 
But  how*  my  friend*  can  I  endure^ 
Dnce  lb  reoowoM,   to  lire  obfcure  ? 
Np  little  boy*  and  girls  to  cry, 
M  There  's  nimble  Tim  a.)«fling  by  ?*• 
No  more  .my  dear  delightful  way  tread 
Of  keeping  up  Viptrty  hatred? 
Will  none  the  Toiy  d»gs  purTue* 
When  through  the  Itreets  I  cry  4f//##  f 
Mufl  all  my  d — n  me'b !  bloo<i^  aild  wounds  \ 
Fafs  orily  now  for  cm\)ty  founds  ? 
Shall  Tory  <afcah  be  clefted> 
Although  I  fwearthcm  difa6'efted? 
And,  when  I  mar,  »<  A  plot,  a  plot  V* 
Will  our  own  party  mind  me  nOt  ? 
60  qualify'd  to  fwcar  and  ly?,  ^ 

WjU  they  not  truft  me  for  a /jfj»  f 

Dear  Mullinix,  your  good  atdvic6 
1  beg  ;  you  fee  the  cafe  is  nice  ;   - 
Oh  I  were  I  equal  in  Venown,. 
Like  thee  to  pleafe  this  thanklefs  town ! 
Or  blefsM  with  fuch  engaging  part^ 
To  win  the  truant  fchool«boy^>  heaits  ! 
Thy  virtues  p*eet  their  ]m*X  reward. 
Attended  by  ihcfahle  ^ynrd, 
Charm'd  by  thy  voipe,  tiic  'prentice  drops 
^  The  fnow-ball  defHnM  at  thy  chops  :     - 
Thy  graceful  itep?,  and  coloniePs  air, 
AUurc  the  cinder-picking  fair. 

M.  Xo  more*— in  mark  of  4rue  affeAion, 
1  take  thee  under  my  proteftioo  : 
Your  parts  are  goc<(  'tis  not  deny'd  : 
1  wiih  they  had  been  well  apply ♦<£ 
But  now  obferve  my  council  (v/a.) 
Adapt  your  habit  to  your  pbiz  *. 
You  muft  no  longer  thus  equip  ye,     « 
As  Horace  fays,  •ptat  ephifpin  *, 


(There  »s  Lctin  too,  that  ymi  may  fee 
Now  mudi  improT*d  by  Dr.  \ 

I  have  acnat  at  home,  that  you  moy  try ; 
'Tis  iuft  like  this,  thithaogs  by  geometry* 
My  hat  has  mu$:h  the  nictft  air  \ 
Your  block  wiU  fit  it  to  g  hair. 
That  wig,  I  would  not  for  the  world 
Have  it  fo  formal,  and  focurl'd; 
•Twill  be  fo  oily  and  fb  fieek. 
When  I  have  lain  in  it  ?  week, 
You  'U  find  jt  well  prepar  d  to  take 
The  figure  of  toupee  and  foalvc.   . 
Thus  drefo'd  alike  from  top  to  toe. 
That  which  is  wliich  tis  hard  to  know ; 
When  ftrft  in  public  wc  appear, 
I  '11  lead  the  van,  you  keep  the  rear : 
Be  careful,  as  you  walk  behind ; 
U(e  all  the  talents  of  your  mind; 
B<  fludious  wc|l  to  imitate 
My  portly  motion,  mien,  and  gait; 
Mark  my  s^drefs,  and  leara  my  ftyle, 
When  to  look  fcomful,  when  to  fmile ; 
Nor  fputtcr  out  your  oaths  fb  faft. 
But  keep  your  fwearing  to  the  hft. 
Then  at  our  leifure  we  ^  be  witty. 
And  in  the  fhreets  divert  the  city  \ 
The  ladies  from  the  wiodofrs  gaping^ 
The  ohildren  all  our  motions  aping. 
Your  cboverlation  to  reBne, 
I  '11  take  you  to  fome  friends  of  irlne ; 
GiwVr  j^/r///,  who  employ  their  parts 
To  ^end  the  world  by  ufeful  art?  *, 
Some  clean  fiDg  hollow  tubes,  to  fpy 
Direa  tl«e  zenith  of  the  fl;y; 
Some  have  the  city  in  their  care* 
From  noxious  ileamK  to  purge  the  air; 
Some  teach  us  in  thefe  dangermis  dayr 
How  to  walk  upright  in  our  ways  ; 
Some  whofe  reforming  hands  engage 
To  lafh  the  lewdnefs  of  the  age  ; 
Some  for  the  public  fervice  go 
Perpetual  envoys  to  and  firo, 
Whofe  able  hqwis  fupport  the  weight 
Of  twenty  mini<^ers  of  ftate. 
We  fcorn,  for  want  of  talk*  to  jabber 
Of  parties  o'er  ienfy^clahbtr  : 
Nor  are  we  fludious  to  enquire. 
Who  votes  for  manors,  who  for  hire : 
Our  care  is,  to  improve  the  ound  ■ 
With  what  concerns  all  human* kind; 
The  various  fcenes  of  mortal  life  ; 
Who  beats  her  hulband,  who  his  wife ; 
Or  how  the  bully  at  a  f^roke 
Ki:ock'd  down  the  boy,  the  lantern  broke. 
One  tells  the  1  ife  of  cheefe  ^d  oatoteal ; 
Axo^her  when  he  got  a  hot  meal  ; 
Ore  gives  aciyioe  in  proverbs  oki, 
InftruAs  u^  how  to  tame  f  fcoU ; 
t^'ne  fhcws  how  bravely  Audouin  €ly*d, 
And  at  the  gaHows  all  denyM ; 
How  h}-  the  <ilmatnick  *tis  dear. 
That  herrings  will  be  cheap  this  year. 

T.  Dear  MulDnix,  I  now  lament 
My  precious  time  fo  long  mi^-fpent* 
By  nature  meant  for  nobler  endj : 
Oh,  introduce  me  to  your  friends ! 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SWIFT'S      rOEMS. 


375 


fm  n^m  by  Wrtli  T  was  dcfjJnM, 
Till  politicks  jlebajiM  my  mind; 
J  fire  myicl/entire  to  you  ; 
G^  (U-D  4be  Whigs  and  Tories  too  I 


M' 


TIM*  AND  THE  FABLES. 

tr  »e»iMinj^  KDtll  he  beji  unravel'di 
fVfen  Ifremife  th^*t  77«r  hat  travefd,' 
la  Lucas's  by  chaiice  there  lay 
The  Fables  writ  by  Mr.  Gay. 
lioi  let  the  volume  on  a  tablc> 
Read  over  here  and  there  a  FaHe ; 
And  fouud,  as  he  the  pages  twiri'd. 
The  Mookcy  who  had  ic^m  the  world  ; 
(For  ToftCoa  Fad^  to  help  the  fale^    . 
Prefixed  a  cut  to  every  tale.) 
The  B(V>Dkey  was  completely  dreil> 
The  Beau  in  all  Ws  airs  cxprcJt, 
1  hny  with  furpri^e  and  pleafi^re  fhtrin^^ 
Han  to  the  glafs,  and  theii  comparing    ' 
His  own  iweet  %iire  with  the  pnnt, 
.  PiftiaguiAM  every  feature  in  t, 
The  twift,  the  fquceze,  the  rump>thc  fidgc  in  all, 
JuH  as  they  Ivok'd  in  the  original 

"  ^  *""'''  ^^^  '^'^^  ^^  '^^  >  fsuty 

«*  Tnis  graver  undei^ftood  his  art. 

<«  »Tb  a  true  copy,  1 11  fay  that  for  t ; 

'*  I  well  remember  when  I  fat  for  .'t. 

"'My  very  face,  as  frft  I  knew  it ; 

*'  Juft  in  this  ilrefii  the  painter  drew"  it, 

Tim,  with  his  likenefs  deeply  fmitten. 

Would  read  what  underneath  was  written^ 

The  merry  tale,  with  moral  grave. 

He  now  began  to  fiorm  and  rave  : 

««  The  curfcd  villain  !  now  I  fee 

<*  Thb  was  a  libel  meaiit  at  me  : 

'<  Thcfc  fcribblers  grow  fobold  of  late 

**  Againft  ixs  mimflers  oi  Date ! 

"  Siuch  Jacobites  as  he  dcferv^— 

~  f !  I  f?y,  they  ought  to  ftanre.*f 


Dick  cctiltl  neatly  danre  a  jig. 
But  Tom  w;rt  bcft  at  l>orce^  j 

Tom  would  pray  for  every  Whig, 
And  Dick  curfe  aH  the  Tories. 

Dick  would  make  a  woeful  noife. 
And  fcold  at  an  ele<5l'.on  ;  . 

Tom  huzza  d  the  blackguard  boys. 
And  held  them  in  fubje^ion. 

Tom  could  move  with  lordly  grace, 
Dick  nimbly  fiJpt  the  gutter; 

Tom  could  talk  with  folcmn  tace. 
But  Dick  coijd  better  fputter. 

Dick  was  come  to  high  renown 
5i»cche  coinmcoc'd  phyfician; 

Tom  was  held  by  all  the  tow« 
The  deeper  politician. 

Tom  had  the  gcntcelcr  fwi  ng, 

H  &  hat  could  nicely  put  on  % 
Dick  knew  better  ^ow  to  fwing 

His  cane  upon  a  button. 
Dick  for  repartee  wis  fit. 

And  Tom  for  deep  difcerning  ; 
Dick  vtras  thought  the  brighter  wit. 

But  Tom  had  better  learning. 

Dick  with  zealous  no^s  anday^ 
Coidd  roar  as  loud  as  Stentor, 

In  the  hbufe  *ti$  all  he  fays  ; 
But  Tom  is  eloqycvter. 


DICK. 


A      G      O      O      T. 


TOM  MULLINIX  AJ^D  DXCEi, 

nr^M  and  Dif  k  had  equal  fame, 

'  X       And  both  had  equal  knowledge  ^ 

Tom  could  write  ^nd  IpcU  his  name. 

But  Dick  had  feen  the  college. 
Pick  a  coxporab,  Tom  wa?  mad. 

And  both  alike  divertitig  \ 
Tom  was  held  the  merrier  lad. 

But  Dick  the  bed  at  farting. 

Dick  would  ebck  his  nefe  in  fcorn. 

But  Tom  was  kind  and  loving  *, 
Tom  a  foot-boy  bred  and  born, 

Suf  Dick  jwas  from  an  oven. 

^  See  an  acfiunt  of  him  iV  tht  "  JnltUigtnfirf* 

2^m  *• 


AS  when,  frot^  rooting  in  a  bin. 
All  powde|-'d  p^er  from  tail  to  chin, 
A  lively  maggot  Tallies  out, 
You  know  him  by  b's  haz^  fnmit  t 
So  when  the  grandfon  oi  his  grandfre 
Forth  iflTucs  wriggling,  Dick  Drawcanfrfc 
With  popwdcr'd  rump  and  back  and  f^de. 
You  cannot  blanch  hi^  tawny  hide  ; 
For  'tis  be3K>nd  tlje  power  of  meal ' 
The  gipfy  vifege  t«  conceal : 
For,  as  h$  ihf  kef  his  wainfcot  chops, 
Down  every  mealy  Jitom  drops. 
And  leaves  the  tartar  phiz,  in  fVjew 
Ukc  a  frcfli  t-i^-d  iuil  dropt  on  (how. 


CLAD  ALL  IN  UROWN.    TO  DICK. 
IMtTATkD    FROM    COWLEY. 

FOULEST  brute  that  ftinks  bejow, 
Why  in  this  brown  doft  thou  appear  t 
For,  wouldft  Ihou^mabe  a  fouler  ftiow^ 

Thou  muft  go  naked  sA  the  year. 
Freih  from  the  mud  a  wallowing  fow« 
Would  then  be  np)  To  brown  as  thou. ' 
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•Ti^  net  tbe^  erm^  that  looks  fo  dun. 

His  hide  emits  a  ibulaefs  out ; 
Not  one  jot  better  looks  the  fua 
Seen  from  behind  a  dirty  clout :     , 
So  (■— d«  within  a  glaf>  enciofc. 
The  glifa  wiii  f»eni  a>  brown  as  thofc. 

Thou  now  one  b-^ap  of  foulnef?  art. 

All  outward  and  within  i^  Foul  *, 
Condenfed  tlth  ia  every  part, 

Thy  Ijody  's  c!«  aihccl  like  thy  foul ; 
Thy  foul,  which  tlirouijh  thy  hirlc  ot  butf 
Scarce  glimuitrs  like  a  dying  fnurt. 

Old  carted  bawds  fucb  garment^  wear, 
When  pcUed  all  wit  a  dirt  they  ihiue  ; 

Such  their  excited  bodies  are, 

A«  fhriverd  and  as  black  as  thine. 
If  tbou  wcrt  in  a  cart,  1  fjcar, 
1  hou  wouldil  be  pelted  worfe  than  they  Ve, 
Yet,  when  we  fee  thee  thu<  array M, 

'1  Ik  neij^hbourR  think  it  is  but  juft. 
Tint  thou  I:  ouldtt  take  an  hone  ft  trade. 

And  weekly  carry  out  the  duft. 
Of  cleanly  bouies  who  will  doubt, 
"When  Dick  cries,  «  Dult  to  carry  out  l" 


DICK'S    VARIETY. 

DULL  uniformity  in  fofjs 
I  hate,  who  gape  and  fnccr  by  rules. 
'ScMt  MuUinix,  and  flobbering  C— , 
Who  every  day  and  hour  the  fame  arc  ; 
1  hat  vulgu*  talent  I  dcfpife 
Cr  pitting  in  the  rabble»-s  eyes, 
y^  lid  whe.i  I  liiten  to  the  noife 
Cf  idiots  roariDg  to  the  boys ; 
']*(»  better  judgments  (tiU  fubniitting, 
I  own  1  fee  but  little  wit  ip  : 
Such  partinies,  when  our  tafte  i>  nice, 
Can  pleafe  «t  moit  hut  once  or  twice. 

But  tiien  confider  Dick,  you  '11  tind 
Hi«  g-nlus  of  fupcrtor  kind  \ 
He  nwvcr  mmldles  in  the  dirt, 
Karfcowers  the  (trcct*  without  a  (birt; 
n  hough  Dick,  I  dare  prefume  to  lay, 
tould  do  fuch  feat>  hs  well  as  they. 
)>ick  I  could  venture  ev#ry  where, 
Let  the  boys  p<lt  him  if  they  dare  ; 
\h  M  have  them  try»d  at  the  aflizcs 
I  or  prielts  and  jefnits  i.\  difguifes ; 
^w^ar  they  were  with  the  Swedes  at  Bender, 
And  lilting  troops  for  the  pretender. 

But   Die  .  can  fart,  and  dance,  and  friflc, 
No  other  mookeybalf  fo  briflc ; 
Kow  his  the  fpcaker  by  the  cars, 
Kext  moment  in  the  houfe  of  peers ; 
Now  fcolding  at  my  lady  Euftace, 
Or  thraAiing  Baby  in  her  new  ftays. 
Preftd!  be  gone  !  with  t'other  hop 
He  *s  powdering  in  a  barber'a  fhop; 
Now  at  the  anti-chamber  tDrufting 
^;5  noic  to  ^zi  the.  cycle  juft  in. 


And  d— n^  his  blood,  that  in  the  rear 
He  fees  one  finglc  1  ory  there  : 
1  hen,  woe  be  to  my  lord  lisuteoant, 
Again  he  'M  tell  hiQi,  and  again  oa  *U 


AN    EPITAPH    ON 
GENER.\L  GORGES*  and  LADY  MEATHf. 

UNDER  th«s  ffonc  lie  Dicky  aildDdls. 
D«U  dying  tiri^,^  Dick  grew  melancholy; 
For  Dick  without  DuU  thought  living  a  K.lly. 
Dkk  ion  in  Doll  a  wife  tender  a.-Ki  dear : 
But  Dick  loft  by  Doll  twelve  hurdred  a  year ; 
A  lofs  that  Dick  thought  uo  mortal  coula  bear. 

Dick  f)gh  d  for  his   Doll,  and  his  mouroM 
arms  croft ; 
Thought  much  9f  his  Dc^  axKl  the  joifUurc  be 

loft: 
The  firit  vex'd.him  much,  the  other  vexM  moft. 
1  bus  loaded  with  grief,  Dick  figh'd  and  Ik 
firy'd: 
To  live  without  both  fuU  three  days  he  tryM; 
But  lik'd  neijdier  lofs,  and  fo  quietly  dy'd. 

Dick  left  a  patterp  few  will  copy  after : 
1  hen,  reader,  pray  ihed  fonie  tears  oi  falt^witer; 
For  fo  fad  a  tale  is  no  fubjedt  of  laughter. 

Mcath  f miles  fo^  the  jointure,  though  gottca 
fo  late ; 
The  foD  laughs,  that  got  the  bard^gotten  efiate; 
And  CufleJ  grins,  for  getting  the  Alicaot  pW, 

Here  quiet  they  lie,  in  hopes  to  rife  one  dajr. 
Both  fdemnly  put  in  this  hole  on  a  Sunday, 
And  here  rett— ^  tr^fti  gUrta  mmtdi  f 


VERSES  ON  I  KNOW  NOT  VTWiT, 

MY  latcft  tribute  here  I  fend, 
With  this  let  your  coQeaion  end. 
Thus  I  conf}gn  you  down  to  fame 
A  charadler  to  praife  or  blame  : 
And,  if  the  whole  may  pafs  for  true, 
C  ootented  reft,  you  have  your  due. 
Give  future  times  the  fatisAiAioo, 
1  o  leave  one  handle  for  detraAioiu 


*   0/  Ktlhrve^  in  the  county  »f  Afcalh,    H 
f  D§rathy  dtxoager  ef  Edward  earl  •f  Afr*/*, 
She  waf  marrted  te  the  General  in  I^l6  ;   W  £^1 
April  lo,   I7Z8:    her  hufiand  Cmrvived  int  rm% 

days,  n: 

i  yof^n  Cuffe   ef  ref.^rt,     J^^.    miu-rtd    /« 
Gererai*t  tldejl  danghter.    N. 
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DR.  SWIFT'S  COMPLAINT, 

ON  HIS  OWN  DEAFNESS. 
WITH  AN  ANSWER. 


D 


DOCTOR. 

|EAF,  giddy >  helplefs,  left  alone  ; 

ANSWER. 

Except  the  firft,  the  fault  *§  your  own,    - 

DOCTOR. 

To  all  my  friends  a  burthen  gf  own  : 

AKSW£R. 

Becaufe  to  few  you  will  be  (bown. 

Gi?e  them  good  wine,  and  meat  to  ftuff". 

You  nay  have  company  enough. 

,    DOCTOR* 

No  more  I  hear  my  church's  bell. 
Than  if  it  rang  out  tor  my  knell. 

AN6WBR. 

Then  write  and  read,  'twill  do  as  wclL 

DOCTOR. 

At  thunder  now  no  more  I  (tart. 
Than  at  the  rumbling  of  a  cart. 

ANSWER.     * 

Think  then  of  thunder  when  you  fart. 

DOCTOR. 

And,  what  's  incredible,  alackl 
Xo  more  I  hear  a  woman's  clack. 

AHSWER. 

A  woman's  clack,  if  I  haVe  (kill. 
Sounds  fomewhat  like  a  throwfter*s  mill ; 
But  louder  than  a  bell,  or  thunder ; 
That  does,  1  own,  increafe  my  wonder. 


DR.  SWIFT  TO  HIMSELF, 

ON 

SAINT  CECILIA'S  DAY. 

GRAVE  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's,  how  comes  it 
to  pafs, 
rhat  you,  who  know  mufic  no  more  than  an  afs, 
rTiat  you,  whofo  lately  were  writing  of  Dhipiers, 
should -lend  your  cathedral  to  players  and  fcra- 

pcrs  ? 
Po  a^  fuch  an  op^ra  once  in  a  yrar, 
lo  oifcnfrvc  to  CTcry  true  Proteftant  ev, 
iVith    trumpets,    and  fiddjes,  and  organs,  and 

ringing, 
Vill  fure  the  Pretender  and  Popery  bring  in, 
Co  Proteftant  Prelate,  his  Lorcl/hip  or  Grace, 
hirft   there  ihew  his  Right  or  Moft  Rev«rend 

fSace ; 
low  would  it  pollute  their  crofiers  and  rdchets 
'o  liftea  to  minims,  and  quavers,  and  crotchets! 


PADDY^S  CHARACTER  OF  THE 
INTELLIGENCER*. 

As  a  thorn-bufti,  or  oaken-bough. 
Stuck  in  an  Irilh  cabin's  brow. 
Above  the  door,  at  country-fair. 
Betokens  enter r at rtrer.t  there  \ 
S«)  bays  on  poet's  brow  have  been 
Set,  for  a  lign  of  wit  witliin. 
And,  as  ill  neighbours  in  tlie  night 
Pull  down  an  iiie-houie  bufh,  for  fpite  : 
The  laurel  fo,  by  poets  worn. 
Is  by  the  teeth  of  Envy  torn  ; 
Envy,  a  canker-worm,  which  tears 
Thole  facred  leaves  that  It^htnirg  ft^arer. 

And  now  t'  excmplii'y  this  moral : 
Tom  having  earn'd  a  twig  of  laurel 
(Which,  meafur'd  on  his'hcad,  was  found 
Not  long  enough  to  reach  half  round. 
But,  like  a  girl's  ccckade.  Was  tyM, 
A  trophy,  on  his  temple- fxle)  ; 
Paddy  repin'd  to  fee  him  wear 
This  badge  of  honour  in  his  hair  ; 
And,  thinking  this  cockade  of  wit 
Would  his  own  temples  better  It, 
Forming  his  Mufe  by  Smedley'sf  model. 
Lets  drive  at  Tom's  devoted  noddle. 
Pelts  him  by  turns  with  vcrfes  and  profe. 
Hums  like  a  hornet  at  his  nofe. 
At  length  prefumes  to  vent  his  fatire  on 
The  Dean,  Tom's  honour'd  friend  and  pa.trop. 
The  eagle  in  the  tale,  ye  know, 
Teas'd  by  a  buzzing  wafp  below. 
Took  wing  ro  Jove,  and  hop'd  to  reft 
Securely  in  the  thunderer»s  breaO: 
In  vain  ;  even  there,  to  fpoil  his  nod, 
Ihcfpiuful  Irjta  Hung  the  god. 


PARODY 

ON    A 


CHARACTER  or  DEAN  SMEDLEYf. 
Written  in  Latin  by  himfelF. 

THE  ver}'  reverend  Pean  Smedley, 
Oidulhefs,  fride,  cenceit,  a  medley. 
Was  equally  allow'd  to  /Viine, 
As  fcetsf  fchglar^  and  divine  \ 

*  Dr,  Sherldnn  vtas  fuhlljher  of  tU  *<  Intellt 
V^r7r\  "  ^'*^hp^fer,  'written  prlnclpaUy  h 
h,mfetf%  hut  Dr,  S^lft  •ccaffmllj  futplled  him 
^Ith  a  letter.  Dr.  Dehry,  played  at  tAe  appro! 
^  tion  ihcfe  papers  received,  attacked  them  vhlertU 
hothmynverfutlcnand  print  ^^  but  unfntunatefy 
fumbled  en  fome  cfthe  numbers  tahich  the  Dtan  hJd 
written,  and  all  ths  v,er Id  admired i  ^hich^avt 
rife  to  thefe  verfes,  * 

+  Dean  of  Ferns,     See  the  next  feem. 


2h4  trlglHMl  is  in  tht  «<  Sufftmcnt  /#  ^vfift 


ftj* 
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With  ffdlnfeft  could  well  difpenfc ; 
Woulobe  a  rake^  but  wanted  ienfe  \ 

^"Would  ftrialy  after  Tnitb  enquire, 
Becauib  be  dreaded  to  come  n};b  hen 

Tor  Libert V  no  champion  bolder,^ 

He  bated  Imliffs  at  bis  ihoulder. 

To  half  the  world  a  ftanding  jeit ; 

A  perfeA  ntttf..rtceXo  the  reft  ; 

From  many  (and  we  may  believe  him) 

Had  the  beft  wifhes  they  could  give  hinu 

To  all  rnankind  a  conftant  friend. 

Provided  they  had  r#/^  to  lend. 

One  thing  he  did  betore  he  went  hence. 

He  left  us  a  Uciuc  fentence. 

By  cutting  of  his  phraie,  and  trimming* 

To  prove  that  BlfVops  were  old  women. 

Poor  Envy  durft  not  {hew  her  phiz. 

She  was  fo  terriSed  at  his. 

He  waded,  without  any  H.ame, 

Through  thick  and  tbto  (o  get  a  name. 

Tried  every  Oiarping  trick  for  bread. 

And  after  all  be  feldom  fped. 

When  fortune  favoured,  he  was  nice  \  • 

He  never  once  would  cog  the  diet : 

But,  if  ihe  turned  agalnft  his  play. 

He  knew  to  ftop  a  t^t/^frc  /r#//* 

Now  found  in  mind,  ai.d  found  in  ctrpus^ 

(Says  he)  though  fwell'd  like  any /#r/#//^. 

He  beys  from  hence  at  forty-four 

(BmJ  ly  hss  Uavt  he  fmkt  ajcore) 

To  the  Eaft-Indiesi  there  to  cheat, 

1  ill  he  can  purcbafe  an  cliate  ; 

Where,  after  he  has  fill'd  his  chcH, 

He  ^l  mount  bis  tki^  and  preach  his  beft. 

And  plainly  prove,  by  dint  of  text. 

This  world  ii  his,  and  theirs  the  next. 

Left  that  the  reader  i^ould  not  know 

The  bank  where  laft  be  fct  his  toe, 

*  rwas  Greenwich.    1  here  he  took  a  ihip. 

And  gave  hi$  creditors  the  (lip. 

But  lell  chrtrMtgy  ftiould  vary. 

Upon  the  Ides  of  February ; 

Jnfime^'fter.  hundred etgh  and  tvfetttff 

To  Fort  St.  George  a  ptdlar  went  he, 

Yc  Fates,  when  all  he  gets  is  fpcnt, 

R£TCRM  HIM  ECCCAR  AS  UE  WCMT  \ 


He  grafps  the  ftiining  %iSt9  p^tt%  d'er  Ac  oid^i 
Forgets  the  fun,  and  dofeth  on  the  laws. 


PAULUS.     BY  MR.  LINDSAY*. 

Dublin,  Sept.  7>  t^^^* 
«     A    SLAVE  Xo  crowds,  fcorch'd  with    the 

xV.         •*  fummer's  heats, 
w  In  courts  the  wretched    lawyer    toils   and 

«<  fweats  ; 
««  While  fmiling  Nature,  in  her  beft  attire,^      , 
«  Regales  each  fenfe,  and  vernal  ioys  infpire. 
««  Can  he  who  knows    that   real  good  ihould 

<'  pleafe, 
•*  Barter  for.gold  his  liberty  and  cafe  >»'— 
Thm  Paulus  preach'd  x-Wbcn,  entering  at  the 

door. 
Upon  his  board  the  chent  poors  the  ore : 

♦  Mr.ViJfayf  mftlin  andefegant  fcMar,  at 
that  t!me  am  tmtnent  pifoder  in  Dubltny  ^fternaard^ 
#rr  •fthfjyfiiw  ^ftM  (iurt  f/cmmfK^pIeas. 


THE    ANSWER. 

BY  DR.  SWIFT. 

LINDSAY  miftakes  the  matter  quitc^ 
And  honeft  Paulus  judges  right 
Then,  why  thefc  quarrels  to  the  fen,  ■ 
Without  wbofe  aid  you  *re  all  undone? 
Did  Paulus  e'er  complain  of  fweat  ? 
Did  Paulus  e'er  the  fun  forget ; 
The  intiuence  of  wbofe  golden  beams 
Soon  licks  up  all  unfavoury  fteams  ? 
The  fuB,  you  f:»f,  his  face  hath  Vifs'd  s 
It  has  ;  but  tlien  it  greas'dbis  f.ft. 
1  rue  lawyers,  for  the  wifeft  endri. 
Have  always  been  Apollo's  friends* 
Not  for  his  fuperficial  powers 
Of  ripening  fruits,  and  gilding  flowers  ^ 
Not  for  infpiring  poet's  brains 
With  penny Icfs  and  (tarveling  ftraius  > 
Not  for  hJ6  boafted  healing  art  *, 
Not  for  his  fkill  to  (hoof  the  dart  ; 
Nor  yet  becaufe  he  fwectly  fiddles  ; 
Nor  for  bis  propbectec  in  riddles  ; 
But  for  a  more  fubftantial  c^feu^ 
Apollo  's  patrou  of  the  hws; 
Whom  Paulus  cv«r  muft  adorey 
As  parent  of  the  golden  ore. 
By  Phabus,  an  ii:ccftuous  birth. 
Begot  upon  his  grand-dame  Earth  v 
By  Photbus  f.rft  pi-oducM  to  hght". 
By  Vukan  form'd  fo  round  and  blight  i 
Then  oficr'dat  the  O^rine  of  ]uftice, 
By  cliems  to  her  pricfts  and  trtiftees. 
Nor,  when  wc.  fee  Aftr«ea  fland 
With  even  balance  in  her  liand, 
Mutt  we  fuppofe  (he  hath  in  view. 
How  to  give  every  man  bis  due  j 
Her  fcalcs  you  fee  her  only  hold. 
To  weigh  hrr  pricfts'  the  lawyers  gold. 

Now,  (hould  I  own  your  cafe  was  gricvoof. 
Poor  fweaty  Paulus,  who  'd  Ixlieve  ui  ? 
*Tis  very  true,  a^d  none  clonics, 
At  leaft,  that  fiich  complaints  are  wife  : 
'Tis  wife,  no  doubt,  as  dieols  iat  you  more. 
To  cry,  like  Itatcfmcn,   ii$fan/a  patrnKr  ! 
But,  fince  the  truth  muA  natds  be  fli>etGbed^ 
TO  prove  that  bwycrs  are  fo  wrotched  't 
This  paradox  I  '11  underuke. 
For  Piulus'jindfor  Lindfay's  fake  •, 
By  topicks,  which,  though  I  abooiine  Vnlv 
May  ferve  a^  arguments  ad  fmmtmemr 
Yet  I  difdain  toortcr  thofc 
Made  ufe  of  by  detrafling  foes, 
I  own,  the  curies  of  oMnldnd 
Sit  light  upon  a  lawyer's  mind  t 
The  clamours  of  ten  thoufand  fongtict 
Break  not  his  reft,  nor  hurt  his  lungs. 
I  own,  his  oonfdeace  always  firee 
(Provided  he  has  got  his  fee  )  ; 
Secure  of  eonfbnt  peace  within, 
He  Ibows  no  guikf  irbo  kndwi  ao  fia. 
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Yet  well  they  merit  to  be  pitied^ 

ByxHenti  always  over^witted. 
And  though  tlje  gofpel  fecms  to  fay 
•What  heavy  burdens  bwycrs  lay 
Ujwn  the  fr.culders  of  their  neigbbour^ 
Nor  lend  a  finger  to  the  laboiir> 
Always  (or  faving  their  6wn  bacon  ; 
No  doubt,  the  text  is  here  miftaken : 
The  copy  *s  fabc,  and  fenfe  is  rack'd  : 
To  prore  it,  J  appeal  to  fa^  ;  * 
And  thus  by  demon  ft  ration  ihow 
^What  burdens  lawyer:  undergo. 

With  early  clients  at  his  door, 
Though  he  was  drOok  the  right  before. 
And  crop^fick  with  unclubb'd-for  wine. 
The  wretch  muft  be  at  court  by  nine : 
Half  funk  beneath  *»i»  briefs  and  bag, 
As  riiklen  by  a  midnignt  hag  :    ' 
Then  from  the  bar,  harangues  the  benclij 
In  Englifh  Yile,  and  viler  French, 
And  Latin,  vileft  of  the  three  ; 
And  all  for  poor  ten  moidores  fee  I 
jOf  paper  how  is  he  prof  ufe, 
With-periods  long,  ^in  terms  abflrxife  ! 
What  pains  he  talres  to  be  prolix, 
A  thoufind  lines  to  (land  for  fix  1 
Of  common  fenfe  without  a  word  in  ! 
And  is  qot  this  a  grievVjus  burden  ? 

Tfic  hwyer  is  a  common  drudge. 
To  fight  our  caufe  before  Aic  judge  : 
And,  what  is  yet  a  greatcrcurfe, 
^ondcron'dto  bear  his  client's  purfe  ; 
While  be,  at  eafe,  fecure  and  light. 
Walks  boldly  home  at  dead  of/ night ; 
Wl)en  term  is  ended,,  leaves  tlie  town, 
Trots  to  his  country- maiif  on  down  ; 
And,  difeocumherM  of  his  load>    « 
No  danger  dreads  upon  the  road'; 
Dcfpileth  rapparees,  and  rides 
Safe  through  the,  Ncwry  mountain!'  fides. 

Lindiay»  'tis  you  have  fet  me  on. 
To  ftate  this  qiielUon  />r#  and  an. 
My  iatire  may  offendr  'tis  true ; 
However,  it  concerns  not  you, 
I  own,  tb«re  may,  in  every  clan, 
Perliaps,  be  fotitid  one  honefl  man  ; 
Vet  Imk  them  clofe,  in  this  they  jump, 
To  be  but  rafcals  in  the  lump. 
Imagine  Lindfay  at  the  bar. 
He  *s  much  the  fame  his  brethren  are ; 
Well  taught  by  pradtice  to  imbibe 
The  fuiidamenta1<  of  his  tribe  : 
And,  in  his  clieut's  jnft  defence, 
Mull  deviate  oft*  from  common  fenfe; 
And  ma*rX  his  ignorance  (fifccrned, 
To  get  the  oanie  of  Council  Learned 
(As  lucMf  comes  a  won  luce«d»)t 
And  wifely  do  as  other  men  do  : 
But  <hift  him  to ^  better  fcene. 
Among  bis  crew  of  rogues  in  grain  : 
.<$urrouaded  with  companions  fit, 
To  tafte  his  humour,  fenfe,  and  wit; 
You  M  fwcar  he  never  took  a  fec,^ 
Nor  knew  in  law  bisA,  B,  C    ^ 


*Tis  hard,  where  dullnefs  over-rules. 
To  keep  good  fenfe  in  crowds  of  fools* 
And  we  admire  the  man  who  faves 
Hi^  honef^y  in  crowds  of  knaves  : 
Nor  yields  up  virtue  at  difcretion. 
To  villains  of  his  own  profefTion. 
Llndfay,  you  know  what  pains  you  take 
In  both,  yet  hardly  favc  your  flake;  " 
And  will  you  ventin'e  both  anew. 
To  ft  among  that  venal  crew. 
That  pack  of  mimic  legiflators. 
Abandoned,  fhipid,  fiavifh  praters  I 
For,  a«  the  rabble  daub  and  riHc 
The  fool  who  fcrambles  for  a  trifle ; 
Who  for  his  pains  is  cufi  *d  and  kicked, 
Drawn  through  the  dirt,  his  pockets  pickM  ; 
Ynu  murt  expe£k  the  like  difgrace, 
Scrambling  with  rogues  to  get  a  place  ; 
Mult  lofe  the  honour  you  l^ve  gain'd. 
Your  numerous  virtues  fouDyilainM  ; 
Difclaim  for  ever  all  prctenpe 
To  common,  honelly  and  fenfe ;  -  , 

Ajid  join  in  friendfhip  with  a  Uri^l  tjcj^ 
To  M— 4,  C— y,  and  Dick  Tighcf .. 


A    DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

AN  EMINENT  LAWYER+ 

AND 

i>R.  JOI^ATHAN  SWIFT,   D.S.P.D. 

In   Allusion  to  Horaci,    Book  IT,  Sat.  i* 
**  Sunt  qrnbus  in  Satira,  fitc.*' 

DE.  SWIFT. 

SINCE  there  arc  peribn^  who  complain 
There  *s  too  much  fatire  in  my  vein  ; 
That  I  am  often  found  exceeding 
The  rules  of  raillery  and  breeding ; 
With  too  much  freedom  treat  my  betters. 
Not  Qparing  even  men  of  letters  : 
You,  who  are  flcill'd  in  lawyers*  lore. 
What 's  your  advice  ?  Shall  I  give  o*er  ? 
Nor  ever  fools  or  knaves  expofe 
Either  in  verfe  or  humorous  profe; 
And,  to  avoid  all  future  ill* 
In  my  fcrutoire  lock  up  my  quiIl  I 

LAWTIR, 

Since  you  are  pleas 'd  to  condefcend 
To  a(k  the  judgment  of  a  friend, 
Your  cafe  conf>der*d,  I  muft  think 
You  />  ould  withdraw  from  pen  and  inkf 
Forbear  your  poetry  and  joVes, 
And  live  like  other  Chriilian  folks  ; 

■*-  *  'T?'*'  /"''^""""'»  ^^'  ^^'  f  P^*'^y  cfMnfei/§rt 
irnfl    t!  tJle  fevei'i  dsJpUafitre  #/  fh  De^r,  nnh$  har 
I  iaien  Tevtral  tfftrtvnitiis  »f  ctttfurinj^  him,  27, 

i         B  b  b 
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Off  if  tbit  Males  mnft  infyire 
Your  hncy  with  their  plcafing'  Bre^ 
Take  fiibjeAs  fafer  for  yduf  wit 
Than  tbofe  on  wImcU  you  lately  writ 
CommeDd  the  times,  your  thoughts  oorreA^ 
And  follow  the  preying  fcA  ; 
Aflert,  that  Hyde*,  in  writing  ftory,f 
Sbewi  aU  the  malice  of  a  Tory  ; 
'    While  Burnetf ,  in  hi*  deathlefs  page, 
Pifcovers  freedom  without  rage. 
To  WoolftonJ  recommend  our  youtlv 
For  learning,  ^probhyr  and  truth  v 
That  noble  genius,  who  unbinds 
The  chain  which  fetter  frce-bom  minds  ; 
Hede«ms  us  from  tfar/lavi/h  fears 
WhidrMed  near  two  tboufand  years  ; 
He  can  alone  the  prlefthlod  humble. 
Make  gildedfpiiHSS  and  altars  tumble.. 

X>Jl,SWIFT.r 

Muft  I  commend  agiioft  my  cdnfcience 
8adi  Aupid  blafphemy  and  nonfenfe  ? 
To  fuch  3f  fubjefl  tune  m^  lyre. 
And  fmg  lilcc'  one  of  Miitou's  choh*. 
Where  devils  to  a^Te  retreat. 
And  call  the  laws  of  Wifdom  Fate, 
Lament  upon  their  haplcfs  fall. 
That  Force  free  Virtue  ft>ould  enthrall? 
Or  (hall  the  charms  of  Wealth  andPowef 
Mike  me  pollute  the  MuTcs'  bo^er  I 

LAWTCR. 

As  from  the  ti*5pod  of  Apollo, 
H^from  my  defk  the  words  tliat  foDow  :f 
«  Some,  hy  philofophcr*  mifled, 
y  «  Muil  honour  you  alive  awl  dead  r 

•«  And  fuch  as  know  what  Greece  hath  wrif^ 
^  Muft  >afle  your  irouy  and  wit ; 
«  Whilrt  moft  that  are,  or  wouVl  be  great, 
«*  Muft  dread  your  pen,  yorr  pcrfon  hate  : 
•f  And  you  on  Drapicr»<§  hill  muil  lie, 
^  And  there  whhout  a  autre  die." 


On  burning  a  dull   POEM. 
1729. 

AN 2fJs  hoof  afone  can  !ioH 
That  poiforous  iuice  which  kiBs  by  coWL 
Methought,  ^hen  1  thi<  poem  read^ 
No  ve^cl  but  an  afs's  h  -sd 
Such  frigid  fuHfan  could  contain  ; 
I  mean,  the  head  without  the  br^in. 
The  cold  conceits,  the  chilling  thnughls. 
Went  dowh  like  ftupifying  draughts  : 
I  found  my  bead  began  to  fwim, 
A  numbuef  •  crept  through  every  limb. 

♦  £Jw,rrdHjdet  the  firflt^rl  §f  Clnrendcn^  ^ahi 
nrfte  the  Ifi'^trf  «/  the  Cv!/  tVars,  N. 

f    l%e  ctUhrattd  Bijkf  $f  Sallfbury.  N.     • 

J  A  ieira^ed  clerfjm.m  •/  the  churchy  ^^ff- 
Urtd^  cp^#  wrote  againjl  the  rJracJesef  Oi,  ij,  N, 

^  In  theteunty  tf  ArwMtfh^  KvhereDr.Smift,  in 
the  ymr  17 Zg,  haet feme  theughtM  ef  hmld!»i\  j> 
:fe.  rt  ^/fiverai  *f  tki  f$iievi!ffl  I%tme,  K 


In  hade,  with  imprecattbas  dtffe^ 

I  threw  the  volume  in  the  fire  : 

When,  (who  could  think  ?)  though  cold  ai  ie^ 

It  burnt  to  aflies  in  a  trice. 

How  could  1  more  enhance  its  fame  ? 
Though  born  ki  fuow,  it  dy'd  lb  flame. 


AN    EPISTLE 

TO 
i^isEXCELi£9fCY  JOHN  LORT)  CARTERET, 

By  Dr.  DELANY. 
1729. 

«  €redjs  ob  hoc^  me,  Pailor,  opes  fortafle  rofare, 
«  Propter  quod,  vulgus,  craflaque  turba  rbgit* 

Mabt.  Epig.lihix. 

'T^PU  wife  and  learned  ruler  of  car  i/le, 
X    Whofe  guardi^  care  can  all  her  grie^i  be* 

guile. 
When  next  your  generous  fuul  fh^I  cocdefixa! 
T'  inilnift  or  entertain  your  humble  friend; 
Whetlier,  Retiring  from  your  native  charge. 
On  fome  high  theme  3rou  learnedly  enlaige; 
Of  all  the  ways  of  wifdom  reafon  well. 
How  Richelieu  rofc,  and  how  Seianu^  feD  i 
Or,  when  your  brow  lefs  thoughtfully  unbrotb, 
Circled  with  Swift  and  fome  deliehted  friends  -, 
When,    mixing  mirth   and  wiiaom  #itb  yocr 

wine. 
Like  that  your  wit  (hall  flow,  your  genms  ftvinc*. 
Nor  with  l<ffs  praife  tho crnverfation  guide. 
Than  in  the  public  councils  ynq  decide  : 
Or  when  the  Dean,  long  pfivileg'd  to  rail, 
A  Herts  his  friend  with  more  impetuous  2«J  ; 
You  hear  (whilfl  I  fit  by  abafh'd  and  mute). 
With  foft  conceflions  ihortenicg  the  difpLic  ; 
Then  dofc  with  kind  enquiries  of  my  ftate,      j 
"  How  are  your  tithes,  and  have  they  rofc  w 

«  late  > 
"  Why,  Chrift-Church  h  a  pretty  Ttuatioo, 
"  There  are  not  many  better  in  the  nation ! 
**  This,  with  your  ether  things^  muft  yield  yot 

«  clear 
«  Some   fix — at  leaft    five  hundred    pooodi  t 

«<  year." 
Suppofe,  at  fuch  a  time,  I  took  the  freedom 
To  fpeakthefe  truths  as  plainly  as  you  read  Vm 
(You  Oiall  reioin,  my  lord,  when  1  've.repto4 
And,  if  you  pleafc,  my  lady  fliall  decide  ) ; 

<*  My  lord,  I'm  fatisficd  ynu  meant  mc  mefi: 
«  And  that  I  »m  thankful,  aU  the  worW  can  \A : 
«  But  you  *U  forgive  me,  if  1  own  th*  event 
<*  Is  /hort,  is  very  (hort,  of  your  intent ; 
<«  At  leaft,  I  feel  fome  His  unfelt  befrre, 
"  My  income  lefs,  and  my  erpences  more." 
«  How,  do<Slor  !  double  vicar  I  double  itt- 

<«  tor! 
«<  A  dignitary  !  with  a  city  Ic^inr ! 
«  What  glebes— -what  dues — what  tithes— «H 

«  fines— whit  rent ! 
«  Why,  doftor  t— will  you  never  betooteni  2* 
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If  Would  my  food,  ^rd  bjut  c^ifl  up  the  ac- 

"  count, 
«  And  fee  to  wbat*my  revenues  amoirat. 
"  My  titles  ample  !  but  my  g«in  fo  fniall> 
<*  That  one  good  vicarage  U  worth  them  aU  : 
<<  And  very  wretchc^l  fure  is  ho,  that  »«  double 
"  la  nothing  but  hi'- title*  and  hi*  trouble. 
'<  Add  to  this  cr>'it.g  grievance,  if  you  pleafe, 
**  ^ly  horfcs  foundcr'd  on  Fcruuinaghways  ; 
^  Ways  of  weil-poli(h\!  and  welL pointed  Hone, 
"  Where  every  ftep  endangers  overy  bene  4 
"  And  more  to  rai  e  your  pity  and  your  wonder^ 
*'  Two  churches-— twelve  Hibernian  miles  ai'uoc 

«»  der  ! 
"  With  complicated  rwr^^  I  labour  hard  in^     , 
**  Beiides  whole  fummers  ahfont  from  my  garf 

«  den  !— . 
«  But  that  the  world  would  think  I  play«d  the 

"  fool, 
"  I  M  dbange  with    Charley  C  rattan  for  hii 

"  fchool*^ 
**  What  fine  cafcades,  what  viflos,  might  I  nuktf* 
**  Fixtln  the  centre  of  tli'  lerniaa  la'.c^! 
"  There  might  I  fail  delighted,  froooth  and  fafc, 
''  Beneatli  the  conduA  of  my  good  Sir  Ralphf : 
"  There  *•  not  a  better  llcerer  in  the  realm ; 
^  I  hope,  my  lord,  you  llcall  him  to  the  Mm,**^^ 
«  DoAor— a  glorious    icheme  to  eafe  your 

«  ^rief ! 
«  When  curts  are  crof^y  a  fcheol  's  a  fuw  ipUeC 
**  You  cannot  fail  of  being  happy  there, 
**  The  lake  will  be  the  Lethe  of  your  care : 
«  The  fchcffie  is  for  your  honour  and  your  eafi^ ; 
•*  And,  do^or,  I  'II  promote  it  when  you  plcafe. 
**  Mean-while;,  allowing  things  below  your  me« 

"  rit, 
**  Yet,  do£^or«  you  *ve  a  philofophie  Ipirit  3 
'(  Your  «want8  are  few,  and,  like  your  income, 

•*  Ihiall, 
•*  And  you  'vej^noiigh  to  gratify  the  moll; 
^  You  \e  trees,  and  fruits,  and  rck>t^  enough 

«'  in  ftorc  : 
*  And  what  would  a  philofopher  have  more  ? 
**  You  cannot  wifh  for  coaches,  kitchens, eobks—^ 
•*  My  lord,  I  Hre  not  enough  to  buy  me  books— 
**  Or  pray,  fuppofe  my  wants  were  aH  fupplied, 
**  Arc  tho-c  no  wai>ts  I  (hould  regard  befide  ? 
«  Whofe  breaft  is  fo  unmanhM,  as  not  to  grieve, 
**  Compafs'd  with  miferies  he  caa't  relieve  ? 
**  Whoxan  be  happy— who  (hould  with  to  livCf 
**  And  want  the  godlike  happinefs  to  give  i 
"  (That  I  *m  a  judge  of  this,  you  muft  allow  t 
«*  I  had  it  once^nd  I  'm  debarr'd  it  now.) 
*•  Afkyour  own  heart,  my  lord,  if  i^  be  true, 
<*  Tben  how  unUeft  am  I !  how  bled  are  yon  !•' 
"  *Tis  true— but,  doftor,  let  us  wave  all  that — 
**  Say,  if  you  had  your  wifh,  what  you  'd  be  at." 
«*  Excufe    me,  Jood  my  lorcl--I  won't    be 

*•  founded, 
**  Nor  ihall  your  favour  by  my  wants  be  bouhd- 

«  cd. 

♦  A  free  fcketl  at  hmijki Hetty  founded  hr  Ernfmus 
iSmiih,  efy.     N.       . 

t  Sir  Eaifh  Oiri,  vihthadu  vUla  in  tkt  lahpf 


^  My  lord,  I  challenge  nothing  as  pay.du^ 
««  Nor  is  it  ft  -I  fhouid  prcfcribe  to  you. 
«  Yet  thi^  might  Symmachus  himfelf  avoir 
"  Whofe  rigid  rules  are  antiquated  now)— 
«<  My  lord,  I M  wifli  to  pa^  the  debts  le^e^r 
•<  I  \1  wifh  t>ei-de$r>-to  ItuildM  ^nd  to  bejUme^ 


AN  EHSTtE  UPON  AN  EFISTU 

fROM 

A  CERTAIN  DOCTOR 

TO 

A  CERTAIN  GREAT  LORDj 
Being  a^hri.dmas-Box  for 
DR.  DELANY.  ' 

AS  Jpve  iwiU  not  atlend  pn  lefi^ 
'Wh^n  things  of  more  importance  prcfq  s 

You  can't,  grave  ;>ir,  believe  it  har4. 

That  yo^,  a  low  Hib^r^uao  h^d. 

Should  cool  your  heels  Jiwhile,  and  wait  , 

Unanfwer'd  at  your  patreift  gate  ) 

And  ^pwuld  my  lqr4vouchia£eio  grant 

This  one,  poori  bumble  boon  1  want. 

Free  leave  to  play  his  ^cretarjt 

As  Falflaff  aa.ed  old  King  Harry  ; 

I  *d  tell  of  yours  ^rhyfi^e  and  print : 

Folks  ihrug,  and  cry  There  h  net  king  inHp 

And,  after  fpver^  readings  over^ 

It  ihines  moll  in  the  mar^e  cover. 
How  could  fo  6ne  ^  tafte-difpenfe. 

With  mean  degrees  of  wit  and  feufej^ 

Nor  wiU  my  lord  lb  far  beguile 

The  voife  and  ieag-ned  of  our  i/le  % 

To  make  it 4>afs  upontbe  nation^ 

By  dint  of  his  fole  approbation. 

The  talk  is  arduous,  patrons  find. 

To  warp  the  fenfe  of  all  mankind  ; 

Who  think  your  Muie  muft  firft  afpin^ 

Ere  he  advance  the  do^or  highifn 

You  *ve  caufe  to  i»j  he  meant ytu  *aelli 

'YhaXyou  are  thankful,  who  can  tell  f 

For  ftill  you  're  ihort  (which  grieves  your  f||tnt^ 

Of  his  intent;  you  mean,  your  meri^ 
Ah3  qu^tere^iusf  tu  adefife^ 

Qui  nil  melt r is  tarn  fnept*  f 

Smedley*,  thou  Jonatlian  of  Clogher, 

<«  When  thou  thy  humble  lay  dott  offer 

<*  ToGrafton*s  grace,  with  grateful  hcar^ 

**  Thy  than^  and  verfe  devoid  of  art . 

<"  Content  with  what  his  bounty  gave, 

f«  No  largei*  income  d«ft  thou  crave." 
But  you  Jfiuik  have  cafcades,  and  all 
leme'i  lake  for  your  canal. 
Your  viftos,  barges,  and  (a  pox  on 
All  pride !)  our  Speaker  for  your  coxon : 
It 's  pity  that  he  can*t  bcilow  you  ' 

Twelve  commoners  in  caps  to  r^w  you. 

*  Seea  Petit ien  te  the  DnJU  ef  Gre^en,  f,^^ 
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Tims  Edgar  proud,  !n  days  of  yore. 
Held  monarchs  Ubouriug  at  tbc  oar  ; 
And,  as  he  pafs'd,  fo  fwcU'd  the  Dee, 
Earag'd,  as  Ern  would  do  at  thee. 

How  different  is  this  from  Smedlcy ! 
(His  name  is  up,  he  may  in  bed  lie) 
**  Who  only  aiks  foroc  pretty  cure, 
**  In  wholdbme' foil  and  aither  pure ; 
«  The  garden  ftor'd  with  artlcfs  flowers, 
**  In  either  angle  fliady  boWers  : 
«  No  gay  parterre  with  coaly  green 
*•  Mutl  in  the  ambient  hedge  be  feen  ; 
**  But  nature  freely  takes  her  courfe, 
««  Nor  fears  from  him  unmteful  force  : 
**  No  (heers  to  check  her  iprouting  vigour, 
•*  Or  (hape  the  /#w/  ta  antic  figure." 

"  But  you,  forfooth,  your  a//  muH  fquandcr 
On  that  poor  fpot,  callM  Dcll-vlJe  yonder ; 
And  when  you  Vc  been  at  valtcxpences 
In  whims,  parterres,  canals,  and  fuices. 
Your  aflcts  fail,  and  caih  is  wanting ; 
Kor  fiurther  buildiogs,  farther  planting  t 
Ko  wonder,  when  you  raife  and  level. 
Think  this  wall  low,  and  that  wall  bevel 
Here  a  convenient  box  you  found. 
Which  you  den^oliih'd  to  the  ground  ; 
Then  built,  then  took  up  with  your  arbour. 
And  fet  the  houfe  to  Rupert  Barber.  • 
You  fpAng  an  arch,  which,  in  a  fcurvy 
Humour,  you  tumbled  topfy-turvy. 
You  change  a  circle  to  a  fquare. 
Then  to-a  circle  as  you  were : 
Who  can  imagine  whence  the  fund  is, 
That  you  ^Modrata  change  rttundh  f 
To  Fame  a  temple  you  oreft, 

,  A  Flora  docs  the  dome  protc<fl ; 
Mounts,  walks,  on  bigb  :  and  in  a  hollow 
You  place  the  Mufes  and  Apollo ; 
There  fliining  'raidll  bis  train,  to  grace 
Your  whimfTcal  poetic  place. 

Thefe  florieswereof  oM  iref'pn'd 
As  fables  ;  but  you  have  refinM 
Thc/poets>  niythologie  dream*, 
To  real  Mufes,  god*,  andftreams. 
Who  would  oAtfvrear,  whexj  you  contrive  thus, 
That  you  »re  Don  C^iixott  RcdivivuJ  i 
Beneath,  a  dry  canal  there  lie<, 

Which  only  Winter's  rain  fupplic^. 
Oh !  couldft  thou,  by  fome  magic  fpcU, 

Hither  convey  St.  Patricks  well ! 

Here  may  it  re-aillime  its  fh-cam*, 

And  take  a  greater  Patrick's  nan^ ! 
If  your  expenccs  riTe  fo  high, 

What  income  can  your  want;  fupply  > 

Yet  ftiU  you  fancy  you'inherit    .  *  * 

A  fund  of  foch  fuperior  meiut. 

That  you  caat  iail  of  more  provifion. 

All  by  my  /aJys  kind  dcciron. 

For,  the  more  Kvings  you  cail  fifli  up. 

You  think  you  'il  fboner  be  a  birt^op  • 

That  could  not  be  my  Urd^i  Snttnt^ 

Korean  it  anfmcr  tht  tvtnt^ 

*  SeeDr.Sto!/(*4  verfcs  mtkidrjtrw^ub  athiA 


Moft  think  what  V>a*  been  heap'd  oo  you,   . 
To  other  fort  ol  folk-  wm  due  : 
Rewards  too  great  for  your  ^im^flaax?, 

KpiJiliM^  riddles t  ep^ram^. 

Though  now  your.depth  mud  not  be  founded. 
The  time  wa§,  when  you  »d  have  compotiodod 
For  le&  than  Charley-  Grattaa's  fcbool : 
Five  hundred  pound  a  year  *s  no  fool ! 

Take  this  advice  then  from  your  friend :. 
To  your  ambition  put  an  end. 
Be  frugal,  Pat :  pay  what  you  owe. 
Before  you  build  and  you  kejlf^. 
Be  modeil ;  nor  addrefs  your  betters 
With  bcggiiTg,  vaji>,  familiar  lct^#rs. 

A  paOage  may  be  found*,  iVe  heard, 
lu  fome  old  Gi  eek  or  Latin  bard,  j 

Which  faysi  ••  Would  crows  in  filence  eit 
**  Their  offals,  or  their  better  meat,    « 
*'  Their  generous  feeders  not  provoking 
*<  By  loud  and  unharmonious  croaking  , 
«  They  might,  unhurt  by  Envy's  daws, 
*'  live  oo,  and  ihiff  to  boot  their  maws.* 


A       LIBEL 

ON    THE 

REV.   DR.    DELANY, 

,        AND  HIS   EXCELLENCY 

JOHN    LORD  CARTERET. 

1729.      / 

DELUDED  monals,  whom  the-^ra/ 
Choofe  for  comprinions  teu  a  t*tt\ 
Who  at  their  dinners,  en  familUf 
Get  lc*ve  to  fit  whene'er  you  wiU  ; 
Then  boafting  tcU  us  whiero  you  din'(i|, 
And  how  his  hrdjhip  was  fo  kind ; 
How  many  pleafant  things  he  fpoke. 
And  how  you  i*ti/g^d  zt  every  jtke: 
Swear  he  's  a  moft  facetious  man  ; 
That  you  and  be  are  cup  and  cam  l 
You  travel  with  a  heavy  load*. 
And  quite  miftake  preferm€nt*s  road* 

Suppofe  my  lorded  you  alone  \ 
Hint  the  lead  intereft  of  your  own. 
His  vifage  drops,  he  knits  his  browr 
He  cannot  talk  of  bufmcfs  now  : 
Or,  mention  but  a  vacant  pojl^ 
He  *11  tur'i^it  off  with,  "  Xame  your  tosft  .-*• 
Nor  could  the  nicert  artift  paiat 
A  countenance  with  more  conibaint. 
For  as,  tlnir  appetites  to  querdi. 
Lords  keep  a  pimp  to  bi-ing  a  wench ; 
So  men  of  wit  are  but  a  kind 
Of  pand.irs  to  a  vicious  mind  ; 
Wh':  prof>cr  obje:5l8  muft  provide 
To  ^T^tiiy  their  luft  of  pride. 
When,  wearied  with  intrigues  of  fUtCj 
They  find  an  idle  hour  to  prate. 
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ThjDi  flail  you  dare  to  afic  ^placty 

You  forfeit  all  your  putrorfs  grace, 

Anddifappoint  the  ible  defign 

Forwhkh  he  fumoion'd  you  xo  dine. 
Thus  Congrcve  fpent  in  writing  plays. 

And  oac  poor  office,  half  Iws  days  : 

While  Moatague,  who  claim'd  the  Aatlon    •. 

To  be  Maecenas  of  tlie  nation, 

For  poets  open  tabb  kept, 

But  ne'er  coniidcr'd  wIjwTc  they  flept : 

Hifafclf  as  rich  as  filty  Jews, 

Waseafy,  though  they  wanted /hoes: 

And  crazy  Coagrcve  fcarce  could  fpare 

A  ftiilling  to  difcharge  his  cliair  \ 

Tin  prude  cce  taught  liim  to  appeal 

From  l»xan*3  fire  to  f*trtj  zealj 

Not  owiKg  to  his  happy  rein 

The  fortunes  of  his  liter  fccnc. 

Took  proper  pr!  net  pits  to  thrive  ; 

And  fo  m  ghl  every  dur.ce  alive. 
Thus  Steele,  who  own'i  what  others  writ. 

And  flourish 'd  by  imputed  wit. 

From  perils  of  a  hundred  jails 

Withdrew  to  itarve,  and  die  in  Wales, 
Thus  Gay,  the  ivvwilh  many  friends. 

Twice  fevcn  long.years  the  court  attends  : 

\Vho,  under  tales  conveying  truth. 

To  virtue  form'd  a  princely  youth*  : 

Who  paid  Ms  courtihip  with  the  crowd 

As  bs  as  m$diji  pride  allow'd; 

RcjeAs  a:f  crvUe  ujhir*s  place, 

And  leaves  St.  James's  in  difgrace., 
Thus  Addifon,  by  lofdis  care  ft. 

Was  left  In  fdreign  lands  diftreft  ; 

Forgot  at  home,  became  for  hire 

A  travelling  tutor  to  ^Jquire : 

But  wifely  left  the  |Vlufes»  hill, 

Tobulinefs  (hap^d  the  f»et'j  quiU, 

Let  all  his  barren  laurels  fade. 

Took  up  hinifclf  the  ceur tier's  trade. 

And,  grbynn  a  mimj!er  »f  Jiatcp 
Saw  poets  at  his  levee  wait.     , 

Hail,  happy'Pope  I  whofe  generoui  mind 
Detefting  all  the  ftatcfman  kind» 
Contehining  court  t,  at  courts  unfectt, 
RcfusM  the  vifits  of  a  queen, 
^  foul  with  every  virtue  fraught,    ' 
By  fuge^,  pri'^r,  or  poets  taught; 
Whofc  filial  piety  excels 
Whatever  Grecian  ftory  tells  ; 
A  genius  for  all  lUtions  fit,' 
Whofe  meaneft  talent  is  hii  wxV  ;      ^ 
His  heart  too  great,  though  fortune  littlct 
To  licV  a  rajcal  j-atefmatft  fpittle  \ 
Appealing  to  the  natibn^s  tafle. 
Above  the  reach  of  want  h  plac'd  : 
By  Homer  dead  was  taught  to  thrive. 
Which  Homer  never  coi^d  alive ; 
And  fits  4oft  on  Piudus'  head, 
Dcfpifing^.tvr/  that  cringe  for  bread. 

True  p§/iticians  only  pay 
For  folid  coffri»  but  not  for  f //17  ; 
Nor  ever  choofe  to  work  with  tools 
forg*d  up  in  celieges  zndfehsoh, 

p  ffiliiam  duki  ej  Gtmkerlandi  fento  Qttrit  TL 


Confider  how  much  more  is  duv 

.To  all  their  jcurntjmen  than  you  : 

At  table  you  can  Horace  quote ; 

They  at  a  pinch  can  bribe  a  vote^ 

,  You  ihcw  your  flcill  in  Grecian  ftory ; 
But  they  can  manage  Whig  and  Tory: 
You,  as  a  critic^,  are  fo  curious 
To  find  averfe  in  Virgil  fpurious  ; 
But  they  can  fmoke  the  d«sepdefign% 
When  Bolingbrokc  with  Jhilteney  dines. 
Befides,  your  patron  may  vpbraid  ye. 
That  you  have  got  a  p/uce  already  j 
An  office  for  your  talents  fit. 
To  flatter,  carve,  Jtiid  fliew  your  wit  5 
To  fnuflf  the  lights,  and  ftir  the  fire, 

'  And  get  a  dinrer  for  your  hare. 
Wliat  claim  Have  you  to  pface  or  penjien  f 
He  overpays  in  condefcenfion. 

But,  re\»erend  do^cr,  you,  w^  know. 
Could  never  condefcendfo  low : 
The  vice^rcy,  whom  you  now  attend, 
Would,  if  he  durft,  be  more  your  friend  ( 
Nor  will  in  you  thofe  gifts  defpilb. 
By  which  hunfelf  was  taught  to  rife : 
Wlien  he  has  virtue  to  retire. 
He  *VL  grieve  he.  did  not  raifc  you  higher, 
Aad  place  you  in  a  better  Itathm, 
Although  i^  might  have  ]^6as*d  the  nation. 

This  may  be  true^—fubmitting  ftill 
To  Walpolc's-  more  than  royal  will ; 
And  wliat  conditionctn  be  worfe  ? 
He  comee  to  dhain  a  6eggar^jr  pitrfe  \ 
He  comes  to  tie  our  chains  on  ftfler,' 
And  O.ew  us,  England  is  our  maltbr  : 

,  Care  fling  knaves,  and  duncev  wooing. 
To  make  them  work,  their  own  lindoing. 
What  has  he  elfe  to  bait  his  traps, 
Or  bring  his  vermin  in,  but  praps  f 
The  ofiMs  of  a  chutfh  diftreft; 
A  hungry  wV/jr<ijf  at*beft% 
Or  fome  remote  inferior  p^% 
With  forty  pounds  a  year  at  moft  J 
But  her^  again  you  interpofe-— 
Your  favourite  lerdxf^  neneof  thoib 
Who  owe  their  virtuejs  to  their  ftations. 
And  charadlers  to  dedications  : 
F©r  keep  him  in,  or  turn  him  out,   . 
His  learning  none  will  call  in'  doubt; 
His  /eurningt  though  a  peef  faid  it 
Before  a  play,  would lofo'np  credit :  • 
Nor  Pope  would  dare  deny  him  wit, 
Although  to  praiit  it  Phillips  wiit,    ' 
I  own,  he  hates  an  a^ion  bafe. 
His  virtues  battjinc  with  his  p/ace  \. 
N6r  wants  n  nice  difcorning  fpirit 
Betwixt  a  true  »nd  fpurioufr  merit  ; 
Can  fometimes  dropa.  v«//r'i  claim, 
And  give  up  party  to  hii  fame. 
1  do  the  moft  tha(t  friend/kip  can  ; 
I  hate  the  ^'ee^rcyy  love  the  uan^ 

But  3rou  who,  till  yoor  fortune *«  made» 
Muft  be  a  (voeetener  by  your  trade, 
ShouldXwear  he  never  meant  us  ill  s 
We  fuffer  for#  againft  bi«  will; 
That,  if  we  could  but  fee  his  hearty 
He  woiM  har^bpfe  a  milder  ptjrt } 
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We  rather  flieuld  Ument  bis  cafe. 
Who  muft  obejf  orlofe  his  flace. 

Since  this  reflexion  ilipt  your  peo> 
Jnfert  it  when  y6u  write  again : 
And,  to  illttltrate  it,  produce ' 
Thasjtmijg  for  his  excuie  : 

€<  So  to  (leftroy  a  guilty  land 
*'  An  *  amge/  fcnt  by  Heaven'-  £ominand» 
«  While  be  obeys  alm$iktjf  will, 
«<  Pei-haps  may  feel  ctmpaff^n  itiU ; 
«  And  wiiK  the.taac  had  been  aOign'd 
«<  To  fi^hiti  of  lefs  gentle  kind." 

But  I,  in  politicks  grown  old, 
Whofe  thoughts  are  of  a  different  mould. 
Who  from  my  ibul  finoerely  hate 
Both  kinga  and  mimfttr*  of  Jiate^ 
Who  look  on  c$urtt  with  ftri£ter  eyet 
To  fee  the  feed?  of  ytct  arife, 
.Cm  lend  you  an  allufion  fitter, 
Thoagh^//rr/V^  knaves  may  call  it  ^ittir  \ 
Which,  if  you  durft  but  give  it  place, 
Would  Aiew  you  many  a  jatefmatfe  faot; 
Freih  from  the  trif.9doi  Apollo 
J  had  it  in  the  words  that  follow 
/Take  ootice,  to  avoid  offenot?, 
1  here  except  Jds  excellence  J. 

**  SO|  to  effeA  his  meuArckfj  ends, 
«  From  hell  a  vhe^rtj  devil  afcends  ; 
<•'  His  htdget  with  corrupt  tens  cramm'd* 
<«  The  contributions  of  the  iawufd  \ 
««  Which  with  uofparing  hand  he  ftrows 
**  Through  court t  and  jenatea  as  he  goes;  ^ 
«  And  then  at  Beelzebub's  black  halt 
**  Compbins  his  Su^iet  was  too  fmalL'* 

Your  ^mt/e  may  better  0  ine 
In  verfe ;  biK  there  is  trutA  in  mine. 
For  MO  imaginable  things 
Can  differ  more  than  gods  and  king^ : 
And  Jiatffmen  by  ten  thoufand  odds 
Are  angels  jufl  as  kin^s  ve  gods. 


To  p%'  DELANY,  oh  the 

LIBELS  WRITTEN  AGAINST  HIM, 

<«  —  Tanti  tibi  non  ft  opaci  , 

«  Omn>^  arena  Tag!.''  Jpv. 

AS  f^me  raw  youth  in  country  brfd. 
To  arms  by  thirft  of  honour  led, 
When  at  a  fkirmi'h  firft  he  hears 
The  bullets  whirling  round  his  ears, 
IVill  duck  hi?  he«i  afide,  will  ftart. 
And  feel  a  trembling  at  hw  heart/ 
Tin  'fcaping  oft*  without  a  wound 
Leffens  the  tenfor  of  the  found  ; 
Fly  bullc-ts  now  as  thick  as  hops. 
He  nin*  into  a  cannon's  chops  : 
An  author  thus,  who  pants  for  fame. 
Begins  the  world  with  feiur  and  (haroe  \ 
V^hea  firft  in  print,  you  fee  Wm  dread 
flach  pop-gun  level'd  at  his  bead  ; 

f  ^  So  when  am  mt^tl  h  dtvine  comnmmd^  &c. 


The  lead  yon  crttidc*!  quin  eontaioff 

Is  deftin'd  to  beat  out  his  brains: 

As  if  he  heard  loud  thunders  roH, 

Cries,  Lord,  have  mercy  on  his  foul! . 

Concluding,  that  another  fliot 

Will  ftriloe  him  dead  upon  the  fjpot 

Bttl^  when  with  fquibbmg,  flaihing,  poppbf, 

He  cannot  fee  one  creature  dropping  \ 

That,  miffing  fire,  Oriniffingum, 

His  life  is  (afe;  1  mean  his  fame; 

The  danger  pal,  takes  heart  of  grace. 

And  looks  a  critick  in  the  £ace. 

Though  fplendour  gives  the  fatreft  mvk ' 
To  poifon'd  arrows  from  the  dark» 
Yet,  in  yourfelf  vfAen  fmooi^  and  romndf 
They  glance  aiidc  without  a  wound. 

'Tisfaid,  the  gods  try'd  all  then- art. 
How  fain  they  might  from  fUafure  part ; 
But  little  could  their  ffrength  avail; 
Both  fUU  are  falten'd  by  the  taiL 
Thus  fame  and  censure  with  a  tether 
By  fete  arc  always  linkM  together. 

Why  will  you  aim  to  be  prefcrr»d 
In  wit  before  the  common  herd ; 
And  yet  grow  mortify'd  and  vex'd 
To  pay  the  penalty  annexM  ?  * 

'Tis  eminence  makes  envy  rife  ; 
As  faireft  fruits  attraA  the  flies. 
Should  fhlpid  libels  grieve  your  mind. 
You  foon  a  reniedy  may  find ; 
lie  down  obfpure  like  other  folki 
Below  the  lalh  of  fnarlers*  jokes. 
Their  feaion  is  five  hundred  oddt; 
For  every  coxcomb  lends  them  rods. 
And  (heers  as  learnedly  as  they, 
like  females  o'er  their  morning  tea. 

You  fay,  the  Mufe  will  not  contain. 
And  write  you  muft,  .or  break  a  vein. 
Then,  if  you  find  the  terms  too  hard, 
No  longer  mv  advice  rc^w^  :  ' 

But  raifc  your  fancy  on  the  wing  % 
The  Irifli  fe9flte*s  praifes  firtg ; 
How  jealous  of  the  nation's  fireedom, 
And  for  corruptions  how  they  weed  *cm\ 
How  each  the  public  good  purfuesi 
How  far  theif  hearts  from  private  views  ; 
Maice  all  true  patriots,  up  to  ihoe-boys. 
Huzza  their  brethren  at  the  Bjue-boys; 
Thus  grown  a  member  of  the  dub^ 
No  longer  dread  thejmge  of  Cfub. 

How  off  aoi  I  for  rhyme  to  feek! 
To  dr^fs  a  thought,  ipay  toil  a  week  : 
And  then  how  thankful  to  the  town,  ' 
If  jSX  my  pains  will  earn  a  crown! 
Whilil  every  Q^itick  can  deyour 
My  work  and  ipc  in  half  an  hour. 
Would  men  of  geniiis  ce^fe  |o  write. 
The  rogues  hiuft  dje  for  want  and  fpit^  | 
Muft  die  for  want  of  food  and  raiment, 
If  fcandal  A\*\  not  find  them  payment. 
How  cheerfutty  the  ha\f  Vers  cry 
A  fatire,  and  the  gentry  buy ! 
While  my  hard-labour'd  poem  pincf 
Unfbld  upon  th6  printerfs  fines. 

A  gifUM*  in  the  reverend  g6wii 
Muft  9ver  keep  its  owner  down  I 
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Tis  an  unnatural  coDJunftion^ 

And  fpoils  the  cfedit  of  the  fuo^tioo. 

Round  all  your  brethren  qaft  your  cyci ; 

Point  out  the  furcft  noen  to  rifei 

That  club  of  candidates  in  black. 

The  Icail  defenrmg  of  the  pack> 

Afplriog,  faAious,  fierce,  andlou4, 

With  grace  and  learning  unendow'd. 

Can  turn  their  hands  to  cTcry  y^b, 

The  fitteft  toob  to  work  for  Bob  ; 

WiU fooner  coins  thoufand  Ifcs, 

Than  fuffer  men  of  part<»  tt  rife  ;  ^ 

They  crowd  abou^  prefernieiit's  g»te, 

Andprefs  you  down  with  a}l  their  weight. 

For  as,  of  old,  mathematicians 

Were  by  the  vulgar  thought  magicians; 

So  academic.dull  ale-drinkers 

Pronounce  all  nWn  of  wit  fret'tkhhru 
Wit,  as  the  chief  of  virtue*8  friends, 

Difdains  to  ierst  ignoble  ends. 

Ubfcrve  what  loads  of  ftupid  rhymes 

Opprefs  us  in  corrupted  times  : 

NVhat  pamphlets  in  a  court's  defence 

Shew  reafon,  grammar,  truth,  or  fenfe  ? 

For  though  the  Mufe  delights  in  6£tion, 

She  ne'er  infphvs  again  it  convidtion. 

Then  keep  your  virtue  ft  ill  unmixK, 

Add  let  not  iadion  come  betwixt : 

By  party- fteps  no  grandeur  climb  at, 

Though  it  would  make  you  England's  primate  : 

Firft  learn  the  fcience  to  be  dull. 

You  then  may  foon  your  confcience  lull ; 

If  not,  however  feated  high. 

Your  genius  in  your  face  will  fly. 
When  J<^e  was  from  his  teeming  head 

Of  Wit's  fair  goddefs  brought  to  bed. 

There  foUow'd  at  hissing- in 

Forafter.birtha  Sootcrkln ; 

Which,  as  the  nurfc  purfued  to  kill. 

Attain  *d  by  flight  the  Mufes'  hill. 

There  in  the  foil  began  to  root. 

And  liltcr'd  at  Parnaflus'  foot. 

From  hence  the  critic  vermin  fpning, 

With  harpy  cbws  and  poifonous  tongue, 

Who  fatten  on  poetic  fcraps. 

Too  cunning  .to  be  caught  in  traps. 

Dame  Nature,  as  the  learned  ihow,         ^ 

Provides  each  animal  its  foe  i 

Hounds  hunt  the  hare ;  the  t(f  ily  fox 

Devours  yow  gecfe,  the  wolf  vour  flocks. 

Thus  Envy  pleads  a  natural  claim 

To  pcrfecutc  the  Mufes'  fame ; 

On  po«tfi  in  all  times  a^ufive, 

From  Homer  down  to  Pope  inclufive. 

Yet  what  avafls  it  to  complain  ? 
You  try  to  take  revenge  in  vain, 
A  rat  your  utmoft  rage  defies, 
That  fafe  behind  the  wainfcot  lies. 
Say,  did  you  ever  know  by  fight 
In  cbeefe  an  imlivtdual  mite  ? 
Shew  me  the  ia me  numeric  flea. 
That  bit  your  neck  but  yefterday  : 
You  then  may  boldly  go  in  queit 
To  find  the  Grub-ftreet  poet's  nefl; 
What  fpunging,->houre,  in  dread  of  jail. 
Receives  tS^m*  while  they  w^it  for  bail  \ 


What  alley  they,  are  neftle4  In, 
To  flourifh  o'er  a  ^up  of  gin ; 
Find  the  lafl  garret  where  they  lay, 
€r  cellar  where  they  ilarve  to-day» 
Suppofe  vou  had  them  all  trepann'd. 
With  each  a  Jibel  in  his  hand. 
What  puniftiment  would  you  infli^? 
Or  call  them  rogues,  or  get  them  kickt  I 
Thefe  tliey  have  ottqn  try'd  before  v 
You  but  oblige  them  fo  mi.ch  more  : 
Thcmfelves  would  be  the  firft  to  tell. 
To  make  their  trafti  the  better  fell. 

Y^ou  have  been  llbel'd— Let  us  know. 
What  fool  officious  told  you  fo  ? 
W  ill  you  regard  the  hawker's  cries. 
Who  in  his  titles  always  lies  ? 
Whatc'er  the  noify  fcoundrel  fays, 
It  might  be  fomething  in  your  praife : 
And  praife  b^ftow'd  on  Grub-ftreet  rhymei 
Would  vex  one  more  a  thoiifand  times. 
Till  criticks  blame,  and  judges  j>raiie. 
The  poet  cannot  claim  his  bays. 
On  p\t  when  dunces  are  fatiric, 
I  take  it  for  a  panegyrick. 
Huttd  hy  foch^  and  jtiis  fhattf 
Be  that  my  »«//»,  and  my  fate. 


DIRECTIONS  FOR  MAKING  A 
BIRTH'DJr  SONG. 

1729. 

'TX)  form  a  juft  and  £nifh'd  piece, 
X    1  ake  twenty  gods  of  Rome  or  Greeoie, 
Whofe  goilihips  are  in  chief  requefl. 
And  fit  your  prefent  fubjeft  beft : 
And,  fhould  it  be  your  hero's  cafe. 
To  have  both  male  and  female  race. 
Your  bufinefs  muft  be  to  provide 
A  fccfc  of  goddefTes  be  fide. 

Some  call  their  monarchs  fons  of  Saturn, 
For  which  they' bring  a  modern  pattern  : 
Becaufe  they  might  have  henrd  of  one. 
Who  often  long'd  to  eat  his  fon  : 
But  this,  1  thin'--,  will  not  go  down. 
For  here  the  father  kept  hi'*:  crown. 

Why,  then,  a]>pointhim  fon  uf  Jove, 
W^ho  met  his  mother  in  a  grove  : 
To  this  wi  fi-cely  fhall  confent^ 
Well  knowing  what  the  poets  meant  i 
And  in  their  fenfe,  'twixt  me  and  you^ 
Jt  may  Ixj  literally  true. 

Next,  as  the  laws  of  verfe  require. 
He  muft  be  greater  than  hif^  fire  i 
For  Jove,  as  every  fchool-boy  Imowfl, 
Was  able  Saturn  to  depoftf  : 
And  fure  no  Chriftian  poet  breathing 
Would  be  more  fcmpulous  than  a  Heatheni 
Or,  if  to  blafphemy  it  tends,. 
That 's  b¥t  a  trifle  among  friends. 

Your  Hero  now  another  Mart  is. 
Makes  nugbty  armies  turn  their  1 
Belwld  his  glittering  falchion  mow 
Wlkoic  fc^uadroiis  at  a  f.ngle  bUw ; 
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While  Viaory,  with  wiovs  oatfprqady 
Flic*,  like  an  cagk,  o'er  hi?  head  v 
His  milk-white  (teed  upon  its  haunches. 
Or  pawing  into  dead  men *s  paunches : 
As  Overton  has  drawn  bi^  fire. 
Still  fceivoVr  many  an  ale-houfe  fire. 
Then  from  his  arms  hoarfe  thunder  rolls. 
As  loud  as  ^fty  muilard  bowls.; 
For  thunder  (till  hit  arm  fupplies. 
And  lightning  always  in  his  eyes  :    * 
They  both  a^e  cheap  enough  <n  confcicoce. 
And  fervc  taecho  rattling  nonfenfe. 
The  rumbling  words  march  fierce  along. 
Made  trebly^  dreadful  in  your  fong. 

Sweet  poet,  hir'd  for  birth-day  rhymes. 
To  fing  of  wars,  choofe  peaceful  times. 
What  thoueh,  for  fifteen  years  and  more, 
Janus  had  fock'd  his  temple  door ; 
Though  not  a.cofifee-houfe  we  read  in  , 
Kath  mentioned  arms  on  this  fide  Sweden  ; 
Xor  London  Journals  nor  the  Poftnicn, 
Though /ood  of  warlike  lies  as  mod  men; 
Thou  fliU  with  battles  ftuSP  thy  head  full ; 
For,  mull  thy  hero  not  be  dreadful  ? 
'  Difmifling  M^rs,  it  next  muil  follow, 

*  Your  conqueror. is  become  Apollo  : 
That  he 's  Apollo  is  as  plain  as 
That  Robin  WaJpolc  is  M.-^Cf  nas ; 
But  that  he  ftruts,  and  that  he  Iqiiints, 
You  M  know  him  by  Apollo's  prints. . 
Old  Phoebus  is  but  half  as  bright, 
For  yours  can  fliioe  both  day  and  night. 

,  The  firll,  perhaps,  w^ry  onee  an  age 
Infpire  you  with  poetrcrjge; 
Your  Pioibus  Royal,  every  day. 
Not  only  can  infpire,  but  pay. 

Then  make  this  new  Apollo  fit 
Sole  patron,  judge,  and  god  of  wit. 
««  How  from  hi*;  altitude  he  Itoops 
«<  To  raL'*e  up  Virtue  when  ihe  droops  ; 
«  On  Learning  how  his  bounty  Hows, 
««  And  with  wh;it  jufticc  he  beltows^ 
«  F4ir  Ifis,  and  ye  banks  of  Cam  ! 
«<  Be  witneft  if  I  tell  a  flam.     • 
<«  What  prodigies  m  Arts  we  drain, 
««  From  both  your  ftreanis,  in  George's  reign, 
«•  As  from  the  flowery  bed  of  Nile^— 
6ut  here  's  enough  to  /hew  your  ftyle. 
Broad  mnuendos,  fuch  as  this, 
If  well  applied,  can  hardly  mifs : 
For,  when  you  bring  your  fonc  in  print. 
He  '11  get  it  read,  and  take  the  hint, 
(Tt  mult  be  read  before  tis  warbled/ 
The  paper  gilt,  and  cover  marbled) 
And  will  be  fo  much  more  your  debtor, 
Becaufe  he  never  knew  a  letter. 
And,  aft  he  heart  his  wit  and  fenfe 
(To  which  he  never  made  pretence) 
Set  out  in  hyperbolic  ibrai 08, 
A  gainer  f>:a]l  reward  your  pains ; 
For  patrons  never  pay  fo  weD, 
As  when  they  Ibaree  have .  learnM  to  fpcH. 
'     Next  call  him-NcptUBC  :  with  his  tridcjit 
KcrulestkeitaLi  ^you^eehuarideia't : 


And,  if  pmvok*d,  he  four.dly  ftrVs  his 
Rebellious  waves  with  rod$,  iilc  Xtvxfii^ 
He  would  have  fcir*d  the  Spanifh  pktc. 
Had  not  the  fleet  gone  out  too  late  ; 
And  in  their  very  ports  lieHege  their. 
But  that  he  would  not  difoblige  ll^m  ; 
And  make  the  rafcals  pay  him  dearly 
For  thoTe  affronts  they  give  him  yearly. 
'Tis  not  denyM,  that^  when  we  write. 
Our  ink  is  black,  our  paper  white  v 
And,  when  we  fcrawl  our  paper  oVr, 
We  blacVen  what  was  wbite.befcre  ; 
I  think  tliis  praAice  only  fit 
For  dealers  in  lattric  wit. 
But  you  fome  white.lead  ink  mud  get; 
And  write  on  paper  black  as  {et ; 
Your  intcreft  lies  to  learn  the  ^nack 
Of  whitening  what  before  was  black. 

Thus  your  encomium,  to  be  ftroug, 
Muft  he  applied  dlre^Iy  wrong. 
A  tyrant  for  his  mercy  praife. 
And  crown  a  royal  dunce  with  bays  : 
A  fquinting  monkey  kiad  with  charms. 
And  paint  a  coward  fierce  in  arms. 
Is  he  to  avarice  inclin^l  ? 
Extol  him  for  his  generous  mind  ; 
And,  wlien  ^e  durvc  for  want  of  com. 
Come  out  with  Amalthca's  horn. 
For  all  experience  this  evinces 
The  only  art  of  pleafing  princes  : 
For  princes'  love  you  /hould  defcant 
On  virtues  which  they  know  they  want. 
One  compliment  I  had  forgot. 
But  fongftcrs  muft  omit  it  not ; 
I  freely  grant  the  thought  is  oW  : 
Why,  then,  your  hero  muH  betold. 
In  him  fuch  virtues  lie  inherent. 
To  qualify  hini  God's  vicegerent; 
That,  with  no  title  to  inhi^'rit, 
He  mufl  have  been  a  king  by  merit. 
Yet,  be  the  foncy  old  or.  new, 
'Tis  partly  falfe,  and  partly  true  : 
And,  talre  it  right,  it  means  no  more 
Than  George  and  William  claim'tl  before. 

Should  fome  ohfcurc  inferior  fellow. 
Like  Ju-ius,  or  the  Youth  of  Pella, 
When  all  your  lil^  of  Gods  is  out, 
Prefumc  tn  {hew  his  mortal  fnout. 
And  as  a  Deity  intrude, 
Becaufe  he  had  the  world  fubdued  ; 
Oh,  let  him  not  debafe  your  thm*gbti. 
Or  name  him  hut  tn  telf  his  foults/— 

Of  Gods  I  only  quote  the  beft. 
But  you  may  hobk-in  all  the  reft. 

Nou ,  Birtbrday  Bard,  with  Jftv  pi^oeJ 
To  praife  your  Emprefs  acd  her  breed. 
Firil  o(  the  fr(k,  to  vouch  yo^r  lies. 
Bring  all  the  females  of  the  fl:ics ; 
The  Graces,  and  their  mittrefs  Venus, 
Muft  venture  down  to  entertain  us  : 
With  bended  knteswhen  they  adore  her. 
What  dowdies  they  appear  before  her! 
Nor  fV.all  we  think  yov  talk  at  random. 
For  Venus  might  be  ber^preat^ffawhrns 
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Six  tlwufand  yewi  hz*  Iiv'd  thc^oddefs. 
Your  Heroine  hardly  fifty  odd  is. 
B«(]dcsj  your  fongltera  oft*  have  /hown 
That  Ihe  hath  Graces  of  her  own  ; 
Three  Graces  by  Lucina  brought  her, 
Julltbrvc,  and  ev.ry  grace  a  daughter. 
Here  maijy  a  kiiii,'  his  h<.ai1and«rowQ 
Shall  at  th^ir  fiicwy  leet  lay  down  } 
In  royil  rob*??,  th  .-y  conic  by  doz.»ns 
To  court  their  Engliih  German  couhns  : 
Bci<ies  a  piir  of  princely  babies. 
That,  five  years  hence,  will  both  be  Hebes* 

Now  fee  her  featcd  in  her  throne 
With  genu.ne  luiire,  all  her  own  : 
Poor  Cynthia  never  fl;onc  fo  bright. 
Her  fplendour  is  but  borrowed  light ; 
And  only  with  her  Brother  linkt 
Can  fti'me,  without  him  is  extiiiA. 
But  Carolina  ftiines  the  clearer 
With  neither  fpoufe  nor  brother  near  her; 
A.id  darts  her  beams  o'er  both  our  iiles. 
Though  George  is  gone  a  thoufand  miks. 
Tini«  Berecyntbia  takes  her  place> 
Attended  by  her  heaveuly  race  % 
And  fees  a  fon  in  every  God, 
Vnaw'd  by  Jove's  alU/hakiag  nod. 

Now  fing  his  little  Highnefs  Fi^ddy, 
Who  ttruts  like  any  king  already  ; 
^V1th  fo  much  beauty,  ihew  me  any  maid 
That  could  refift  this  charming  Ganymede  I 
Whcfe  majef^y'with  fweetnefs  vies, 
And,  like  Ws  father,  early  wife. 
Then  cut  him  out  a  world  of  work. 
To  conquer  Spain,  apd  quell  the  Turk  : 
Forctel  hi^  empire  crowii'd  with  bays. 
And  golflen  timC"*,  a  id  halcyon  days  j 
Aid  fwcar  his  line  (hall  rule  the  natiou 
For  ever-*-till  the  conrtagration. 

But,  now  it  conrics  into  my  mind. 
We  left  a  little  Duke  behind ; 
A  Cupid  ia  his  iace  and  iize. 
And  only  wants  to  want  his  eyes. 
Make  fonae  provif.on  fortlic  younker, 
l-i'd  him  a  kingdom  out  to  conquer  f 
Prepare  a  fleet  to  waft  him  o*.*r, 
Vlake  Gulliver  his  commodore  ; 
t»  to  wb^fc  pocket  valiant  Willy  put, 
iVill  foon  fubdue  the  realm  of  Lilliput. 

A  fkilfulcritick  ludly  blames 
lard,  tough,  crank,  guttural,  bar (h,  ftiff  names, 
riie  fcnfe  can  ne'er  be  too  jejune, 
Uxt  f month  your  words  to  tit  the  tune.  c 

fanovcr  may  do  well  enough, 
I  .f  George  and  Brunfwic'c  are  too  rough . 
fcIfr.Darmftadt  ma'^e^  a  rugged  found, 
uj<l  Ouelp  the  ftrongelt  ear  wiU  wound, 
c  vain  arc  all  attempts  from  Gernwny 
o  tin4  out  proper  word>  for  liarmony  : 
tnt!  yet  I  niuft  except  the  Rhine, 
f  cuufo  it  clinks  to  Caroline. 
tail  I  Qivjen  of  Britain,  Qtieen  of  rhymes! 
^  fung  ten  hundred  thoiif;md  times  I 

V»L.  V. 


Too  happy -were  the  poets' crew. 
If  their  own  happinef?  th?y  knew  : 
Thrc€_fyllables  did  never  meet 
So  fOft,  fo  Hiding,  and  fo  fweet : 
Nine  other  tunefiil  words  like  that 
Would  prove  ev'n  Hqmer's  numbers  to* 
Behold  three  beauteous  vowels  Itand, 
With'bridegroom  liquids,  hand  in  handi 
In  concord  here  for  ever  tjxt, 
No  jarring  confonant  betwixt. 

May  C  arollne  continue  long. 
For  ever  fair  and  young  !— in  fong* 
What  though  the  royal  carcafe  mufl, 
Squeez'd  in  a  coffin,  turn  to  duft  ? 
Tiiofe  elements  her  name  compofe. 
Like  atoms,  are  exempt  from  blows* 

Though  Carrline  may  fill  your  gapsg 
Yet  Hill  you  muft  confult  your  maps  \ 
Find  rivers  with  harmonious  names, 
Sebrina,  Medway,  and  the  Thames. 
Britarmia  long  wiU  wear  like  fteel. 
But  Albion's  cKffs  are  out  at  heel  i 
And  patience  can  endure  no  more 
To  hear  the  Belgic  lion  roar. 
Give  up  the  phrafe  of  haughty  GtuI, 
But  proud  Iberia  foundly  maul : 
Reftore  the  (hips  by  Philip  taken. 
And  make  him  crouch  to  five  his  baroiu 
NalTau,  who  got  the  name  of  Glorious 
Becaufe  he  never  was  victorious, 
A  hanger-on  has  always  been; 
For  old  acqu^inta  ce  bring  him  in« 

To  Walpole  you  might  lend  a  line^ 
But  much  I  tear  he  's  in  decline  ; 
And,  if  you  chancJ  to  Come  too  late. 
When  he  goes  out,  you  fhare  hi«  fate. 
And  bear  the  new  fuccefTor's  frown  ; 
Or,  whom  you  once  fang  up,  Iok^  down. 

RcieA  with  fcdrn  that  ^upid  notion. 
To  praife  your  Hero  for  devo|ion  ; 
Nor  entertain  a  thought  (b  odd, 
That  princes  fhould  believe  in  God  j 
But  follow  the  fccurcft  nde, 
And  turn  it  all  to  ridicule  : 
*Tis  grown  the  choiceft  wit  at  Court, 
And  gives  the  maids  of  honour  fport. 
For,  fince  they  talk'd  with  Doftor  Clarke, 
They  now  can  venture  in  the  dark ! 
That  found  Divine  the  truth  hath  fpokc  all, 
Andp^wn'd  his  word,  hell  is- not  local. 
This  will  not  give  them  half  the  trouble 
tj.*  bargains  fold,  or  meanings  double, 

Suppofiu^  now  your  fong  is  done. 
To  Mynlv^r  fftkp.del  next  you  run, 
W^  artfully  will  pire-apd  prune 
Your  wArd,  to  fome  Italian  tune  : 
Then  print  it  in  the  large  ft  letter. 
With  capitals,  the  more  the^ttef. 
Prefent  it  boldly  on  your  knee'. 
And  take  a  guinea  for  your  fee. 

C  c  c     > 
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BOUTS    RIMES. 
Ok  SlGiCORA  DOMITILLA. 

OUR  f cbool-mifWf  may  rave  V  th'  fit 
Of  claflic  beauty  ^ec  &  i//a. 
Not  an  Ilia  birch  in'^pircs  fuch  wit 
As  th*  ogling  beams  of  DomitlUa. 

Xet  nobles  toaft»  in  bright  champain» 

Nymphs  higher  bom  th^  Domitilla  ; 
1 11  drink  her  healthy  again»  agaio» 
In  Berkeley's  tar»  or  rars-paiim. 

At  Goodman's-Fxelds  I  've  much  admired 

The  poftures  flrstaffc  of  Monfieur  BriDa  ; 
But  what  are  they  to  the  foft  (lep. 

The  gliding  air»  of  Domitilla  ? 
Virgil  has  eternized  in  fong 

The  flymg  fbotfleps  of  Camilla  : 
Sure,  as  a  prophet,  he  was  wrong  ; 

He  might  hatve  dreamt  of  DomitOb. 

Great  Theodofe  coodemn'd  a  town 

For  thinking  ill  of  his  Placilb  ; 
And  deuce  take  London,  if  foroe  knight 

O^  th*  city  wed  not  Dqmitilla  I 

Wheeler,  Sir  George,  in  travels  wife^ 

Gives  us  a  medal  of  Plantilla ; 
But,  oh !  the  emprefs  has  not  eyes. 

Nor  lips,  nor  breafti  liloe  Domitilla. 

Not  all  the  wealth  «f  plundered- Italy, 

PiPd  on  the  mules  of  )<ing  At-tila, 
Is  worth  one  glove  (I  *11  not  tell  a  bit  a  lie) 

Or  garter,  fnatch'd  from  EbmitiUa. 
F/ve  yeaiS  a  nymph  at  certain  hamlet, 

Y-cbped  Harrow  of  the  HiD,  a- 
I— bus*d  much  my  heart,  and  Wa<  a  damn'd  let 

To  verfc— but  now  ff»r  Domitilla. 
Dan  Pope  confign^  Belinda's  watch 

To  the  fair  Sylphid  Momentilla, 
And  thus  I  offer  u]>  my  catch 

To  th'  fnow-whitc  hands  of  Domit'dla« 


HELTER    SHELTER; 

OR, 

The  hue  and  CRY 

After  the  Aitorttit^s^  upon  their  riSmg  the 

CIRCUIT, 

NOW  the  a^ive  roimg  nnomif  ^ 
Briikly  travel  ^n  their  journjes, 
I^ooking  big  as  any  f  iints 
On  the  h'^rfe?  of  their  client?  ; 
like  fo  many  lit'!    M^r»'ft, 
With  their  tifter^  :i'  th-tr  a — , 
B'Tizen-hilted,  !nHy  >ii!r*^irh.M ; 
And  wirh  hamers-bi?c!c!ei  furni'>>*dt   ' 
An'l  witl'  whip*  and  {\n\r^  (<>  ne^t. 
And  with  jocbey-coati  eompleat. 


And  with  boots  fo  very  greafy. 

And  with  faddles  eke  fo  eafy  \ 

And  with  bridles  fine  and  gay. 

Bridles  borrow'd  for  a  day  ; 

Bridles  deftinM  far  to  roam. 

Ah  !  never,  never  to  come  home. 

And  with  hats  fo  very  big.  Sir ; 

And  widi  powdered  caps  and  wigs,  Sir  ; 

And  with  ruffles  to  be  fhown, 

Cambrick  ruffles  not  their  own  ; 

And  with  Holland  iMrts  fo  white. 

Shirts  becoming  to  the  fight; 

ShJrtft  be* wrought  with  different  letters. 

As  belonging  to  their  betters  ; 

With  their  |>retty  ttnfelM  boxes. 

Gotten  from  their  dainty  doxies'; 

And  with  rings  fo  very  trim. 

Lately  taken  out  of  linv— 

And  with  very  little  peoee. 

And  as  very  little  fenfe ; 

With  fome  law,  but  little  jui^ioCf 

Having  ftolen  from  my  hofteis. 

From  the  barber  and  the  cutler. 

Like  the  foldier  from  the  futler : 

From  the  vintner  and  the  taylor. 

Like  the  felon  from  the  jailer  ; 

Tnto  this  and  t'  other  county. 

Living  on  the  public  bounty  ; 

Thorough  town  and  thorough  village. 

All  to  plunder,  all  to  pillage  ; 

Thorough  mountains,  thorough  vallies. 

Thorough  (linking  lanes  and  alleys  ; 

Some  to— 4dfi$  with  farmers*  fpoufes. 

And  make  werrv  in  their  houfes ; 

Some  to — tumble  country  wenches 

Oh  their  ru&y-bcds  and  benches. 

And,  if  they  begin  a  fray, 

Draw  their  fworth,  jind— run  awajj^  ; 

All  to  murder  cqvity. 

And  to  tak«  a  douhl;;  fee  ; 

Till  the  people  all  are  quiet, 

And  forget  to  broil  and  riot : 

Low  in  pocket,  cow*d  in  courage. 

Safely  ghd  to  fup  their  porridge  ; 

And  Vacation  '^  oveiw^hcn. 

Hey,  for  JLondon  town  again. 


LOGICIANS     RFJTJTED. 

LOGICIANS  have  but  ill  dcfin'd, 
A<i  rational,  the  human-kind. 
<«  Hcafon,'*  they  fay,  <«  belongs  to  mao;* 
But  let  them  prove  it  if  they  can. 
Wifr  ^riftotlcandSmJglefius, 
By  ratiocinations  fpecious,  ^ 
Ijfcvc  Itrove  to  prove  with  grca|l  preci/ion* 
With  definition  anddivifion, 
Hcm»  €  i  r.iticm  pr^ditum  : 
But,  for  my  foul,  I  cannot  credit  Vm, 
And  muO,  in  fptte  of  them  matnt^In^ 
That  man  and  all  his  way*  are  raia  \    - 
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And  that  tluj  boafled  lord  of  ntture 

Is  both  a  weak  and  erring  creature  ; 

That  infliadk  is  a  furer  guide 

Than  reafonrboAding  mortals*  prid^  t 

And  that  brute  beafts  are  far  before^'^m, 

Dettt  eft  anima  hrut$rum. 

Who  ever  knew  an  honed  brute 

At  law  his  neighbour  profecute  ; 

Brjqg  aaion  for  aflault  and  battery^ 

Or  friend  beeuile  with  lies  and  flattery  ? 

O'er  plains  they  ran>ble  unconfia'd. 

No  politicks  difturb  their  mind ; 

They  eat  their  meals,  and  take  their  i^x>rt, 

Nor  know  who  *$  in  or  out  at  court* 

They  never  to  the  levee  go. 

To  fnrat  as  dearcft  friend,  a  foe  : 

They  nevcf  importune  his  grace^ 

Nor  ever  cringe  to  men  m  place  ; 

Nor  undeiiakc  a  dirty  job. 

Nor  draw  the  quill  to  write  for'Bob  5 

Fraught  with  inveaive  they  ne^er  go 

To  folks  at  Patcr-noftcr-row. 

No  judges,  fiddlers,  dancing* mafttr^ 

No  pick-pockets,  or  poctaftcrs, 

^re  known  to  hone  ft  quadrupeds  : 

No  fingle  brute  his  fellows  leads. 

Brutes  nevejr  meet  in  blooidy  firay, 

fjor  f ut  each  other's  throats  for  pay. 

Of  beaib,  it  is  ^onfefs'd,  the  ape 

Comes  neareft  us  in  human  ihape  5 

like  man,  he  -imitates  each  faihiouy 
-  And  malice  iS  his  ruling  paflisn  : 

But,  both  in  jp^ce  and  grimaces, 

A  courtier  any  ape  furpaflcs  : 

Behold  him  humbly  cringing  waijt 

Upon  the  miuiftcr  of  ft^te  ; 

View  him  foon  after  to  inferiors 

Aping  the  conduA  pf  fuperiors  : 

He  premifes  with  equal  air. 

An  J  to  perform  takes  equal  care. 

He  in  his  turn  finds  imitators  : 

Atcourjt,  the  porters,  lacouey9>  waiters. 

Their  mailers'  manners  ftiU  contrail ; 

And  footn^eo  lords  and  dukes  can  a*^. 

Thus,  at  tlie  court,  both  great  and  fmalj 

^ebaYe  jdik?  y  fo/  all  ape  all^ 


THE  PUPPET-SHOW. 

THE  life  of  man  to  rcprcfcnt, 
And  turn  it  all  to  ridicule^  " 
Wit  did  a  pupfet^Jhoto  invent. 

Where  the  chief  aAor  f  $  a  fool. 
The  gods  of  old  were  logs  of  wood. 

And  worfhip  ^as  to  pupfftr^^A  j 
In  antic  drefs  the  idol  ftooci, 

An4  pr}cft  ^nd  people  bow'd  the  head. 
No  wonder  then,  if  art  began 

The  finnple  votaries  to  frame. 
To  fhape  in  timber  fooliih  man. 

And  coafecrate  the  hhck  to  ^me* 
from  hence  poetic  fancy  learn'd 

That  trees  might  rife  from  human  form^, 
J'bc  body  to  a  trunk  be  turn'd, 

^Dd  braAcUe«  iSw  fVom  the  ^mi. 

•  '     '     \ 


Thus  Daedalus  and  Ovid  too. 

That  man  's  a  blockhead,  have  cohfeft  ; 
Powcl*^  and  Stretch*  the  hint  purfue  % 

Life  is  a  farce,  the  world  9  jeft.  ' 

The  fame  great  truth  South-Seaf  ha^  prov'd 
On  that  fomM  theatre,  the  aiiej : 

Where  thoufands,  by.direftors  mov*d. 
Are  noyr  fad  monuments  of  folly* 

What  Momus  was  of  old  to  Jove^ 

The  fame  a  Harlequip  is  n«^  p 
The  former  was  buffoon  above. 

The  latter  is  a  Punch  below. 
This  fleeting  fcene  is  Wut  a  ilage. 

Where  various  images  appear  ^ 
In  different  parts  of  yojMth  and  age 

Aiike  the  prince  an^  peafant  (hare. 
Some  draw  our  eyes  by  bc^nj  ^at, 

Falfc  pomp  conceals  mere  wood  withtn  : 
And  legiflators  ranged  in  ftate 

And  oft'  but  wifdom  in  machine.  • 

A  (tock  may  chance  to  wear  a  croWo» 

And  timber  as  a  lord  take  place ; 
A  ftatuc  may  put  on  a  frown,  ^  ^ 

And  cheat  us  with  a  thinkiiijj^  face. 

Others  are  blindly  led  away. 

And  made  to  a^  for  eii^  unknown  \ 
By  the  mere  fprlng  of  wires  they  play^ 

And  fpeak  in  languajgc  not  their  own. 
Too  off,  alas  (  a  fcoldlng  wife 

Uiurps  a  jolly  fellow's  throne; 
And  many  drink  the  cup  of  life, 

MixM  and  embttterM  by  a  J6^ 

In  ftiort,  whatever  men  purfue. 

Of  pleafure,  foDy,  war,  or  love ; 
This  mimic  race  brings  all  to  view  : 

Alike  they  dreis,  they  talk,  they  move. 
Oo  on,  .great  Stretch,  )vith  artful  haod^ 

MortsSs  to  i^eafe  and^  to  deride ; 
And,  when  death  breaks  thy  vital  band^ 

Thou  (halt  put  on  a  pupped*  pride.  ' 

Thou  ihalt  in  pimyS^ood  be  ihown. 
Thy  image  /ball  pre fenre  thy  feme  ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  worth  fhall  own. 
Point  at  thy  limbs,  and  telj  thy  name. 

Tell  Tom.  he  draws  a  far  a  in  vain. 
Before  he  looks  in  nature's  glafs  ; 

P««j  cannot  form  a  wit,ty  fcene. 
Nor  pedantry  for  humour  pals. 

To  make  men  atl  as  fenfelef;  wood. 

And  chatter  in  a  myftic  itrain, 
Is  a  TfKQXt  force  on  ilefhand  blood. 

And  /hews  fome  error  in  the  brain. 

He  that  would  tlius  refine  on  thee. 
And  turn  thy  ftage  into  a  fchool. 

The  je/l  of  Punch  will  ever  be,         ' 
And  Hand  confeft  the  greater  fooL 

*  IVotf  fameus  puppet»Jhtw  wnn, 

\  See  ihepottn  en  :he  Sffft/s'Sca,  f,  3 1 2, 
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The  grand  QUESTION  DEBATED: 

Whether  HamUton'i  fiawn  ihould  be  turned  into 
•a  Barrack  or  a  Malt-houfe.     1 729. 

THUS  fpokc  to  my  Lady  the  Kfaighl*  fidl  of 
care: 
<«  Let  me  have  your  advice  in  a  weighty  affair. 
<'  This  Hamilton's  Bawnf »  wliilit  it  flicks  00  my 

«  haiid, 
«  I  lofc  by  the  houfc  what  I  get  by  the  land  ; 
«  But  how  to  difpofe  of  it  to  the  beft  bidder, 
<*  For   a  ^tirrac^l  or   maitmJtcufr,  wc  now  mufl 
**  confider. 
**  Firft,  let  me  fuppofe  I  make  it  a  malt^heup, 
'«  Here  I  have  computed  the  pro6t  will  tall  t'  us; 
*«  There  *&  nine  hundred  pounds  for  labour  and 

"  grain, 
*'  I   increafe  it  to  twelve,  fo  three  hundird  re- 

"  main  •, 
'<  A  haadfame  addition  for  wine  and  good  cheer> 
<'  Three  difhes  a  day,  and  three  hog  (heads  4  year. 
«  With  a  dozen  large  vcflch  my  vault  /haU  be 

f*  ftorM ; 
<*  No  little  fcrub  joint  fhall  come  on  my  board ; 
*'  And  you  and  tlic  IVau  no  more  fhall  combine 
**  To  (tint  me  at  night  to  one  bottle  of  wine  ; 
"  Nor  ihall  I,    for  his  humour,  permit  you  to 

*<  purloin, 
«  A  ftone  and  a  quarter  of  beef  from  my  fur- 

«  loin. 
**  If  I  make  it  a  barrack,  the  crown  i«  my  tenant ; 
<<  My  dear,  I  have  pouder'd  again  and  again  on  't : 
**  la  poundage  and  drawbacks  I  lofe  half  my 

"  rent; 
«  Whatever  they  give  me,  I  muft  be  content, 
♦<  Or  join  with  the  court  inevcry  deb,ite  ; 
*<  And  rather  than  ^hat,  I  would  lofc  my  cftatc .** 
Thus  ended  the  Knight :  thus  begaii  his  ».eeJi 
wife  : 
«*  It  ««;•',  and  \\  Jhjll  \i^  2.  hurrccJty  my  life, 
<*  I  'm  grown  a  mere  mtpus ;  no  co:n]>any  comcp, 
•«  But  a  rabble  of  tenants,  and  ru:ty  dull  ^Rnms. 
**  With  Parfons  what  lady  can  kcepherfcif  clc^n? 
<*  I  'm  all  over  daub*d  when  1  fit  by  the  Den  :i. 
"  But  if  you  will  give  us  a  barrack^  iny  dear, 
'«  The  Captain,    I  •m  furc,    wiUalw.iys  come 
^      "  here  ; 

<'  I  then  /hall  not  value  his  Dcan/Vip  a  flraWy 
«  For  the  Captain,  I  warrant,  will  keep  him  in 

•'  awe ; 
«'  Or,  ihould  he  prttend  to  be  briAc  ^iid  al?rt, 
«  Will  tell  him  that  Chaplains  ihould  not  be  fo 

"  pert ; 
**  That  men  of  his  coat  ihould  be  minding  their 

"  prayers, 
*<  And  not  among  ladies  to  give  themft^U'cs  airs,'* 

Tiius  argued  my  Lady,  but  argued  in  vain  , 
The  Knight  his  opinion  r^olvcd  to  maintain. 

*  Str   Arthur  Achejon^  at  <w^9fe  feut  t.'uj  zajt 
noritten. 

•{•  A  large  §ldh§ufe,  t'sas  miUtfrsn  Z:'f  A- 1/  ur*s 
feat,     F, 

J  The  army  in  Ireland  ts  b  '^edttt .  '^t  r.-^  lu.'Id^rg . ,  j 

ever  ike  iu^ele  kingdom^  culled  hmrack  %     }\  \ 

^  A  cart  ^jaerd In  IteUrd  for  a   * ::r   cur.t  0  | 

elergjman,  F^  * 


But  Hannah'*',  who  liilen'd  to  all  that  was  paft, 
And  could  not  endure  ,fo  vulgar  a  taf'e, 
As  foon  as  her  Lady  (hip  calPdto  be  drefl, 
Cry'd,  "  Madam,  whyfurcly  my  maftcr^s  pol- 

"  Sir  Arthur  the  maltfter!  bow  €ne  it  will  found! 
**  I  M  rather  the  baznn  w  ere  funk  under  ground. 
"  But  matian^,  1  gucfs'd  there  would  never  cooie 

<*  good, 
<*  When  I  faw  him  fo  often  with  Jf  Darby  ar.d 

"  Wood, 
**  And  now    my  dream    's  out;    for  I  was  a« 

"  dreamM 
««  That     I    faw   a  huge   rat — 6   dear,  how   1 

"  fcream'd! 
"  And  after,    mc thought,    I  had  loft  my  new 

<«  ihoes; 
"  And  Mojly,  fl-.e  fjid,  I  ihould  hear  fome  ill 
*•  news. 
<*  Dear  madam,  had  you  but  the  fpirit  to  tcafr, 
"  You  might  have  a  ^.z  rati  whenever  yon  plcafe; 
<•-  And,  madam,  I  nlvay^  l)eli-v'd  you  fo  'out, 
«  That  for  twenty  denials  you   would  not  give 

«  out, 
"  If  T  had  a  hufcand  like  him,  I  furte/, 
«*  Till  he  gave  me  my  will,  I  <vb'ould  give  him  no 

"  relt; 
*<  And,  rather  than  come  in  the  fame  pairof  fteeti 
«  With  fuch  a  crofs  man,  I  would  lie  13  the  ftnets: 
«  But,  madam,  I  b:rg  you  contrive  and  invci.t, 
f*  And  worry  him  out,  till  he  gives  hi?  confcnt, 
"  Dear  madam,  whcneVr  of  a  L:rrucA  1  think, 
««  An  I  wei-c  to  be  hang'd,  -1  can't  ilccp  a  wink; 
p  For  if  a  new  crotchet  comes  into  my  bnio, 
«<  I  can't  get  it  out,  though  I  M  never  fo  (An. 
"  I  fancy  already  a  barrack  contriv»d 
"  At  Hamilton's  bawn,  and  the  tro'^p  isarrivM; 
"  Of  thi^to  be  fnrcSir  Arthur  has  warning, 
»«  And  wait'?   on  the   Captain  betimes  the  next 

"  mor-ii'^f;, 
<*  Nov  fe^,  when  thry  meet,  ho ^  their  Honours 

"  bclijve: 
*«  XoMe  Captain,  your  fcrvant" — f'  Sir  Arthur, 

«  w>iir  fire  ;" 
**  You   honour  mc  much*'— ^  The  honour  is 

"  mine  »*>—     . 
»*  *Twas   a  fad  niny  night'*-^'  But  the  man}* 

.  «  ing  i^  fine/* 
"  Pray  how  does  mr  Lady  J**—"  My  wife  's  it 

<*  your  rervicf,>» — 
"  J  think  I  hnvc  feen  her  pli^ure  by  Jcrvas."— 
"  Good   hiorrow,   good  Captain.     I  11  wait  00 

*'  you  dr.wn,.*'— 
«  You  />a»nt   ilir  a  foot.** — Y'ou  ?11  think  me* 

**  clown  : 
«  For  all  tlie  world,  Captain — "  «  Not  half  la 

"  inch  fa»ther." — 
'*  You  muft  be  obey'd !"— ^'  Your  fervant.  Sir 

««  Arthur ! 
"  My  humble  refp^Hsto  my  Lady  unknowB."— 
"  I  hope  you  will  ufe  my  houfe  a?  yoor  own.* 
«  Go  bring  me  my  fmock,  and  invt  off  yww 
«'  prate, 
"  Thou  haft  certainly  gotten  a  cup  ia  tby  pile*** 
*   My  lady*i  Suiting  vftman,  fi 
J  Tec*  9f'Sii:  Arthur^*  manager  j,  F, 
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«  Pnif ,  madnn»   he  quiet ;   what   wis  it  I 
«  faid?   , 
**  Vou  had  like  to  have  put  it  quite  out  of  my 

«bead.' 
"  Sett  djy,  to  be  fure,  the  Captain  will  come, 
"  At  the  hc:jdot  hi5  troops?,  with  trumpet  aiid 

"  drum. 
"  Now,  madam^    obferve  how  he  marches  in 

«*  ftate  •, 
"  The  mail  with  the  kettle-drum  enters  the  gate  : 
"  Dub,  dub,  aaiub,  dub.     The  trumpeters  fol- 

"  low, 
"  Tantara,  tantara  ;  while  all  th,*  boy^  hollow. 
"  bee  now  comes  the  Captaia  all  daub'd  witli  gold 

»*  lace : 
"  0  la  !  the  fweet  gentleman  !  look  in  his  face ; 
"  And  fee  how  he  rides  like  a  lord  of  the  land, 
"  With  the  fine  tiaming  fword  that  he   holds  ia 

"  his  ha:  id  ; 
"  All*}  his  horfc,  the  dczrcrcter,  it  prances  and 

•*  rcar^; 
"  With  ribbons  in  knots  at  it*?  tail  and  its  ears  ; 
"  At  hft  Cv*  nes  the  troop,  by  the  word  of  com- 

••  mai^, 
"  Drawn  up  in  our  court;  whenthe  Captain  cries, 

'«  Stand  ! 
*  Your  LadyOiip  lifts  up  the  fafh  to  be  fecn 
"  (For  fure  I  had  dtzey^d  you  out  like  a  queen), 
"  The  Captain,  to  (hew  he  is  proud  of  the  fa- 

**  vour, 
"  Looks  up  to  your  window,  and  cocks  up  his 

"  beaver 
«*  (His  beaver  is  cockM ;    pray,  madam,  mark 

"  that, 
"  Fora  Captahi  of  horfe  never  takes  off  his  hat, 
^  Becaufe  he  has  never  a  band  that  is  idle  ; 
*•  For  the  right   holds  the  fword,  and  the  left 

"  holds  the  bridle). 
"  Then  flourifbcs  thrice  his  fword  in  ihe  air, 
**  As  a  compliment  due  to  a'lady  fo  fair  ; 
"  (How  I  tremble  to  think  of  the  blood  it  hath 

«  fpilt!) 
"  Then  he  lowers  down  tlie  point,  and  kiffes 

"  the  hilt. 
"  Your  Lady^ip  f^iles,  and  thus  you  be^in  : 
^  Pray,  Captain,  be  pkas'd  to  alight  and  walk 

"  in." 
"  The  Captaia  falutes  you  with  congee  profound^ 
»  And  your   Lady  (hip  curtfies  half  way  to  the 
••  fjround. 
"  Kit,  nm  to  your  mailer,  and  bid  him  come 
"  to  us; 
<  I  *m  fure  he  ?Il  be  pr^ud  of  the  honour  you  do 

"  us. 
f  And,  Captain,  you  *11  do  us  tht  favour  to  ftay, 
'  And  tfi!ce  a  fhort  dinner  hbre  with  us  to«day  : 
'  You  're  heartily  welcome ;  but  as  for  good. 

**  cheer, 
'  You  come  in  the  very  Worft  time  of  the  year  : 
If  I  l>ad  expe^ed  fo  Worthy  a  gceft— «» 
«  Lord!    ipadlm!    jTour  Lady/hip  fure  is  in 

You  banter  me,  madam ;  the  kingdom  muft 

*^  ^ant — ^* 
Ycu  officer**  Cap^ioi  arefofomplairantl'* 


'<  ffift,  huity,  I  think  I  hear  fomebody  com* 

"  ing — " 
<*,  No,  madam  ;  'tis  only  Sir  Arthur  a-humming^ 
"  To  ihorten  my  tale  (tor  I  hate  a  long  ftory), 
<*  The  Captain  at  dinner  appears  in  his  glory  ; 
«  The  Dean    and   the  ^Do^or  have   humbled 

*<  their  pride, 
"  For  the  Captain  »8  entreated  to  fit  by  your  fi^; 
"  And,  becaufe   he  '5  their  betters,  you  carve - 

«  ior  h  m  firft ; 
<*  The  Par  Ions  for  envy  are  ready  to  borft. 
"  The  fcrvants  amaz*d  are  fcarce  ever  able 
"  To  keep  o.i  their  eyes,  as  they  wait  at  the 

"  table; 
<*  And  Molly  and  T  have  thruil  in  our  nofc 
"  To  peep  at  the  Captaii  in  all  his  fine  either, 
«  Deur  madam,  be  fure  he  's  a  fine*fpoken  man» 
**  Do  but  hear  on  the  Clergy  how  glib  his  tongue 

,  "  ran  ; 
«  And,  madam,  fays  he,   if   fuch  dinners  you 

"  give, 
(c  You  *\i  ne'er  want  for  Parfons  at  long  as  you 

««  live. 
<«  I  ne'er  knew  a  Parfon  without  a  good  nofe ; 
««  But  the  devil's  as  welcome  wherever  he  goes  s 
"  G—  d — n  me  !  they*bid  us  reform  and  repent, 
"  But,  2— rs!  by  their  looks  they  never  keep  Lent. 
f«  Mifter  Curate,  for  all  your  grave  looks,  I  »in 

"  afraid 
"  You  caft  a  (beep's  eye  on  her  Ladyihip*s  maid; 
<«  1  ,wi(h  fhe  would  lend  you  her  pretty  white' 

«  hand 
«  In  mending  your  cafibok»  and  finoothing  yoiir 

"  band 
«  (For  the  Dean  was  fo  ihabbyi  and  look'd  like 

"  a  ninny, 
«  That  the  Captain  fupposM  he  was  Curate  to 

"  JJnny). 
«  Whenever  you  fee  a  caflbck  and  gown, 
«<  A  hundred  to  one  but  it  covers  a  clown. 
"  Obferve  how  a  Parfon  conies  in  o  a  room ;    \ 
ti  G—  d— n   me  J  he  hobbles  as  bad  as   my 

*«  groom  ; 
"  A  fchal.ird,  when  juft  from  his  college  broke 

«*  loofe,  ^        i 

"  Can  hardly  tell  how  to  cj-y  h  to'  a  goofc ; 
"  Your  fN»^ds,  and  Bluif^cks^  and  pM«r/,  and 

«  (lufF, 
«  By  C — ,  they  dont  fignify  this  pinch  of  fnufT. 
«  To  give  a  young  gentleman  right  education, 
"  Th?  army  *s  the  only  good  fchool  in  the  nation : 
«  My  fchool-maftcr  call'd  me  a  dunce  and  a  fool, 
««  But  at  cuffs  I    wa«  always  the. cock  of  the 

«<  fchool; 
<«  I  never  could  take  to  my  book  for  the  blood  o' 

"me, 
««  And  the  puppy  confefs'd  he  expedtcd  no  good 

<*  o*  me. 
«  He  calight  me  one  morning  coquetting  hia 

<«  wife; 
(<  But  he  maui'd  me,  I  ne'er  was  fo  maul'd  m 

w  my  life  ; 
«  So  I  took  to  the  road,  and,  what 's  very  odd, 
(<  The  firft  man  I  robb'd  was  a  P^fon,  by  G— ^ 
»  Dr^  yitmy^  a  clergyman  in  tht  nfiihUurhtad,  F^ 
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**  Now^  inadam>  you  'H  think  if  a  ftrange  thin^ 

"  to  fty, 
«•  But  the  Tight  of  a  book  makes  me  fick  to  this 

day."  « 

"  Never  fmoe  I  was  borq  did  I  hear  fo  much 

«  wit,  ' 

<<  And,  madamj  I  laugb'd  till  I  thought  I  ihould 

«  fplit.  .      • 

«  So  ^tlion  you  look'd  fcvmful,  and  fnift  at  the 

"  Dean, 
«  As  who  ihould  fay,    A# j»,  «t  /  */?'V'7 «»«/ 

<«  But  he  durf^  not  fo  much  as  once  open  his  lips, 
<«  And  the  Do^or  was  plagu^y  'down   in  the 

«  hips.'» 
Thus  inercilefs  fhnnah'ran  on  in  her  talk, 
till  flic  heord  the  Dean  caU,  <«  Will  your  L^dy* 

««  ihipwalk?' 
Hot  Ladyftiip  anfwers,  «<  I  'm  iuf^coming  down:^ 
Then,  turning  to  Hannah,  and  fordng  a  tVown, 
Although  it  was  plain  in  her  heart  fhe  was  glad, 
Cry'd,  ««  Hufly,  why  fure  the  vfencA  is  gone 

«  mad! 
•«  How  could  thefef*m/r/i*j  get  into  your  brains? 
«  Come  hitlier,  and  take  this  old  gown  for  your 

"  pains. 
«  But  the  Dtan,  if  this  febret  ihould  come  to  his 

"  ears, 
*f  Will  never  have  done  with  his  gibes  and  his 

**  jeers  : 
«  For  your  life,    not  a  word  of,  the  matter,  I 

"  charge  ye  : 
«  Give  me  but  a  karrmciy  a  fig  for  the  fieriyP 


TO  DEAN  SWIFT.      BY  SI  R  ARTHOR  ACHEtON 

GOOD  caufe  have  I  to  fm^  and  vapour, 
For  I  am  landlord  to  the  Drapier  : 

He  that  of  every  ear  's  the  charmer, 

Now  coiKlefcends  to  be  my  farmer, 

And  grace  my  viDa  with  his  ftrains, 
'Lives  fuchji  Mrd  on  Britlfh  plains  \ 
.No  ;  not  in  all  tlic  Briti(h  co'jrt ; 

For  none  but  witlings  there  refort, 

Whofe  names  aud  works  (though  dead)  are  ma(le 

Immortal  by  the  Ducciad ; 

And,  fure  a«  monum«ff?t  of  brnf^, 

Their  fame  to  future  times  fhall  pafs. 

How,  with  a  weakly  warbling  tongue. 

Of  braien  knieht  they  vainly  fung  : 

A  fuhjcrt  (or  their  nonius  ft ; 

He  dares  defy  both  fenfe  and  wit. 

What  dares  he  n/n  ?  He  can,  v:%  Iwow  it. 

A  hurcat  make  that  i*  no  pocjt;  , 

A  judge,  without  the  leaft  pretence 

To  common  law,  or  common  fenfe ; 

A  bifbop  that  is  no  divine  *, 

And  coxcombs  in  red  ribbons  fhine  : 

Nay,  he  can  make,  what 's  greater  far, 

A  middlc^ftate  *twixt  peac?  and  war ; 

And  fay,  there  fhall,  for  years  together. 

Be  peace  and  war,  and  bo^,  and  neither. 

Happy,  O  Market-hill !  atleafl. 

That  court  and  courtiers  havfc  notafte  : 

#  Nick^namit  ftr  my  lac^y^ 


You  never  dfe  had  knowi^  the  Dteo, 
But,  as  of  old,  obfcurely  lain ; 
All  things  gone  on  the  fame  dull  track. 
And  Drapier'8-hill*  been  ftill  Drumlack; 
But  now  your  name  with  PenAurft  vicr. 
And  wing'd  with  fame  ihidl  reach  the  fkks. 


IJRAPIER'S  HII4* 

W\  give  the  world  to  underfbnd^ 
Our  thriving  Dean  has  purchased  hmdi 
A  purchafe  which  will  bring  him  d^u* 
Above  his  rent  four  pounds  a  year  ; 
Provided,  to  improve  the  ground. 
He  will  but  add  t»'o  hundred  ppund  ( 
And,  from  his  endlefs  hoarded  (lore. 
To  build  a  houfc;  five  hundred  more. 
Sir  Arthur  too  ihall  have  his  will, 
And  call  the  manfion  Prapier's-hill : 
That,  when  a  nation,  long  enHav'd, 
Forgets  by  whom  it  once  was  fay'd  ; 
When  none  the  Prapier's  praife  ^hall  fing  ; 
His  figns  aloft  no  longer  fwing  ;  * 

His  medals  and  his  prints  forgotten  ; 
And  sdl  his  f  handkerchiefs  are  rotten  ; 
his  famous  Letters  made  wafie-paper ; 
This  hill  may  keep  the  name  oif  Drapier; 
In  fpight  of  en\'y,  fiouriih  ilill. 
And  Drapiejr'ft  vie  with  Cooper's  bill. 


THE  DEAN'S  REASONS  FOR  NOT 
Building  a]t  Drapier'SfHilL 

I  WILL  not  build  on  yonder  mount : 
And,  ihould  you  call  me  to  account^ 
Confultiog  with  mytelf,  I  find 
It  was  no  levity  of  njind. 
Whate*er  I  promis'd  or  Jntended, 
No  f^ult  of  inine,  the  foheme  is  ended: 
Nor  can  you  tax  mc  ^  unAeady, 
1  have  a  hundred  caufes  re^dy  : 
All  rifen  fince  that  flattering  time. 
When  Drapier's-hill  gppearM  in  rhyme. 

I  anj,  as  now  too  late  I  find. 
The  greateft  eully  of  mankind  : 
The  low^ft  hoy  jn  Martin's  fphool 
May  turn  anc'  W»od  me  like  a  fooL 
How  cou]d  I  form  fo  wi)d  a  vifion'. 
To  fcek,  in  defefts.  Fields  Elyfan  ? 
To  live  in  fear,  fuf^)icion,  variance. 
With  f hfeves,  fanati(^s,  ^nd'  barbarians  \ 

But  here  my  Lady  will  objeA  : 
Your  De^nih^p  ought  to  recolieA> 
That,  near  the  Kn|ght«f  Gosford  phc'df 
Whom  you  allow  a  man  of  tafte. 
Your  intervals  of  time  to  fpend 
With  fo  converfabk  a  friend, 

*  The  De»n  gave  thie  mrmf  /#  a  fatyt  t^ii 
Drumhci^  vthich  he  rented  $f  Sir  Artkyr  Acktfem^ 
Vfhefe  feat  lay  hot  ween  that  amfi  MarkttMU\  a^ 
intended  te  b%Ud  an  heuje  ufem  it,  kmt  tfier^ardt 
cfuutged  his  mind*     F* 

•j*  Medah  vere  cafi,  many  fgm  hung  mp,  *W 
handktrchiffa  made  wth  devices,  in  heMur  ef  1*4 
Djfan,  unAe  r  the  namt  ^f  NLB.  Drafter.  F, 
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It  would  not  lignify  a  pin 

Whatever  climate  you  were  in. 
*Tis  true»  but  what  advantage  comes 

To  me  from  all  a  ufurcr's  plumbs  ; 

Though  I  ihould  fee  bim  twice  a  day^ 

^od  am  his  neighbour  crofs  \bc  wa/  ; 

If  an  my  rhetoric^uft  fail 

To  ftrike  him  for  a  pot  of  ale  ? 
Thus,  when  the  learned  and  the  wjfe 

Conceal  their  talents  from  our  eyes. 

And  from  deierving  friends  witn-hold 

Their  gifts,  as  Mifers  do  their  gold  ; 

Their  knowledge  to  themfelves  c6nfin*d 

U  the  fame  avarice  of  mind; 

Nor  makes  their  converfation  better. 

Than  if  they  never  kn*w  a  letter. 

Such  is  the  fate  of  Gosford's  Knight, 

Who  keeps  his  wifdom  out  of  fight ; 

Whofe  uncommunicative  heart 

Will  fcarce  one  precious  word  impart : 

Still  rapt  in  fpeculations  deep,' 

His  outward  f<rnfes  fad  afleep  ; 

Who,  while  I  talk,  a  fong  will  hum. 

Or,  with  his  fingers,  beat  the  drum ; 

Beyond  the  &ies  tranfiports  his  mind. 

And  leaves  a  lifelefs  c«rpfe  behind. 
But,  as  for  me,  who  ne'er  could  clamber  highj 

To  underihmd  Malebrancbe  or  Cambray ; 

Who  fend  my  mind  (as  I  believe)  lefs 

Than  others  do,  on  errands  fleeve.'efs  ; 

Can  Ui^en  to  a  tale  humdrum. 

And  with  attention  read  Tom  Thumb  ; 

My  fpirits  with  my  body  pfogging. 

Both  hand  in  hand  together  jogging ; 

Sunk  over  head  and  ears  in  nutter. 

Nor  can  of  metaphyfics  fmatter ; 

Am  more  <liverted  with  a  quibble, 

Than  dream  of  worlds  intelligible  ; 

And  think  all  notions  too  abilradled 

Are  like  the  ravings  of  acrackt  head; 

What  intercourfe  of  minds  can  be 
Betwixt  the  Knight  fublime  and  me, 
}f  when  I  talk,  as  talk  I  muft. 
It  is  but  prating  to  a  buft? 

Where  friend  (hip  is  by  Fate  defign'd. 
It  forms  an  union  in  the  mind  : 
But  here  I  differ  from  the  Knight 
lu  every  point,  like  bbck  and  white  : 
For  none  can  fay  that  ever  yet 
We  both  in  one  opinion  mftt ; 
Not  in  philofophy,  or  ale  , 
In  flatc  affairs,  or  planting  calc  ; 
In  rhetoric,  or  picking  flraws  ; 
In  reading  larks,  or  making  laws ; 
In  public  fchemes,  or  catching  Bie< ; 
In  parliaments,  or  pudding-pies. 

Tiie  neighbours  wonder  why  the  Knight 
Should  in  a  country  life  delight, 
Who  not  one  pleaAire  entertains 
To  cheer  the  folit^ry  fcenes  : 
His  gucds  arc  few,  his  vifits  rare  ? 
fCor  yfestime,  nor  time  will  fpare  ; 
Vor  rides,  nor  walks,  nor  hunts,  nor  fowlff^ 
^^^>r  plays  at  cards,  or  dice,  or  bowls  *, 
But,  fc  itcd  in  an  eafy  chair^ 

Vct'piici cxerclfe  and ai^. 


His  mral  walks  he  ne'er  Sidorns  s 
Here  poor  Pomona  fits  on  thorns; 
And  there  negleaed  Flora  fettles 
Her  bum  upon  a  bed  of  nettfcs. 

Thofe  thonklefs  and  officious  caret 
I  us'd  to  take  in  friends'  affairs, 
Fr<^m  which  I  never  could  refrain, 
Ajid  have  been  often  chid  in  vain  ) 
From  thefe  I  am  recovered  quite. 
At  lead  in  what  regards  the  Knigbt. 
Preferve  his  health,  his  dore  increafe  ; 
May  nothing  interrupt  his  peace  ! 
But  now  let  all  liis  tenants  round 
Fird  milk  his  cows,  and  after,  pound : 
let  every  cottager  confpire 
To  cut  his  hedges  down  for  fnre  : 
The  naughty  boys  about  the  viUatre 
His  crabs  and  floes  may  freely  pillage  : 
He  diil  may  keep  a  pack  of  knaves 
To  fpoil  his  work,  and  work  by  halves  : 
His  meadows  may  be  dug  by  fwine, 
}i  ihall  be  no  concern  of  mine. 
For  why  ihould  I  continue  dill 
To  ferve^  friend  againd  his  will  ? 


A  PANEGYRICK  >oif  the  DEAN, 

Jn  the  Perfcn  of  a  Lady  in  tht  North*,     \  7^0, 

RESOLV'D  my  gratitude  to  ihow. 
Thrice  Reverend  Dean,  for  all  I  owe. 
Too  long  I  have  my  thanks  delay*d. 
Your  favours  lef^  too  long  unpaid ; 
But  now,  ii)  all  our  fex's  name. 
My  artlcfs  Mufe  diall  fing  your  faime. 

Indulgent  you  to  female  kind. 
To  all  their  weaker  fxles  arc  blind  \ 
Nine  more  fuch  champions  as  the  Dean     - 
Would  foon  redorc  our  ancient  re^gn. 
How  well,  to  win  the  ladies'  heai-ts. 
You  celebrate  their  wit  and  parts  ! 
How  have  I  felt  my  fpirits  raUM, 
By  you  fo  oit%  fo  highly  prais*d ! 
Transform'd  by  your  convincing  tongue  « 
To  witty,  beautiful,  and  young, 
I  hope  to  quit  that  aukward  0  ame, 
Affe^ed  by  each  vulgar  dame. 
To  modeliy  a  weak  pretence; 
And  foon  grow  pert  on  men  of  fenfc^ 
To  Ihew  my  face  with  fcornful  air^ 
tet  others  mateh  it,  if  they  dare. 

Impatient  to  l)c  out  of  debt. 
Oh,  may  I  never  once  forget 
The  bard  who  humbly  deigns  to  ebooTe 
Me  for  the  fubjcft  of  his  Mufe  I 
Behind  my  back,  before  my  nofe. 
He  founds  my  praife  in  verfe  and  profe. 

My  heart  with  emulation  burnt 
To  make  you  fultablc  rt turns  : 
My  eratitude  the  world  ihall  know  | 
And  fee,  the  Printer*s  boy  below  \ 
Ye  hawkers  all,  your  voices  lift : 
'*  A  Panegyrick  on  Dean  Swift  V* 
Anc  then,  to  mend  the  matter  dill, 
«<  By  Lady  Anne  of  Market-hill."     , 

*   T<t  htdj  of  Sir  Arthur  Aihefon, 
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I  thus  bcf  in :  My  grateful  Mufe 
Salutes  the  Dean  in  ditierent  views} 
I>ean>  butler,  ufher,  jelier,  tutor  y 
^Robert  and  Darby's  cdadjutor: 
And,  as  you  in  commiflSon  fit. 
To  rule  the  dairy  next  to  f  Kit. 

In  each  capacity  I  mean 
To  fing  your  praife.    And  firft  ab  Dean : 
Envy  muft  own,  you  underfland  your 
Precedence,  and  fupport  your  grandeur  ; 
Nor  of  your  rank  wiU  bate  an  ace» 
Except  to  give  Dean  Daniel  place. 
In  you  fuch  dignity  appears ; 
So  fuitrd  to  your  ^te  and  years  1 
With  iadies  what  a  iXnO.  decorum  I 
With  what  devotion  you  adore  'em  I 
Treat  me' with  To  much  complaiianccy 
As£ts  a  princefs  in  tt>mance! 
By  your  example  and  afliltance^ 
The  ftll99os  learn  to  know  their  difUnce. 
Sir  Arthur,  fince  you  fet  the  pattern. 
No  longer  calls  me  fnitc^od  fiitttrn; 
Nor  dares  he,  though  ne«  were  a  duke^ 
Offend  me  with  the  lead  rebuke. 

Proceed  we  to  your  |preacfaing  next : 
How  nice  you  fplit  the  hardclt  text ! 
How  your  fuperior  learning  fhhies 
Above  our  neighbouring  dull  divines  ! 
At  Beggars'  Open  not  fo  fuU  pit 
U  feen,  as  when  you  mount  our  pulpit. 

Conhder  now  your  converfation  ; 
Regardful  of  your  age  and  ilation. 
You  ne'er  was  knowu,  by  pailion  ftirr'd. 
To  give  the  lead  offcufivc  word  ; 
But  rtill,  wh-'netr  you  fjence  break* 
Watch  <?very  fyllable  you  fpeak : 
Your  ftyle  fo  clear,  and  fo  concife, 
We  never  aQc  to  hear  you  twice. 
But  then,  a  parfon  fo  genteel, 
.So  nlc«;ly  cl^d  from  head  to  heel } 
So  fine  a  gowri,  a  band  fo  clean. 
As  well  become  St.  Patrick'^  Dean, 
Such  reverential  awe  exprcfs. 
That  cow-boys  know  you  by  your  drcfs ! 
Then,  if  our  neighbouring  friends  comer  here, 
How  proud  arc  we  when  you  appear, 
Witii  fuch  addrefsand  graceful  port, 
K&  clearly  fh.cws  you  bred  at  court ! 

Now  raifc  your  fpirits,  Mr.  Dean, 
J  lead  you  to  a  nobler  fcene. 
When  to  the  vault  you  walk  in  ftate. 
In  quality  of  ttttlir*j'mat<\ 
You  nex*^  to  jpennis  bear  the  fway  : 
To  you  we  often  troft  the  key  : 
Nor  can  he  judge  with  all  his  art 
So  well,  what  bottle  holds  a  quart ; 
What  pints  may  bcft  for  bottles  pafs, 
J  lift  to  gire  every  roan  hi*  glafs ; 
When  proper  to  produce  the  beft. 
And  what  irikyfervc  a  common  gucft. 

»  The  names  9f  tvf  tverfeert. 
t  Mi  hd/s  fictman. 

J  The  authtr  frtached  hut  Qfict  *whlji  h€%a^' 
there. 
^  IheitH/H-* 


With  Dennis  you  did  ne^a* combine, 
,  Notyoo,  to  Iteal  your  mafter'»  wine  j 
Except  a  bottle  n«w  and  then. 
To  Welcome  6r0fher  ferving-men  i 
But  that  is  with  a  good  defign, 
To  dfink  Sir  Arthur's  healfb  and  mine  ) 
Your  mailer's  honour  to  maii;t4iu. 
And  get  the  like  returns  again. 

Your  *ufher*j  polt  muft  next  be  handled  : 
How  blefs'd  am  1  by  fuch  a  man  led !  * 
Under  whofe  wife  and  careful  'giiardfbip 
I  now  defpife  fatigue  and  bard^ip  : 
Familiar  grown  to  dirt  and  wet. 
Though  daggled  round,  1  fcorn  to  fret  s    . 
From^ou  my  chamber-damfch  learn 
My  broken  hofc  to  jjatch  and  dearn. 

Now  as  a  je,  tf  I  accoit  you  ; 
Which  never  yet  one  friend  li^s  loll  yoy. 
You  judge  fo  nicely  to  a  hair. 
How  far  to  go,  and  when  to  fpare; 
By  long  experience  grovTn  fo  wife. 
Of  every  tafte  to  Icnow  the  fizc  ; 
There  's  none  fo  ignorant  or  weak 
f  To  take  offence  at  what  you  fpeak. 
Whene'er  you  jolft,  tis  all  a  cafe 
Whether  with  Dcrmot,  or  His  Grace  ; 
Whh  Teaguc  O'Murphey,  or  an  Earl  -,  ^ 
A  diicbefs,  or  a  kitchen-girl. 
With  fuch  dexterity  you  fit 
Their  feveral  talents  with  your  wit. 
That  Moll  the  chamber-maid  can  (moke. 
And  Gahagan}  take  every  joke, 

I  now  become  your  humble  fuitor 
To  let  me  praife  you  as  my^wcrj. 
Poor  I,  a  favage  bred  and  born, 
By  you  inflru^ted  every  morn, 
Alrvady  have  tmprov'd  fo  well. 
That  I  havealmoft  learnt  to  fpell : 
The  neighljours  who  come  here  to  dioe. 
Admire  to  hear  me  fpeak  (a  Jim, 
How  enviouily  the  ladies  look. 
When  they  Airprife  me  at  my  boo.k ! 
And  fure  as  they  're  alive  at  night. 
As  foon  as  gone  will  (how  their  Tpight : 
Good  lord  !  what  can  my  lady  mean, 
Convcrfoig  tvith  thatrufty  Dean ! 
She 's  grown  fo  nice,  and  h  f^cmnneusp 
With  bocrates  and  Epicurius. 
How  could  /he  iit  the  live-long  day. 
Yet  never  aflc  us  once  to  play  J 

But  I  admire  your  patience  mod  ; 
That  when  I  'm  duller  than  a  poll. 
Nor  can  the  plaiueft  word  pronounce, 
You  neither  fume,  nor  tret,  nor  flounce} 
Are  fo  indulgent,  and  fo  mild. 
As  if  I  were  a  darling  chid. 


*   He  femetimes  uffdiOfwaH  vjtth  ihel^*  T.    , 
•j*  T^e  fteigffhturtfif^  ladiet  vere  m great  undt'^ 

flankers  of  raillery.     F, 

t  Te  chvjn  that  cut  io^on  the  oldthtrn  at  M*^ 

iet'tiilL     See  ahive,  p.  2>^&. 

Jin  had  weather  $h  cmthcr  uftd  tt  itrtfi  ^ 
in  her  reading.    F. 
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So  ^eotfc  1$  yaur  wtiole  proceedings 
That  I  could  fpeod  my  life  in  l-eadin^. 
You  merit  new  employments  daily  : 
OuTthatcber,  ditcher,  gardener,  baiy* 
And  to  a  genius  fo  extenfive 
Nor  work  is  gi|ievou8  or  offenfivc  ? 
Whether  youj-  fruitful  fandy  De« 
To  make  foe  pigs  convenient  ftyes ; 
Or  ponder  long  with  anxious  thought 
To  banlOi  rats  that  haunt  our  vault: 
?for  have  you  grumbtedi  reverend  Dein^ 
To  keep  our  poultry  fwect  and  clean ; 
To  fweep  the  manrion-houfe  they  dweU  iny 
And  cure  the  rank  unfavory  fmeUing. 
Now  enfer  ws  tte  dairy  hand- maid; 
Snch  cbarmine  *bMtter  never  man  made* 
Let  others  with  fanatic  face 
Talk  of  tieir  mt/Jt  for  ^^ht  fifgracr\ 
from  fM^s  their  fnuffling  nonfenfe  fitter  i 
Thy  tuVi  QiaU  maice  us  /uh  of  butter. 
The  biAioJ)  wi6i  lusfiee  may  burn  itf , 
But  with  his  hand  the  Dean  can  cburu  it* 
Mow  are  tbrfervdnts  ovcrjoy'd 
To  fee  thy  Deanihip  thus  employM  I 
In^ead  of  poring  on  a  booky 
Ft-ovidisg  butter  for  the  cook  I 
Three  morniog-<hpui's  you  tofs  and  ihake 
The  bottle  till  your  fingers  ache  : 
Hard  is  the  toil,  nbt  Tmall  the  art. 
The  Jnitter  firom  the  whey  to  part » 
Bchpld  a  firothy  f ub(tance  rife  ; 
fc  cautious,  or  your  bottle  ilies. 
The  butter  comes,  our  fears  are  ceasM) 
And  out  you  fqueete  an  ounce  at  kaft. 

Your  Reverence  thus,  w^h  like  fuccefff 
(Nor  is  your  flciU  or  labour  lefs},^ 
When  bent  upon  fome  fmart  lampoon, 
Will  tofs  and  turn  your  bi^in  till  nooji  t 
^Vhich,  in  its  jumbling*  roui  d  the  ikuU, 
Dilates  and  makes  the  veflel  fuH  : 
iMiile  nothing  tomes  but  froth  at  firft. 
You  think  your  giddy  head  will  burrt ; 
Bur,  fqueezing  out  four  Ibes  in  rhyme. 
Arc  largely  paid  for  all  your  time. 

But  you  baVe  ntis'd  your  generous  mind 
To  works  of  more  exalted  kind. 
Palladio  was  not  half  fo  fkilPd  In 
The  grandeur  or  the  art  of  buiidfrig. 
Two  temples  of  m:»gnific  Ctc 
Attradl  the  Curious  traveller's  eyes, 
That  might  be  envy'd  by  the  Cireeks  i 
Raii'd  up  by  you  in  twenty  weeks  : 
Here  gentle  goddefs  (^loacine 
Receives  aD  otferings  nt  her  (hrinc4 
hi  fcparate  cefts  the  he's  and  f>*'s 
Here  pay  tlx^ir  vows  wjth  hnutd  Antes : 


*  A  ^ayfmahinghvtter  f»r  hrtakfufl^  hjfilU 
ifg  a  httle  'wtth  cream^  andjhaiini  it  tiilthehut'i 
ttr  c§mes,     F» 

+  It  h  a  c$m9i0npytng^   nohen  the  miik  tttm^t$r- 
that  tht  devil  tr  the  h'JJ.et  h,u  fet  hii  fttt  tn/t,  the 
devt'/  Aaving  ieen  caUed  hijhop  ef  heth     F, 

Vol*  V. 


For  J^is  profane  when  fetes  minglfr^ 
Andevery  nymph, muft  enter  fiingle. 
And  when  ihe  feels  an  inward  meUetu 
Come  fiU'd  with  reverence  and  devotion. 
The  bafhful  maid,  to  hide  our  blu(h,i 
Shall  creep  no  more  behind  a  bufh ; 
kere  urobferv'd  ihe  boldly  goes. 
As  who  ihould  iAjf  to  fittcA  a  reft. 

Ye  who  freqtient  this  hallow'd  fcene^ 
Be  not  ungrateful  fo  the'^Dean  ; 
But  duly,  ere  you  lea^  vour  fUtion^ 
Offer  to  him  a  pure  libation 
Or  of  his  own  or  Sroedley's  lay, 
Or  billet-doux,  or  lock  ot  hay : 
Add,  oh  1  may  all  who  hither  cdme^ 
Return  with  unpolluted  thumb  ! 

Yet,  when  your  lofty  domes  I  praiie^ 
I  figh  to  thirik  of  ancient  days.' 
Permit  me  then  to  r^fe  my  ftyk. 
And  fweetly  moralize  awhile. 

Thee,  bounteous  goddcfs  CloacinCy 
To  temples  why  do  we  confine  ? 
Forbid  in  oped  air  to  breathe, 
Why  are  thine  altars  fixt  beneath  ? 

When  Saturn  rul'd  the  fleics  alonO 
(That^^d^M  a?e  to  ^tf/c/unlmown)^ 
This  earthly  globe,  tothee  aflign'df 
ReccivM  the  gifts  of  all  mankind. 
Ten  thoufand  akivnfmeaiini  round 
Were  built  to  thee  with  offerings  crown'd : 
And  here  thy  diily  votaries  phc'd 
Their  facrifice  with  teal  afnd  hafte  :  ^ 

The  margin  of  a  purling  dream 
Sent  up  to  thee  a  grateful  {team 
(Though  fometimes thou  Wert  j^^eas'dto  w2nt> 
If  Nahds  fwept  them  from  the  brink). 
Or  where  appointing  lovers  rovef 
The  fhelter  of  a  ihady  frove  ; 
Or,  offer'd  in  fome  flowery  vale. 
Were  wafted  by  a  gentle  gnic  : 
There  many  a  flower  abfter  five  ^rew,  '     ' 

The  favourite  flowers  of  yellow  hue  ; 
Tlie  crocus,  and  the  daffodil, 
The  cowfljp  foft,  and  fweet  jobquiU 

But  when  at  laft  ufurping^  Jove 
Old  Saturn  from  his  empire  drove  % 
Then  giutttry  with  grtafy  paws 
Her  napkin  pinn*d  up  to  her  jaws^ 
With  watery  chaps,  and  wagging  chni^ 
Brac'd  like  a  drum  her  oily  Scin ; 
Wcdg'd  in  a  fpacious  elbow-ehahrj 
And  oft  her  pUcte  a  treble  ffiarc,  > 

As  if  fhe  ne'er  could  have  enough^ 
Tavght  harmlefs  man 'to  cram  and  ihiff*^ 
She  fcnt  her  prieft  io  woocfcn  ff>oe» 
From  haughty  6nul  to  make  ragoos ; 
Inffead  of  wholefome  ^read  ar.d'eheeie^ 
To  drefs  their  foups  and  fries  (fee* ; 
An^,  for  our  hOme-tbred  Hritifh  cheer, 
Botargo,  cntfup,  and  caveer. 

'  This  lijnated  harpy,  fprting  from  heUf 
Confin'd  thee,  goddefs,  to  a  ceH :  ^ 

Sprung  from  her  Womb. that  impious  line* 
Contemners  of  thy  rights  divine. 
Firff,  lolliug^tf/A  in  Woollen  cap 
Taking  her  after-dimKr  nap : 
]>d«l 
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Pik  dr»jfy  witlr  a  £dlow  fact, 

Her  belly  burft»  »oci  ilow  bcr  pace  : 

And  Iwdly  /w/r  wrapt  up  in  fur ;  ^ 

And  wbeeziDg  afihmay  loth  to  ftir : 

Voluptuous  §fife,  the  child  of  toealth^ 

Ibfe^ng  thus'our  hearts  by  fkaltl^ 

None  feek  thee  now  in  open  airj 

To  thee  nd  verdant  altars  rear  ; 

But  in  their  oeUs  and  vaults  obfcene 

Pnefent  a  facrifice  unckran ; 

From  whenee  unfavory  vapours  roic, 

Offenfive  to  thy  nicer  nofc. 

Ah  I  who,  in  our  degenerate  da3rsr 

As  nature  prompts,  bis  offering  pays  \ 

Here  nature  never  difference  made 

Between  the  fceptre  and  the  fpade. 

Ye  great-ones ^  wl\y  wiU  ye  difdain 
To  pay  your  tribute  on  tiic  plain  1 
IVhy  will  you  place,  in  hzy  pride. 
Your  altars  near  your  couches^  fide  \ 
When  from  the  homelieft  earthen  ware 
Are  fcnt  up  eflerings  more  (metre, 
Than  where  the  haughty  diitcbeis  lock* 
Her  fJrer  vafe  in  ce<kr-box  ? 

Yet  fome  devotion  Dill  remains 
Among  our  harmlefs  northern  fwains, 
Wbofe  offerings,  placed  in  golden  ranJts, 
Adorn  our  cryftal  rivers'  banks  ;         ^        / 
Nor  feldom  grace  the  flowery  downs, 
"With  (ptfaJ  tops  and  ropple-crowns  ; 
Or  gilding  in  a  liinny  morn 
The  humble  branches  of  a  thorn. 
So,  poets  fing,  with  f«Men  bougk 
The  Trojan  hero  paid  his  vow. 

Hither,  by  lucklcfs  error  kd. 
The  crude  confiAence  oft*  T  tread: 
Here,  when  my,ft^oefr  are  out  of  cafe, 
Unweetintf  gild  the  tafi'i/VM  lace  ; 
Here  by  the  facrcd  bramble  ting'd. 
My  petticoat  is  doubly  fringM. 

Be  witnefs  for  me,  nymph  d  vine, 
I  never  robbVl  thee  with  dehen  : 
Xor  wiH  the  zealous  Hannah  pout 
To  wafh  thy  jnJifrM  offering  out. 

But  (h>p,  ambitious  Mufr*  in  time. 
Nor  dwell  on  fubfe^s  too  foblrmc* 
In  vain  on  lofly  beds  I  trc^, 
Af]nring  to  exrik  my  head ; 
With  Imx'P  eaq»n«Ied  wide  and  l>ght, 
111  vain  I  'tempt  too  higii  a  flight. 

Me  Ph:rbus  )p  a  mtdoight  dream 
Accofling  faid,  ♦<•  Go  fhaVc  ycvir  cream." 
Be  humbly  minded,  know  your  pnft  ; 
Sweeten  your  tea,  and  watch  your  toail. 
Thrc  lieft  befits  a  lowly  ftyle : 
Teach  Dennis  how  to  flir  th?  t/*//r  : 
With  JPcggyDijtnn  thoughtful  fit. 
Contriving  for  the  pot  ai'd  f pit- 
Take  down  thy  proudly  fwelling  fails 
And  rub  thy  teeth,  and  pare  thy  oails  : 
At  niccly*carvirg  (hew  thy  wit; 
Rut  ne'er  prefume  to  eat  a  bit : 

*    l/f  the  ht*fry  r9  mcie  f-ufter, 

•j-   T^e  quintity  tf  ah  *r  Lcfr  hrtmtd at  §nt  lime, 

J  Alrs,DiAtn.  f'fAmff.hf^er,- 
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Turn  every  way  thy  wttchfrf  eye; 
And  every  guel*  be  fwrc  to  ply : 
Let  never  at'your  board  be  knoiin 
An  empty  plate,  except  your  own. 
Be  thefe  thy  arts ;  nor  higher  arm 
Than  what  be^s  a  niral  dame. 

But  Cloacina,  goddefs  bright. 
Sleek  —  claims  her  a«  his  right  v 
AndSmedley,  flower  of  all  divines. 
Shall  fmg  the  Dean  in  Sncdky^  lines. 


TWELVE    ARTICLES. 

L  T   EST  it  may  more  qi*arrels  breed, 
L^  I  will,  uever  hear  you  read. 

IF.    By  difputing,  I  will  never. 

To  convince  you,  once  endeavopr. 

III.  When  a  paradox  you  flick  to, 
I  will  never  contradiA  you. 

IV.  When  I  tJ^k,.  and  you  are  heedleCs, 
I  will  /hew  no  anger  needlefs. 

V,  When  your  fpeeches  are  abfurd, 
I  will  ne'er  objeft  a  word. 

VI.  When  3rou  furious  argue  wrong, 

I  will  grieve,  and  hold  my  toijgue. 

VII.  Not  a  jeft  or  humorous  flory 
•  Will  I  ever  tell  before  ye  : 

To  be  chidden  for  explaining, 
When  you  quite  miflake  the  meaning, 

VIII.  Never  more  will  I  fuppofc. 
You  can  tafte  my  verfe  orprofe.- 

IX.  You  no  more  at  me  fhall  fret. 
While  I  teach,  and  you  forget. 

X.  You  fl.all  never  hear  me  thunder. 
When  you  blui.der  on^  and  blunder. 

XT,  Shew  ynnr  poverty  of  fpirit. 

And  in  Href-  place  all  your  merit ; 
Give  yourfclf  tep  thoufand  air^  v 
That  with  me  flail  ?>reak  nofquares. 

XII.  Never  will  1  give  ad\'ice. 

Till  you  pleafe  to  apK  me  thrice  : 
Which  if  you  in  /a»rn  reject, 
»TwiU  be  juft  as  I  expcdl. 

Thus  we  both  fhall  have  our  ends, 
Aiid  contiiiue  fpecial  friends. 


THE  REVOLUTION  AT  MARKET-HILL. 

1730- 

FROM  diftant  regions  Fortune  fends 
An  odd  triumvirate  of  friendf  ; 
Where  Piiarl>us  pays  a  fcanty  flipepd, 
Where  never  yet  a  codlih  ripcn'd  : 
Hither  the  frantic  godiJcfs  draws 
Thrre  fufierers  iu  a  ruinM  caufe  : 
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VffiAionbanifhMy  h^ne  unlfe, 
Al)ean*,  a  Spaniard  j*,  and  a  Knigbt; 
UnitCi  but  on  conditions  cruel : 
Tfac  Dein  and  Spaniard  find  it  too  well, 
CoodequM  to  live  in  fervice  hard  \ 
On  eitber  ikle  his  hoDOur*!  ^ard: 
The  Dean,  to  guard  his  honour's  back^ 
Muft  build  a  caAlc  at  Drumlack ; 
The  Spaniard,  fore  againll  hit  wiU> 
Muft  raife  a  fort  &t  Markct-hllL 
And  thus  the  ptir  of  humble  gentry 
At  fttr/A  zndjoatth  are  pofled  ccntrjr ; 
While,  in  His  lordly  caftle  fixt. 
The  Knight  triumphant  reigns  be^xt : 
Aod,  wlut  the  wretches  mod  refent> 
To  be  his  (laves,  mud  pay  him  rent ; 
Attend  blm  daily  as  their  chigf. 
Decant  his  wine^  and  curve  his  beef. 
Oh,  Fortune  I  'tis  a  fcandal  for  thee 
To  I  mile  On  thofe  who  are  leaft  worthy : 
Weigh  but  the  merits  of  the  three. 
His  ilayes  have  ten  times  more  than  he. 

Proud  Baronet  oi  Nova  Scotia  ! 
The  Dean  and  Spaniard  mult  reproach  ye  : 
Of  their  <wo  fames  the  world  enough  rings : 
Where  are  Mjr  fervices  and  fufTerings  ? 
What  if  for  nothing  once  you  kill, 
Againft  the  grain,  9  monai'ch's  fift  ? 
What  if,  among  the  ^sourtly  tribe, 
you  loft  a  place,  and  fav*d  a  bribe  i 
And  then  in  furly  mood  came  here 
To  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a  year. 
And  fierce  againft  the  Whigs  harangu'd? 
Vou  never  ventuHd  to  be  hang'd. 
^ow  dare  you  treat  your  betters  thus  I 
.\rc  you  to  be  compar'd  with  us  ? 

Come,  Spaniard,  let  us  from  our  farmf 
Call  forth  our  cottagers  to  arms  ;      / 
>ur  forces  let  us  both  unite, 
Attack  the  foe  at  left  and  right  5 
Tom  Mvket-hill's  exalted  head, 
ull  northward  let  your  troo|)s  be  led  ; 
X'hile  I  from  DrapieHs  mount  dcfcend. 
Hid  to  the  fouth  my  fquadrons  bend, 
rcw-rivcr-wal't  with  fricndlv  ihade 
I  all  keep  my  hoft  in  ambulcfde ; 
Vhile  you,  frogijpr here  the  bafon  fbnds, 
ball  fcaL'  the  rampart  with  your  baud^. 
'or  need  we  .doubt  the  fort  to  }^ia  ; 
hold  intelligence  within, 
rue.  Lady  Anne  no  dange;^  fears^ 
rave  mn  the  Upton  fan  flie  we.u*s  i 
hen,  left  upon  our  firft  attack    .  I 

er  val  ant  arm  fhould  force  us  back^ 
ad  we  of  all  our  hopes  deprlv'd; 
have  9  ftr^itagem  contriv'd.        , 
/  thefe  embroidered  high-heerd  ftioes 
le  ihall  be  caught  as  in  a  noofe  ; 
» irell  contrivM  her  toes  to  pinch, 
le  *11  not  have  power  to  ftir  an  inch: 

•}•  Cci,  Umrry  Ltfllfi  noh^Jfr^tdatdllvfihng 
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Thefe  giudy  fhoes  muft  f^ai^nah  ^ce 

DireA  before  her  lady's  face ; 

The  fhoe?^  put  on^  our  faithful  portrefs 

Admits  us  in,  to  ftormthe  fortrefs  -, 

While  t<rtur*d  Madam  bound  remairfs^ 

Ufee  Moutezume,  in  golden  chains  ; 

Or  like  a  cat  with  walnuts  (hotl. 

Stumbling  at  every  ftep  ihe  trod: 

Sly  hunters  thus,  in  Borneo's  iile. 

To  catch  9  monkey  by'H  wile. 

The  mimic  animal  amufe ; 

They  place  Mott  him  gloves  and  (hoes  %  " 

Which  when  t4ie  bruto  puts  awkward  on^ 

All  his  agility  is  gone  : 

In  vaiu  to  friik  or  climb  'he  tries ;  s 

The  huntfmen  feize  the  grinniftg  prize. ' 

But  let  u>  on  our  firft  a(TUult 
Secure  the  larder  a^d  the  vault : 
'   The  valiant  Dennis^  you  muft  fix  on» 
And  I  '11  engage  with  Peggy  Dixonf : 
Then,  if  we  once  can  feize  the  key 
And  cheft  that  keeps  my  lady's  tea, 
^*hey  muft  f\irrender  at  diicretion  *, 
Arid,  foon  as  we  have  gained  pofteflloa^ 
We  *11  aft  as  other  conquerors  do. 
Divide  the  realm  between  us  two  : 
Then  (let  me  fee)  we  *ll  make  the  Knight 
Our  clerk,  for  he  can  f  tad  and  write  j; 
But  muft  not  think,  I  tell  him  that» 
Like  Lorimer:^  to  w^r  his  hat : 
Yet,  when  we  dine  ^hhout  a  friend^ 
We  11  place  him  at  the  lower  end. 
Madam,  whofe  {kMl  <k>es  all  in  drefs  Ije^ 
May  ferve  to  wait  oyi  Mrs.  Lellie  j 
But,  left  it  might  not  be  fo  proper 
^  That  her  own  maki  ftiould  over- top  her» 
To  mortify  the  creature  more. 
We  'Utake  her  heels  five  inches  lower. 

For  Hannah,  when  we  have  no  ne^d  ^f  her^ 
'Twill  be  our  intereft  Ao  get  rid  of  her : 
And,  when  we  execute  our  plot, 
*.Tis  beft  to  hang  her  on  the  fpot ; 
As  all  your  politicians  wife 
Pifpatch^ke  rogues  by  whom  they  r lie. 


T    R    A    U    L    U    S. 

A    DIALO9IJE    BETWEEN 
TOM     AND     ROBIN.       1730. 

THE    FUlST    FA,Rt. 

760.  Q AY,  Robin^  jvhat  can  Traulusj^  nicin 

O  By  KUowing  thus  againft  the  Deau^ 
Why  does  l^  caH  him  jwUry  fcribbler, 
Papift,  and  Jacobite,  and  Libcler  *, 
Yet  cannot  prove  a  fuigle  fa^  ? 

Rebin.  Forgive  him,  Tonr,  his  head  is  crackt. 

T»  What  mflchiet  can  the  Dean  have  done  him^ 
That  Trauhis  calU  for  vengeance  on  him  ? 


♦  Tfuhutler. 

J  T^  agent, 

S  UrdAIUn.    D.S. 


f  TIuh»uJ$rJfttftr. 
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I   F   T'  S 


Why  muft  fae  f^pult«r»  f(nw1>  fod  flaver  it 

Jn  vain  agaioft  the  j>oople*5  favourite  ? 

Kevile  tnat  natioii-faviDg  paper> 
■  Which  gave  the  De^n  the  nune  of  Drapier  ? 
JR.  Wb/i  Toin»  I/thiok  toe  q^fe  is  plaia  i 

Party  and  fpleen  have  turn'd  his  brain.       ^ 
T.  Such  fri^ndlhip  never  man  profel^ 

The  Dean  was  never  fo  carelt  j 

For  Traulus  ioqg  his  rancour  nursM^ 

Till,  God  knows  why,  at  lafl  it  Jwrll, 

Thatclumfy  outbde  of  a  porter. 

How  could  it  thus  conceal  a  courtier  f 
R,  1  o^n,  appearances  are  bad  i 

Yet  ftill  infift  the  man  is  mad, 

T.  Yet  many  a  wretcb  in  Bedlam  kno^s 

How  to  difUnguiih  friends  from  foes  \ 

Andf  though  perhaps  among  the  rout 

^e  wildly  tiiugs  his  filth  a«*out> 

He  Oill  has  gratitude  and  fap'ence, 

T^  fp^e  the  folks, that  give  him  ha'pence  ; 
f^r  in  their  eyes  at  random  pifles^        ; 
.  But  turns  afide  like  majd  UlylTes  : 
While  Yraulus  all  his  ordure  fcatters 

To  foul  the  man  he  chietiy  flatters. 
Whence  come  tbefe  inconfiftent  fits  ? 

JL  Why,  Tom,  the  man  has  bit  his  wits, 
T.  Agreed;  and  yet,  when^Towzer  fnaps 
At  people's  heejs  with  ifrothy  chaps. 
Hangs  down  his  head,  and  drops  his  tail*  ^ 

To  iay  he  *s  mad,  will  not  avad  \ 
The  neighbours  sdl  cry,  <«  Shoot  him  dead, 
**  Hang,  d^wn,  or  knqck  him  on  the  ^d,'* 
So  Traulus  when  he  firft  haraogu'dy 
I  wonder  why  he  was  not  har.^'di 
For  of  tlie  two,  withojut  difpute, 
Towzer  's  the  Jefs  offenfive  brute. 

Ji,  Tom,  you  miilake  the  matter  quite  5 
Your  barking-curs  will  Jcldom  bite  ;  , 
And  though  you  hear  him  ftut-tut^tut-ter^ 
Tie  barks  as  fait  as  he  can  utter. 
He  prates  in  fpitc  of  all  impediment* 
Whil^  none  believes  that  what  he  faid  he  meant ; 
Futs  in  his  6nger  and  his  thumb 
To  grope  for  words,  and  out  they  come. 
He  calls  you  rogue  ;  thcjne  's  nothing  in  it. 
He  fawns  upon  you  in  a  minute  : 
f<  Begs  leave  to  rail*  but,  d— hq  his  blooc}  I 
f «  He  only  meant  it  for  your  good  : 
*<  His  frie4idfhip  wa^exaifUy  tim'd, 
f «  He  (hot  before  your  foes  were  prim*d. 
f«  By  this  contrivance,  Mr.  Dean, 
««  By  G— !  I  U  briijg  you  oft  as  pleai>— »?• 
Then  let  him  ufe  you  e  cr  fo. rough, 
4*  »Twas  all  for  love,**  and  that  's  enough. 
But,  though  he  f putter  through  a  icillon. 
It  never  makes  the  lea  ft  imjJrefrion  : 
Whatever  he  fpcaks  for  n-.adnefs  ^s, 
With  no  effeft  on  friends  cr  foes, 

T.  l*»e  fcrubbiefl  cur  in  all  the  pack 
Can  fet  the  maflilf  on  your  back. 
I  own,  hi?  madnefs  is  a  jell, 
If  that  were  all.    Bu't  he's  pofleft, 
Incarn^ite  with  a  thoufand  imps, 
To  work  whofe  ends  his  nudnefs  pimps  ^ 

*  This  h  tht  ufual  excuje  •f  Traulus ^  Vihenhf 


p  e  E  M  s« 

Who  o'er  each  ftring  and  wir^prefidey 

FiU  every  pipe,  each  motion  guide ; 

Dire£^ing  every  vice  we  £nd 

In  Scripture,  to  the  devil  adign'd  ; 

Sent  from  the  dark  inf«ri,al  region. 

In  him  they  lodge,  atifi  make  him  Z*-^/**, 

.Of  ktftkrfH  be  's  ^fai^e  actufer  \ 

ACanderer,  traitor,  andfeducer; 

A  fawning,  bjdc,  trepanning  liar  ; 

The  marks  peculiar  of  his  fa--% 

Or,  grant  him  bu^  a  drone  at  beft, 

A  drone  can  raife  a  hornet's  ncfU 

The  Dean  had  felt  their  ftings  before  ; 

And  muft  their  malice  ne'er  give  o'er  ? 

Still  fwarm  and  buzz  about  his  nofe  ? 

Bjit  Ireland's  friends  ne'er  wanted  foes, 

A  patriot  is  a  dangerous  poit, 

Wh^n  wanted  by  bis  country  molt  X 

Pcrvcrfely  comes^n  evil  times. 

Where  virtues  are  imputed  crimes. 

His  gnilt  is  clear,  the  proofs  arc  pregnant  \ 

A  traitor  to  the  vice  regnant. 

What  fpirit,  fince  the  world  began. 
Could  altvajfs  bear  to  Jrrivg  vtith  man  t 
Which  God  pronounced,  he  never  wouId» 
And  foon  convinc'd  them  by  a  flood.  . 
Yet  ftill  the  Dean  on  freedom  raves  ; 
His  fpirit  always  flrives  with  ilaves. 
^TSs  time  atbft  to  f)Mirehis  ink. 
And  let  them  rot,  or  hang,  or  fink. 


TRAULUS, 

THE  SECOND  PART. 

TRAULUS,  of  amphibious  breed. 
Motley  fruit  of  mAgrel  feed ; 
By  the  dam  from  lord^ings  fprung. 
By  the^rr  exhal'd  from  dung  : 
Think  on  every  vice  in  both ; 
Look  on  him,  and  lee  their  growth. 

View  him  on  the  mother's  Cde, 
FilPd  with  falfehood,  fpleen,  and  pride  \ 
Pofitive  and  overbearing. 
Changing  ftill,  and  flill  adhering ; 
Spite^l,  peeviih,  rude,  .untow»d. 
Fierce  in  tongue,  in  hcaft  a  coward  ; 
When  his  friends  he  moft  b  hlrd  on. 
Cringing  comes  to  beg  their  pardon  *, 
Reputation  ever  teftrii^g. 
Ever  deareft  friendship  fwearing; 
fitdgment  weak,  and  pafTion  ftrong| 
Always  various,  always  wrong; 
Provocation  never  waits. 
Where  he  loves^  or  where  he  hates  ; 
Talks  whateVr  comes  in  his  head  \ 
Wift^es  it  were  all  unfaid. 

Let  tie  now  the  vices  trace^ 
From  the /J?/A*r'8  fooundrel  race. 
Who  cmjid  ghre  the  looby  fuch  airs  ? 
Were  they  mafatu,  wone  they  hutcker^  f  , 
Herald,  lend  the  MuTe  an  anhfrer 
From  his  atavus  and  gvaodl^rc  • 
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TKis  was  dextrous  at  hit  trowel* 
That  was  bred  to  kill  a  cow  well ; 
Hroce  the  greafy  clumfy  mJea 
Jo  his  drcl's  and  figure  feen  ; 
Heocc  the  mean  and  fordid^  foul^ 
like  his  body,  rank  and  fodl; 
Heoce  that  wild  fufpicioul  Peep». 
Likcaroyuc  that  iteals  a  (ke^p ; 
Hence  be  learnt  the  butcher's  guilcf 
How  to  cut  your  throat  and  finile » 
Like  a  butcher,  doom'c)  for  liiii; 
lu  his  m«$trk  to  wear  his  inl/t ; 
Heoce  be  draws  his  daily  food 
From  his  tenants'  vital  blood. 
Laltly,  let  his  gifts  be  try'd, 
Borrow'd  from  the  mafon's  fide  ; 
Some  perhaps  m^v  think  h|m  aU^ 
In  the  ftate  to  build  a  Babel ; 
Could  we  place  him  in  a  (latioa 
To  deftroy  the  old  ftwnduthn. 
True  indeed,  I  fhould  be  gladder^ 

I     Could  he  Icaru  to  mount  a  iaddtr. 
May  he  at  bis  latter  end 

'    Mount  alive^  ^and  de^  defcexid ! 

'       In  him  tell  me  which  prevail^ 
Female  vi^s  moft,  or  male  ? 
What  produced  him,  can  you  tell  \ 
(^n^nrace>  o^impsoihtUt 


JIOBIN   AND    HARRYS. 

ROBIN  to  begrars,  with  a  curfe*      — 
Throws  the lalt  fhilling  in  his  purfe  ; 
And,  when  the  coachman  comes  for  pay. 
The  rogue  muH  call  another  day. 

Grave  Hjirry,  when  the  poor  arc  prefling, 
Gives  them  t  penny,  and  God's  blefllng ; 
But,  always  careful  of  the  niaiji. 
With  two-pence  left,  walks  home  in  rain. 

Robin,  from  noon  to  night,  will  prate^ 
RunSMHitin  tongue,  as  in  eflate  : 
And,  ere  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day. 
Will  not  have  one  new  thing  to  fay. 
Much  talking  is  not  Harry's  vice ; 
He  need  Jiot  teU  a  ftory  twice : 
Ai)d,  if  he  always  be  fo  thrifty, 
His  fund  may  lafl  to  five  and  fifty. 

It  fo  fell  out,  that  cautious  Harry, 
As  foldJars  ufe,  for  love  muft  marry> 
And,  wioi  his  dame,  iBe  ocean  croft ; 
(All  for  Love,  or  the  World  well  Loft  f) 
Repairs  a  cabin  gone  to  ruvn, 
Juit  big  enough  to  fhelter  two  i|i ; 
And  in  hi:;  houfe,  if  any  body  come» 
Will  ma!;e  them  welcome  to  his  m§dicum  \ 
Where  Goody  Julia  milks  the  cows, 
And  boils  potatoes  for  her  fpoufe ;   • 
Or  dearns  his  hofe,  or  roeods  his  breechef» 
While  Harry  'e  fencing  up  his  ditches. 

•  Stns  0fDr.  Lefie^  -Barry  wa/  a  ithrtfl  ift  tht 


Robin,  who  ne>r  hSs  mind  eoi^  fix 
To  live  withont  a  coach  and  fix. 
To  patch  bis  broken  fortunes,  found 
A  miflrefs  worth  t.ve  thoufaiid  pound  ; 
Swears  he  could  get  her  in  an  hour^ 
If  GaflTer Hvi'y  would  endow  her; 
Ajid  feU,  to  pacify  his  wrath, 
A  birth-right  for  a  mefi  of  broth. 

Young  Harry,  as  all  Europe  knows^ 
Was  long  the  quintelTcnce  of  beaux  i 
But,  when  efpous'd,  he  ran  the  fate 
Tliat  mult  attend  the  marry'd  Hate  ; 
From  gold  brocade  and  ihinicg  ?rnunu> 
Was  metamorphosed  to  a  farmer ; 
Hig  grazier's  coat  with  dirt  befmear'd  j 
Nor  twice  a  week  will  fhavc  hi?  beard. 

Old  Robin^  all  his  youth  a  iloven> 
At  fifty-two,  when  he  grew  lo^ngy 
Clad  in  a  coat  of  padualoy, 
A  flaxen  wig,  and  waificoat  gay, 
Powder'd  from  ikoulder  down  to  flank» 
In  courtly  ftyle  addnefTes  Frank ; 
Twice  ten  years  older  than  his  wife: 
Is  doom'd  to  be  a  beau  for  life ; 
Supplying  thofc  defers  by  drefe» 
Which  I  muft  leave  the  world  to  guefii. 


TO^ETTY  THE  GRIZETTE, 

UEEN  of  wit  and  Iieauty,  Betty ! 


Q," 


Never  may  the  Mufe  forget  ye : 
How  thy  face  charms  every  fLepherd, 
Spotted  over  \i'  c  a  leopard  ! 
And  thy  freckled  neck,  difplay'dy 
Envy  breeds  in  every  maid, 
Like  .a  fly-blown  cake  of  tallpw, 
Or  on  parchment  ink  turn'd  yellow  ; 
Or  a  tawny  fpeckled  pippin, 
Shrivel'd  with  a  winter's  keeping. 

And,  thy  beauty  thus  difpatcVci^ 
Lef  me  praife  thy  wit  unmatched. 

Sets  of  phraffes,  cut  and  dry^ 
Evermore  thy  tonguefupply. 
And  thy  V>ewcry  is  loaded 
With  old  fciaps  from  plays  exploded  : 
Stock*d  with  repartees  ard  jokes. 
Suited  to  all  chriltian  '^olks  *, 
Shreds  of  wit,  and  fenfelefs  rhymety 
Blunder'd  out  a  thoufand  times. 
Nor  wilt  thou  of  gifts  be  fparing. 
Which  can  ne'er  be  worfe  for  wearing  : 
Picking  wit  among  collegians, 
In  the  play-houfe  upper  regions; 
Whera,  in  cighteen-penny  ffallery , 
Iriih  nymphs  learn  Iri/h  raulerj ; 
But  thy  merit  is  thy  failing, 
Ajid  thy  raillery  is  railing. 

Thus  with  tjdents  well  endued 
To  be  fcurrilous  and  rude  ; 
When  you  pertly  raifc  your  fnoiiff 
Fkcri  and^ibe^  aadlaughi  and  flout  i 
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This  tmon^  Hibernian  afTw 
]  or  iheer  wit  and  humour  paflcs^ 
Thus  indulgent  CWoe,  bit, 
bwears  ywhave  a  world  of  wit* 


DEATH  AND  DAPHNE, 

TO  AN  AGREEABLE  YOUNG  LADY, 

ZVt    CXTREM^LT    LEAN.       I73O* 

DEATH  went  upon  a  folemn  day 
At  Pluio*^  bail  bi*  court  to  pay  i 
T|i?  phantoxn*  having  humbly  kilt 
His  gri.ly  monarch's  fopty  fift, 
Fretented  Kim  the  weekly  biDs 
Of  doaors,  fevers,  plagues,  and  pillSp 
,  Pluto,  obfervin^  fioce  the  peace 
The  burial^ticle  decreafe, 
Aod»  vext  to  fee  affairs  mi£carry, 
PecbrM  in' council.  Death  mud  marry;      i 
VowM  he  no  longer  could  fupport 
i)id  batchelors  about  his  court ; 
The  interei!  of  his  realm  bad  need 
That  Death  ihould  get  a  numerous  breed  ; 
Young  Deatblings,  who,  by  praflicc  made 
Proficient  in  their  father's  trade, 
^itb  colonies  might  ftock  around 
His  large  dominions  under  grmmd, 

A  confult  of  coquettes  below 
Was  callM,  to  rig  him  out  a  beau  : 
From  her  own  head  Meg;eni  takca 
A  periwig  of  twillec)  fnakrs  •, 
Which  in  the  nicell  fafhion  cnrPd 
(like  f0MfetT  of  thri  upper  world). 
With  flour  of  fulpliur  pojidcr'd  v/cU, 
That  graceful  on  his  it  oulders  fell ; 
Ad  adder  of  the  fable  kind 
]q  Iiih;  direA  hung  down  behind 
The  ovrl,  the  r^vea,  and  the  bat, 
C  hibb'd  for>i  feath-r  to  his  Iiat'; 
His  coat,  an  ufur-T'3  velvet  pall, 
Bcqucath'd  to  Pluto,  corpfe  and  all. 
But,  loth  his  p-rfon  to  expolc 
Bare,  like  a  caicafe  pickt  by  crows, 
A  lawyer  o'er  his  liand-^  and  face  • 
Muck  artfully  a  paitrbment-cafe. 
No  ntw-Huxt  rake  fl-ew'd  fairer  (kin ; 
'  Nor  Phyllis  after  ly  inz-in.    ' 
With  fuuffwas  fill'd  riis  ebon  box 
Of  fhin-lx)nes  rotted  by  thfi  pox, 
Kine  fpirits  of  blafphemi  ng  fops 
With  aconite  anoint  his  chops ; 
And  give  him  words  of  dreadful  founds^ 
G— <i  d — n  his  blood  !  and  b— nd  and  w— ds  I 

Thus  furniO-'d  out,  he  fcnt  hi?  train 
T-o  tahe  a  houfc  in  Warwick-lane  : 
The /.*«//»»  hi?  humble  friend?, 
A  oompli mental  meflaffe  fends  : 
Their  prefident  in  fcarlet  gown 
HaranguM,  and  wcloom'd  him  to  town. 

But  Death  had  bufm^s  to  difpat^h  ; 
His  mind  was  nmoiag  ^n  his  match. 
And,  bearip|  much  of  Daphac'^  fan^> 
Has  maj^/  ^J  terrtr*  cauiie» 


)  Fine  as  a  colonel  of  the  guards. 
To  vifit  where  flat  fate  at  cards  ; 
She,  as  he  came  into  the  room, 
l*hought  him  Adonis  in  his  bloom. 
And  now  her  heart  with  pleafurc  jump*; 
She  fcarce  remembers  what  is  tmmps  ; 
For  fuch  a  fhape  of  fldn  and  bone 
Wa^  never  feen,  except  her  own  : 
Charmed  with  h^s  eyes,  and  chin,  and  fnoot. 
Her  pocket-glafs  drew  flily  out ; 
And  grew  enamour'd  with  her  pbiz» 
As  juft  the  counterpart  of  hi«. 
She  darted  moiny  a  private  glance. 
And  freely  made  the  firft  advance  ; 
Was  of  her  beaiity  grown  fo  vain. 
She  doubted  not  to  win  thtj^ffoirt. 
Nothing  fhe  thought  cotdd  fooner  gain  hjm^ 
Than  with  her  wit  to  entertaSn  him. 
She  aikM  about  her'friends  below ; 
rhis  meagre  fop,  that  battered  beau  : 
Whether  (ome  hite  departed  toafts 
Had  got  gallants  among  the  ghofls? 
if  Chloe  were  a  fharper  ftill 
As  great  as  ever  at  quadrille  ?  * 

(The  ladies  there  nraft  needs  be  rooks  j 
For  cards,  we  know,  are  Pluto's  books  !) 
Jf-Florimel  had  fouiid  her  love. 
For  whom  ihe  hpng'd  herfelf  abovt  ? 
How  oft'  a  week  was  k«pt  a  ball 
By  Proferpine  at  Junto's  hall  > 
She  fancied  tbofe  Elyfian  fhades 
The  fweeteft  plact  for  mafquerades ; 
How  pWafantt  on  ikp  banks  of  Styi» 
To  troll  it  in  a  coach  and  fix ! 

What  pride  a  female  heart  inflames  I 
How  endleff  are  ambition's  aims  ! 
Ceafe,  haughty  nymph ;  the  Fates  decree  . 
Death  muit  not  bie  a  Ipoufe  for  tbee  : 
For,  when  by  chance  the  meagre  /hacfe 
Upon  thy  hitid  his  finger  laid^ 
Thy  hand  as  dry  and  cold  as  lea4, 
His  matrimoniai  fpirit  fle^  ; 
He  f^lt  about  his  heart  a  damp. 
That  quite  fcxtinguifh'd  Cupid's  lamp : 
Away  the  frighted  fpeare  feuds. 
And  leaves  my  lady  in  the  fuds. 


DAPHNE. 

DAPHNE  knows,  with  equal  eaA», 
How  to  vex,  and  how  to  pkafc  % 
But  the  f<41y  of  her  fex 
Makes  her  fole  delight  to  vex. 
Never  woman  more  d^is*d 
Surer  if  ays  to  be  defpis'd : 
Paradox  weakly  wielding. 
Always  tpoquer'd,  ncFer  yielding. 
Todifpute,  her  chief  delight. 
With  not  one  opinion  right : 
Thick  hfiv  arguments  flte  lays  on. 
And  with  cayils  combats  reafon ; 
Anfwers  in  depfive  way, 
Ntyer  hears  what  you  can  fay  : 
Still  her  odd  perverfenefs  ihows. 
Chiefly  where  ihe  nothing  Imows  ^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


fWIFT'8      POEMS» 


4OX 


And,  where  flie  is  moft  famHUry 

Always  pcevi/her  and  {jDier  : 

All  her  fpirits  in  a  ilamey 

Whenflie  knows  fhe  ^s  moil  to  blame. 

Send  me  bem:e  ten  thoufand  milet» 
From  a  face  that  always  fmiles ; 
None  could  ever  aA.that  p4rt. 
But  a  Fury  in  her  heart. 
Yc  who  hate  fuch  inconfifteDcey 
To  be  eafy,  keep  your  diflance; 
Or  in  foUy  mil  befriend  her. 
But  have  no  concern  to  mend  htr. 
Lofe  not  time  to  contradidl  her^ 
Nor  endeavour  to  convidt  her» 
Never  take  it  in  your  thought. 
That  /he'll  own,  or  cure  a  fault. 
Into  contracfidtion  warm  her ;  ^ 
Then,  perhaps,  you  may  reform  h«r  t 
Only  take  this  rule  along;,. 
Always  to  advife  her  wrong  ; 
And  reprove  her  when  ibc  »s  rigbt; 
81k;  may  then  erow  wife  for  fpight. 

No— that  fcheme  will  ne'er  fucceed. 
She  has  better  learnt  her  creed : 
She  »8  too  cunning,  and  too  flcilful, 
^'hen  to  yield,  and  when  be  wjlfuL 
Nature  holds  her  forth  two  mirrors. 
One  for  truth,  and  one  for  errors  : 
That  looks  hideous,  fierce,  and  frightful  ; 
This  h  flattering  and  delightful : 
That  (he  throws  away  as  foul  s 
Sit5  by  this,  to  drefs  her  foul. 

Thus  you  have  the  cafe  in  view* 
l>iphne,  'twixt  the  Dean  and  you. 
Heaven  forbid  he  fhould  defpife  thee  I 
But  will  never  more  advife  thee. 


THE  PHEASANT  AND  THE  LAltK. 

'A    /ABLE.    BTDR.  DELANY.    173». 

".—  Quia  inlqu.T 
*•  Tam  patiens  urbis,  um  ferrcus,  ut  teneat  fc  ?" 

To  V. 
TN  ancient  times,  as  bards  indite, 
A  (If  clerks  have  conn'd  the  records  right) 
A  P5.ac<)ck  rcign'd,  whofc  glorious  fway     . 
Mis  fubjefts  with  delighf  obey  : 
Hii  tail  was  beauteous  to  behold, 
Replete  with  goodly  eyes  and  gold 
(fair  emblem  of  tliat  monarch's  guife* 
Whofe  train  at  once  is  rich  and  wife). 
And  princely  rul'd  be  many  regions. 
And-  flatefmen  wife,  and  valiant  legions. 

A  Pheafant  Lord*,  above  the  rert, 
^Vith  every  grace  and  talent  blcft, 
Was  fcnt  to  fway,  with  all  his  (kill. 
The  fceptre  of  a  neighbburing  hill  j*. 
No  fciencc  was  to  him  unknown, 
ror  all  the  arts  were  all  his  own  ; 
In  an  the  living  learned  rejd. 
Though  more  delighted  with  the  dead : 

♦  LtrdCaritrety  l»rd  lUuttnwit  •{  irtinr.L 

t    iTMlMtd,  .  ', 


For  birds,  if , ancient  takf  be  true^ 
Had  theo  their  Popes  and  Homers  too. 
Could  read  and  write  in  profe  and  verfe,     > 
Ajid  fpeak  like  «^*,  aiul  build  like  Pearcei^, 
He  knew  their  voices,  and  their  wings ; 
Who  fmootbefl  foars,  who  fweeteft  iings  •, 
Who  toils  w^h  ill-tledg'd  pens  to  climb, 
\And  who  attained  the  true  fublim«  ^ 
Their  merits  he  could  well  defcry. 
He  had  fo  exquil.te  an  eye  ; 
Ard  when  that  failM,  to  (hcWtkm  clear^ 
He  had  as  exquii.tc  an  ear. 
It  chanc'd,  as  on  a  day  he  (Iray'd, 
Beneath  an  Academic  fhade. 
He  lik'd,  amidil  a  thoufand  throats. 
The  wildncfs  of  a  Woodlark'sf  notes. 
And  fearch'd,  and  fpj^d,  and  feiz'd  his  game. 
And  took  him  home,  and  made  hiai  tame^; 
Found  him  on  trial  true  and  able,  ' 
So  cheer'd  a£.d  fed  him  at  his  table. 

Here  fome  ihrewd  critick  finds  I  'm  caught^ 
And  cries  out,  «  Better  fed  than  taught''— 
Then  Jeits  on  game  and  tame^  and  reads 
And  jells  ;  and  fo  my  tale  proceeds . 

Long  had  hs  fludy'd  in  the  Wood, 
Converfjig  with  the  wife  and  good; 
His  frul  with  harmpny  infpir'd. 
With  love  of  truth  and  virtue  fir**!  \ 
His  Brethren's  good  and  Maker'ft  praife 
Were  all  the  ftudy  o;'  his  lays ; 
Were  all  his  ftudy  in  retreat. 
And  now  employed  him  with  the  Great. 
His  frfendihip  was  the  fure  refort 
Of  all  the  wretched  at  the  Court ; 
But  chiefly  merit  in  dillrefs 
His  ffreateft  blelfing  was  to  blefr. — 

This  f  x*d  him  in  his  Patron's  breaft. 
But  fir'd  with  env^  all  the  reft  : 
I  mean  ihat  noify  craving  crew. 
Who  round  the  Court  inccflfant  Hew, 
And  prey'd  like  rooks,  by  pairs  and  dozens. 
To  f  11  tbe  maws  of  Tons  and  cou£ns  : 
"  Unmov'd  their  heart,  %iiiiL  chill'd  tticir  bl«o4, 
«  To  ^vtty  thought  of  common  good, 
«<  Coo6niBg  every  hope  and  care** 
To  their  own  low  contraAcd  fpbere. 
Thefe  ran  him  down  with  ceafclefs  cry. 
But  found  it  hard  to  tell  you  why. 
Till  his  own  worth  and  wit  fupply'd 
Sufl^cient  matter  to  deride  : 
«  'Tis  E;ivy*s  fafcft,  fui  tft  rule, 
**  Tovhidc  her  rage  in  ridicule: 
«  The  vultrar  eye  (he  bcft  beguiles, 
"  When  all  her  fnakes  are  deck'd  with  fmiles  ;*^ 
Sardonic  fmiles,  by  rancour  raisM  ! 
<*  Tormented  moft  wben  feeming  pleas'd!" 
Their  fpight  had  more  than  half  expir'd. 
Had  he  not  wrote  what  all  admir*d ; 
What  morfels  had  their  malice  wanted. 
Rut  that  he  built,  and  plann'd,  and  planted ! 


*  A  fanuut  n.id<rn  mrshittff. 
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How  had  hi?  fenfe  and  learning  griev'd  them, 
But  that  his  charity  rclievM  them  ! 

«  At  highcft  Worth  dull  Malice  rcachesi 
«*  As  flugs  pollute  the  faircft  peaches ; 
««  Envy  defames,  a*  harpies  vUe 
«  Dcvoui*  the  food  they  firft  dene.** 

Now  aflc  the  fruit  of  all  his  favour— 
«  He  wa»  not  hitherto  a  faver*' — 
"What  then  could  mate  their  ra^e  i*un  mad? 
«  why  what  lie  hp^d^  not  wl^t  he  had. 

««  What  tyrant  e'er  invented  ropes, 
«<  Or  racks,,  or  rods,  to  pun|fh  hopes  ? 
-•<  Th'  inheritance  of  Hope  and  Fame 
"  Is  fcldom  Earthly  Wifdoni's  aim; 
«<  Or,  it  it  were,  is  not  fo  fmaU,** 
«  But  there  i*?  room  enough  for  alL" 

•If  he  but  chance  to  breathe  a  fong 
(He  feldom  fang,  and  never  long)  \ 
The  noify,  rude,  malignant  croud,  ^ 

Where  it  was  high,  pronounc'd  it  loud : 
Plain  Truth  was  Pride;  and  what  was  fJlief, 
Eafy  4nd  Friendly  wa*^  Familiar. 

Or,  if  he  tun'd  his  lofty  la^s, 
Withfolemn  air  to  Virtue*s  praile. 
Alike  abufjve  and  erroneous. 
They  callM  it  hoarfe  and  unharmonloiis  : 
Yet  fo  it  was  to  fouls  like  theirs, 
Tunclefs  ^s  Abel  to  the  Bears  \ 

A  Rook*  with  harfh  malijrnant  caw 
Began,  was  followed  by  a  Dawf 
(Though  forac,  who  would  be  thought  to  know", 
Are  po!  tive  it  was  a  Crow) ;        * 
Jack  Daw  was  fccoaded  by  Tit, 
Tom  Tit  I  could  write,  and  fo  he  writ ;  . 
A  tribe  of  tuneless  praters  foUow, 
The  Jay,  the  Magpie,  and  the  Swallow  ; 
And  twenty  more  their  throats  let  loofe, 
Down  to  the  witlefs  waddling  Goofe. 

-Some  pick'4  at  him,  fome  flew,fome  fluttered. 
Some  kifs'd,  fome  fcream'd,  and  others  muttcr*d: 
The  Crow,  on  carrion  wont  to  feaft. 
The  Carrjon  Crow  condemned  his  tafte  v 
The  Rook  in  earned  too,  not  joking. 
Swore  all  his  f^nging  was  but  croaking. 

Some  thought  they  meant  to  ihew  their  wit, 
Might  think  fo  ftill — '<  but  that  they  writ*— 
Could  it  be  fpight  or  envy  ] — **  No— 
^  ««  Who  did  no  ill,  could  have  no  foe.**— 
60  Wife  Simplicity  efleem'd, 
(Juite  otherwife  True  Wifdom  deemM; 
This  queftion  rightly  underftood, 
«•  What  more  provokes  than  doing  good  > 
*«  A  foul  ennobled  and  refinM 
"  Reproaches  every  bafcr  mind  : 
«*  As  drains  exalted  and  melodious 
«<  Make  every  meaner  mufick  odious.*'— 

At  length  the  Nightingale  5  was  heard,    * 
For  voice  ^nd  wifdom  lon^  rever'd, 
EfleemM  of  all  the  wife  and  good. 
The  Guardian  Geniufi  of  the  wood : 
He  long  in  difcontent  retired. 
Yet  Qot  obfcur'd,  but  more  admi^d ; 

il  Dr.  T r  f  Ibi^t  B»n.  Riek.  Ttghe. 

J  Dr.  Shcrtdan,  §  Dean  Smifi. 


Hifi  brethren's  fervlle  fouls  ^fda?njbg, 

He  liv'd  indignant  and  conrp(aiuing  : 

They  now  afrcfh  provoke  Ms  choler 

(It  feems  the  Lark  had  been  his  fchc^IaiV 

A  favourite- fdh«^  always  near  him. 

And  oft*  had  wak^d  whole  nights  to  hear  him): 

EnragM  he  canvafles  the  matter, 

Expofes  all  then-  fenfejefs  chatter. 

Shews  him  and  them  in  fuch  a  Bght, 

As  more  enflames,  yet  quells  theh^  fpight. 

They  heir  his  voice,  and  frighted  Uy, 

For  ^ge  had  rais'd  it  very  high  j 

Sham'd  by  thewifdom  of  his  Notes, 

They  hide  their  heads^  and  hufh  their  tlyoati. 


ANSWfeR  to  t)R.  DELAKY^  ByiBL& 

OF    THE . 

PHEASANT  ANb  THE  LARK. 

IN  ancient  times,  thp  wife  urere  able 
In  proffer  terms  to  write  a  fable  i 
Their  talei  would  always  juitly-fuit 
The  charaAers  of  every  brute. 
The  afs  was  dull,  the  lion  brave. 
The  (lag  was  fwift,  the  fox  a  knave  ; 
The  dawa  thief,  the  ape  a  droU; 
The  hound  would  fcent,  the  Wolf  would  proI«  ) 
A  pigeon  would,  if  fhown  by  ^fop. 
Fly  from  the  hawk,  or  pick  his  peaie  up. 
Far  otherwife  a  great  Divine 
Has  leaf  nt  his  Pab/es  to  retinc  : 
He  jumbles  men  and  birds  fOgether, 
As  if  they  all  ^ert?  of  a  feather  : 
You  fee  him  6rft  the  peacock  bring, 
Agamfl  all  rule?,  to  be  a  king; 
That  in  his  tail  he  wofc  his  eyes. 
By  which  he  grew  both  rich  and  wife. 
Now,  prtiy,  oBferve  the  Dolor's  choice/ 
A  peacock  djofe  for  flight  and  voice  : 
Did  ever  mortal  fee  a  peacock 
Attempt  a  flight  above  a  haycock  ? 
And  for  his  fmging,  Dodor,  you  Jmow/ 
Hirofelf  complain'd  of  \t  to  Juno. 
He  fquaUs  in  fucb  a  belli i>i  noife. 
It  frightens  all  the  village  boys. 
This  peacocV  kept  a  (landing  force. 
In  regiments  of  foot  and  horfe  ;  * 

Had  f^tcimon  too  of  every  kind. 
Who  Waited  on  his  eyes  behind 
f  And  this  was  thought  the  highcd  poft ; 
For,  rule  the  rump,  you  rule  the  road)/ 
The  Dod^or  names  but  one  at  prefcnt. 
And  he  of  all  birds  wai^  a  pheafant. 
This  pheafant  wa?  a  man  of  wit. 
Could  read  all  books  were  ^^t  writ ; 
And,  when  among  coijipanfons  privy. 
Could  quote  you  Cicero  and  Livy. 
Birds,* as  he  fays,  and  1  allow. 
Were  fcholars  then,  as  we  are  now  ; 
Could  read  all  volumes  up  t*»  fiJios, 
And  feed  on  fricaffecs  and  olios. 
This  Pheafant,  by  the  Peacock's  will. 
Was  Viceroy  of  a  neigbbovring  hill  \ 
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And,  as  he  '\rander''d  lo  his  Park, 

He  chaoc'd  to  fpy  a  Clergy  1  ark ; 

Was  taken  with  his  perlbii  outward. 

So  piT ttily  he  picked  a  cow-t— <l : 

Then  in  a  net  the  TPheafant  caught  him> 

And  in  liis  palace  fed  and  taught  him. 

The  moral  o(  the  Tale  i*  plealant, 

Himfelfthc  lark,  my  Lord  the  pheafant: 

A  lark  be  is,  and  fuch  a  lark 

As  never  came  from  Noah's  ark  : 

And  though  he  had  no  other  notion, 

ButbuiWiog,  planning,  and  devotion? 

Though  'tis  a  maxi.n  you  rauft  know, 

V»hn  docs  no  ill,  can  have  no  foe  •, 

Yet  how  (halfl  exprefs  in  words 

The  ftrange  ftiipidity  of  birds  ? 

Thi^  Lark  was  bated  in  the  wood, 

Becaufe  he  did  his  brethren  good, 

Atlafl  the  Nigbtinfale  comes  in, 

Tn  hold  the  Do^or  by  the  chin  : 

We  all  can  find  out  what  he  means. 

The  word  of  difaffefted  t)eans ; 

Whofe  wit  at  beft  was  next  to  none,  . 

And  now  that  little  next  is  gon?. 

Agair.ft  the  Court  is  always  blabbing. 

And  calls  the  Senate-houfe  a  Cabin  ; 

So  dull,  that,  but  for  fpleen  and  fpite, 

Wc  ne'er  (hou'O  know  that  he  could  write  ;  . 

Who  thinks  the  nation  always  err*d, 

Becaufe  himfelf  is  not  preferr'd  : 

His  heart  is  through  his  Libel  £een, 

Nor  could  his  malice  fpare  the  CXieen  ; 

Who,  had  ftie  known  ms  vile  bcljjaviour. 

Would  ne'er  have  O.own  hira  fo  much  favour, 

A  noble  Lord*  hath  told  his  pranks^ 

And  wH)  defcrves  the  nation'^  thanks. 

Oh !  would  the  Senate  deign  to  (how 

Refentment  o«vthi^  pubTic  Foe ; 

^  Nightingale  might  fit  a  cage. 

There  let  him  Itarve,  and  vent  his  rage; 

Or,  would  they  but  in  fetters  bind 

This  enemy  of  human-kind  ! 

Harmonious  Coffeef,  ihow  thy  7eal, 

Thy  champion  for  the  common-weal : 

^'or  on  a  theme  like  this  repine, 

Fnr  once  to  wet  thy  pen  divine  : 

Bcftow  that  Libeler  alafh. 

Who  daily  vend*  feditious  trafh  ; 

Who  dares  r^ile  the  nation's  wifdom. 

But  in  the  praife  of  virtue  is  dumb  : 

Tlwit  Scribbler  lafh,  who  ncitlier  knows 

The  tinrn  of  vcrfe,  nor  flyle  of  profe  ; 

W'hofe  malice,  for  the  worft  J  of  ends, 

W'ould  have  us  lofe  our  Engliih  friends  | 

Who  never  had  one  public  thought. 

Nor  ever  gave  the  poor  a  eroat. 

One  clincher  more,  and  1  have  dontf, 

I  end  my  labours  with  a  pun. 

Jwe  fend  this  Nic^htingale  may  fall, 

Who  fpends  his  day  and  Ni^At  in  gall/ 

*  L,  jSller^  thefnwe  ^ivho  is  meattt  hy  'Draulut^  D.  S» 
t  ^  Vuhifn  Garrttttcr, 
X  Sit  a  new  Jang  9h  a  ftdituus  pamphlitf  p,  3x0, 

Vol.  V. 


So,  Nightingale  and  Lark,  adieu  1 
I  fee  the  greateft  owls  in  you 
That  ever  fcrcccht,  or  ever  fevf. 
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YE  paltry  underlings  of  ftate  ; 
Yc  Gators,  who  love  to  prate  % 
Ye  rafcals  of  infierior  note, 
Who  for  a  dinner  fell  a  Yote; 
Ye  pack  of  pcnf*onary  peers, 
Whofc  fingers  itch  for  poets' ears; 
Yt  biftiops  far  remov'd  from  faints ; 
Why  all  this  rage?  Why  thefc  comtdaints  ? 
Why  againit  printers  all  this  Jioife  i  ' 
This  fummoning  of  blackguard  boys  ^    ^ 
Why  fo  fagacious  in  your  gueiles  ? 
Your  efft,  and /rr/,  and  arr#,  znAfJlni 
.  Take  my  advice ;  to  matke  you  fafc, 
I  know  a  Ihorter'way  by  half. 
The  point  is  plain  :  remove  the  caufe; 
tDefend  your  liberties  and  laws.  ' 
Be  foroetimes  to  your  country  true,' 
Have  once  the  public  good  in  view  : 
Bravely  defpife  Champagne  at  Court, 
And  choofe  to  dine  at  faocne  with  Port  j 
Let  Prelates,  by  their  good  .behaviour, 
Convince  us  they  believe  a  Saviour  ; 
Nor  fell  what  they  fo  dearly  bought. 
This  country,  npw  their  own,  for  nought* 
Ne'er  did  a  true  fatiric  Mufe 
Virtue  or  Innocence  abufe  ; 
And  *tis  againft  poetic  rules 
To  rail  at  men  by  nature  fods  : 
But  ***■♦*****  ^ 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  MARRIAGE^. 

Tr*  TATIS  SUiE  fifty-two, 
Xd  A  rich  Divine"^  began  to  woo 
A  bandfome,  young,  imperious  girl. 
Nearly  related  to  an  Earl. 
Her  parents  and  her  friends  confent. 
The  couple  to  the  temple  went : 
They  fir  it  invite  the  Cyprian  queen ; 
*Twas  anfwer*d,  «  She  would  not  be  fetn  ;•• 
The  Graces  next,  and  all  the  Mufes, 
Were  bid  in  form,  but  fent  excufes. 
Juno  attended  at  the  porch. 
With  farthing-candle  for  a  torch  5 
While  miltrefs  Iris  held  her  train. 
The  faded  bow  diililling  rain. 
Then  Hehc  came,  and  took  her  plao*. 
But  fhew'd  nO  A^>rs  than  half  her  face. 

Whate'er  thofc  dire  forebodings  meant»« 
In  mirth  the  weddiag-day  was  fpent  i 


*  Thidatt.mmlkerQrfthiifumarimnhttmn,!^^ 
E  ce 
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8   W    I    F  sT 


P   O   E    M  ^. 


.Thewedding*^yf  jrou  take  menght, 

I  promife  nothing  for  thr  night. 

The  Bridegroom,  dreft  to  nakc  a  figure^ 

Afltimes  an  artificial  vigour ; 

A  flouriihM  night-cap  on,  to  graos 

His  ruddy,  wrinkled,  fmiling  face  ; 

like  the  mnt  red  upon  a  pippin. 

Half  witherM  by  a  winter's  keeping; 

-   And  thus  fet  out  this  happy  pjur, 

TheSwain  Is  rich,^  the  Nymph  b  hk  % 

But,  what  I  gtadly  would  forget. 

The  Swam  is  old,  the  Nymph  coquette. 

Both  from  the  goal  together  ilart. 

Scarce  run  a  ftep  before  they  part ; 

No  common  ligaipent  tnat  binds 

The  ▼toibus  textures  of  their  minds  \ 

Their  thoughts  and  adions/  hopes  and  fearsy 

Lefs  correfpondsng  than  their  years. 

Her  fpouie  defires  his  coffee  foon,- 

She  rifes  ta  btr  tea  at  noon. 

While  he  goes  out  to  cheapen  bonks^ 

She  at  her  glafs  confults  her  looks ; 

While  Betty  *s  buzzing  in  her  ear, 

Lord,  what  a  dfefs  thefe  pwrfons  wear  I 

So  odd  a  choice  how  could  file  make  ! 

Wiih'd  him  a  colonel  for  her  fake. 

Then,  on  her  fingers'  ends,  flie  counts> 

ExaA,  to- what  his  age  amounts. 

The  Dean,  ihe  beard  her  uncle  fay. 

Is  iixty,  if  be  be  a  day  *, 

His  ruddy  cheeks  are  no  drfguifc  ) 

You  Ui  the  crows-feet  round  his  eyes. 

At  one  fhe  rjmibks  to  the  ihops. 
To  cheapen  tea,  and  talk  with  fopi  v 
Or  calls  a  council  of  her  maids, 
And  tradefmen,  ta  compare  brocades^ 
Her  weighty  morning-bufmefs  o'er. 
Sits  down  to  dinner  juft  at  four  v 
Minds  nothing  that  is  done  or  faid. 
Her  evening-work  fo  fill*  her  hcatl. 
The  Dean,  who  us'd  to  dine  at  one, 
Is  maukifli,  and  his  flgmacb  gone  ; 
In  thread-bare  ?own,  would  fcarce  a  loufe  hold^ 
Looks  like  the  chaplain  of  hi  4  hmifhold  ; 
Beholds  her,  from  the  chaplain's  place. 
Id  French  brocades,  and  Flanders  lace  : 
He  wonders  what  employs  her  brain. 
But  never  adcs,  or  afks  in  vuia> 
His  mind  is  full  of  other  cares, 
And,  in  the  fneaking  parfoi/s  airs. 
Computes,  that  hah' a  pariih  dues 
Will  hardly  find  his  wife  in  /hoes. 

Canft  thou  imagine,  dull  Diving, 
'Twill  gain  her  love,  to  n>af.e  licr  tnc  ? 
Hath  flie  no  other  wants  Iiefxle  ? 
You  raiic  defire,  as  well  ai  pride. 
Enticing^ coxcombs  to  adore, 
And  leach  her  to  defpife  thee  more. 

If  in  her  coach  ftie  ^  co,\i\ekei\k 
To  place  him  at  the  liinder  end, 
Her  hoop  is  hoiA  above  his  nofe, 
His  odious  gown  would  foil  her  cloaths  ; 
And  drops  him  at  the  church,  to  pray, 
Wktk  ihc  drives  on  to  fee  the  phy. 


He,  like  an  orderly  Divine, 
Comes  home  a  quarter  after  nine, 
And  meets  her  bafting  to  the  bull : 
Her  chairmen  puih  him  from  the  walL 
He  centers  in,  and  walks  up  flairs. 
And  calls  the  family  to  prayers  ; 
Then  goes  alone  (o  take  his  reft 
In  bed.  Where  he  can  fpare  her  beft« 
At  five  the  footmen  make  a  din. 
Her  Ladyihip  is  juft  come  in  ; 
The  mafquerade  begaa  at  two. 
She  flole  away  with  much  ado.} 
And  fhall  be  chid  this  afternoon. 
For  leaving  company  fo  foon  : 
She  'U  fay,  and  fhe  may  truly  fay  *t. 
She  can't  abide^to  it  ay  out  late. 

But  now,  thdu?hTcarce  a  twelvemonth  amTj% 
Poor  Lady  Janfe  has  thrice  mifcarryM  : 
The  caufe,  alas,  is  quicVly  guef^  ; 
^  The  town  has  WhifperM  rou!id  the  jeft. 
Think  on  foihe  remedy  in  time. 
You  find  his  RcVercuce  pafl  his  prime,  ' 
Already  dwindled  to  a  lath  ; 
No  other  way  but  try  the  Bath. 

For  Ventis,  rifrng  from  the  ocean, 
Infus'd  a  flrong  prolific  potion, 
Tliat  mixM  with  Achelous^fprin^, 
The  herMd  Hood,  as  poets  img^ 
Who,  n^ith  in  Englifh  beauty  fmitten, 
Ran  under-ground  from  Greece  to  Britain  ; 
The  getiial  viiHue  with  him  brought. 
And  %X9C  the  Nymph  a  plenteous  draught ; 
Then  ffed,  and  left  his  horn  behind. 
For  hufbands  pafl  their  youth  to  find  : 
The  Nymph,  who  fiill  with  pafCon  bumMy 
Was  to  a  boiling  fountain  turned. 
Where  childlefs  wives  croud  ctery  morn,- 
To  drink  in  Achelous'  horn. 
A'jd  here  the  father  often  gains 
That  title  by  another's  pains. 

Hither,  though  much  s  gainft  the  grabt 
The  Dean  has  carrj'M  Lady  Jane. 
He,  for  a  while,  would  not  confent. 
But  vow'd  his  money  all  was  fpent : 
Hii  money  fperit !  a  clownifh  reafon  \ 
And  mufl  my  Lady  flip  herf<^fon  ? 
The  DoAor,>with  a  ck>ublefce. 
Was  brib'd  to  make  the  De  n  agree. 

Here  all  diverP^ons  of  the  place 
Are  proper  in  my  Lady's  cafe : 
With  which  fhe  )>aticntly  complies. 
Merely  l)ecaufe  her  friends  advife; 
His  money  and  her  time  employs 
In  mufidc,  raffling- rooms,  and  toys; 
Or  in  the  CrAfs-bath  fceks  an  heir. 
Since  others  oft'  have  found  one  ther». 
Where  if  the  Dean  by  chance  appears. 
It  fhames  hi«  cafTock  and  his  years. 
He  keeps  his  di fiance  in  the  gallery. 
Till  banifhM  by  fome  coxcomb's  ra  Uety ;         * 
-  For  'twould  his  clwraiSler  expofc, 
To  bathe  among  the  belles  and  beaux. 

So  liave  I  feen,  within  a  pen. 
Young  ducklings  fofler'd  by  a  hen ; 
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But,  when  let  out,  they  run  and  muddley 
A»  infiiaA  leads  theiHy  in  a  puddle : 
The  foher  hen,  not  born  to  fwim, 
With  mournful  note  ducks  round  the  5rim. 

The  Dean,  with  all  his  beft  endeavour^ 
Get*  not  an  heir,  but  gets  a  fcrcr. 
A  vidim  to  the  lail  eflays 
Of  vigour  in  declining  diysy 
He  dies,  and  leaves  his  mourning  mate 
(What  could  he  kfs?  )  his  whole  cflate. 

The  widow  goes  through  all  her  forms  ;. 
New  lovers  now  will  come  in  fw^rms. 
Ob,  may  I  fee  her  foon  difpenfing 
Her  %vours  to  (otnc  broken  enGgn/ 
Him  let  her  marry,  for  his  fiict^ 
And  only  coat  of  tarniihM  lace ; 
To  turn  her  naked  out  of  doors, 
And  fpend  her  joint  ujx  pn  bis  w^oret^ 
But,  for  a  partine  prefent,  leavp  her 
A  rooted  pox  to  lah  for  ever ! 


AN  EXCELLENT  NEW  BALLAD; 

OR,    THE 

TRUE  ENGLISH  DEAlK# 

TO    BjB   BANPSD    FOR    A    RAPS.      I^^O. 
I 

OUR  brethren  of  England,  who  love  ut  fo 
dear. 
And  in  all  they  do  for  us  £0  kindly  do  mean, 
(A  Ueffing  upon  ^hem  I)  have  fent  us  this  year. 
For  the  good  of  ou^  churchy  a  true  En^llih 
Dean. 
A  holier  pricft  nc^er  was  wrapt  up  in  crape ; 
The  worit  you  pan  fay,  hf  con)  nut  ted  a  rape. 

In  his  journey  to  Dublin*  he  lighted  at  Cbeden 

And  there  be  grew  fond  of  another  man's  wite ; 
Burft  into  her  chamber,  and  would  have  carefs'd 
her; 
But  (he  valued  her  honour  bmi^  mo^  ^han 
her  life. 
She  bullied  and  (Iruggled,  and  made  her  tfcfpe 
To  a  room  full  of  gueftSf  for  fear  of  a  rape.   ' 

in. 

The  Dean  he  purfued,  to  recover  b^s  game  ; 

And  now  to  attack  her  again  be  prepares': 
But  the  company  ftood  In  defence  of  the  dame. 

They  cudgePd,  and  cuft  M  him,  and  kickM  hip 
down  ftairs. 
His  Deanfhip  was  now  in  a  ^imnable  fcrape. 
And  this  wa^  nptime  fof  committing  a  rape. 

IV. 
To  Dublin  he  comes*  to  the  bagnio  he  goes, 

And  erders  the  landlord  to  briog  him  a  whore  > 
No  fcruple  came  on  him,  his  gown  to  expofe, 

'Twas  what  all  his  life  he  had  praais'd  before. 
fie  had  made  himfelf  drunk  with  the  juice  of  the 

grape, 
/^  got  a  good  clap»  but  committed  no  rape. 

*  Santridget  Jkan  tf  Ferns ^    /J 


The  Dean,  ;md  his  landlord  a  jolly  comr)ide« 
Refolv'd  fof  a  lortoight  to  fwim  in  delight; 

For  wb^,  they  had  both  been  brought  up  to  tht 
trade  • 

Of  drinking  all  day,  and  of  whoring  all  night. 

His  landlord  was  ready  his  Deanlbipto  ape 

In  every  debauch  but  committing  a  rape. 

T^  Proteihmt  zealot,  this  English  (livine^ 
in  fdburch  and  in  liate  was  of  principles  found; 

M'a»  truer  than  Steele  to  the  Hanover  line. 

And  griev*d  that  a  Tory  ihould  live  above 
ground. 

Shall  a  fubjea  fo  loyal  be  h^ng^d  by  die  nape. 

For  no  other  crime  but  committing  a  n^  l 

vn. 

By  old  Po^ifli  caoon^,  ^  ^ife  men  have  penn^ 
*em, 
F^ich  priell  had  a  concubine,  jun  teeUfii; 
Who  'd  be  Dean  of  Femes  witKout  a  cnumgmiamf 
And  precedents  we  can  produce^  ijf  it  pleai^ 
ye: 
Then  why  ihould  the  pean,  when  ^^hpres  arc  fy 

cheap,  ■      '^       " 

Be  put  to  the  peril  and  toil  ^ a  rape? 
^VIIl 
If  fortune  fhot^d  pleafe  ^t  tp  <takr  fuch  ^ 

crotchet 
(To  thee  I  apply,  great  Smedley's  fucce(Ibr> 
To  give  thee  /aton^eroes,  a  mi/re,  and  rn-^tf 
\Vhom  wouldft  thoM  refcmble  ?  I  ^ve  thee  f 
gucflcr. 
But  I  only  behqjd  thee  -in  Atherton*«^  fhape^ 
ForyM^yijf  hang'd  >  as  thou  for  a  rape^ 

IX. 
Ah!  doft  thou  not  envy  the  brave  colonel  C1u\r^s» 
CondemnM  for  thy  crime  at  tbreefcore*and* 
tec? 
To  hang  him,  a|l  England  would  Icn^  him  thei;r 
garters^ 
Yet  he  lives,  and  i^  ready  to  raviih  again. 
Then  throtUe  thyfelf  with  an  ell  of  ftrong  tape, 
F^r  thou  haft  not  a  groat  to  atone  for  a  r^pe^ 

X. 

The  Pean  he  ^as  yexM  that  his  whores  were  fo 
willing  :  " 
He  longM  ft^  /i  girl  that  would  ftruggle  and 
'  fqiiall ; 
He  r^vif>/d  her  fiirly,  and  favM  a  good  fhilUng  } 

But  hertr  was  to  pay  the  devil  and  alL 
His  trouble  |nd  i3r\rrow8  now  come  in  a  heap. 
And  Uatng'd  he  finjiH  ^e  Cor  cpn^m^tting  a  rape. 

yi. 

If  maidens  are  raviih/d,  j4  if  jheir  own  choice  : 
Why  arc  they  fo  wilful  to  ^ruggle  with  men^ 

If  they  would  but  lie  quiet,  and  Ititie  their  voice. 
No  DevU  or  Dean  could  raviifi  them  then  : 

Nor  would  there  be  need  of  a  ftrong  hempen  cape 

Ty'd  ;'ound  the  Dean's  neck  for  committing  a 
rape. 

»  A  hijk$f  ff  Watirfirdftf  infcmtut  cUraatr.  ^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


j^6 


swift's    foems. 


xn. 

0«r  Churdi  and  our  State  dear  England  main* 
tain8» 
For  which  all  true  Proteflant  hearts  ihould  be 
glad: 
She  fends  us  our   Biihops>    and  Judges,   and 
,    ^  Deans  ; 

And  better  would  give  us,  if  better  flie  had. 
But,  lord  I  how  the  rabUe  will  flare,  and  will 

gape, 
When  the  good  En^lifh  Dean  is  hang  d  up  ibr  a 
-  rape! 


ON  STEPHEN  DUCfc, 
THE  THRESHER  AND  FAVOURITE  POET. 

A    <^1BBLIN0    EPieRAM.      I730. 

'TWE  throlfcer  Duck  could  o'er  the  Q^cen  pre- 

X  vail; 

The  proverb  fays,  ne  feftceagaififl  aJJ.*il, 
From  thrtjhtng  corn  he  turns  to  threjh  his  brains ; 
For  which  her  Mafcfly  allows  hiin^r<j/»»/. 
Though  'tis  conffeft,  that  thoie  who  ever  faw 
His  poems,  think  them  all  not  worth  a  //r. <«»  / 
Thrice  )iappy  Duck,   employM  4n  threfluag 
fiuhbUi 
Thy  toil  is  kilen'd,  and  thy  profits  doub^tf. 


THE  LADY'S  DRESSING-ROOM.    1^30. 

FIVE  hours  (and  who  can  do  it  left  \xi  ?) 
By  haughty  Cailia  fpent  in  dreffing ; 
The  Goddels  from  her  chamber  iHues, 
Array*d  in  lace,  brocades,  and  tiflucs. 
Stfephon  who  found  the  room  was  void^ 
And  Betty  otherwife  employed. 
Stole  in,  and  took  a  firi^t  furvey 
Of  aU  the  litter  as  it  lay  : 
Whereof,  to  ma^e  the  matter  clear. 
An  invent  try  follows  here. 

And,  firft,  a  dirty  fmock  appcar'd. 
Beneath  the  arm-pits  well  befmear'd  ; 
StrepliOD,  the  ro^e,  difplay'd  it  wide. 
And  torn'd  it  round  on  every  fdc : 
In  fuch  a  cafe,  few  words  are  be  ft. 
And  Sircphon  bid*  us  gucft  the  nrft  ; 
'  But  f wears,  how  damnably  the  men  lie 
In  calling  Calia  fweet  and  cleanly. 

Now  firten,  while  he  next  produces 
The  various  combs  for  various  ufes  ; 
FilVd-up  with  dirt  fo  clofcly  fiTrt, 
No  brufli  could  force  a  way  betwixt ; 
A  paltc  of  compofition  rai'c. 
Sweet,  dandriff",  powdcf,  lead,  and  hair  J 
A  forehead^loth  with  oil  upon  't. 
To  fmooth  the  wrinkles  on  her  front : 
Here  alum-flower,  to  (lop  the  fleams 
Exbal'd  from  four  unCivory  ftreams  % 
There  night-gloves  made  of  TripfcyV  l«d?, 
Bequeathed  by  Tripftry  wl'*cn  flic  died ; 
With  punpy-water,  beauty's  help, 
Diftill-d  from  Triprey»s  darlbg  wh?Ip^ 


Here  gallipott  and  vhls  placM, 

Some  tll'd  with  wa(b6s,  feme  with  pa^*. 

Some  with  pomatums,  paints,  and  (lops, 

And  ointments  good  for  J(abby  chops. 

Hard-by  a  filthy  b^fon  Oands, 

Foul'd  with  the  fcouring  of  her  hacds  : 

The  bafon  takes  whatever  comes, 

The  fcrapifgs  from  her  teeth  and  gums, 

A  nafty  compound  of  all  hues. 

For  here  ihe  fpits,  and  here  ftie  fpues. 

But,  oh!  it turn'd poor Strephon's boweb, 
When  he  beheld  and  imtV:  the  towels, 
Begumm'd,  bematterVl,  and  beflim'd. 
With  dirt,  andfweat,  and  ear-wax  grim'd. 
No  objefi  Strephon's  eye  efcapes ; 
Here  petticoats  tn  frowzy  he^ps  ; 
Nor  be  the  handkerchiefs  forgot. 
All  varniftj'd  o\rr  with  fnuff  and  fnot. 
The  ftoddogs  why  ft.ould  I  expofe, 
Stain'd  with  tlie  mwiflure  of  her  toes  ; 
Or  greafy  coifs,  or  pinners  reeking. 
Which  Cxlia  Hept  at  Ualt  a  week  iu  l 
A  pair  of  tweeicrs  next  he  fouitd. 
To  pluck  her  brows  in  a;;cbei  round  \ 
Or  hairs  that  fmk  the  forehead  low, 
Or  on  her  chin  like  briftles  grow. 

The  virtues  we  nutfi  not  let  pais 
Of  Olia's  magnifylng-glafs; 
When  frighted  Strephon  caft  his  eye  on  'ti 
It  ihew'd  the  vxfage  of  a  giant; 
A  ghfs  that  can  to  fight  Hifdofe 
The  fmalleft  worm  in  Caelia's  nofe^ 
And  foithfully  dire£i  her  nail 
To  (queeze  it  out  from  bead  to  tail ; 
For,  catch  it  nicely  by  the  head. 
It  mufl  come  out,  alive  or  dead. 

Why,  Strf phon,  will  you  tefl  the  reft  ? 
And  muft  you  needs  defcribe  the  cheft  ? 
That  carelefs  wench !  no  creature  warn  her 
To  move  it  out  from  yonder  comer  \> 
But  leave  it  itandiog  full  in  figly. 
For  you  to  exerclfe  your  i*pite  ? 
In  vain  the  workman  fhew'd  his  wit, 
WitKrings  and  hinges  counteVfeit,   ' 
To  make  it  fee  m  in  this  difguile 
A  cabinet  to  vulgar  eyes, 
W^hich  Strephon  ventur'd  to  l*ok  in* 
Rcfol  vM  to  go  through  thick  and  thin. 
He  lifts  the  lid :  there  needs  no  more. 
He  fmelt  it  all  the  time  before. 

As,  from  within  randon4*s  box. 
When  Epimetlicus  op'd  the  locks, 
A  fuddeu  uniyerfal  crew 
Of  human  evils  upward  flew, 
He  flill  was  comfortc-d  to  find 
)  That  hcf}/  at  laft  rcmain'd  behind  ; 
So  Strephon  nftlng  up  the  lid. 
To  view  what  in  the  cheft  was  hid. 
The  vapours  flew  from  out  the  vent : 
But  Strephon,  cautious,  never  meant 
Tlie  bottom  of  the  p^w  to  grope. 
And  foul  his  hands  in  fcarch  of  hipe. 

Oh !  ne'er  may  fuch  a  vile  machlnt 
Be  once  in  Cxlb*^  chamber  fecn!  , 
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Oh }  may  the  better  learn  to  keep 
Thofc/rtrr/j  e/th  h0arj  cUep  I* 

As  mutton-cutletSy  •f  prtme  ^fmemtf 
Which  though  with  art  you  fak  and  beat^ 
As  laws  of  cookery  require* 
.\cd  roaft  them  at  the  cleared  fire ; 
If  from  aduwn  the  hopeful  chops 
Tbe  fat  upon  a  cinder  drops. 
To  Ainkinj  fmoke  it  turns  the  flafiet 
Poifoning  the  flefli  from  whence  it  came* 
And  up  exhales  a  greafy  ftench, 
For  which  you  curfc  the  cardefs  vench  ; 
So  things  which  muft  not  be  exprcft, 
When  piumpt  into  the  reeking  chcit, 
Sei.d  up  an  excremental  fmeU 
To  tiint  the  parts  from  whence  they  fell ; 
The  petticoats  and  gown  perfume. 
And  waft  a  ftink  round  every  room« 

Thus  fini/hing  his  grand  (urvey. 
The  IwaJn  difgufted  flunk  away  ;  • 
Repeating  in  his  amorous  fits, 
«  Oh:  taelia,  C»1U,  Caeiia  lb— !'\ 
But  Vej>gtance,  goddefs  never  fieeping» 
boon  puniOi'd  Strcphon  tor  ius  peeping  : 
His  foul  imagination  links 
£ach  dame  he  fees  with  aH  her  fUnks  % 
And,  if  unfavory  odours  fly. 
Conceives  a  lady  (landing  by. 
All  women  his  defcription  £ta, 
And  both  ideas  jump  like  wits  \ 
By  vicious  fancy  coupled  fait. 
And  (till  appearing  in  ccntraji, 

Ipity  wretched  Strephon,  blind 
To  all  tbe  charms  of  woman-kind. 
Should  I  the  <^ueen  of  Love  refui<r, 
Bccaufe  fbc  role  from  itinking  ooze  ? 
To  him  that  lookSs  behind  the  fcene, 
Statira-*s  but  fome  pocky  quean. 

When  C«lia  all  her  glory  fhows. 
If  Strephon  would  but  i)op  his  nofe^ 
Who  now  fo  iropiouHy  blafpbcmcs 
Her  ointments,  daubs,  and  paints,  and  creams, 
Herwaihes,  flops,  and  c^jry  clout, 
With  which  he  makes  fo  foul  a  rout ; 
He  foon  would  learn  to  tbinklike  me, 
And  blefs  bis  ravilh'd  eyes  to  fee 
Such  order  from  confufion  fprung, 
Such  gaudy  tu'Jfi  raised  from  dung. 


When  my  old  cafibck  (faid  a  Wclih  dfvioe) 
Is  out  at  elbows  \  why  flx>uld  1  repine  \ 


THE  POWER  OF  TIME.    1730. 

IF  neither  brafs  nor  marble  can  witjiftand 
Tbe  mortal  force  of  Time's  deflruAive  hand  \ 
If  mountains  fmk  to  vales,  if  cities  die. 
And  leflening  rivers  mourn  their  fountains  dry : 


ON  MR.  PULTENEY'S 
BEING  PUT  OUT  OF  THE  COUNCIL.  1731^ 

SIR  Robert,  wcarydby  WillPulteney's  tcafc 
ings, 
^  ho  interrupted  him  in  all  his  leafngs, 
Refolv'd  that  Will  and  he  ihould  meet  no  more  : 
Full  in  his  face  Bob  fhuts  the  councU-door  ;  ' 
Nor  lets  him  fit  as  juf^ice  on  the  bench, 
To  piiniih  thieves,  or  lalh  a  f uburb-wench. 
Yet  ftill^t.  Stephen's  chapel  open  lies 
For  Win  to  enter.— What  fhall  I  advifc  > 
Ev'n  quit  the  House,  for  thou  too  long  haft  fat 

'       in  *t; 
Produce  at  lafl  thy  dorn^ant  ducal  patent; 
There,  near  thy  mafter's  throne  in  fhclter  placed. 
Let  Will  unheard  by  thee  his  thunder  wafte. 
Yet  ItJl  I  fear  your  work  is  done  h\A,  half; 
For,  while  he  keeps  his  pen,  you  are  act  (afe. 

Hear  an  old  fable,  and  a  dull  one  too; 
It  bears  a  moral,  when  apply'd  to  you, 

A  hare  had  long  efcap'd  purfuiog  houn^i* 
By  often  fhiftmg  into  diflant  grounds  ( 
TiS,  finding  all  his  artifices  vain, 
To  fave  his  life  he  leap'd  into  the  main. 
But  there,  ahs  !  he  could  no  fafety  find» 
A  pack  of  dti-fijk  had  him  in  the  wind. 
He  fcours  away ;  and,  to  avoid  the  foe, 
Defcends  for  fhelter  to  the  (hades  below : 
•f  here  Cerberus  hy  watching  in  his  den 
(He  had  not  feen  a  bare  th(e  lord  knows  when) 
Out  bounc'd  tbe  mafliff  of  the  triple  he^d ; 
Awaj^tbe  \oxt  with  double  fwiftnefs  fled ; 
Hunted  from  earth,  andfea,  and  hell,  be  fliaa 
(Fear lent  him  wings)  for  fafety  to  the  ikies. 
How  was  the  fearful  animal  diftrefl ! 
Behold  a  foe  more  fierce  than  all  the  refl ! 
Sirius,  the  fwifteft  of  the  Jieavenly  pack, 
FailM  but  an  inch  to  feize  him  by  the  back^ 
He  fled  to  earth,  but  firft  ic  coil  him  dear : 
H«  left  his  fcut  behind,  and  h'lf  an  ear. 
Thus  was  the  hare  purfued,  though  free  from 
guilt ; 
Thus,    Bob,   (halt  thou  be  maul'd,  fly  where 

thou  wilt. 
Then,  honeft  Robin,  of  thy  corpfe  beware  ; 
Thou  art  not  half  fo  nimble  as  a  hare : 
Too  ponderous  is  tl\y  bulk  to  mount  the  Iky  ; 
Nor  can  you  go  to  ^//,  before  you  die. 
So  keen  Uiy  hurtertt  and  thy /cent  fo  ilrong. 
Thy  tmfru  and  dombUnis  cannot  fave  thee  long*. 


*  Ths  hynting  tudtd  in  tk^  friwnthn  hth  •f 
H^ill  ami  S»h,     £U  ^tas  m  lutitrfrft  mni/Ur, 
but  Earl  •{  Orfyrd%    amdWiU  mat  n$  l$nitr  hit 
tut  £a  '    '  ^    ' 


9pp4nent^  but  Earl  •/Bath.    B. 
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FREDERICK  DUKE  OF^CHOMBERG* 

Hif  infra  Ctum  eft  corpus 

FREDERICI  PUCIS  PE  SCHOM^RG, 

ad  BUDtXDAM  accifi,  A.  D>  1690. 

DECANUS  ct  CAPITULUM  maximopcfc  etiam 

atque  etiam  petierunty 

Ut  n^cRCDES  bucis  monument um 

In  memoriam  paremtis  erigenilum  curarent : 

Sed  poftquam  per  epiiloUs,  per  amicot, 

diu  ac  fafp^  orando  nil  profecc^e ; 

Hunc  demum  lapidem  ipfi  (latMerunti 

t  Saltern  ut  fcias,  hofpes, 

Ubtnaun  terrarum  SCOKJ^RGE^^SES  cinercf 

delltefcuut. 

"  Plus  potuk  fama  virtutis  apud  alienos, 
*f  C{uam  fanguinis  proximitai  ^ud  fuos/' 
A.D.     1 73 1. 

CASSINUS  AND  PETER. 
A  TRAGICAL  ELEGY.    173 1. 

rVO  coUege  fopha  of  Cambridge  grow  A, 
Both  fpecial  wita,  and  lovers  both. 
Conferring,  as  they  us'd  to  nicct, 
On  love,  and  boots,  in  r&pture  fweet 
(Mufe,  find  me  names  to  fit  my  metre, 
r^ffinu*  this,  and  t'  other  Peter)  » 
Friend  Peter  to  CalTi nu»  goes. 
To  chat  a  while,  and  warm  bis  nofe ; 
But  fuch  a  f'gbt  w^s  never  ijpen. 
The  Jad  lay  I'wailow'd  up  in-fpleen. 
He  feem'd  as  juft  crept  out  pf  bed  ; 
One  ^etfy  flicking  round  his  bead. 
The  other  be  fat  dowij  to  dearn 
With  threads  of  ditferent.colour'fij^nii 
His  breeches  torn  expoHng  wjde 
A  ragged  ihirt  »nd  tawny  bide. 
Score h'd  were  bjfi  fhins,  hio  legs  were  bare, 
But  well  embrown'd  witk*  dirt  and  hah*. 
A  rug  was  </tr  hj*  ftaulcjers  tj^dwn 
(A  rug ;  for  night-gown  he  had  none). 
His  Jordan  ftood  in  manner  fitting 
Between  hj$  legs  to  fpcW  or  foit  in  j 
/ 

♦  TTif  dyke  totfs  unhapftly  UUed,  in  crtging  tht 
ri%tr  JBgjtre,  July  i,  j^po;  and  v>^  buried  In 
St.  Tatricifi  cMhedral\  KvAere  the  dean  and  chapter 
ereQed  afmali  menmment  f  his  heneur^  at  their  evm 
expente, 

t  Thenoerde  that  D.  Smift  firfi  cencluded  tht 
gpitaph  vfithf  mere  "  Saltern  utfciat  viater  indigo 
mbundu4^  ftuUi  in  ceiimia  tanti  drnQerit  cincres 
dilitefcuntj^ 


His  ancient  pipe,   in  fable  dy'd^ 
And  half  unfmok'd,  lay  by  his  £de. 

Him  thus  accoutred  Peter  found* 
With  eyes  in  frooke  and  weeping  drowD*d| 
The  leavings  of  his  laft  night's  pot 
On  embers  pl^'d,  to  drink  it  hot. 

Wlqr,  Cafly,  thou  wilt  doze  thy  pate ; 
What  makes  thee  lie  a.bcd  io  late  ? 
The  finchy  ^linnet,  and  the  thruih, 
Tbeir  noAttins  chant  in  ei^ry  bu(h : 
And  I  have  heard  thee  oft^  falute 
Aurora  with  thy  early  flute. 
He?ven  fend  thou  haft  not  got  th^  hfps ! 
How  !  not  a  word  coqlc  from  thy  lips  ? 

Then  gave  him  ibme  familiar  thumf  s  ; 
A  college^joke,  to  cure  the  dumps. 

The  fwain  at  laft,  with  grief  oppveft, 
Cry*d,  Caelia!  thrice,  and  figh'dthe  reft. 

Dear  Cafly,  though  to  afk  1  dread. 
Yet  aik  I  muft.    Is  Coelia  dead  ? 

How  happy  I»  were  that  the  worft  I 
But  I  was  hXsA  to  be  curft. 

^ome,  tell  us,  lias  fhe  pUy'd  the  whore? 

Oh,  Peter,  would  it  were  no  more ! 

Why,  plague  confound  hex  fandy  locks! 
Say,  Itts  tq^  fmallor  greater  pox 
Sunk  down  her  nofe,  or  feam'd  her  f^c? 
Beeafy,  tis  a  comn^on  cafe. 

Oh,  Peter!  beau^*s  but  a  varuifh, 
Whidi  time  and  accidents  will  tai^niih  S 
But  Caelia  has  contrived  to  blaft 
Tliofe  beauties  that  might  ever  \mSu 
Nor  can  imagination  guefs. 
Nor  eloquence  divine  expDfis, 
How  that  ungrateful  charming  maid 
My  pureft  p^Oion  |as  b«tray*d. 
Conceive  the  inoft  enyenomM  dar^ 
To  pierce  an  ini uf'd  lover's  heart. ' 

Why,  hang  bqr;  though  fl^e  4ems  ib  fioy, 
I  know  iho  Ipves  the  Wrber*^  Jiioy. 

Friend  Peter,  this  I  could  excufe ; 
For  ^ery  nymph  has  leave  to  chooie  ; 
Kor  have  I  reafon  to  coim>I^* 
She  loves  a  more  deferving  fwain* 
But,  oh  !  {low  ill  haft  thou  divined 
A  crime  that  ftiocks  all  human-kind ; 
A  deed  unknown  to  femak  race,  ' 
At  which  th^  Am  /hptijd  hid^  his  fivoe  ! 
A/vice  in  vain  you  would  apply-— 
Then  leave  me  to  defpair  and  die. 
Ye  kind  Arcadians,  on  my  urn 
Thefe  elegies  and  fonnets  burn ; 
And  on  the  marble  grave  tbeie  rhj^MS* 
A  monument  to  after-times; 
«  Here  C»fly  lies,  by  Ccrli*  £#in, 
««  Anddyirg  never  told  his' poin.^ 

Vaia  empty  world,  ftrewell    But  favk^ 
The  loud  Cerberian  triple,  bark.  ' 

And  there-^hold  AleAo  ftand, 
A  whip  of  fcorpions  in  her  hand. 
Lo,  Charon  from  his  leaky  wherry 
Beckoning  to  waft  me  o^  the  ferry, 
1  come,  11:ome,  Medufii!  fee. 
Her  ferpcnts  hi|«  diredat  qic. 
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BejOTe;  un&ndme,  bclKihfry; 
««  ♦  A  vaunt— ye  cannot  fay  'tis  I,** 

Dctr  dfff,  thou  ipuft  purge  and  bleed  % 
I  fear  thou  trUt  be  mtd  indeed. 
Biit  now,  by  friend(hip»t  facrcd  biws, 
I  here  conjure  thee,  tell  the  caufe ; 
And  Otlia's  horrid  faft  relate  : 
Thy  friend  would  gladly  Ihare  thy  fate. 

To  force  it  out,  my  heart  muft  rend : 
Yet  when  conjured  by  fucb  a  frienA— 
Think,  Peter,  how  my  foul  is  rackt! 
Thcfccycs,  thefeeyes,  beheld  the  faft. 
Now  bend  thine  ear,  fince  out  it  muft  ; 
But  when  thou  feeft  me  laid  ip  duft. 
The  fccrct  thou  /halt  ne'er  impart. 
Not  to  the  nymph  that  keeps  thy  heart ; 
(Hew  would  her  vbgin  foul  bemoan 
A  crime  to  all  her  fcx  unknown  !) 
Nor  whifpcr  to  the  tattling  reeds 
Tht  blacVeft  of  all  female  deeds  •, 
Nor  bhb  it  on  the  lonely  rocks. 
Where Ech»  fits,  andliftening  mocks; 
Nor  let  the  Zephyrs'  treacherous  gale 
Through  Cambridge  waft  the  direful  tale  ;^ 
Nor  to  the  chattering  feather'd  race 
Difcovcr  CaelU's  foul  dffgrace. 
But,  if  you  fail,  my  fpe^ re  dread. 
Attending  nightly  round  your  bed  : 
And  yet  I  dare-conBde  in  you  : 
80  take  my  fccn?t,  and  adieu. 
Nor  wonder  how  1  loft  my  wits : 
Oh!  Cselia,  CaeHa,  Caeliailv— ! 


A   BEAUTIFUL  YOUNG  NYMPH 
GOING  TO  BED. 

WaiTTEN  rOR  TBS  HONOUR  OF  THE  FAIR  SfiX. 

CORTNNA,  pride  of  Drury-lane, 
For  whom  no  ihepherd  fighs  in  Tain ; 
Xev6r  did  Covent-garden  boaft 
So  bright  a  battered  ftroUing  toaft ! 
No  drunken  rake  to  pick  her  up  j 
Nor  celhr,  where  on  tick  to  fup ; 
Returning  at  the  midnight  hour. 
Four  ftories  climbing  to  her  bower ; 
Tht  1  feated  on  a  thr«*c-legg*d  chair. 
Takes  off  her  artificial  hair. 
Now  picking  out  a  oryftal  eye. 
She  wipes  it  clean,  and  lays  it  by  r 
Her  cyc-brows,  from  a  moufe'a  hide, 
Stuck  on  with  art  on  either  iide, 
PuUs  off  with  care,  and  firft  difp)ays  'em, 
'  I'hen  in  a  play-book  fmoothly  fays  'em  j 
Now  dextrouHy  her  plumpers  draws. 
That  lervc  to  fill  her  hollow  jaws  : 
Untwifts  a  wire,  ^nd  from  her  gums 
A  fet  of  teeth  completely  comes  : 
Pulls  out  the  rags  contriv'd  to  prop 
Her  flabby  dugs,  and  down  they  drop. 
Proceeding  on,  the  lovely  Goddefs 
Unlaces  next, her  fteeUribbM  bodice, 


Which,  by  the  operator's  fkiU^ 

Prefs  down  the  himps,  the  hollows  filL- 

Up  goes  her  hand,  and  off  ftie  (lips 

The  bolflers  that  fupply  her  hips. 

With  gcntleft.  touch  Ihe  next  exploret 

Her  ihankres,  iffues,  running  fores. 

Effects  of  many  a  fad  difafter  *, 

And  then  to  each  applies  a  plafter : 

But  muft,  before  ftie  goes  to  bed. 

Rub  off  the  daubs  of  white  and  red, 

And  fmooth  tl^  furrows  in  her  front 

With  grcafy  pl^pcr  ftuck  upon  't. 

She  takes  a  bolus  ere  ftie  deeps  ; 

And  then  between  two  blankets  crq^: 

With  pains  of  love  tormented  lie.«  •, 

Or,  if  fre  chancy  toclofj  her  eyes, 

Of  Bridewell  and  the  Compter  dreams 

And  feeh  the  la(b,  and  faintly  fcreams  ; 

Or,  by  a  faithlefs  bully  drawn. 

At  fome  hedge-tavern  lies  in  pawn  ; 

Or  to  Jamaica  feems  tranfportrd 

Alone,  and  by  no  planter  courted  ; 

Or,  near  Flcet^tch's  oozy  brinks,^ 

Surrounded  with  a  hundred  ftinks. 

Belated,  feems  on  watch  to  lie,  ^ 

And  fnap  fome  cully  pafling  by  ; 

Or,  ftruck  with  fear,  her  fancy  runs 

On  watchmen,  conftables,  and  duns. 

From,  whom  fl^e  me^ts  with  frequent  rubs  ; 

But  never  from  religious  clubs, 

Whofe  favour  flie  is  fure  to  find, 

Becaufe  ihe  pays  them  all  in  kind. 

Corinna  wakes.    A  dreadful  fight  !        / 
Behold  the  ruins  of  the  night ! 
A  wic  xcd  rat  her  plafter  ftole. 
Half  eat,  and  dragg'd  it  to  his  hole. 
The  cryflal  eye,  idas  !  was  mif^'d  ; 
And  pufs  had  on  lier  plumpers  p— ^s'd. 
A  pigeon  pick*d  her  ifliie-peas : 
And  Shock  her  trefles  i  ll'd  with  flea«. 

The  nymph,  though  in  this  mangled  plight 
Muft  every  morn  lier  limbs  unite. 
But  how  ftiall  1  defcribe  her  arts 
To  recolleft  the  fcatter*d  parts  ? 
Or  ft^ew  the  anguifti,  toil,  and  pain. 
Of  gathering  up  herfelf  again  ? 
The  bafVful  Mufe  will  never  bear 
In  fucha  fcene  to  interfere. 
Corinna,  in  the  morning  dizrn'd. 
Who  fees,  will  fpue  ;  who  fmell^,  be  poifon'd. 


STREPHON  AND  CHLOE,     1731. 

OF  CJiloe  all  the  town  has  rung. 
By  every  f.2e  of  poets  fung  : 

So  beautiful  a  nymph  appears 

But  one?  in  twenty  thoufand  years ; 

By  nature  form'd  with  nioeft  care. 

And  faultlefs  to  a  fingle  hair. 

Her  graceful  mien,  her  ihapc,  and  fare. 

Confcfs'd  her  of  no  mortal  race  : 
I  And  then  ^0,  (jice,  and  fo  genteel ; 
I  Such  ckauliiiefs  ir^in  head  to  heel ; 
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No  humours  groft,*  or  frowzy  f^eamtf^ 

No  noifome  whiffs,  or  fw^eatj  ftreams. 

Before,  behind,  above,  below, 

Could  from  her  taintlefs  body  flow  : 

Would  fo  difcreetlj  things  difpofoy     ' 

None  ever  faw  her  pluck  a  roie. 

ficr  deareft  comrades  never  caught  her 

Squat  on  her  hams,  to  make  makl*s  watar  s 

You  'd  fwear  that  fo  divine  a  creature 

Felt  no  neceiTitics  of  nature. 

In  fummer  had  (he  walk'd  the  town. 

Her  arm.p.'ts  would  not  ftain  her  gown  : 

At  country-dances  not  a  nofe 

Could  in  the  dog-days  fmell  her  toes. 

Her  milk-white  hamk,  both  palms  aad^MckSy 

Like  ivory  dry,  and  foft  as  wax. 

Her  hands,  the  foftefl  ever  felt, 

Thodghcold  woulc^burn,  though  dry  would  melt. 

Dear  Venus,  hidjt  tbi*  wondrous  maid. 
Nor  let  her  loofe  to  fpoil  your  trade. 
While  ihe  iogrofles  every  Twain, 
You  but  o»er  half  the  world  can  reign. 
Think  what  a  cafe  all  men  are  now  in. 
What  ogling,  fighing,  toafting,  vowing ! 
What  powder'd  wigs !  what  flames  and  darts  I 
What  hampers  full  of  bleeding  hearts ! 
What  fword-knots !  what  poetic  drain*  I 
What  billet-doux,  and  clouded  canes  I 

But  Strephon  figh'd  fo  lound  and  ftrong. 
He  blew  a  fettlement  along ; 
And  bravely  drove  his  rivals  down 
With  coach  and  fix,  and  houfe  in  town. 
The  bafhful  nymph  no  more  withflands, 
Bec^ufe  her  dear  papa  commands. 
The  charming  couple  now  unites : 
Proceitd  we  to  the  marriage-rites. 

Imprfmif,  at  the  temple- porch 
Stood  Hymen  with  a  flaming  torch  : 
The  fmiling  Cyprian  Goddefs  brings 
Her  infant-loves  with  purple  wings; 
And  pigeons  billing,  fparrows  treading,  - 
Fair  emblems, of  a  fruitful  wedding. 
The  Mufcs  next  in  order  follow, 
Conduaedby  t'.icirfquirc,  Apollo: 
Then  Mercury  with  fJvcr  tongue ; 
And  Hebe,  goildefs  ever  young. 
Behold,  the  bridegroom  and  his  bride 
Walk  hand  in  hand,  and  fde  by  fjde  ; 
She  by  the  tender  Graces  drcft. 
But  he  by  Mars,  in  fcarkt  veft. 
The  nymph  was  cover'd  with  hcrflammeam, 
And  Phcebus  fung  tb'  epi/fmlamiitm. 
And  la  ft,  to  make  the  matter  fure. 
Dame  Juno  broughta  pritf ft  demure. 
Luna  was  abfent,  on  pretence 
Her  time  was  not  till  nine  months  hence. 

The  rites  performed,  the  parfon  paid. 
In  ftate  r«turn'd  the  grand  parade ; 
With  loud  huzza's  from  all  the  boys. 
That  now  tlje  pair  muft  crt^n  their  jtys. 

But  ftiU  .the-h^eft  part  remains : 
Strephon  had  long  perplex'd  his  brains. 
How  with  fo  high  a  nymph  he  might 
Demean  himfelf  the  weddtng-night : 


For,  as  he  viewd  his  parfon  rotind. 
Mere  mortal  flcft.  t^  a  i  all  he  found  : 
His  han<^  his  neck,  his  mouth,  hi*  feet. 
Were  duly  wafh'd,  to  keep  them  fweet 
(With  other  parts  that  /^ali  be  namelefs. 
The  Udies  elfe  might  think  me  fliamolcfO. 
The  weather  and  bis  love  were  hot ; 
And,  ihould  he  ftruggle,  I  know  what^ 
Why,  let  it  go,  if  I  muft  tell  it*- 
He  'U  fweat,  *nd  theu  the  nymph  may  fmcfl  if  j 
While  (he,  a  goddefs  dy'd  in  gr«n. 
Was  unfu&eptible  of  ftain, 

^i^'i,y^"*f"^^*»  her  fragrant  fkin 
t^xbal  d  amtrtfta  from  within- 
Can  fuch  a  deity  endure 
A  mortal  human  touch  impure? 
How  did  the  humbled  fwain  deteft 
His  pric.vly  beard,  and  hairy  breaft  ! 
His  night-cap,  borderM  round  with  lace. 
Could  give  no  foftnefs  to  his  face, 
«r^^^'  'L^^  goddefs  could  be  kind, 
W^t  endbfs  raptures  muft  he  6nd  1 
And  Goddeflcs  have  now  and  thea 
Come  don^  to  vibt  mortal  men ; 
To  vif.l,  and  to  court  them  too  : 
A  certain  Goddefs  God  knows  who, 
(As  in  a  book  he  heard  it  read) 
'Took  Colonel  Peleus  to  her  bed. 
But  what  if  he  fhould  lofe  his  life 
By  venturing  on  his  heavenly  wife  ? 
(For  Strephon  could  remember  well. 
That  once  be  heard  a  fchool-boy  ttil. 
How  Semele  of  mortal  race 
By  thunder  died  in  Jove's  embrace,) 
And  what  if  daring  Strephon  dies 
By  lightning  fhot  from  (Woe's  eyes> 

While  thefe  ^et  eftions  fillM  his  head^ 
The  bride  was  put  in  form  to  bed : 
He  follow'd,  ftript.  and  in  he  crept. 
But  awfuliy  his  di/!ance  k*pt. 

Now  fender  «<7/,  ye  parent*  dear  ; 
Forbid  your  daughters' guzzling  beer  | 
And  make  them  ev^y  at'terno^ti 
Forbear  their  tea,  or  drink  it  foon  j 
That,  ere  to  bed  they  venture  up. 
They  may  difcharge  it  every  fup  : 
If  not,  they  muft  in  evil  plight 
Be  often  forc'd  to  rife  at  night. 
Keep  them  to  whoL^fome  food  confin'd. 
Nor  let  them  talte  what  caufes  wind  • 
('TIS  this  the  fage  <rf  Samos  means,  ' 
Fcrbidding  his  diftiples  beans,) 
Oh  I  think  what  evils  muft  enfue ; 
Mifs  Moll  the  jade  will  burn  it  blue  : 
And,  when  ftie  once  has  got  the  art. 
She  cannot  help  it  for  her  heart ; 
But  out  it  flies,  ev'n  when  ftte  meet» 
Her  bridegroom  i:i  the  wedding. fhcett. 
Carmimjtive  and  diuretic 
Will  damp  all  paftion  fympath^tic : 
And  Love  fuch  nice^  requires. 
One  Bla/i  will  put  out  all  his  fires. 
Since  huft)ahd3  get  behind  the  fcene. 
The  wife  Ihould  ftudy  to  be  dean  j 
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Mbr  give  the  fikiilleft  room  to  ^eft 
The  time  when  wants  of  nature  prefs ; 
But  after  marriage  pradlife  xhore 
Decorum  than  Ibe  did  before; 
To  keep  her  fponfe  deluded  ftill, 
Aod  make  him  fancy  what  (he  i»i\\. 
In  hed  ive  left  the  married  pair  : 
*Tis  time  to  (hew  hoW  things  went  there, 
Strephon,  who  had  been  often  told 
That  fortune  (Ull  affifts  the  bold, 
Rcfoiv'd  to  make  the  firft  attack ; 
But  Chloe  drove  him  fiercely  back. 
How  could  a  nymph  fo  chafte  as  Chloe, 
With  conftitation  cold  and  fnowy. 
Permit  a  bnitifh  man  to  touch  her  t 
£v*o  lambs  by  inilind  fly  the  butcher. 
Refiftance  on  the  wedding-night 
Is  what  our  maidens  claim  by  right : 
And  Chloe,  'tis  by  all  agreed, 
Was  maid  in  thought,  abd  word,  and  d^ed. 
Yet  fome  aflign  a  different  reafon ;  * 
That  Strcphon  chofe  no  proper  feafon. 

Say,  Fair-ones,  muft  I  make  a  paufe. 
Or  freely  tell  the  fccrct  caufe  ? 

Twelve  cups  of  tea  (with  grief  1  fpcak) 
Had  now  conftrainM  the  nymph  to  leak. 
This  point  iMuft  needs  be  fettled  firft : 
The  bride  muft  ehher  void  or  burft. 
Then  fee  the  dire  effcAs  of  pcafe ; 
THnk  what  can  give  the  coKc  eafe. 
The  oymph,  opprefs*d  before,  behind, 
Ai  (hips  are  tofs^d  by  waves  and  win<I, 
Steals  out  her  hjmd,  by  nature  led. 
And  brings  a  vefTel  into  bed ; 
FaSr  utefiS,  as  ihio6th  and  white 
As  Chloe*s  fltht,  aUttioft  as  bright. 

Strephon,  who  heard  the  fuming  rill 
Ai  from  4  tntfffy  cliff  <Kftil, 
Cry*d  out,  Ye  Gods !  what  found  is  this  ? 

Cm  Chloe,  heavenly  Chloe, ? 

Bat  whexi  he  fmelt  a  noifome  fleam, 

Which  oft  atteflds  that  lukc-warm  ftreain  ; 

(Salerno  both  together  joins. 

As  foycreign  ifredidncs  for  the  loins;) 

And  though  contriv'd,  we  may  fuppofe, 

To  flip  his  ears,  yet  (Iruck  his  nofe ; 

He  found  her,  while  the  fcem  increas'd. 

As  mortal  as  himfelf  at  lead. 

Bot  foon,  with  like  occafions  pred. 

He  boldly  fent  his  hand  in  queil 

(tnfpir'd  with  courage  from  his  bride) 

To  reach  the  pot  oti  t'  other  fide  ;  , 

And,  as  he  fill*d  the  reeking  vafc. 

Let  fty  a  ronfcr  in  her  face 

The  little  Cupids  hovering  round, 
(A»pi<fhires  prove,  with  garlands  crown'd) 
AbalhM  at  what  they  faw  and  heatd. 
Flew  off,  nor  ever  more  appear'd. 

Adieu  to  raviflitng  delights. 
High  raptures,  and  romantic  flights ; 
To  goddeffes  fo  heaveni)  fweet, 
Expu^ng  fixcjiherds  at  their  feet ; 
To  fiWer  meads  and  fliady  bowers^ 
Dreis'd  up  with  amaranthine  flowers* 

How  great  a  change !  how  quickly  made  ( 
They  learn  to  call  a  fpade  a  fpadci* 


They  foon  from  all  eonfiralntB  are  fitetf ; 
Can  fee  each  other  tfo  tbthr  nttd.      > 
On  box  of  cedar  iit^  the  wife. 
And  makes  it  warm  for  desrefi  llfei 
And,  by  the  beaftly  way  of  thinking. 
Finds  great  fociety  in  (linking. 
Now  Strephon  daily  entertains 
His  Chloe  in  the  homelieft  (h^ins; 
And  Chloe,  more  experiencM  grown, 
With  intereft  pays  him  back  hi#  owit. 
No  maid  at  court  is  lefs  a(ham*d,  ' 

However  for  felling  bargains  fam'd« 
Than  (he  to  name  her  parts  behind. 
Or  when  a-bed  to  let  out  wind.     / 

Fair  Decency,  celeftial  maid ! 
Defcend  from  Heaven  to  BeaUcy's  aid  I 
Though  Beauty  may  beget  deflre, 
*Tis  thou  mu(l  fan  the  Lover's  fire ; 
For  Beauty,  like  fupreiAe  domiaton, 
Is  bed  fupported  by  Opinion  i 
If  Decency  bring  no  fupplies, 
OpinioA  fa(ls,  and  Beauty  dies. 

To  fee  fome*  radiant  nymph  ap^pear 
In  all  her  glittering  birth-day  gear. 
You  think  fome  Goddefs  from  the  iky 
'Defcended,  ready  cut  and  dry  J  .      - 

But  ere  you  fell  yourfclf  to  latfghter^ 
Condder  well  what  may  cotoe  after ; 
For  fine  ideas  vanilh  faft. 
While  all  the  grofs  and  filthy  laft. 

O  Strephon,  ere  that  fatal  day 
When  Chloe  (lolc  your  heart  awity. 
Had  you  but  through  a  cranny  fpy*d 
On  houfe  of  cafe  your  future  bridd, 
In  all  the  poftnrts  of  her  face 
Which  nature  gives  in  fuch  a  cafb ; 
Diftortions,  groanings,  ftrainings,  heav^of<$ 
*Twere  better  you  had  lickM  her  leavingtf 
Than  from  experience  find  too  late 
Your  goddefs  grown  a  filthy  mate.  «• 

Your  fancy  then  had  always  dwelt    ' 
On  what  you  faw,  and  what  you  fmelt; 
Would  (liil  the  fame  ideas  give  ye. 
As  when  you  fpy'd  her  on  the  privy; 
And,  fpite  of  Chloc's  charms  divine, 
Your  heart  had  been  as  whole  as  mine. 

Authorities,  both  old  and  recent, 
Dirc(5l  that  women  muft  be  decent ; 
And  from  the  fpoufe  each  blemilh  hide, 
More  than  from  all  the  worid  hefide* 

Unjuftly  all  our  nymphs  complain 
Their  empire  holds  fo  (hort  a  reign ; 
Is  after  marriage  loft  fo  foon. 
It  hardly  holds  the  honey-moon : 
For,  if  they  keep  not  what  they  caught,* 
It  is  entirely  their  own  fault. 
They  take  poffelfion  of  the  crown, 
And  then  throw  all  their  weapons  donVll  t 
Though,  by  the  politician's  fcheme^ 
Whoe'er  drives  at  power  fopftme, 
Thofc  arts  by  which  at  firft  they  gain  \%^ 
They  ftill  muft  prlkAifc  to  matutain  it. 

What  various  ways  our  females  tak* 
To  pafs  for  wits  before  a  rake  1 
And  in  the  fruitlefs  fearch  purfue 
AH  other  methodi  hut  the  true ! 
r  f  f 
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Some  dry  U  letn  polite  bduTioar 
By  rcadiDg  books  agiinft  tbcir  SaTiour ; 
Some  call  it  witty  to  refleA 
On  every  natural  defe^ ; 
Sone  (hew  they  never  waot  explaining, 
To  comprehend  a  double-meaning. 
But  fure  a  tell-tale  out  Of  fchool 
It  of  all  wits  the  greateft  fool ; 
Whole  ran^  imagination  fills 
Her  hea^  and  &om  her  lips  diftils : 
You'd  think  (he  utter*d  from  behind. 
Or  at  her  mouth  was  breaking  wind. 

Why  is  a  handfome  wife  ador*d 
By  cfcrj  coxcomb  but  her  ]ard  ? 
From  yonder  puppet-man  inquire. 
Who  wifely  hides  his  wood  and  wire ; 
Shews  SheWs  queen  completely  drcH, 
And  Solomon  in  royal  veil ; 
But  view  them  littcr'd  on  the  floor. 
Or  (btiag  on  pegs  behind  the  door ; 
Punch  is  exadly  of  a  piece 
With  X^orrain's  duke^  and  prince  of  Greece. 

A  prudent  builder  (hould  forecad 
How  looK  the  fluff  is  like  to  laft ; 
And  carefully  obferve  the  ground. 
To  build  on  fome  foundation  found. 
What  houfe,  when  iu  materials  crumble, 
Muft  not  incviu|>ly  tumble? 
What  edifice  can  long  endure, 
Itais'd  on  a  bofis  unfecure  ? 
lU(h  moruls,  ere  you  uke  a  wife. 
Contrive  youf  pile  to  lafl  for  life : 
Since  beauty  fcarce  endures  a  day, 
.  And  youth  fo  fwiftly  glides  away ; 
Why  will  you  make  youHelf  a  bubble, 
Td  build  en  (and  vrith  hay  and  ftubbit:  ? 

On  fenfe  and  wit  your  paflion  found,  , 
By  decency  cemented  round ; 
XiCt  prudence  with  good-nature  flrive 
To  keep  e(Uem  and  love  alive. 
Then,  come  old  age  whene'er  it  will. 
Tour  firiendfliip  (hall  continue  flill : 
Aod  thus  a  mutual  geotle  fire 
Shall  never  but  with  li(e  expire. 


APOLLO; 

•Ry   A    PROBLEM   «OLTED.      I731. 

APOLLO,  god  of  light  and  wit. 
Could  veKe  infpirc,  but  feldoip  writ ; 
Refin*d  all  metals  with  his  looks. 
As  well  ^  chymilU  by  their  books : 
As  haodfome  as  my  Lady's  page ; 
Sweet  fivc-and^wenty  was  his  age. 
His  wig  was  made  of  funny  rays. 
He  crown*d  his  yoothful  head  with  bays; 
Not  aU  the  court  of  heaven  could  ftow 
So  ttyce  i|nd  fo  complete  a  beau. 
Va  heir  upon  his  filrfl  appearaice. 
With  twfitj  thoyfand  pounds  a*ycar  rents^ 


£*er  drove,  before  he  fold  his  land. 
So  fine  a  coach  along  the  Strand; 
The  fpokes,  we  are  by  Ovid  told. 
Were  filver,  and  the  axle  gold : 
(I  own^  'twas  but  a  coach  and  four. 
For  Jupiter  allows  no  more  I) 

Yet,  with  his  beauty,  wealth,  and  parts, 
Enough  to  win  ten  thouiand  hearts. 
No  vulgar  deity  above 
Was  fo  unfortunate  in  love. 

Three  weighty  caufes  were  af&gn'd. 
That  mov'd  the  nymphs  to  be  unkind. 
Nine  Mufcs  always  waiting  round  him. 
He  left  them  virgins  as  he  found  them. 
His  liiiging  was  another  fault; 
For  he  could  reach  to  B  in  ok  t 
And,  by  the  (entiments  of  Pliny, 
Such  fingers  are  Hke  NicolinL 
At  laft,  the  point  was  fully  clear*d  t 
In  (bort,  Apollo  had  no  beard. 


THE  PLACE  OF  THE  DAMNED. 

ALL  folks  who  pretend  to  rdifim  and /tmt. 
Allow  there's  a  HcLL,but  difpoteof  the  place: 
But,  if  Hell  may  by  logical  rules  be  defiuM 
The  place  of  the  damm*d — 1*11  tell  you  my  mind. 
Whcre-ever  the  dama'd  do  chiefly  abound, 
Moft  certainly  there  is  Hbll  to.be  (bund: 
Damn'd  ^//,  damn'd  triticis^  daom'd  UtcUeadt, 

danm*d  inavet, 
Damn*d/€Matcrs  brib*d,  danm'd  profiitote/fwv ; 
Damn'd  ianyen  2Xkdjmdgts,d2mn*dUrdsUid  damo*d 

Damn'd  Jfiits  and  hfirwurs^  dsmu^dfrkmb  aid 

damn*d  liars  ; 
DamnM  vUlauu,  corrupted  in  eteryJUtrnm; 
Damn'd  time^fcr^img  pritft  all  over  the  miim ; 
And  into  the,  bargain  1*11  readily  give  yoa 
Damn*d  ignorant  frelaUt  and  cmt^elUrs  frhf. 
Then  let  u  »no  longer  by  parfom  be  flamm*d, 
For  we  know  by  thefe  wtarkt  the  place  of  thedamaV: 
And  Hell  to  be  fure  is  at  Parii  or  Rome. 
How  happy  for  ut  that  it  is  not  at  hmu  i 


JUDAS.     i7ii. 

BY  the  juft  vengeance  of  incenfed  fldei, 
Poor  Bi(hop  Judas  late  repenting  dies, 
i  he  Jews  engag*d  him  with  a  paltry  bribe, 
Amounting  hardly  to  a  crown  a  tribe ; 
Wliich  th(iu{(h  his  confdeoce  forc'd  him  to  refloR 
( And,  parfons  tell  us,  no  man  could  do  Borc  \i 
Yet,  through  defpair,  of  God  and  man  accurfta 
He  loft  his  bifhoprick,  and  hang'd  or  boiiL 
ThoBe  former  ages  difter'd  much  from  tlmj 
Judas  betrky'd  his  mafter  with  a  kift : 
But  fome  have  kifs'd  the  gofpel  fifty  times, 
Whofe  perjury's  the  lead  of  all  thdr  cnme«i 
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Soae  who  can  peijiire  tkfoiigh  a  cwo-ioch-^oard, 
Yft  keep  their  biihoprickt,  and  'fcape  the  cord ; 
Like  hemp,  which,  by  a  Ikilful  fpinfter  drawn 
To  ilender  thread*,  pay  fometimes  pafs  for  lawn. 

Al  ancient  Jodat  by  tranfgreffhm  /ell. 
And  hrft  afumder  ere  he  went  to  hell ; 
So  coold  we  fee  a  let  of  new  Ifcariott 
Come  headlong  tumbling  from  their  mitred  chariots ; 
Each  modem  Jndas  perilh  like  the  firft ; 
Drop  from  the  tree,  with  all  his  bowels  bnrft ; 
Who  coold  (forbear,  that  view*d  each  guilty  face. 
To  cry,  **  Lo !  Judas  gone  to  his  own  place ; 
"  His  habitation  let  ail  men  forfake, 
"  And  let  his  biftoprick  another  take  !** 

AN  EPISTLE  TO  MR.  GAY,«  i/ji. 


HOW  could  you, Gay,  difgracetheMufes*  train. 
To  fcnre  a  tafteleis  Court  twe  We  years  in  vain  I 
Fain  woo  Id  I  think  our  female  frumd\  fincere, 
'Till  Bob,  the  poet*s  foe,  poflefsM  her  ear. 
Did  female  virtue  e*er  fo  high  afcend. 
To  lole  an  inch  of  favour  for  a  friend  ? 

Sav,  had  the  Court  no  better  place  to  choofe 
For  thee,  than  malce  a  dry-nurfe  of  thy  Mufe  ? 
How  cheaply  had  thy  liberty  been  fold. 
To  fqoire  a  royal  girl  of  two  years  old ; 
la  leading-ftrings  her  infant>fteps  to  guide. 
Or  with  her  go-cart  amble  fide  by  iide ! 

But  princely  Douglas  and  his  glorious  dame 
Adnnc'd  thy  fortune,  and  prefcrv'd  thy  fame. 
Nor  will  your  nobler  gifts  be  mifapply*d, 
When  o*er  your  patron's  treafure  you  prefide : 
The  world  (hall  own,  his  choice  was  wife  and  juft. 
For  fons  of  Phoebus  never  break  their  truft. 

Not  love  of  beauty  lefs  the  heart  inflames 
Of  |;uardian  eunuchs  to  the  Sultanas  dames: 
Their  pallions  not  more  impotent  and  cold, 
Than  thofe  of  poets  to  the  lufi  of  gold. 
W^ith  Pxan*s  pureft  fire  his  favourites  ^'ow, 
rhc  dregs  will  fcrve  to  ripen  ore  below; 
^i»  mcaneft  work ;  for,  had  he  thought  it  fit 
rhat  wealth  fhoold  be  the  appennage  of  wit. 
The  god  of  light  could  ne*er  have  been  fo  blind  . 
^0  deal  it  to  the  worfi  of  human-kind. 
But  let  me  now,  for  i  can  do  it  well, 
^our  conduct  in  this  new  employ  foretel. 
And  fird :  to  make  my  obfervation  right, 
place  ^.ftatefman  full  before  my  fight, 
^  bloated  miaifier  in  all  his  geer, 
J'wh  iharaelefs  vifage  and  perfidious  leer ; 

•  7be  Deamj  bavi/ig  been  told  by  an  imtlmaU  friemf, 
et  tie  Duke  of  ^eenjhtny  bad  ea^loyed  Mr.  Cdy 
itJPc^  the  aecounti  and  ma/iagetmeat  0/  bit  Graee*j 
tfivers  and  Jlttvards  (xvbieb  bo-wruer  proved  to  be  a 
ftt^ke^)  tvrote  ibis  Epiftte  to  bis  Fr'teitd, 
f   rbe  CoMHtifs  of  Suffolk.     N. 


Two  rows  of  teeth  arm  each  deTOiiria|r  jtw. 
And  oftrich-like  his  all-digeiUog  maw. 
My  fancy  drags  this  wfnfter  to  my  view* 
To  (hew  the  world  his  chief  reverie  in  you. 
Of  loud  unmeaning  founds  a  rapid  flood        • 
Rolls  from  his  mouth  in  plenteous  ftrcams  of  mud  ;> 
With  thefe  the  court  atd  fenate-houfe  h^  plies,    • 
Made  up  of  noife,  and  impudence,  and  Uea. 
Now  let  me  (hew  how  Bob  and  you  agrte  1 
You  ferve  a  pUtrntprimee^  as  well  as  he. 
Tlie  ducal  coffers,  trufied  to  your  charee. 
Your  honeft  care  may  fill,  perhaps  enkrge : 
His  vaffals  eafy,  and  the  owner  bleft; 
They  pay  a  trifle,  and  enjoy  the  red. 
Not  fo  a  nation's  revenues  are  paid : 
The  fcrvant*s  faults  are  on  the  mafter  laid. 
The  people  with  a  figh  their  taxes  brinr; 
And,  curfing  Bob,  forget  to  tleOi  the  King. 

Next  hearken,  Gay,  to  what  thy  charge  requiret, 
With/rva«##,  tenants,  and  the  neighbouring^Mm. 
Let  ail  domeiUcs  feel  your  gentle  fway; 
Nor  bribe,  infult,  nor  flatter,  nor  betray. 
Let  due  reward  to  merit  be  allow'd  ; 
Nor  with  your  kindred  half  tbe  palase  crovfd\ 
Nor  think  yourfelf  fecure  in  doing  wrong. 
By  telling  mofet  wiib  a  party  Jlrong, 

Be  rich ;  but  of  your  wealth  make  no  parade  2 
At  Xc^Sky  befort your  wtafters  dibit  are  paid: 
Nor  in  a  palace,  built  %vitb  charge  immenft^ 
Prefume  to  treat  tim  at  bis  otun  estpena* 
Each  farmer  in  the  neighbourhood  can  coont 
To  what  your  lawful  perquifites  amounCk 
The  tenants  poor,  the  hardnefs  of  the  timely 
Are  ill  excufes  for  a  fervant's  crimes. 
With  intereft,  and  a  prewuum  paid  befide. 
The  mafter's  prefling  wants  muft  be  fu^plyM  ; 
With  hafty  zeal  behold  xhtfteward  come 
By  his  own  credit  to  advance  the  fum ; 
Who,  while  tb*  unrighteous  mammom  is  his  frjend. 
May  well  conclude  his  power  will  never  end. 
A  faithful  treafurer  !  what  could  he  do  more^ 
He  lends  my  Lord  tvhat  was  my  Lord*s  be/ore, 

*  The  law  fo  (Iridly  guards  the  Monarch's  health. 
That  no  phyfician  dares  prefcribe  by  flealth : 
The  council  fit ;  approve  the  dodor's  (kill ; 
And  giye  advice,  before  he  gives  the  pill* 
But  the  Jiate  empiric  aAs  a  frtfer  part ; 
And,  while  he  poi/ons,  tuins  the  royal  heart. 

But  how  can  I  defcribe  the  ravenous  bre^  f 
Then  kt  me  now  by  negatives  proceed. 

Suppofe  your  Lord  a  trufty  fervant  fend 
On  weighty  liufinefs  to  fome  neighbouring  friend : 
Prefume  not.  Gay,  unlefs  you  ferve  a  drone, 
To  countermand  his  orders  by  your  own. 

Should  fome  imperious  ntighiour  fink  the  boatt. 
And  draui  the  fijh^onds,  while  your  mafiw  dotes ; 
Shall  he  upon  the  ducal  rig^hts  intrench, 
Bccaufe  he  brib'd  you  with  a  brace  of  tench  f 

Nor  from  your  Lord  his  bad  condition  hide» 
To  feed  his  luxury,  or  feoth  his  prid« ; 
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Nor  at  IB  nsMlcr-rtttc  Km  timber  fell, 
And  with  an  oath  aflnre  him,  att  u  xvell; 
Or  fwtar  it  retUn,  and  mtb  butniU  airt 
Requift  it  ef  biM  to  cvmflcie  ymr  Jiairs  : 
Kor,  when  a  mortgage  lies  on  half  his  Iand«, 
Come  with  a  purfe  of  gpiin^s  in  your  hands. 

Have  Peter  Waters  always  in  your  mind  : 
That  rogue,  of  genuine  ainijierial  kind, 
Can  half  the  peerage  by  his  arts  bewitch. 
Starve  twenty  lords  to  make  one  fcoundrcl  rich ; 
And,  when  he  gravely  has  undone  a  fcore. 
Is  humbly  pray*d  to  ruin  twenty  more. 

A  dextrous  fteward,  when  his  tricks  arc  found, 
Mufi^mmey  fends  to  all  the  neighbours  round ; 
His  mailer,  uofufpicious  of  his  pranks. 
Pays  all- the  coft,  and  gives  the  villain  thanks. 
And,  ihould  a  friend  attempt  to  fet  him  right. 
His  Lordfliip  would  impute  it  all  to  fpight ; 
V<nild  love  his  favourite  better  than  before, 
And  tnift  his  honefty  juft  fo  much  more. 
Thus  lamilies,  Hke  realms,  with  equal  fate, 
Arc  funk  by  premier  mimflers  cf  Jlate. 

Some,  when  an  heir  fucceeds,  go  boldly  on, 
And^  as  they  robb'd  the  fatbgr,  mb  the  fon, 
A  knave^  who  dSeep  imbroils  his  lord*s  afiairs, 
"Will  foon  grow  necejfary  to  his  heirs. 
His  policy  conlifls  in  fdting  trapg^ 
In  finding  rvays  and  meamf^  and  JIffping  gaps  ; 
He  knows  a  thoufaod  tricks  whene'er  he  pleaife, 
Though  not  to  cure,  yet  palliate  each  difcafe. 
In  either  cafe,  an  equal  chance  is  run ; 
For,  keep" or  turn  him  out,  my  Lcrd*s  undone. 
Tou  want  a  hand  to  clear  a  filthy  fink ; 
No  deanly  workman  can  endure  the  fiink. 
A  ftrong  dilemma  in  a  defperate  cafe ! 
To  adt  with  infamy,  or  quit  the  place. 

A  bungler  thus,  ^ho  fcarce  tlv  nail  can  hit. 
With  driving  wrong  will  make  the  panncl  fplit ; 
Nor  dares  an  abler  workman  undertake 
To  drive  a  fccond,  left  the  whole  (hould  break. 

In  every  court  the  parallel  \\\\\  hold  ; 
And  kings,  like  private  fulki>,'are  bought  and  fold. 
The  ruling  rogue,  who  dreads  to  be  ccifhicr'd, 
Contrives,  as  he  \%batcd^  to  he /ter*d; 
Cvufontndt  account t^  perphxei  all  u£'a}tt\ 
Fpf  vengeance  more  rmbrcils,  ihui  Jhill  rtpa'nt  _ 
So  robbers  (and  their  end&  arc  juft  the  fanx). 
To  *fcai>c  inquii  ics,  leave  ibt  l(..,fe  in  fame. 

1  knew  a-  brazen  mitiiftcr  of  ftatc. 
Who  bore  for  twice  tcn^cars  the  public  hafe. 
In  every  mouth  the  qucftion  moft  in  vogue 
WVs,   Wben  ivill  tbey  tur$t  cut  iiis  oJuus  rt'^ue? 
A  jundure  happcn'd  in  his  Iilgi>eft  pride  : 
While  Af  went  robbmg  on,  tU  r.-njur  dy'd. 
We  thought  there  now  repiain'ti  no  room  to  doubt; 
His  '%ut  ok  it  thne  tbe  minifier  muji  out. 
The  cpurt  indued  more  than  one  or  two; 
Will  you.  Sir  Spencer?  or,  "^'WXyous  ar  ycu? 
But  not  a~Toul  uis  bfficc  dnrft  jcccpt; 
llic  fubtle  knave  had  all  tlic  plunder  fwcpt :    . 
And,  fuch  w^  then  the  temper  of  the  times, 
He  ow*d  his  prcfervatiun  to  his  crimes. 


Tbe  candidates  oblcFv*d  hit  Sttf  fvm^ 
Nor  found  it  difficok  to  gods  the  caafe; 
But,  vHten  they  finek  fuck  fool  corraptioM  iwid 

him^ 
Away  they  fled,  and  left  him  as  diey  foond  him. 
Thus,  when  a  greedy  flovea  once  has  thrown 
HUfnot  into  the  wtefs^  *tit  all  bit  o^m. 


ON  THE  IRISH  BISHOPS.*  1J31. 

OLD  Latimer  preaching  did  £urly  defcribe 
A  biihop,  who  rul'd  all  the  reft  of  his  tribe : 
And  who  is  this  biibop  ?  and  wiiere  does  he  dwell? 
Why  truly  'tis  Satan,  ardi-bi(hop  of  hell. 
.  And  Hk  was  a  prinute,  and  Hk  wore  a  mitre 
Surrounded  with  jewels  of  fulphur  and  nitre. 
How  nearly  this  bi(hop  onr  biihops  refcmbks ! 
But  he  has  the  odds,  who  believes  amd  wbo  tr:mUa» 
Could  you  fee  his  grim  ^ac«,for  a  pound  toapenoy. 
You  *d  fwear  it  muft  be  the  baboon  of  Kilkenny : 
Poor  Satan  will  think  the  comparifon  odious ; 
I  wiih  I  could  find  him-out  one  more  commodioai. 
But  this  I  am  fure,  the  taojl  reverend  old  dragon 
Has  got  on  the  bench  many  biihops  fufiragan ; 
And  all  men  believe  he  refides  there  incog. 
To  give  them  by  turns  an  invjfible  jov. 

Our  btfhppSjpuiTdupwith  wealthandwith  pnde^ 
To  hell  00  the  backs  of  the  clergy  would  ridt. 
They  mounted andlabourM  with  whipand with  ipor, 
111  vain — for  the  devil  a  parfon  would  ftir. 
So  the  Commons  unhors'd  them;  and  this  was 

thciii  doom. 
On  their  crofters  to  ride,  like  a  wit<^  on  a  brcoro. 
'I'hough  they  gaIIop*d  fo  f«.ft,  on  the  road  you  may 

find  'em, 
A  nd  have  left  u*  but  three  out  of  twenty  btbind  'era. 
Lord  Bolton**  good  grace,  Lord  Car,  and  Lord 

Howard, 
In  fpite  of  the  devil,  would  ft  ill  l>e  untoward : 
They  came  of  good  kir.drcd,  and  could  not  endure 
I  heir  former  companioni^  flioiild  beg  at  their  door. 
When  Chrift  W3«.  betray  *a  to  Pilate  tlicpnrt»>r, 
Of  a  dozzii  apoOijs  bat  one  prov'd  a  traitor : 
One  traiior  il   ne,  and  f.-itliful  elcv<'r.  ; 
Bur  we  can  affMrd  y  u  i-x  trattor^  in  fcveo. 
\'/liat  a  ciiitrcT  with  c:.;-;;in;;«,  dividing;!,  «ni 
t  c!eavin«r^! 

,  And  the  cicrg^y  forfooth  mufi  take  up  with  tbdr 

Livings. 
If  making  divj/ions  was  all  thfir  intent, 
rhty  'vt  done  it,  wc  tiianktiiem,  but  not  m  they 

meant ;    '  • 

And  fo  may  fuch  bifiiops  for  ever  Svidf^ 
That  no  honeil  heathen  would  be  on  their  fide. 
How  {b.)uld  we  rejoice,  if,  hhc  Judas  the  firft, 
riwfe  fpiitters  of  parfbub  \a  fundcr  would  bor& ! 

*   Occaftoned  by  tbeir  endaruoyring  to  git  an  «/?  ** 
divhU  ti.'  cburib'liwmgt ;  'wbicb  bill  Vfos  rtj,&ad  iy 
i  tbe  Irifi  bovfe  of  commons. 
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.  Now  hear  an  allufion :— A  nvtrc,  yoa  kpQW» 
U  divided  ilxrrc,  but  united  bdow. 
If  thu  you  conlider,  our  emblem  it  right ; 
The  bifliops  divide,  but  the  clergy  mmite. 
Should  the  bottom  be  fplit,  our  bi&opt  would  dread 
That  the  mitre  would  never  ftick  fail  on  their  brad: 
And  yet  they  have  learnt  thechicfartof  a  fovereign, 
AsMadiiavel  taught  them;  divide,  ami  ye  govern. 
But  courage,  my  lords ;  though  it  cannot  be  faid 
That  OB^  cUvem  tongwe  ever  fat  on  your  head ; 
1  *U  hold  you  a  groat  (and  I  wifli  I  could  fee  *t,) 
If  your  dockings  were  off,  you  could  (hew  cloven  feet. 

But  hold,  cry  the  bilhops ;  and  give  us  fair  play ; 
Before  you  condemn  us,  hear  what  we  can  fay. 
What  truer  affedions  could  cVer  be  (hown, 
Than  iaving  your  fouls  by  damuiog  our  own  ? 
And  have  We  not  pra^isM  all  methods  to  gain  you ; 
With  the  tithe  of  the  tithe  of  the  tithe  to  o«»^tl«in 

Provided  a  fund  for  building  you  fpitala  ? 

You  are  only  to  live  four  years  without  viduals. 

Content,  my  good  lords;  but  let  us  change  hands; 
TvA  take  you  our  tithes,  and  give  us  your  lands. 
So  God  blefa  the  Church  and  three  of  our  mitres; 
Aad  Cod  blefs  the  Commons,  for  biHng  the  liter*. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  DR.  SWIFT.  ♦ 

Occafioned  by  reading  the  following  Maxim  in 
RocHBPOUCAULT,  **  Dans.  1*  adverfit^  de  nos 
**  roeilleurt  amis,  nous  trouvons  toujours  quelque 
**  chofe  qui  ne  nous  dcplalt  paa." 

'*  lo  the  adverihy  of  our  heft  friends,  we  always 
*<  find  fomething  that  doth  not  *difpleafc  us.** 

AS  Rochefoucault  his  maxims  drew 
From  nature,  I  believe  them  true  : 
They  argue  no  corrupted  mind 
In  him  ;  the  fault  is  in  mankind. 

This  maxim  more  than  all  the  reft  5 

Is  thouj^ht  too  bafe  for  human  breaft  : 
**  In  all  diCkrcfics  of  our  fricndf, 
**  Wc  firfl  confult  our  private  ends ; 
"  While  nature,  kindly  bent  to  cafe  us,  ""^ 

••  Points  out  fome  circumftance  to  plcafe  us.**    10 

If  this  perhaps  your  patience  move, 
Let  reafon  and  experience  prove. 

We  all  behold  with  envious  eyes 
Our  equals  rai«'d  above  our  Gze. 
Who  would  not  at  a  crowded  (how  IJ 

Stand  high  himfelf,  keep  others  low  ? 

♦  Written  in  November,  1 73 1. — There  are  trua 
difiinff  poemt  ««  U>U  JubjtQy  one  of  tbem  containing 
many  /hmriou*  linet.  In  rvbat  is  here  printed,  tbe genuine 
farts  of  both  are  prepnrved.     If, 


I  love  my  friend  at  well  as  ymi : 

But  viphy  ihould  he  obihrud  my  view  ? 

Then  let  me  have  the  higher  po^ ; 

Suppofe  it  but  an  inch  at  mod.  «• 

If  in  a  battle  you  ihould  find 

One,  whom  you  love  of  all  mankind^ 

Had  fome  heroic  adion  done, 

A  champion  kill*d,  or  trophy  won ; 

Rather  than  thus  be  over-topt,  %s 

Would  you  not  wiih  his  laurels  cn^t  f 

Dear  honeft  Ned  u  in  the  gout^ 

Lies  rack*d  with  pain,  and  you  without : 

How  patiently  you  hear  him  groan  !  , 

How  glad  the  cafe  is  not  your  own !  $9 

What  poet  would  not  grieve  to  ieo 
His  brother  write  as  well  as  he  ? 
But,  rather  than  they  ihould  excel. 
Would  wiih  his  rivals  all  in  hell  f 

Her  end  when  emulation  miiles,  $$ 

She  turns  to  envy,  (lings,  and  htifiss: 
The  firongeil  friendfhip  yields  to  pride, 
Unlefs  the  odds  be  on  our  fide. 
Vain  human^kind !  fantaftic  rkce ! 
Thy  various  follies  who  can  trace  ?  40 

Self-love,  ambition,  envy,  pride. 
Their  empire  in  our  hearts  divide. 

Give  others  riches,  power  and  ftation, 

*Tis  all  to  me  an  ufurpation. 

I  have  no  title  to  afpire ;  45 

Yet,  when  you  fink,  I  fecnt  the  higher. 

In  Pope  I  cannot  read  a  line. 

But  with  a  figh  I  wiih  it  mine: 

When  he  can  in  one  couplet  fix 

More  fenfe  than  1  can  do  in  fix ;  50 

It  gives  me  fuch  a  jealous  fit, 

I  cry,  "  Pox  take  him  and  his  wit  !** 

I  grieve  to  be  outdone  by  Gay 

In  my  own  humourous  bttinr  way. 

Arbuihnot  is  no  more  my  friend,  SS 

Who  dares  to  irony  pretend, 

Which  I  was  born  to  introduce,    , 

Refin*d  at.  fiifi,  and  fhewM  its  ufe. 

St.  John,  as  well  as  Pulrcney,  knows 

That  I  had  fome  repute  for  profe ;  6a 

And,  till  (hey  drove  me  out  of  date. 

Could  maul  a  nunifter  of  (late. 

If  they  have  niortilied  my  pride. 

And  made  me  throw  my  pen  aiide; 

If  with  fuch  talents  Heaven  hath  bleis'd  'eat,    6$ 

Have  I  not  reafon  to  deteii  *em  ? 
To  all  ipy  foes,  dear  Fortune,  fend 

Thy  gifts;  but  ncver  to  my  friend :  , 

I  tamely  can  endure  the  firft ; 

But  thii  with  envjr  makes  me  burft.  70 

Thus  much  may  ferve  by  way  of  proem  ; 
Proceed  we  therefore  to  our  poem. 
The  time  is  not  remote  when  I 
Mnft  by  the  courfe  of  nature  die ; 
When,  I  farefce,  my  fpecial  friends  75 

Will  try  to  find  their  private  ends ; 
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And,  though  *t!t  hvrHj  underftood 
Which  way  my  death  cao  do  them  good, 
Tct  thut,  methinkt«  1  hear  them  fpeak : 
**  See  how  the  Dean  begins  to  break  ! 
**  Poor  gentleman,  he  droops  apace! 
**  You  plainly  find  it  in  his  face. 
^  That  old  f  ertigo  in  hit  head 
**  Will  never  leave  him,  till  he 's  dead. 
**  Befidps,  his  memory  decays : 
**  He  recolleAs  not  what  he  fays ; 
**  He  cannot  call  his  friends  to  mind ; 
**  Forgets  the  place  where  laft  he  din*d ; 
•*  Plies  you  with  (lories  o'er  and  o*er ; 
**  He  told  them  fifty  times  before. 
**  How  does  he  fancy,  we  can  fit 
■*  To  hear  his  out-of-faihion  wit  ? 
•*  But  he  takes  up  with  yor;  gcr  folks, 
••  who  for  his  wine  will  bear  his  jokes* 
••  Faith  '  he  mull  make  his  (lories  (hortcr, 
**  Or  change  his  comrades  once  a  quarter: 
**  In  half  the  time  he  talks  them  round, 
••  There  mud  another  fet  be  found. 

*•  For  poetry,  he  *s  pad  his  prime , 
**  He  takes  an  hour  to  find  a  rhyme  ; 
••  His  fire  is  put,  his  wit  decay'd, 
**  Hit  fancy  funk,  his  Mufe  a  jade. 
•*  Vd  have  him  throw  away  his  pen ; 
••  But  there  's  no  ulking  to  fome  men  !*• 

And  then  their  teuderuefs  appears 
By  adding  largely  to  my  years: 
•*  He 's  older  than  he  would  be  reckoned, 
**  And  well  remembers  Charles  the  Second, 
•*  He  hardly  drinks  a  pint  of  wine ; 
**  And  that,  I  doubt,  is  no  good  fign. 
•*  His  (lomach  too  begins  to  far!; 
*'  Lad  year  we  thought  him  flrong  and  hale; 
**  But  now  he  *8  quite  another  thing  : 
**  I  wiih  he  may  hold  out  till  fpring  !** 
They  hug  themfclvcs,  and  reafon  thus: 
•*  It  is  not  yet  fo  bad  with  us !" 

In  fuch  a  cafe,  they  talk  in  trope% 
And  by  their  fears  eiprefti  their  hopes. 
Some  g^eat  misforttme  to  portend. 
No  enemy  can  match  a  friend. 
With  all  the  kindnef*  they  profcfs. 
The  merit  of  a  lucky  gucf* 
( When  daily  how-d'yc's  come  of  courfe, 
And  fervants  anfwcr,  «*  Worfc  and  worfe  !*') 
Would  plcafe  them  better,  than  to  tell  125 

That,  •'  God  be  prais'd,  the  Dean  is  well.** 
Then  he  who  prophefy*d  the  bed. 
Approves  his  forefight  to  the  red  : 
**  You  know  I  always  fear*d  the  word, 
**  And  often  told  you  fo  at  fird.'* 
He  M  rather  choofe  that  1  fliould  die, 
*J  han  his  prediAions  prove  a  lye. 
Not  one  foretells  I  (hall  recover; 
But  all  agree  to  give  me  over. 

Yet,  (hould  fome  neighbour  feel  a  pain 
Jud  in  the  parts  where  I  complain  ; 
How  many  a  rncflage  would  he  fend ! 
What  beany  prayers  that  I  (hould  mand ! 
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Inquire  what  regimen  I  kept ; 
What  gave  me  eafe,  and  how  I  flept  ?        1 
And  more  lament  when  1  was  dead. 
Than  all  the  fnivetlers  round  my  bed. 
My  good  companions,  never  fear ; 
For,  though  you  may  midake  a  year. 
Though  your  prognodict  mn  too  £ad,  145 

They  mud  be  verify*d  at  hJL 

Behold  the  fatal  day  mrrive  I 
'^  How  is  the  Dean  ?"— "  He  *•  joft  aHfc" 
Now  the  departing  prayer  it  read ; 
He  hardly  breathes — ^The  Dean  is  dead. 

Before  the  pafling-bell  begun. 
The  news  through  half  the  town  is  nra. 
**  Oh  !  may  we  all  for  death  pi^pare ! 
^  What  has  he  left  ?  and  who  *t  his  he^^  f 
*'  I  know  no  more  than  what  the  news  a;    iJJ 
**  'Tia  all  bequeathe  to  public  ufirs 
'*  To  public  ufes-!  there  *s  a  whim  ! 
"  What  had  the  public  done  for  him  ? 
*•  Mere  envy,  avarice,  and  pride : 
*•  He  gave  it  all— but  fird  he  dy'd. 
**  And  had  the  Dean,  in  all  the  nati^, 
*•  No  worthy  friend,  no  poor  relation  f 
'*  So  ready  to  do  drangers  good, 
•*  Forgetting  his  own  flelh  and  blood  1" 

Now  Grub-drcet  witi  are  all  employ*d;   i6i 
With  elegies  the  town  is  doy'd : 
Some  paragraph  in  every  paper, 
To  curji  the  Dean,  or  Sl^fs  the  Drapier. 

The  dodors,  tender  of  their  fame. 
Wifely  on  roc  lay  all  the  bUmc.  Ip 

"  We  mud  confefs,  his  cafe   was  nice ; 
**  But  he  would  never  take  advice. 
"  Had  he  been  rul'd,  for  aught  appears, 
**  He  might  have  liv'd  theCc  twenty  yean: 
**  Tor,  when  we  ppen*d  him,  we  found        X75 
"  That  all  his  vital  parts  were  found." 
From  Dublin  foon  -to  London  fpread, 
•Tis  told  at  court,  "  The  Dean  is  dead." 
And  Lady  .Suirolk,<^  in  the  fpleen. 
Runs  laughing  up  to  tell  the  Queen.  !?• 

The  Queen,  fo  gracious,  mild  and  good, 
Crie^,  "  Is  he  gone !  'tis  time  he  (hould. 
•*  He  's  dead,  you  fay ;  then  let  him  rot 
**  I  'm  glad  the  mcdah  f  were  forgot. 
<'  I  promis'd  him,  J  own;  but  when?        '  l^i 
**  I  only  was  the  Princefs  then  : 
'*  But  now,  as  confort  of  the  King, 
*•  You  know,  'tis  quite  another  thing.** 
Now  Chartres,  at  Sir  Robert's  levee. 
Tells  with  a  fnecr  the  tidings  heavy :  l|» 

•*  Why,  if  he  dy'd  without  his  ftioes,** 
Cries  Bob,  "  I  'm  forry  for  the  news : 
"  Oh,  were  the  wretch  but  living  dill, 
**  And  in  his  place  my  good  friend  Will  t 
'*  Or  had  a  mitre  on  his  head,  Ig^ 

*♦  Provided  Bolingbrokc  were  dead  !** 

♦  Mrs.  Harvard^  ai  9iu  time  mfavmrUe^^ 
Demm.      N, 

t  H^hUB  the  Dtan  im  vam  ncpeStJ^  m  rOmtff 
^fmaU  freftnthtbad/wU  J^rvuMfi.    M. 
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Now  Corll  |iU  (hop  from  rubbifli  draint: 
Three  gentiine  tomet  of  Swift's  remains ! 
And  thoD,  to  make  them  pais  the  glibber, 
RetisM  by  Tibbalds,  Moore,  and  Gibber.       ooo 
He'll  treat  me  as  he  does  my  betters, 
Poblifli  my  will,  my  life,  my  letters ; 
ReviTe  the  libels  bom  to  die : 
Which  Pope  maft  bear,  as  well  as  I. 

Here  ibift  the  fcene,  to  reprefent  aoj 

How  thofe  I  love  my  death  lament. 
Poor  Pope  will  grieve  a  month,  and  Gay 
A  week,  and  Arbuthnot  a  day. 

St.  John  himielf  will  fcarce  forbear 
To  bite  his  pen,  and  drop  a  tear.  aio 

The  reft  will  give  a  ihrug,  and  cry, 
**  I  *m  forry — but  we  all  muft  die.!" 

Indifference,  clad  in  Wifdom*s  gniie, 
AH  fortitude  of  mind  fapplies: 
For  how  can  ftony  bowels  mek  215 

In  thofe  who  never  pity  felt ! 
When  we  arc  U(hM,  they  ia&  the  rod, 
Refigning  to  the  will  of  God. 

The  fools,  my  juniors  by  a  year, 
Are  tortar*d  with  fufpenfe  and  fear ;  320 

Who  wifely  thought  my  age  a  fcrcen. 
When  death  approach*d,  to  iUnd  between  : 
The  fcreen  remov'd,  their  hearts  are  trembling  ; , 
They  mourn  for  me  vrithout  diilembliug. 

My  female  f rends,  whofe'  tender  hrarts       225 
Have  better  leam*d  to  ad  their  paru, 
Receive  the  news  in  doleful  dumps : 
**  The  Dean  is  dead :  (Pray  what  is  trumps  ?) 
"  Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  his  foul ! 
**  (Ladies,  I  *11  venture  for  the  vole.)  I30 

**  Six  Deans,  they,  fay,  mud  bear  the  pall : 
**  (I  wilh  I  knew  what  king  to  caU.) 
**  Madam,  your  hofband  will  attend 
**  The  funeral  of  fo  good  a  friend. 
"  No,  madam,  'tis  a  (hocking  fight ;  235 

**  And  he  's  engag*d  to-morrow  night : 
*  My  Lady  Club  will  ukc.it  ill, 
**  If  he  fhould  fail  her  at  quadrille. 
•*  He  k)v»d  the  Dean— (I  lead  a  heart.) 
**  But  deareil  friends,  they  fay,  muil  p^rt.     240 
**  His  time  was  come;  he  ran^iis  race; 
"  We  hope  he  *s  in  a  better  place,** 

Why  do  we  grieve  that  friends  ikould  die  ? 
No  lofs  more  eafy  to  fupply. 
One  year  is  pad ;  a  differtnt  fcene  I  245 

No  farther  mention  of  the  Dean, 
Who  now,  alas  !  no  more  is  mifs*d. 
Than  if  he  never  did  exift. 
Where's  now  the  favourite  of  Apollo  ? 
Dep^ed  i-^-and  bis  ivorkt  mt»/i  fidlaw  :  25  O 

Muft  undergo  the  common  fate ; 
His  kind  oi  wit  is  out  of  date. 

Some  country  fquire  to  Lintot  goes. 
Inquires  for  Swift  in  verfe  auid  profe. 
Says  Lintot,  *'  I  have  heard  the  name ;  ^SS 

"  He  dy*d  a  year  ago.**—  «  The  lame." 
He  fearches  all  the  ftiop  in  vain. 
*^  Sir,  you  may  find  them  in  Duck4aae : 
*'  I  fent  them  with  a  load  of  books, 
''  Laft  Monday,  to  the  paftry-co^k*f.  a6o 

^  To  fancy  they  could  live  a  year  I 
**  1  fiad  you  V<  but  a  ftraoger  h«re» 


1 


*'  The  Dean  was  famous  in  his  time, 

**  And  had  a  kind  of  knack  at  rhyme. 

'*  His  way  of  writing  now  is  paft :  (  265 

'*  The  town  has  got  a  better  ufte. 

**  I  keep  no  antiquated  Huff; 

'*  But  fpick  and  Ipan  I  have  enough. 

'  Pray,  do  but  give  me  leave  to  ftiew  *em : 

*  Here 's  CoHcy  Cibber*s  birth-day  poem.      %f% 

*  This  ode  you  never  yet  have  fecn, 

'•  By  Stephen  Duck,  upon  the  Queen. 
"*  Then  here  's  a  letter  finoly  penn'd 
**  Againft  the  Craftfman  and  his  friend : 
"  It  clearly  ftiews  that  all  refledion  275 

'*  On  minifters  is  difaffedion. 
**  Next,  here 's  Sir  Robert's  vindication, 
^'  And  Mr.  Henley's  laft  oration. 
*'  The  hawkers  have  r^ot  got  them  yet : 
'*  Your  .Honour  pleafe  to  buy  a  let?  23« 

*<  Here%Wolfton*strads,  tl>e  twelfth  edition; 
'*  *Tis  read  by  every  politidan: 

*  The  country-members,  when  in  town, 
"  To  all  their  boroughs  fend  them  down : 

**,  You  never  met  a  thing  fo  fmart;  %t$ 

'*  The  courtiers  have  them  all  by  heart : 

*  Thofe  maids  of  honour  who  can  read, 

'*  Are  taught  to  ufe  them  for  their  creed. 

"  The  reverend  author's  good  intention 

*'  Hath  been  rewarded  with  a  penfion  :*         290 

**  He  doth  an  honour  to  his  gown,     ^ 

**  By  bravely  running /ri(^<</<^  down  : 

*<  He  ihews,  as  fure  as  God  *s  in  Gloucefter, 

**  That  Mofes  was  a  grand  impoftor ; 

**  That  all  his  miracles  were  cheats,  29X 

**  Peform'd  as  jugglei-s  do  their  feats : 

'*  The  church  had  never  fuch  a  writer ; 

'*  A  ihame  he  hath  Dot  got  a  mitre !" 

Suppofe  me  dead ;  and  then  fuppofe 
A  club  affembled  at  the  Rofe  ;  309 

Where,  from  difcourfe  of  thi»  and  that, 
I  grow  the  fubjcd  of  their  chat. 
And  while  they  tofs  my  name  about. 
With  favour  fomc,  and  fome  without , 
One,  quite  indifferent  in  the  caufc,  %os 

My  charader  impartial  draws. 

**  The  Dean,  if  we  believe  report, 
*•  Was  never  ill  rccciv'd  at  court,  / 

"  Although,  ironically  grave, 
**  He  (ham'd  the  fool,  and  lafti'd  the  knave;   3I# 
"  To  fteal  a  hint  was  never  known, 
'*  But  what  he  writ  was  all  his  own." 

**  Sir,  I  have  heard  another  (lory; 
"  He  yrjL%  a  mod  conf-mnded  Tory, 
**  And  grew,  or  he  is. much  beljr'd,  315 

**  Extremely  </«//,  before  he  dy'd." 

"  Can  we  the  Drapier  then  forget  ? 
**  Is  not  our  nation  in  his  debt  ? 
*•  'Twas  he  that  writ  the  Dr^ier'^  letters !"  — 

**  He  (houkl  have  left  them  for  his  UUcri\  329 
"  We  had  a  hundred  abler  msti, 
"  Nor  need  defie/iJ  upon  his  ^/u — 
**  Say  what  you  will  about  his  readings 
*•  You  never  can  JtfinJ  his  6rndi/ig ; 
"  Who,  in  his  fatire*  miming  rigt,  315 

**  Could  never  leave  the  world  in  ^niel ; 

*  Woi/lmi  ii  btft  confrundfi  viUb  fTtolafin.    N. 
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**  Attacking,  when  he  took  the  wlmm^ 
•*  Court,  dty^  samp — all  one  to  him. — 
*•  By  why  would  he,  except  he  Jlobbn^J^ 
•*  Offend  onrfatri0t^  great  Sir  Robert, 
"^Whofe  eeunfelt  aid  the  fovereigo  power 
*•  To  (ave  ihc  nation  every  hour ! 
"  What  fctmi  of  evil  he  unrareli 
••  In  fmtirety  iHeis,  tying  travels  \ 
•*  Not  fparing  hit  own  clergy  cUtb^ 
•*  But  eati  into  it,  like  a  motb  /'* 

••  Perhapi  I  may  allow  the  Dean 
**  Had  too  much  fatire  in  his  vein, 
••  And  fcem'd  determitiM  jiot  to  ftarvc  itt 
•*  Becaufe  no  age  could  more  defcrve  it. 
••  Yet  malice  never  wai  his  aim ; 
•*  He  bfa'd  the  vice,  but  fpai*d  the  name. 
•*  No  individual  could  rcfcnt, 
•f  Where  thouiands  equally  were  meant : 
**  His  fatire  points  at  no  dcf^, 
**  But  what  all  mortals  may  cofred; 
**  For  he  ahhor*d  the  fenfelefs  tribe 
•*  Who  call  it  humour  when  they  gibe : 
^  He  fpar*d  a  hump,  or  crooked  nofc, 
**  Whofe  owners  fet  not  up  for  beaux. 
•*  True  genuine  dulncfs  mov'd  his  pity, 
••  Unlefs  it  offcrM  to  be  witty. 
**  Thofc  who  their  ignorance  confeft, 
^  He  ne*cr  ofil-nded  with  a  jeft ; 
**  But  laugh*d  to  hear  an  idiot  quote 
••  ,A  verfe  from  Horace  Icam'd  by  rot«. 
••  Vice,  if  it  c*cr  can  be  abafliM, 
•*  Muft  be  or  rUicul^J,  or  Uijh^d.  ^ 

**  If  you  refeHi  it,  who  *s  to  blame  ? 
"  He  neither  knows  ymi^  nor  your  namt, 
**  Should  via  ezped  to  *fcape  rebuke, 
••  Becaufe  its  vuttHr  is  a  dukt  T 
**'  His  friendfhips,  ft  ill  to  few  confined, 
•*  Were  always  of  the  middling  kind ; 
*  No  fools  of  rank,  or  mungrcl  breed, 
**  Who  Bun  would  pafs  for  lords  indeed : 
•*  Where  titles  give  no  right  or  power, 
•*  And  peerage  is  a  wither'd  flower ; 
••  He  would  have  deem'd  it  a  difgrace, 
**  If  fuch  a  wretch  had  known  his  face. 
*<  On  rural  fquires,  that  kingdom's  bane, 
••  He  vented  oft*  his  wrath  in  vain  : 
•*  •♦••♦•♦  fquires  to  market  brought, 
••  Who  fell  their  foul*  and  •  •  *  •  for  fiought : 
•*  The  •••♦  ••••  go  joyful  Kick,  375 

**  To  rob  the  church,  their  tenant*  rack ; 
**  Go  fnacks  with  ♦•••*•  jufticcs, 
•*  And  keep  the  peact.  to  pick  up  fees; 
"  In  every  jobb  to  have  a  (hare, 
♦*  A  gaol  or  tumplke  to  repair ; 
•*  And  turn  <♦••♦'•  to  public  roads 
•*  Conimodions  to  their  own  abodes. 

'  V  He  never  thought  an  honour  done  him, 
«  Decaui.:  a  peer  Was  proud  to  own  him, 
•♦  Would  rather  flip  afidc,  and  choofc  385 

«*  To  tdi'tc  with  wits  in  dirty  Hiccs; 
»*  And  fcorn  the  tools  with  ftars  and  garter% 
/  So  often  fjca  carefllng  Chanres. 
/  He  never  courted  men  in  ftation, 
/    A\r  perj\nt  hf]d  in  admirali9n\  35O 

'  '^ifiM;  -  ir's  grcatnefs  was  afraid, 
'•    r :  ■:   -  \c  i"*  u^hi'  for  no  nwn'd  aid* 


SS 


360 


365 


370 


I" 


3W 


¥» 


405 


410 


W 


420 


3S0 


"  Thoiigh  trufted  long  in  gfftat  lilain, 
•*  He  gave  himfelf  no  haughty  airs : 
"  Without  regarding  private  ends, 
«*  Spent  all  his  credit  for  his  friends; 
*•  And  only  chofe  the  wife  and  good  % 
**  No  flatterers;  no  allies  in  blood; 
"  But  fuccour'd  virtue  m  diftrcfs, 
**  And  feldom  failM  of  good  fticeefs; 
'•  As  numbers  in  their  hearts  muft  own, 
"  Who,  but  for  him,  had  been  unknown. 

'*  He  kept  with  princes  due  decorvm; 
'•  Yet  never  flood  in  awe  before  'em. 
<  He  foUowM  David's  lefloQ  jiift ; 
*■  In  princes  never  put  his  tri^ : 

*  And,  would  you  make  hin  trmly  four, 
'  Provoke  him  with  a  flave  in  power. 
'  The  Irifti  fenate  if  you  nam'd, 

*  With  what  impatience  he  deckim*d! 

*  Fair  Liberty  was  all  his  cry; 
'  For  her  he  flood  prepared  to  die ; 

*  For  her  he  boldly  flood  alone ; 

*  For  her  he  oft*  exposM  his  own, 

*  Two  kingdoms,  joft  as  faaioo  led, 
'  Had  fet  a  price  upon  his  head; 
'  But  not  a  traitor  could  be  fbsnd, 
'  To  fell  him  for  fix  hondred  povnd. 

*♦  Had  he  but  fparM  hb  tongue  and  pen. 
He  migh(  have  rofc  like  other  men : 
But  power  was  never  in  his  thought. 
And  wealth  he  valued  not  a  groat : 
Ingratitude  he  often  found, 
**  And  pityM  thofe  who  meatit  the  wound ; 
"  But  kept  the  tenor  bf  his  mind,  4^ 

**  To  merit  well  of  human-kind ; 
"  Nor  made  a  facrifice  of  thofe 
"  Who  ftiU  were  true,  to  pleafc  his  foec 
"  He  laboured  many  a  fruitlefs  hour,  ^ 
"  To  reconcile  his  mends  in  power ;  4J0 

"  Saw  mifchief  by  a  fi^dion  brewing, 
"  While  they  purfned  each  other's  fuin. 
'*  But,  flnding  vain  was  all  his  care, 
**  He  left  the  court  in  mere  defpair. 

^  And,  oh !  how  fliort  are  htmian  fchemes !  43; 
*'  Here  ended  all  our  irolden  drexraa. 
**  What  St.  John's  flciU  in  flau  afiairt, 
**  What  Omiond's  valour,  Oxford's  cares, 
*^  To  lave  their  finking  country  lent, 
"  Was  all  deflroy*d  by  one  event.  440 

"  Too  foon  that  precious  life  was  ended,  j 

**  On  which  alone  our  weal  depended, 
*^  When  up  a  dangerous  fadioo  flarts, 
^  With  wratk  and  vengeance  in  their  hetfta; 
**  "RyfoUmm  Utgui  andcovenmmt  kutmd,  445 

*'  To  ruin,  flaughter,  and  confound; 
**  To  turn  religion  to  a  (able, 
"  And  make  the  government  a  Bsdiel ; 
**  Pervert  the  laws,  difgrace  the  gowB, 
^  Corrupt  thitieaate,  rob  the  crown;  450 

**  To  facrificeOld£ngknd>  glory, 
**  And  ntake  her  infamaus  in  Sory : 
'*  When  fuch  a  tempefl  fliook  the  ksd, 
**  How  could  luigiiarded  virtue  fland  ! 

"  With  horror,  grief,  defpair,  theDvn       4SS 
*<  Beheld  the  diet  Mtn^n  kmt  i 
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**  Hif  fneodi  in  exile,  or  the  Tower, 

•*  Himfelf  within  the  frown  oF  power ; 
"  Pnrfned  by  bafe  invenoni'd  pens, 

**  Far  to  the  land  of  1^——  and  lent ;         .     460 

**  A  iervik  race  in  folly  nurs'd, 

^  Who  truckle  moil,  when  trcjited  word. 
**  By  innocence  and  rcfolotion, 

**.  He  bore  continual  perfecution  ; 

**  While  numbers  to  preferment  rofe,  465 

**  Whofe  merit  was  to  be  his  foes  ;  ^ 

**  When  tv*fi  his  9%om  familiar /riimtU^ 

**  Intent  upon  their  private  ends, 

**  Like  renegadoes  now  he  feels, 

"  A^aimft  bim  lifting  up  their  heels,  47® 

**  The  Dean  did,  by  his  pen,  defeat 

**  An  infamous  deftru^iTe  cheat ; 

"  Taught  fools  their  lAtercft  how  to  know, 

*•  And  gave  them  arms  to  ward  the  blow. 

"  Envy  hath  own*d  it  was  his  doing,  475 

"  To  fave  that  haplefs  land  from  ruin  ; 

"  While  they  who  at  the  fteerage  flood, 

**  And  reap*d  the  profit,  fought  his  blood. 
"  To  fave  them  from  their  evil  fate, 

**  In  him  was  held  a  crime  of  (late.  4^ 

"  A  wicked  monfler  on  the  bench, 

"  Whofe  fury  blood  could  never  quench  ; 

**  Ai  vile  and  profligate  a  villain, 

"  Alt  modem  Scroggs,  or  old  Treffilian ; 

"  Who  long  all  jufUce  had  difcarded,  485 

"  Korfeardhe  God^  nor  mam  regarded  ; 

"  Vow'd  on  the  Dean  his  rage  to  vent, 

"  And  make  him  of  hi^  seal  repem : 

^  Bot  Heaven  his  innocence  defends, 

'*  The  grateful  people  (land  his  friends  ;  49^ 

*'  Not  Srains  of  law,  nor  judges'  frown, 

**  Nor  topics  brought  to  pleafe  the  crown, 

**  Nor  witncfs  hir'd,  nor  jury  picked, 

"  Prevail  to  bring  him  in  convid. 

**  In  exile,  wi3i  a  Heady  heart,  495 

.  **  He  fpent  his  life's  decliuing  part ; 
**  Where  folly,  pride,  and  fadion  fway, 
**  Remote  iTrom  St.  John,  Pope,  and  Gay.*' 

'*  Alas,  poor  Dean !  his  only  fcope    / 
*•  Was  to  be  held  a  mifanthrcpe.  S^ 

'*  'riiis  into  general  odium  drew  him, 
*"  Which  if  he  lik'd,  much  good  may  't  do  h.'m. 
**  His  zeal  was  not  to  laih  our  erimet^ 
**  But  difomtent  againft  the  times  : 
*•  For,  had  we  made  him  timely  ofTers  505 

•*  To  rtfyi- his^tf/?,    ox  fill  h\%  coffers  ^ 
**  Perheps  he  might  have  truckled  down, 
**  Like  other  hretbren  of  his  gc*wH  ; 
'*  Vox  party  he  wouTd  fcarce  have  bled  ; — 
**  I  fiiy  no  more — becaufe  hc's^w</. —  5I0 

"  What  tvritingi  has  he  Ifcft  behind  ?" 

"  I  hear  they're  of  a  diffi-rent  kind  : 
*•  A  few  in  verfe  ;  but  moft  in  pofe — " 

**  Some  bigh-flo^a  pamphlets,  I  iuppofe  : — 
•*  All  fcribbled  in  the  v;orft  of  times,  515 

**  To  palliate  his  friend  Oxford's  crimes  ; 
**  To  praife  queen  Anne,  nay  more,  defend  her, 
**  As  never  favouring  the  Pretender  : 
•*  Or  iHels  yet  concoil'd  from  light, 
'*  Againft  the  court  to  (hew  hhfpite  .*  J 10 

'*  Perhaps  his  trmmels^  part  the  third  ; 
"  A.lyazie^trffeemtdwrd'^ 
Vot.  V. 


<*  Offenflve  to  a  Ay*/ ear  :— 

•*  But — ottonefermoayjovtxtiaiffateMr,** 

**  He  knew  an  hundred  plowing  flories      SH 
**  With  all  the  turns  of  Whigs  and  Tories  s 
'^  Was  cheerful  to  his  dying-day  ; 
"  And  friends  would  let  him  have  his  way* 

**  As  for  his  works  in  verfc  or  profe, 
'*  I  own  myfelf  no  judge  of  thofe.  530 

*<  Nor  can  1  tell  what  criticks  thought  them  ( 
**  But'this  I  know,  all  people  bou^t  them* 
**  As  with  a  moral  view  defign'd, 
**  To  pleafe  and  to  reform  mankind  ; 
**  And,  if  he  often  mifs'd  his  aim,  $%$ 

<*  The  %fforld  muft  own  it  to  thcurAawa^ 
**  The  praife  is  his,  ^d  theirs  the  lUme, 
"  He  gave  the  little  wealth  he  had 
**  To  build  a  houie  for  fools  and  n^id  ; 
*«  To  (hew,  by  one  fatiric  touch,  54# 

**  No  nation  wanted  it  fo  much. 
**  That  kingdom  he  hath  left  his  debtor, 
«  I  wiih  it  foon  may  have  a  better. 
"  And,  fince  you  dread  no  further  iajbee, 
"  Methinks  you  lAxf  forgive  his  ajhes"  54J 


I 


AN  EPISTLE  T9  TWO  FRIENDS^ 
TO  DR.  HELSHAM. 

S  I  R,  Not.  as,  at  night,  1731. 

WHEN  I  left  you,  I  found  myielf  oC  the 
grape's  juice  fick ; 
I'm  fo  full  of  pity,  I  never  abufe  fick; 
And  the  patienteft  patient  that  ever  you  knew  fide*' 
Both  when  I  am  porge-fick,  and  when  1  am  (pewf 

fick. 
,  I  pitied  my  cat,  whom  I  knew  by  her  mew  fick  ; 
'  She  mended  at  firft,  but  now  Ihe's  a^ncw  fick. 
Captain  Butler  made  fome  in  the  church  black  and 

blue  fick  ; 
Dean  Crofs,  had  hej)reach*d,  would  have  tnade 

us  all  pew-fick. 
Are  not  you,  in  a  crowd  when  yon  fweat  and 

fiew,  fick? 
Lady  Sancry  got  out  of  the  church  when  (he  grei^ 

fick. 
And,  as  faft  as  (he  could,  to  the  dcanry  flew  fick, 
Mifs  Moricc  was  (I  can  alTure  you  'tis  true)  fick : 
For,  who  would  not  be  in  that  numerous  crew 

fick  ? 
Such  mufick  would  make  a  fanatick  or  Jew  fick. 
Yet,  ladies  are  feldom  at  omhre  ox  Ue  fick : 
Nor  is  old  Nanny  Shales,  whene'er  ihe  does  brew^ 

fick. 
My  footman  came  home  from  the  church  of  a 

bruife  fick. 
And   look'd  like  a  rake,  who  was  fhadt  in  th< 

ftews  fick  s 


•  This  mtJl<y  ifir  it  cannot  he  eatte^  a  poem)  it 

given  as  a  Jfecimen  of  thofe  bagatelles  for   which  the 

Dean  hath  peyhitps  hetn  too  feverely  ctpfurgd,     S^me* 

xsflich  Vferejim  more  exceptioaaile,  are  Jypp^'jff'^-     N • 

Gg  ^ 
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But  yciii  learned  doAort  can  make  whom  yott 

choofe  fick : 
And  poor  I  myfelf  was,  when  I  withdrew,  fick  ; 
For  the  finell  of  them  made  me  like  garlick  and 

me  fick. 
And  I  got  tlu-ough  the  crowd,  though  not  let  hj 

a  chie,  fick. 
Yet  hop'd''  to  find  many  (for  that  was  your  cue* 

fick; 
But  there  was  not  a  dozen  (to  give  them  their  due) 

fick, 
And  thofe,  to  he  fure,  ftnck  together  like  gtcw, 

fick. 
So  are  ladies  in  crowds,   when  they  fqueeze  and 

they  fcf  ew,  fick. 
You  mav  find  they  are  all,  by  their  yellow  pale  hue, 

fick ; 
So  am  I,  when  tobacco,  like  Robin,  I  chew,  fick. 

70  DR.  SHERIDAN. 

IF   I  write  any  niorc^  it  will  make  my  poor 
Mufc  fick 

I'hb  night  I  c^mc  home  with  a  very  coM  dew  fick, 
^  nd  I  « ifli  I  may  f'>on  be  not  of  an  ague  fick  ; 
23  lit  I    h(<pe  I  fiiall  ne*cr  be,  like  you,  of  a  fhrew 

fick, 
Vho  often  has  niatk  mc,  by  looking  aflcew,  fick. 


DR.  HELSHAMS  ANSWER. 

^  THE  Dodor*s  firft  rhyme  would  make  any  Jew 

*         fick: 

I  know  it  has  made  a  fine  lady  in  blue  fick. 

For  which  fiie  is  gone  in  a  coach  to  KiJIbrew  fick, 

I.ike  a  hen  I  once  had,  from  a  foi  when  file  flew 

fick. 
I  afi  Monday  a  lady  at  St.  Patrick*s  did  fpew  fick, 
And  made  aU  the  refi  of  the  folks  in  the  pew  fick  ; 
I'be  furgeon  who  bled  her,  his  kncet  out  drew 

fick, 
Andftopt  the  diftcmper,  as  being  but  new  fick. 
The  yacht,  the  Ufi  fiorm,  had  all  her  whole  crew 

fick; 
Had  we  two  been  there,  it  would  have  made  mc 

and  you  fick  : 
A  lady  that  long'd,  is  by  eating  of  flew  firk  ; 
l>id  you  evtrrknow  one  in  a  very  pood  QJick  } 
I'm  told  that  my  wife  is  by  winding  a  clue  fick  ; 
The  dodors  have  made  her  by  rhyme  and  by  rue 
fick. 
There's  a  gamcfter  in  towo,  for  a  throw  that  he 
threw  fick, 
And  yet  the  old  trade  of  hr*  dice  he'll  pur ftic  lick  ; 
I've  known  an -old  mifcr  for  paying  his  due  fick  ; 
At  pf«feot  Tm  grown  by  a  pinch  of  my  ft;oe  fick, 
And  -What  wttuld  you  have  me  with  verfct  to  do 

,  fick  ? 
Sendrhymesh  and  Til  fend  ybu  fomc  oh    tin  lieu 
fick. 


Of  rhymes  Tte  a  plenty. 
And  therefore  fend  twenty. 

Anfwered  the  (ame  day  when  fine,  Ner.  a  j. 

•  I  defire  yon  will  carry  both  tbde  to  the  DoA«r, 
together  with  hit  own  ;  and  let  him  know  wt  iie 
dot  perfions  to  be  infulted. 

**  Can  you  match  with  me, 
«  Who  (end  thirty.threc  ? 
**  You  mud  get  fourteen  more, 
••  To  make  up  thirty-four  : 
**  But,  if  me  you  can  conquer, 
•*  Til  own  you  a  ftrong  cut*." 
This  moniing  Vm  growing  by  fmclling  of  yew 
fick  ; 
My  brother's  come  over  with  gold  from  Peru  fick ; 
Lajl  night  I  came  home  in  a  ftorm  that  then  Uew 

fick  ; 
This  moment  my  do^  at  a  cat  I  halloo  fick  ; 
1  hear,  from  good  hand^  that  my  poor  coufia 

Hugh's  fick,  '^ 

By  quaffing  a  bottle,  and  polling  a  fcrew  fick  : 
And  now  there's  no  more  1  can  write  (you'U  a- 

cuie  fick ; 
You  fee  that  I  fcom  to  mention  word  mnficL 
I'll  do  my  bcfl. 
To  fcrtd  the  rcfi ; 
Without  a  jcft, 
ril  (land  the  tcft. 
Thcfc  lines  that  I  fend  you,  I  hope  you'll  pervfe 

ril  make  you  with  writing  a  litrle  more  news  fide : 
Laft  night  I  came  home  with  drinking  of  boose 

fick; 
My  carpenter  fwears  that  he'll  hack  and  hell  l^w 

Kn  officer's  lady,   I'm  told,  is  tattoo  fick  : 
I'm  afraid  that  the  line  thirty-four  you  will  vie* 
fick. 

Lord  !  I  could  write  a  df^sen  more  ; 

You  fire,  I've  mounted  thirty-four. 


E    P   J    G    R    A    M 

ON  THE  BOSrsf  IN  EICBMONfi  HaKMITAGK.  I^J^ 

"  Sic  fibi  laeuntur  Dodi  - 

WITH  honour  thus  by  Carolina  plac'd^ 
How  are^hefe  venerable  bu fines  grac'd  ? 
O  Queen,  with  more  than  regal  title  qrown'd. 
For  love  of  arts  and  piety  renown'd  ! 

•  Tbg  liMet  ••  iBms  mmrked'*  tovtv  rmritUm  ty  Dr. 
$wi/i,  at  ibt  btUm  tf  Dr.  Hrijimm\  twmtj  £m  : 
and  the  /Mo^ving  fftmrittm  Vfert  ttfierwoarJt  mi^  n 
tbtfimepafcr.     N. 

t  Ncmtm,  Uch,  Qarh,  mmd  tTmlmf^. 
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>w  do  the  frien4t  of  ▼irtsc  J07  to  ke 
:r  darling  Tons  exalted  thus  by  thee  !  - 
•ttf  ht  to  their  fame  can  now  be  added  more, 
Tcr*d  bf  her  whom  all  mankind  adore. 


ANOTHER. 

^^ewU  the  living  learned  fed, 
h)  rais  *d  the  fcicntific  head  : 
r  frugal  Queen,  to  fave  her  meat, 
iltt  the  head  that  cannot  eat. 


CoNCLUiioN  drawn  from  the  aboTeEriciAMs, 
and  fent  to  the  Drapier. 

SINCE  Aooa,  whofc  bounty  thy  merits  had  fed, 
e  her  own  was  laid  low,  had  exa^ced  thy  head ; 
id  fioce  our  good  Queen  to  the  wife  is  fo  juft^ 
I  raife  heads  for  fuch  as  are  humbled  in  duft  ; 
ronder,  good  man.  that  you  are  not  ociTauked  ; 
'ythee,  go  and  be  dead,  and  be  doubly  exalted. 


Dr.  SwirT*t  Answrr. 

HER  majefty  never  (hall  be  my  exalter  ; 

mI  yet  ihc  would  raife  me,  1  know,  by  a  halter  ! 


OTHE  REVEREND  DR.  SWIFT. 

TB  A   fRXSSNT     Or    A     rAPKR*BO0K     FINXLT 
lOUMO   ON    HIS     BIRTH-DAT,    NOTBMBKR    3O, 


r 


BY  JOHN  EARL  OP  ORRERY. 

0  thee, dear  Swift,  thcfe  fpotlcfs  leaves  I  fend ; 
Small  is  the  prefent,  but  finccre  the  friend.' 
>ink  not  fo  poor  a  book  below  thy  care ; 
bo  knows  the  price  that  thou  canil  make  it  bear  ? 
ough  uwdry  npw,  and,  like  l^yriih^s  face, 
efpedous  front  ihinesout  with  bprrowM  grace ; 
lough  paile-boards,  glittering  like  a  tinfel'd  coat, 
nfa  tsiada  within  denote : 
t,if  a  venal  and  corrupte'd  age, 
d  modem  vices,  fliould  provoke  thy  rage  ; 
wam*d  once  more  bv  their  impending  fate, 
finking  country  and  an  injur 'dftate 
>y  great  affiftance  ihould  again  demand, 
id  call  forth  reafon  to  defeud  the  land ; 
en  fliall  we  view  thefe  iheets  with  glad  furprife 
'pir'4  with  thought,  and  fpeaking  to  our  eyes  : 
ch  vacant  fpace  Siall  then,  enrich'd,  difpcnfe 
Deforce  of  eloquence,  and  nervous  fenfe  ; 
fan  the  judgment,  animate  the  heart, 
»d  iacrcd  rales  of  policy  impart. 
le  fpangled  covering,  bright  with  ())lendid  ore, 
^  cheat  the  fight  with  empty  (how  no  more ; 


But  lead  us  inward  to  thofe  golden  mines, 
Where  all  thy  foul  in  native  luftre  ihincs. 
So  when  jhe  eye  furveys  fome  lovely  fair. 
With  bidbm  of  beauty  gracM,  with  fliai>e  and  aii  ; 
How  i»  the  rapture  heighten *d,  when  we  find 
'Her  form  cxcell'd  by  hcp^cleftial  mind ! 


VERSES  LEFT  WHH  A  SILVER 
STAN  DISH 

ON    THE    DEAN    OF    ST.    PATRICK'S    DE6I& 

dn    HIS    BIRTH    DAY. 

BY   DR.   DBLANY. 

HITHER  from  Mexico  I  came. 
To  ferve  a  proud  lemian  dame  : 
W'a*  long  fubmittcd  to  her  will ; 
At  length  fhe  loft  me  at  fuadrUU, 
Through  various  fbapes  I  often  pafs'd. 
Still  hoping  to  have  reft  at  laft  ; 
And  ftiil  ambitious  to  obtain 
Admittance  to  the  patriot  dean  ; 
And  fometimes  got  within  his  door, 
But  foon  turn*d  out  to  ferve  the  poor*  ; 
Not  ftrolling  Idlenefs  to  aid,^ 
But  honeft  Induftry  decay*d. 
At  length  an  artift  purchased  me. 
And  wrought  me  to  the  ftiape  you  Dee. 

This  done,  to  Hermes  I  apply*d  : 
**  O  Hermes  \  gratify  my  pride  ; 
*'  Be  it  my  fate  to  ferve  a  fage, 
**  The  greuteft  genius  of  his  age  ; 
•*  That  matchlefs  pen  let  me  fupply, 
••  Whofe  living  lines  will  never  die  !" 

I  gtant  your  fuit,  the  God  reply 'd  ; 
And  here  he  left  nic  to  refidc. 


VERSES 

OCCASIONED    BY 
THE  FOREGOING  PRESENTS. 

APAPER-BOOK  is  fent  by  Boyle, 
Too  neatly  gilt  for  me  to  foil. 
Delany  fends  a  filver  ftandiih. 
When  I  no  more  a  pen  can  brandifb.  ' 

Let  both  around  my  tomb  be  plac'd. 
As  trophies  of  a.Mufe  deceas  M : 
And  let  the  friendly  lines  they  writ 
In  praife  of  long-departed  wit 
Be  gtav*d  on  either  fidfrin  columAs,  , 

More  to  my  praifc  than  all  my  volumes, 

*  AUudiiig  to  500I. «  /Mr  Unt  by  tbt  DtaM^  Vfithcul 
imUreftt  U  poor  tra<irfmim,     F 
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To  bvrft  with  enrf ,  fpste,  and  nge. 
The  Vandals  of  th^  preicnt  age. 


THE  BEASTS  CONFESSION  TO 
THE  PRIEST. 

en   OBSBRTING  HOW  MOST   MBN  MISTAKE 
THEIR  OWN  TALENTS.      X734. 

WHEN  beafts  could  fpeak  (the  learned  fay. 
They  ftill  can  do  fo  every  day), 

Itieems,  they  had  religion  then, 

As  much  as  now  we  find  in  men. 

It  happened,  when  ^  plague  broke  out 

(Which  thmfOre  made  them  more  detout). 

The  king  of  brutes  (to  make  it  plain. 

Of  quadrupeds  I  only  mean) 

By  proclamation  gave  command. 

That  erery  fah]e6t  in  the  land 

Sbould  to  the  pricft  confefs  their  fins ; 

And  thus  the  pious  wolf  begins  : 
'  Good  father,  I  mull  own  with  (hame. 

That  often  I  have  been  to  blame  : 

I  muft  confefs,  oe  Friday  laft. 

Wretch  that  I  was  I  I  broke  my  faft : 
But  I  defy  the  bafell  tongue 

To  prove  I  did  my  «eighbottr  wrong  ; 

Or  ever  went  toieek  my  food 

Bj  rapine,  thcf^  or  thirft  of  blood.  ^ 

The  ais,  approaching  next,  confc(s*d. 
That  ^L  his  htart  he  lov'd  a  jeft : 
A  wag  he  was,  he  needs  giuft  own. 
And  could  not  let  a  dunce  alone  :  ^ 
Sometimes  his  friend  he  would  not  fpare. 
And  might  perhaps  He  too  (erere : 
But  yet,  the  worft  that  could  be  faid. 
He  was  a  toi^  both  bom  and  bred ; 
And,  if  it  be  a  fin  or  fliame. 
Nature  alone  mufk  bear  the  blame : 
One  £uilt  he  hath,  is  forry  for*t. 
His  ears  are  half  a  foot  too  fliort ; 
Which  could  he  to  the  ibmdard  bring,       , 
He'd  fliewhis  face  before  the  king  : 
Then  for  his  voice,  there*s  none  difputet 
That  he's  the  nightingale  of  brutes. 

The  fwine  wiUi  contrite  heart  aUow'd, 
His  flupe  and  beauty  made  him  proud  : 
In  diet  was  pofaaps  too  nice. 
But  gluttony  was  ne*er  his  vice  : 
In  every  turn  of  life  content. 
And  meekly  took  what  fortune  fcnt : 
Inquire  through  all  the  parilh  round, 
A  better  neighbour  ne^er  was  found  : 
^  His  vigilance  might  fome  difpleafe ; 
*ris  trpe,  he  hated  floth  like  peafe. 

The  aimic  ape  bbgan  his  chatter. 
How  evil  tongues  his  life  befpatter : 
Much  of  the  cenfuriag  world  complain'd,  < 

Who  fatd,  hb  gravity  was  fetgn'd  ; 
Indeed  the  ftridnefs  of  his  morals 
Engag'd  him  io  a  hundred  quarrels  : 
He  faw,  and  he  was  griev'd  to  fee't, 
H«  veal  was  (bmetiflses  indifcreet  i 


He  found  his  virtnei  too  fever* 
For  our  corrupted  times  to  bear  : 
Yet  fuch  a  lewd  licentious  age 
Might  wtU  excufe  a  Stoic's  rage. 

The  goat  advanc'd  with  decent  pace ; 
And  firft  excus'd  his  youthful  face ; 
Forgivenefs  be^rg'd,  that  he  appear*d 
( 'Twas  nature's  fauh,)  withoot  a  beard. 
Tis  true,  he  was  not  much  indio'd 
To  fondnefs  for  the  female  kind ; 
Not,  as  his  enemies  objeft, 
Fronf'Chancc,  or  natural  defe^  ; 
Not  by  his  frigid  conditution  ; 
But  through  a  pious  rcfolution ; 
For  he  had  m^de  a  holy  vow 
Of  chaiHty,  as  Monks  do  now  ; 
WhicR  he  rcfolv'd  to  keep  for  ever  hence. 
And  ftri^ly  too,  as  doth  his* Reverence. 

Apply  the  tale,  and  you  fliall  find. 
How  juft  it  fuits  with  human-kind. 
Some  faults  we  own  :  but  can  you  guefs  ? 
— Why,  virtues  carried  to  ekcefs. 
Wherewith  our  vanity  endows  us. 
Though  neither  foe  nor  friend  allows  us. 

The  lawyer  fwears  (you  may  rely  oo't) 
He  never  fqueez*d  a  needy  client ; 
And  this  he  makes  his  cooftant  rule; 
For  which  hb  brethren  call  him  fool : 
His  confcience  always  was  (o  nice. 
He  freely  gave  the  poor  advice  ; 
By  which  he  loft,  he  may  affirm^  * 
A  hundred  fees  laft  Eafter-cerm. 
While  others  of  the  learned  robe 
Would  break  the  patience  of  a  Job* 
No  pleader  at  the  bar  could  match 
His  diligence  and  quick  difpatch; 
Ne'er  kept  a  caufe,  he  well  may  bocft. 
Above  a  term,  or  two  atmoft. 

The  cringing  knave  who  feeks  ^  place 
Without  fuccefs,  thus  tells  his  cafe  : 
Why  fliould  he  longer  mince  the  matter  ? 
He  failM,  becaufe  he  could  not  flatter  ; 
He  had  not  leam'd  to  turn  his  coat. 
Nor  for  a  party  give  his  vote  : 
His  crime  he  quickly  uttderftood  $ 
Too  zealous  for  the  nation's  good : 
He  found  the  miniften/  refent  it. 
Yet  could  not  for  his  heart  repent  it* 

The  chaplain  vows  he  cannot  fawo. 
Though  It  would  raife  him  to  the  lavm : 
He  psis'd  his  hours  among  his  book*  ; 
You  find  it  in  his  meagre  looks: 
Fie  might,  if  he  were  worldly  wife, 
Freferment  get,  and  fpare  his  eyes; 
But  own*d  he  had  a  ftubbom  fpirit,  ' 
That  made  him  truft  akme  to  merit : 
Would  rife  by  jnerit  to  promotion  ; 
Alas  1  a  mere  chimeric  notion. 

The  dodor,  if  you  will  believe  htm, 
Confefs'd  a  fin  ;  and,  ( God  forgive  bite !) 
Call'dup  at  midnight,  ran  to  (ave 
A  bKnd  old  beggar  from  the  grave : 
But  fee  how  Satan  fpreads  his  fiiares ; 
He  quite  forgot  to  (ay  his  prayers. 
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e  cumot  bdp  it  for  hu  heart 
metiiiiet  to  ad  the  pnfon't  part : 
lotes  from  the  Bible  many  a  fentence, 
lit  moTet  hit  patients  to  repentance  : 
id,  when  his  medicines  do  no  good, 
pports  their  minds  with  heavcmy  food, 
which,  howerer  well  intended, 
i  bears  the  clergy  are  offended, 
d  grown  fo  bold  behind  his  iMck, 
caU  him  hypocrite  and  qnaclc. 
lut  own  church  he  keeps  a  ieat ; 
n  grace  before  and  after  meat ; 
d  calls,  without  affeding  ain^ 
I  houihold  twice  a  day  to  prayers, 
ihans  apothecaries*  (hops, 
d  hates  to  cram  the  (ick  with  flops ; 
icornstomake  his  art  a  trade, 
r  bribes  my,  lady's  CsTonrite  maid : 
I  ourfe-keepers  would  never  hire, 
recommend  him  to  the  fqoire ; 
Dch  others,  whom  he  will  not  name, 
ve  often  pradis'd  to  their  (hame. 
rbt  ftatefman  tells  you,  with  a/w»r, 
fmk  is  to  be  toojuuer* ;     * 
d»  having  no  dm&tr  ends, 
pt  to  difoblige  his  friends. 
t  nation's  good,  his  mailer's  glory, 
thout  regard  to  Whig  or  Tory, 
xeall  the  fchemes he  had  in  view; 
thewasleconded  by  few: 
ragfa  ibme  had  fpreaid  a  thoufandlyes, 
m  be  defeated  the  Exdfe. 
n»  known,  though  he  had  borne  afperfion, 
^firniMng  irotp*  were  his  averiion : 
jradice  was,  in  every  (tation, 
Knrethe  king,  and  pleafe  the  nation  ; 
N^  hard  to  find  in  every  cafe 
!  mteft  man  to  fill  a  phce  : 
promiles  he  ne^er  forgot, 
took  memorials  on  tl^  fpot : 
eoemies,  for  want  of  charity, 
1>  he  afieded  popdarity : 
ttme,  the  people  undeHbod, 
It  aU  he  did  was  for  their  good  ; 
V  kiod  affedioos  he  has  try'd ; 
love  is  loft  on  either  fide, 
fane  to  cqurt  vrith  fortune  dear, 
ich  DOW  he  runs  out  every  year; 
ftf  at  the  rate  that  he  goes  on, 
'itabljr  be  undone : 
1  if  his  Majefty  would  pleafe 
give  him  but  a  writ  of  ea£e, 
^  gnmt  him  licence  to  retire, 
ithatblong  been  his  defire,  .    * 

W  accounts  it  would  be  found, 
**  pporer  by  ten  thouland  pound, 
owns,  and  hopes  it  is  no  fin, 
oe*er  was  partial  to  his  kin ; 
tboaght  it  bafe  for  men  in  ftations 
crowd  the  court  with  their  relations : 
tco\mti'y*iUi  hia^careft  mother, 
d  every  virtuous  man  hit  broth^  } 
rough  modefty  or  awkward  ihame 
^  which  he  ownshimfelf  to  blao^), 
louod  the  wileft  man  he  could, 
«hoQt  refped  tf>  friepds  or  blood; 


Nor  nerer  ads  on  private  viewi^ 
When  he  hath  liberty  to  choofe. 

The  fliarper  fwore  he  hated  play. 
Except  to  pals  an  hour  «way : 
And  well  he  might ;  for,  to  hit  coft. 
By  want  of  (kill  he  always  loft : 
He  heard  there  was  a  club  of  cheats. 
Who  had  contriv'4  a  thouland  feats  i 
Could  change  the  ftock,  or  cog  a  dye. 
And  thus  deceive  the  Iharpeft  eye. 
Nor  wonder  how  his  fortune  funk ; 
His  brotliers  fleece  him  when  he  *s  drunk* 

I  own  the  moral  not  ezad : 
Befides,  the  tale  is  falfe  in  fad;  . 
And  fo  abfurd,  that,  could  I  raife  up 
From  fields  £lyfian,  fabling  JECof^ 
I  would  accufe  him  to  his  face 
For  libeling  the  four-foot  race. 
Creatures  of  every  kind  but  ours 
Well  comprehend  their  natural  powers; 
While  we,  whom  rtafim  ought  to  fway, 
Miftake  our  talents  every  day. 
The  afs  was  never  known  fo  ftupid 
To  ad  the  part  of  Tray  or  Cupid  ; 
Nor  leaps  upon  his  maftcr's  lap, 
There  to  be  ftroak'd,  and  fed  with  pap. 
As  JEfop  would  the  world  perfuade ; 
He  better  underftands  his  trade : 
Nor  eomes,  whene'er  hb  lady  whiftles; 
But  carries  loads,  and  feeds  on  thiftles. 
Our  author's  meaning,  Iprefume,  is 
A'  creature  Bipts  tt  impliums  ; 
Wherein  the  moralift  defignM 
A  compliment  on  human4cind : 
For  here  he  owns,  that  now- and  then 
Bealb  nuy  degtntrau  into  men. 


ADVICE  TO  A  PARSON.  173a. 

WOUJLD  you  rife  in  the  ihwar  be  ftnpid 
andduU; 
Be  empty  of  learning,  of  infolence  full; 
Though  lewd  and  immoral,  be  formal  and  grave^ 
In  flattery  an  artifi^  in  fawning  ajlvvt  .• 
No  merit,  no  fciencci  no  virtue,  is  wanting  - 
In  him  that  *s  accompUfii'd  in  erimgimg  and  fOMtiHg^ 
Be  ftudious  to  pradife  true  mmmtft  rfjpiriti 
For  who  but  lord  Bolton*  was  mitred  for  wUrk  f 
Would  you  wifti  to  be  wrapt  in  a  ncbet  t  in  flior^ 
Be  pox*d  and  profane  as  F— n  or  Hbrte  f  ' 


THE    PARSON'S   CASEL 

THAT  you,  friend  Marcos,  like  a  Stoick, 
Can  wiib  to  die  in  ftraina  heroic. 
No  real  fortitude  implies: 
Yet,'  zXtttnXLcam^  thy  wifii  ia  wife.        ^ 
Thy  curate's  place,  thy  firuitful  wife, 
Thy  bufy,  drudging  fcenc  of  life. 
Thy  infolent,  illiterate  vicar. 
Thy  iNmt  of  aU-confoling  liquor, 

f  ThmmrMybep  tfCaJUL 
t  /li  that  time  hi/hefrfJCdmurt* 
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Thy  tkretd-bare  ^own,  thy  caflbck  rent,  • 
Thy  credit  funk,  thy  modey  fpent. 
Thy  week  mmde  ap  of  fa(ling-<iaj% 
Thy  grate  unconfcious  of  a  blaze. 
And,  to  complete  thy  ether  curfet, 
The  quarterly  demandt  of  nurfes. 
Are  ills  you  wifbly  wi(h  to  leave, 
And  fly  for  refuge  to  the  grave : 
Aod,  oh,  what  virtue  yon  expref^. 
In  wUhing  fuch  afflidiont  Ids ! 

But,  now,  fliould  Fortune  (hift  the  fcene, 
And  nuke  thy  Coratefliip  a  Dean ; 
Or  ibme  rich  benefice  provide. 
To  pamper  luxury  and  pride ; 
With  labour  fmill,  and  income  great ; 
With  chariot  lefs  for  ufe  than  dace ; 
With  fwclling  fcarf  and  glofly  gown, 
And  ficeoce  to  refidc  in  town ; 
To  iiitie,  where  all  the  gay  rcfort. 
At  concerts,  coflee-houfc,  or  court. 
And  weekly  perfccute  his  Gracd 
With  vifitt,  or  to  beg  a  place ; 
UTith  underlings  thy  flock  to  teach« 
With  DO  defire  co  pray  or  preach ; 
"^th  haaghey  fpoufe  in  vefture  fine, 
With  pleBt*ons  meals  and  generous  wine ; 
Wonldft  thou  not  wi(h,  in  To  much  eafe, 
Tby  years  as  numerous  as  thy  days  ? 


THE  HARDSHIP  UPON  THE 
LADIES  1733. 

POOR  ladies !  thoogh  chtrir  bufinefs  be  to  play, 
*Tis  hard  th^  mvSk  be  bufy  night  and  day . 
Why  fronld  they  want  the  privilege  of  men, 
"^or  take  fome  finall  diverfions  now  and  then  ?   * 
Had  women  been  the  makers  of  our  laws 
(And  why  they  were  not,  I  can  fee  no  caufe). 
The  men  Aould  flave  at  cards  from  mom  to  night. 
And  fionale  plcafures  be  to  read  and  write. 


A     LOVE      SONG, 
IN  THE   MODERN    TASTE.    1733. 

I. 

FLUTTERING  fpread  thy  purple  pinions. 
Gentle  Cupid, o'er  my  heart; 
I  a  flave  in  thy  dominions ; 
Nature  muft  give  way  to  art  ' 
II. 
Mild  Arcadiaits,  ever  blooming, 

Nightly  nodding  o*er  your  flocks 
See  my  weary  dajs  cotifuming 
All  beneath  yon  flowery  rocks. 
III. 
Th  »s  the  Cyprian  goddefs  weeping 
MocrnM  Adonis,  darling  youth : 


Him  the  boar,  in  filence  weeping, 

Gor*d  with  unrelenting  tooth. 
IV. 
Cynthia,  tune  harmonious  numbers ; 

Fair  Difcretion,  ftring  the  lyre  ; 
Sooth  my  ever- waking  flumbers ; 

Bright  Apollo,'  knd  thy  choir. 
V. 
Gloomy  Pluto,  king  of  terrors, 

Arm*d  in  adamantine  chains. 
Lead  mc  to  the  cryftal  mirrors, 

Watering  foft  Elyfian  plains. 

vr. 

Mournful  cjrprefi,  verdant  willow, 
Gilding  my  Aurelia's  brows, 

Morpheus,  hovering  o*cr  my  pillow. 
Hear  me  pay  my  dying  vows. 

vn. 

MeUncholy  fmooth  Mxandcr, 

Swiftly  purling  in  a  round. 
On  thy  margin  lovers  wander. 

With  thy  flowery  chaplcts  crown'd. 
Yin.    ' 
Thus  when  Philomela  drooping 

Softly  fceks  her  filent  mate. 
See  the  bird  of  Juno  (looping  ; 

Melody  rcfigns  to  fate,    . 


On  the  Words  BROTHER  PROTESTANTS, 
and  FELLOW  CHRISTIANS, 

So  familiariy  ufcd  by  the  Advocajtes  for  the  Repeal 
of  i&e  Test-act  in  Ieelano.     1733. 

AN  inundation,  fays  the  fable, 
0*erflow*d  a  £u'raer's  bam  and  liable; 
Whole  ricks  of  hay,  and  ftacks  of  com. 
Were  down  the  fudden  current  borne ; 
While  things  of  heterogeneous  kind     - 
Together  float  with  tide  and  wind. 
The  generous  wheat  forgot  its  pride. 
And  iail*d  with  litter  fide  by  fide ; 
Uniting  all,  to  fliew  their  amity. 
As  in  a  general  calamity. 
A  ball  of  new^opt  horfe's  dung/ 
Mingling  with  apples  in  the  throag. 
Said  to  the  pippin  plump  and  prim, 
•*  See,  brother,  how  we  apples  fwim." 

Thus  Lamb,  renown *d  for  cutting  corsf. 
An  offer'd  fee  of  R^ddifi'  fcoms : 
•*  Not  for  the  world— we  do<&ors.  bro:her, 
'*  Muft  take  no  fe^  of  one  another.** 
Thus  to  a  Dean  (bme  Curate  floven 
Subicribes,  «  Dear  Sir,  your  brother  loving.** 
Thus  all  the  footmen,  fliQC-boys,-porters, 
About  St.  James's,  cry,  »•  We  courticn.'* 
Thus  H — e  in  the  houfi:  wiU  prate, 
•*  Sir,  we  the«iniftq:s  of  ftate.** 
Thus  at  the  bar.thp  blockhead  Bettdworth, 
Though  half  a  cjown  o'crpays  his  fweat's  worth, 
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Who  knowi  in  law  nor  text  not  margent, 
CdlfSmgkton  hit  brother  feijeanc. 

And  thui  fanatic  faints,  though  neither  in 

Bodrine  nor  difcipltne  otfr  brethren, 

Arc  Brother  Proteftants  and  Chriftiant, 

As  much  as  Hebrews  and  Philiftines : 

But  io  no  other  fcnfe,  than  nature 

Hat  made  a  rat  our  fellow-creature. 

Lice  from  your  body  fuck  their  food; 

Bot  is  a  kmfe  your  flcfli  and  blood  ? 

Though  bom  of  human  filth  and  fweat,  it 

May  as  well  be  faid  man  did  beget  it : 

Bot  maggots  in  your  nofe  and  chin 

As  well  mar  claim  yon  for  their  kin. 
Yet  criticks  may  objed.  Why  not  ? 

Since  lice  are  brethren  to  a  Scot : 

Which  made  our  fwarm  of  feds  determine 

Bfliployments  for  their  brother  vermin. 

But  be  ihey  Englilh,  Irifti,  Scottifh, 

What  Proteftant  can  be  fo  fottifh, 

While  o*er  the  church  thefe  clouds  are  gathering. 

To  call  a  fwarm  of  lice  his  brethren  ? 
As  Mofe«,  by  divine  advice, 

in  £gypt  turn*d  the  dull  to  lice; 

And  as  our  feds,  by  all  defcriptions. 

Have  hearu  more  harden*d  than  Egyptians; 

As  from  the  trodden  duft  they  fpring, 

And)  tum'd  to  lice,  infeil  the  king : 

For  pity*s  fake,  it  would  be  juft, 

A  iWlhould  turn  them  back  to  duji, 

l^t  folks  in  high  or  holy  flations 
Be  prtnid  of  owning  fuch  relations; 
i/Ct  courtiers  hug  them  in  their  hofom, 
Ai  if  they  were  afraid  to  lofe  'em  : 
While  I,  with  humble  Job,  had  rather 
Say  to  corruption — "  Thou  'rt  my  faflicr." 
For  he  that  has  fo  little  wit 
To  nourifh  vermin,  may  be  hit. 


THE  YAHOO'S  OVERTHROW; 

OR, 

THE  KEVAN  BAYl/S  NEW  BALLAD, 

SPON   SCRJEAN^   kite's  INSULTING    THE    DEAN. 

To  the  Tunc  of  "  Dcrry  down.*' 

JOIXYboysof  St.  Kcvan's,  St.  Patrick's,Donorc, 
And  Smiihficld,  I  *ll  tell  you,  if  not  told  before, 
^ow  Bettefworth,  that  booby,  and  fcoundrel  in 

grain, 
iath  infulted  us  all  by  infulting  the  Dean. 

Knock  bim  dwvn^  dvwn^  dvwn^  hmtck  him  down. 

The  Dean  and  his  merits  we  every  one  know ; 
!uc  this  (kip  of  a  Lawyer,  where  the  De'el  did  he 

grow? 
low  greater  his  merit  at  Four  Courts  or  Houfe, 
Tian  the  barking  of  Towzcr,  or  leap  of  a  loufe  ? 

Kiuwi  him  down,  &c. 


4«S 

That  he  canae  from  the  Temple,  bis  morab  do 
(how; 
Bot  where  his  deep  law  is,  few  moruls  yet  know : 
His  rhetoric,  bombail,  filly  jefts,  are  by  far     • 
More  like  to  lampooning^  than  pleading  ^at  bar. 

iCMOcA  him  drtm^  dit* 

This  pedlar,  at  fpeaking  and  making  of  laws. 
Hath  met  with  returns  of  all  forts  but  applaufe ;    \ 
Has,  with  noife  and  odd  geAures,  been  prating  fome 

years. 
What  honefter  folks  never  durft  for  their  ears. 

JCmoeh  him  dfwm^  ScOk 

Of  all  fizes  and  forts,  the  fa^tical  crew 
Are  his  Brother  Proteilants,  good  men  and  true; 
Red  hat,  and  blue  bonnet,  and  turbant  *s  the  fame :  ■ 
What  the  De'el  is  't  to  him  whence  the  Devil  thcf 
came? 

J^Mifi  him  doum,  &c 

Hobbes,  Tindal,  and  Woolilon,  and  Collins,  and 
Nayier, 
And  Muggleton,  T«hmd,  and  Bradley  the  Taylor, 
Are  Chriiiians  alike ;  and  it  may  be  averr*d. 
He  *s  a  Chriftian  as -good  as  the  reft  of  the  herd. 

JCmek  him  d»wMf  3w* 

He  only  the  rights  of  the  clergy  debates. 
Their  rij^hts !  their  importance !  We  *U  fet  on  new 

rates 
On  theirtithesat  half-nothing«theirpriefthoodat  le(s: 
What  \  next  to  be  voted*  with  cafe  you  may  guefs. 
Knth  him  dtwm,  &c. 

At  length  his  Old  Mafter  ( I  need^ot  him  name) 
To  this  damnable  Speaker  had  long  ow*d  a  (hame ; 
When  his  fpeech  came  abroad,  he  paid  him  off  clean. 
By  leaving  him  under  the  pen  of  the  Dean. 

Xm9ci  him  d9vm^  &c. 

He  kindled,  as  if  the  whole  Satire  had  been 
The  oppreflion  of  Virtue,  not  wages  of  Sin  • 
He  began,  as  he  hragg*d«  with  a  rant  and  a  roar ; 
He  brag^'d  how  he  bounc'd,  and  h^fwore  how  he 
fvvore. 

Kmotk  bim  dotoM^  &c 

.Though  he  cring*d  to  his  Deanfhip  in  very  low 
(Irains, 
To  others  he  boafted  of  knocking  out  brains 
And  flitting  of  nofes,  and  cropping  of  ears,  t 

While  his  own  afs*b  zaggs  were  more  fit  for  the 
(hears. 

Xncci  him  douin,  &c. 

On  this  Worrier  of  De^ms  whene'er  we  can  hit» 
W^  '11  (hew  him  the  way  how  to  crop  and  to  flit ; 
We  '11  teach  him  fome  better  addrds  co  afford 
To  the  Dean  of  all  Deans,  though  he  wears  not  a 
fword. 

K''.«ah  him  dotvn,  &a 
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We*Il  colt  lum  thremgii  KetmH,  it.  Psuri^X 
Donore, 
Add  Smhhfidd,  n  Rap  was  oe*er  coked  befefe ; 
We  *11  oil  him  with  keonel,  aod  powder  bim  with 

grains, 
A  modtti  right  fit  for  infoltcrt  of  Deaa». 

JCmaI  him  dnom^  &c. 

And,  when  this  is  over,  we  11  make  him  amends ; 
To  the  Dean  he  IbaU  go;  they  fliall  ki(s  and  be 

fiiends: 
But  how  f  Why,  the  Dean  (ball  to  him  difdbfe 
A  £ice  for  to  kifs,  without  eyes,  ears,  or  nofe. 

XmotJk  bim  davm^  &c 

If  yon  fay  this  is  hard  on  a  man  that  is  reckon'd 
That  ferjeant  at  law  whom  we  call  Kite  the  Second, 
Ton  miftake  ;  fi)r  a  ilave,  who  will  coax  his  f^- 

periors. 
May  be  prond  to  be  licking  a  great  man*s  pof- 
teriors* 

Knoik  him  thtotiy  &c. 

What  care  vtt  how  high  runs  his  paflion  or  pride  ? 
Though  his  foul  he  defpifes,  he  values  his  hide ; 
Then  fear  not  his  tongue,  or  his  fword,  or  his 

knife; 
He  11  take  his  revenge  on  his  innocent  wife. 

J^meh  him  Jkcni,  ircon,  drwn,  imp  him  Jovm, 


ON  THB 

ARCHBISHOP    OP    CASHEL, 
AND   BETTESWORTH. 

T**VEAR  Dick,  pr'y  thee  tell  by  what  paffion  you 
JJ  move? 

The  world  is  in  doubt,  whether  hatred  or  love ; 
Aod,  while  at  good  Caihel  you  rail  with  fuch  fpite, 
They  (hrewdly  fufpe«%  it  is  all  but  a  bite. 
You  certainly  know,  though  fo  loudly  you  vapour, 
His  fpite  cannotwound,  who  attempted  the  Drapier, 
Then,  pr'ythcc,  rcfled,  take  a  word  of.advicc ; 
Atod,  as  your  old  wont  is,  change  (ides  in  a  trice : 
Or  his  vinues  hold  forth  ;  'tis  the  very  heft  way  ; 
And  (ay  of  the  man  what  all  honeft  men'fay. 
Btit  if,  hill  obdurate,  your  anger  remains ; 
If  (till  your  foul  bofom  more  rancour  contains; 
Say  thetr  more  than  they  ;  nay,  Isivilbly  flatter, 
"Tis  your  grofs  pancgyricks  alone  can  bcfpatter : 
For  thine,  my  dear  Dick,  give  me  leave  to  fpeak 

plain, 
JLike  a  very  foul  mop,  dirty  more  than  they  clean. 
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ALL  human  race  would  fain  be  wi^/. 
And  millions  mifs  for  one  that  hits. 
Young's  univerfal  paflion, /rii^. 
Was  never  known  to  fpread  fo  wide. 


Say,  Britain,  could  you  enr  botft  5 

Thfte  poets  in  an  ageat  moft? 

Our  chilling  climate  hardly  beara 

A/frigot  hrf  in  fifty  years; 

Wbile  every  fool  his  claim  aOedgef, 

As  if  it  grew  in  common  hedges.  10 

What  rea(bu  can  there  be  aflignM 

For  this  perverfenels  in  the  nund  ? 

Brutes  find  out  where  their  talents  lie : 

A  hmr  will  not  attempt  to  fly ; 

A  foonderM  hwfi  wUl  oft'  debate,  x; 

Before  he  tries  a  five-barr'd  gate« 

A  ^  by  inflind  turns  afide. 

Who  fees  the  ditch  tte  deep  and  wide. 

But  mum  we  find  the  only  creature 

Who,  led  hjfiUy^  combats  Nature ;  90 

Who.whenyi*  loudly  cries,  Fthtar^ 

With  obflinacy  fixts  there ; 

And,  where  his  genius  leafl  inclines, 

Abfurdly  bends  his  whole  defigns. 

Not  empire  tc\  the  rifing  fun  2j 

By  valour,  condu^,  fortune  won  ; 
Not  higheft  vfifdmm  in  debates 
For  framing  laws  to  govern  dates ; 
Not  (kill  in fcicnces profound. 
So  large  to  grafp  the  circle  around  ;  %% 

Such  heavenly  influence  require. 
As  how  to  ftnke  the  Mmft^t  Ijrt, 

Not  beggar's  brat  on  bulk  begot ; 
Not  ba(hu-d  of  a  pedlar.Scot ; 
Not  boy  brought  up  to  cleaning  (hoes^  35 

The  fpawn  of  Bridewell  or  the  (lews ; 
Not  infants  dropt,  the  fpuriotts  pledgea 
Qtgifffiet  littering. under  hedges; 
Are  fo  difqoalify'd  by  fate 

To  rife  in  thyreh^  or  Aiw,  orftaUf  40 

As  he  whom  Phoebus  in  his  ire 
Hath  blafted  with  poetic  fire. 

What  hope  of  cuftom  in  xhc/air^ 
While  not  a  foul  demands  your  ware  ? 
Where  you  have  nothing  to  produce  4i 

For  private  life,  or  public  ofe. 
Comrt,  eity^  cnmfry^  want  yoo  not ; 
Youxannoc  bribe,  betray,  or  plot. 
For  poets,  law  makes  no  provifioo ; 
The  wealthy  have  you  in  derifion :  5« 

Of  ftate  a&irs  you  cannot  (niatter ; 
Are  awkward  when  you  try  to  flatter  ; 
Your  portion,  taking  Britain  round. 
Was  jufl  one  annu^  hundred  pound ; 
Now  not  fo  much  as  in  remainder,  SS 

Since  Gibber brought*in  an  attainder; 
For  ever  fix'd  by  right  divine 
(A  monarch's  right)  on  Grub-flreet  line. 
^  Poor  (Urveling  bard,  how  (mail  thy  gaio«! 
How  nnproportion'd  to  thy  pains !  ^ 

And  here  %.JimiU  comes  pat  in  : 
Though  ehichau  uke  a  month  to  fitten. 
The  guefls  in  lefs  thanhalf  an  Jsour 
Will  more  than  half  a  fcore  devour. 
So,  after  toiling  twenty  days  ij 

To  earn  a  flock  of  pence  and  praife. 
Thy  labours,  grown  the  critick's  prey, 
Are  fwallowM  o'er  a  dt(h  of  tea ; 
Gone  to  be  never  heard  of  more, 
CUme  where  the  chicktns  went  befiore.  y 
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How  (hall  a  new  atteiitptcr  learn 
Of  different  fpirita  to  drfccm. 
And  how  didinguilh  which  it  which. 
The  poet's  Yciu,  or  fcfihbling  itch  f 
Then  hear  ao  old  expcriencM  fitmcry       ,  73 

loBrndling:  thus  a  youtig  begimjer, 

CoDfuIt  yourfclf,  and  if  you  find 
A  powerful  imputfe  urge  your  mind, 
Impartial  judge  within  your  breaft 
What  iubje^  you  can  mauage  beft  ;  %  . 

Whether  your  ^nius  moft  inclines 
To  faiire,  praife,  or  humourous  lines^ 
To  elegies  iu  mournful  tone, 
Or  prologue  fent  from  hand  unkooWn. 
Then,  TitLnfr  with  Aurora's  light,  85 

The  Mule  invok'd,  fit  down  to  write  ; 
^tout,  correct,  infcrt,  refine, 
Eolarge,  dimimfh,  interline  ; 
Be  miodful,  when  invention  tails. 
To  fcratch  /our  head,  and  bite  your  nails.        90 

Your  poem  finifh'd,  next  your  care 
Uneedful  to  tranfcribe  it  fair, 
la  modern  wit  all  printed  craih  is 
Set  off  with  numerous  ^reais  and  dajhet* 

To  ftatcfmen  would  you  give  a  wipe,  95 

You  print  it  in  Italic  type. 
When  letters  are  in  vulgar  (hapes, 
Tis  ten  10  one  the  wit  elcapcs  ; 
But,  when  in  apUah  cxproll, 
T  hc^ulleft  reader  fmokes  the  jeft  :  i  CO 

Or  elfe  perhaps  he  may  invent  ^  , 

A  better  than  the  poet  meant ; 
As  learned  commentators  view 
In  Homer  more  than  Homer  knew. 

Your  poem  in  its  modifh  drcfs,  ics 

CorreAly  fitted  for  the  prcfs. 
Convey  by  penny-poft  to  I.intot, 
But  let  110  friend  alive  look  into  't. 
If  Lintot  thinks  'twill  quit  the  coft^ 
Yon  need  not  fear  your  labour  loft  :  Iio 

And  how  agreeably  furprlsd 
Arc  you  to  fee  it  advcrtis'd  ! 
The  hawker  (hews  you  one  in  print. 
As  frelh  as  farthings  from  the  mint : 
The  produ<%  of  your  toil  and  fwcating  ;  1 15 

AbalUrdof  your  own  begetting. 

Be  furc  at  Wilps,  the  following  day, 
lie  fnug,  and  hear  what  criticks  lay ; 
And,  if  you  find  the  general  vogue 
Pronounces  you  a  fiupid  rogue,  I2o 

Damn*  all  your  thouuhts  as  low  and  little, 
Sit  ftili,  and  fwallow  down  yoUr  fpittle. 
Be  fiient  as  a  politician, 
For  talking  may  beget  fufpicion  : 
Orpraifc  the  judgment  of  the  town,  11$ 

And  help  yourfclf  to  run  it  down. 
Civc  up  your  fond  paternal  pride, 
Nor  argue  on  the  weaker  fide  :~ 
For  poems  read  without  a  name 
We  juftly  praifc,  dr  juftly  blame  ;  ijo 

And  criticks  have  no  partial  views, 
Bxwcpt  they  know  whom  they  abufe  : 
And,  fince  you  ne'er  provoke  their  fpitc. 
Depend  upon  *t  their  judgment 's  right. 
But  if  you  blab,  you  arc  uo^'one  :  11$ 

Confider  what  a  tifk  you  run  ; 

Vot.  V. 


You  lofe  your  credit  all  at  once ; 

The  town  will  mark  you  for  a  dunce ; 

The  vileft  doggrcl,  Grub-Ureet  fends, 

Will  pafs  for  yours  with  foes  and  friends  ;        X4» 

And  you  mull  bear  the  whole  difgrace. 

Till  fome  frelh  blockhead  take<  your  place. 

Your  fecret  kept,  your  poem  funk, 
Atid  fent  in  quires  to  line  a  trunk. 
If  ftill  you  be  difpos'd  to  rhyme,  145 

Go  try  your  hand  a  fecond  time. 
Again  you  fail  :  yet  Sufe  '«  the  word ; 
Take  courage,  and  attempt  a  third. 
But  firft  with  care  employ  your  thoughts 
W  here  critieks  mark'd  your  former  faults ;        i  jo 
The  trivial  turns,  the  borrow'd  wit, 
Ths ft miUs  th».t  nothing  fit  ; 
The  cant  which  f^try  fool  rjpeats. 
Town  jefts  and  coffee  hoiifc  conceits  ; 
Defcriptions  tedious,  flat  and  dry,  155 

And  mtroducM  the  Lord  knows  why  : 
Or  where  we  find  your  fury  fet 

Agaiuft  the  harmlefs  alphabet ; 

On  A's  and  IJ's  your  malice  vent. 

While  readers  wonder  whom  you  meant ;         1 60 

A  public  or  a  private  rubber, 

X^aUfinan^  or  a  South-leayo^^rr  ; 

A  prelate  who  no  God  belieffcs; 

A  parliament,  or  den  of  thieves; 

A  pick-purfe  at  the  ba.  or  bench ;  165 

A  dutcbcfs,  or  a  fuburb-wench  : 

Or  oft',  when  epithets  you  link 

In  gaping  lines  to  fill  a  chink  ; 

Like  ftepping-ftones  to  fave  a  *lridc. 

In  llrects  where  kcnnchare  too  wide  ;  17© 

Or  like  a  heel-piece,  to  fupport 

A  cripple  with  one  foot  too  (hort ;  ' 

Or  like  a  bridge,  that  joins  a  marifli 

To  moorlands  of  a  different  parifli. 
ohave  I  fecn  ill-coupled  hounds  X75 

Drag  different  w:.y$  in  mirj^  grounds. 

So  geographers  in  ^Vfric  maps 

V/ith  favage  pidures  fill  their  gaps, 

And  o'er  unhabitable  downs 

riacc  elephants  for  want  of  towns.  iSo 

But,  though  you  mifs  your  third  cffay. 

You  need  not  throw  your  pen  away. 

Lay  now  afiJe  al!  thoughts  of  fame. 

To  fpring  more  profitable  gime. 

From  party-merit  leek  fupport;  tSj 

The  viieft  verfo  thrives  befbat  court. 

A  pimph'et  in  Sir  bob's  deftnce 

Will  never  fail  to  bring-in  pence  : 

Nor  be  concerned  about  the  fale, 

lie  pays  his  workmen  on  the  nail.  19* 

A  prince,  the  moment  he  is  crown'd, 

Inherits  every  virtue  round. 

As  emblems  of  the  fovercign  '[tovitr^ 

Like  other  baubles  in  the  i  owcr  ; 

U  generous,  valiant,  juft,  and  wife,  19^ 

And  fo  continues  till  he  dies  : 

WUViMtMcfenate  this  f  roftlTcs, 

In  att  Xhc.rfpeeches y  vo'es,   cddrejf:s^ 

But  once  you  fix  him  in  tie  t^mb, 

His  virtues  fade,  his  vices  bloom  ;  20« 

And  each  perfciflion,  wron^  isiput«J, 

Is  ftflly  at  his  death  coufutcd. 

U  h  k  The 
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The  loads  of  poems  in  his  pniire* 
Afcefiding,  make  one  funeral  blaze  : 
As  foon  as  you  can  hear  his  knell. 
Thin  god  on  earth  turns  devil  in  hell : 
And  In  !  his  minificrs  of  (Tate, 
Transform *d  to  imps,  his  levee  w»it  j 
Where,  in  the  fcenes  of  endlcfs  woe. 
They  ply  their  foraier  arts  below  ; 
And,  asihey  fail  in  Charon's  boat. 
Contrive  to  bribe  thejydge's  vote; 
To  Cerberus  they  give  a  fop, 
Hi^  triple-barking  mouth  to  Hop  y 
Or  ii%  the  ivory  jjate  of  dreams 
Proje«^  Excife  and  South-fea  fchemes; 
Or  hire  their  party-pamphleteers 
To  fct  Elyfium  by  the  cars. 

Then,  p»d^  if  you  mean  to  thriK, 
Biuploy  your  Mufe  on  kings  alive  ; 
"With  prudence  gathering  up  a  clufler 
Of  all  the  virtues  you  can  niyfter, 
Which,  formM  into  a  garlnnd  fweet> 
luay  humbly  at  your  monarches  feet ; 
W  ho,  as  the  odours  icach  liis  throne. 
Will  fmile,  and  thjnk  them  all  his  own  ; 
For  law  and  p<y5>r/both  determine 
All  virtues  lodge  in  royal  ermine  : 
(I  mean  the  oracles  of  both. 
Who  (hall  depofe  it  upon  oath.) 
Your  garland  in  the  following  reigii. 
Change  but  the  names,  will  do  again* 

But,  if  you  think  this  trade  too  bafe, 
(Which  ieldomis  the  dunce's  cafe) 
Put  on  the  critick'sbrow,  and  fit 
At  Will's  the  puny  judge  of  wit. 
A  nod,  a  fhrug,  a  icornful  fmile, 
With  caution  ^sM,  may  fervc  a  while* 
Proceed  no  further  in  your  part, 
Before  you  learn  the  terms  of  art ; 
for  you  can  never  be  too  far  gone 
In  all  our  modem  criticks'  jargon  i 
Then  talk  with  more  authentic  face 
Of  umities^  in  tirn^  and  place ; 
Get  fcrapsof  Horace  from  your  friendf, 
Apd  have  them  at  your  fingers'  ends  *, 
Learn  Ariftotle's  rules  by  rote. 
And  at  all  hazards  boldly  quote ; , 
Judicious  Rymer  oft'  review, 
Wife  Depnis,  and  profound  Bofib  '^ 
|lcad  all  r^t  prefaces  of  Dryden, 
For  thefe  our  criticks  much  confide  in 
(Though  merely  writ  at  firft  for  filling. 
To  raiic  the  voiume*s  price  a  (hilling). 

A  forward  critick  often  dupes  cs 
With  (ham  quotations ^rri  hupfws% 
And  if  we  have  not  read  Longinus, 
Will  magifterially  outihinc  us. 
Then,  leH  with  Greek  he  over-run  ye, 
Procure  the  book  for  love  or  money, 
TranKated  from  Boileau's  tranfiation^ 
Aod  quote  ^tf9/af/0A  on  quotation. 

At  Will's  you  hear  a  poem  read, 
Where  Baitus  from  the  table-hea^, 
Reclining  on  his  elbow-chair, 
Gives  judgment  wi(h  decifive  air  ; 
To  whom  the  tribe  of  circling  wiu 
As  \%  an  oracle  fubAuu* 


ao5 


%t'f> 


aij 


aio 


iiS 


%y^ 


*35 


iJ^o 


34i 


ftJA 


4J5 


260 


265 


He  gives  dlre^oDs  to  the  t»wv^ 

To  cry  it  np,  or  run  it  down  ; 

Like  coKrtiere^  when  they  fend  a  note. 

In(lru<5ling  members  how  to  vote. 

He  fets  the  iUmp  of  bad  and  good. 

Though  not  a  word  be  underAood. 

Vour  lefibn  learn'd,  yon  UI  be  (ccnre 

To  get  the  name  of  c^imoijeur  : 

And,  when  your  meriu  once  are  koown^ 

Procure  difciples  nf  your  own- 

For  poets  (yon  can  never  want  *em) 

Spiead  through  AugulU  Tiin^bantuni, 

Computing  by  their  pecks  of  coals, 

Amount  to  ju(^  nine  thouiand  fouls : 

rhefc  o'er  ther  proper  diftrii^  govern, 

Orf  wit  and  hmttour  judges  fovereign. 

In  every  Hreet  a  city-bard 

Rules,  like  an  aldcmian,  his  ward  ; 

His  undifputed  rights  extend 

I'hrou^  aU  the  lane,  from  end  to  e»d  \ 

The  neighbours  round  admire  his^r^^^ 

For  fon^s  of  loyalty  and  Irwinefs  ; 

Out-d«ne  by  none  m  rhyming  well, 

Although  he  never  learn  *d  to  %ell. 

Two  bordering  wits  conund  for  glory  5 
And  one  is  Whig,  and  one  is  Tory  : 
And  this  for  epics  claims  tJie  bays^ 
And  that  for  elegiac  lays  : 
Soine  famM  for  numbers  foft  and  fmooth^ 
By  lovers  fpoke  in  Punch's  booth  ; 
And  fomc  as  juftly  fame  extols 
For  lofty  lines  in  SmUhficld  drolls. 
Bavius  in  Wapping  gains  renown,- 
And  Mzvios  reigns  o*er  Kenti(h-towB  : 
'  TigelCas,  plac'd  in  Phxbus*  car. 
From  Ludgate  (hines  to  Temple-|>ar  : 
Harmonious  Cibher  entertains 
1  hu  court  with  aumial  birth-day  ^rdn$  ; 
Whcnte  Gay  was  baniih'd  in  difgrace  ; 
\  UTiere  Pope  will  never  fikew  his  face  ;^ 
'  Where  Young  muft  torture"  his  invontlon 
To  flatter  Maaves^  or  lofe  hu/e/ifioM. 

Bat  thefe  are  not  9  thoufandth  pact 
Of  jobbers  in  the  poet's  art, 
Attending  each  his  proper  iUtion».  ^ 

And  all  in  dnefubordination. 
Through  every  alley  to  be  found. 
Id  garrets  high,  or  imder  gri^imd  ; 
And  when  they  join  thtirpericremue. 
Out  flcips  a  69»i  of  mifietlaniej 
Hobbch  clearly  proves  that  every  creature 
Lives  in  a  lU'e  of  war  or  nature. 
The  greater  for  the  fmallcft  vratch. 
Bat  meddle  feldom  with  their  match. 
A  whale  of  moderate  fize  will  draw 
A  ihoal  of  herrings  down  his  maw  ; 
A  fox  with  geefe  his  belly  crams; 
A  wolf  dellroyt  a  thouland  lambs  : 
Btt  fearch  among  the  rhyming  race. 
The  brave  are  worry  *d  by  thohaff. 
If  on  Parnaflus*  top  you  fit. 
Yen  rarely  bite,  are  always  bit. 
Each  poet  of  inferior  fize 
On  you  (hall  rail  and  criticife. 
And  ftrive  to  tear  you  linib  from  timS; 
While  others  do  as  much  forkim. 
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%e  Termin  only  tesfe  and  pinch 
dr  foesfuperior  by  an  inch, 
naturalifts  obferve,  a  flea 
h  fmaller  fleas  that  on  htm  prey  ; 
)  thefe  have  (xnaltei  ftillto  bite  'em, 
1  fo  proceed  ad  infinitum^ 
IS  ereiy  poet  in  his  kind 
it  by  him  that  comes  behind  : 
0,  dioogh  toQ  little  to  be  feen, 
I  teafe,  and  gall,  and  give  the  fpleen  ; 
1  dunces  fooU  and  fous  of  whores, 
f  Grnb-ftreet  at  each  othqr's  doors ; 
ol  the  Greek  and  Roman  mailers, 
^  curfe  our  modem  poetafters  ; 
nplain,  as  many  an  ancient  bard  did, 
w  genius  is  no  more  rewarded  ; 
w  wrong  a  ufte  prevails  amonf  m ; 
w  much  oar  anceftors  outfung  tis ; 
1  perfonace  an  awkward  fcom 
'  ^ofe  who  are  not  poets  born ; 
d  all  their  brother- dunces  lafh, 
U>  croud  the  prefs  with  hourly  trafli. 
3  Crub-ftreet !  how  do  I  bemoan  thee« 
Mfe  graceleis  children  fcora  to  own  tbec  ! 
eir  filial  piety  forgot^ 
Dy  their  country,  like  a  Scot ; 
Dugh,  by  their  idiom  and  grimace, 
ey  foon  betray  their  native  place  : 
ttbou  haft  greater  caufe  to  be 
bm'dof  them,  than  they  of  thee, 
Iterate  from  their  ancient  brood, 
Ke  firft  the  court  altowM  theral  food* 
Kcmains  a  difEculty  ftill, 
'  purchafe  fame  by  writing  ill. 
am  Flecknoe  down  to  Howard's  time, 
JwCew  have  reuch'd  the  loiufubUme  ! 
X  when  our  h^gh-bom  Howard  dy*d, 
ickmore  alone  his  place  fupplyM  : 
k1,  left  a  chafm  (hould  intctvene, 
hen  death  had  fini(h*d  Blackmore's  rei|:n, 
»e  leaden  croivH  devolved  to  thee, 
'eat  poet  of  the  boU^v)  tree. 
It  ah  !  how  unfecure  thy  throne  ! 
thoufand  bards  thy  right  difown  : 
^ey  plot  to  turn,  in  fadious  zeal, 
uicenia  to  a  common  weal ; 
fwl  withrebellio)i8  arms  pretend 
n  equal  privilege  to  defetnd. 
In  bulk  there  are  not  more  degrees 
•om  elephant*  to  mites  \Tk  checfc, 
^  what  a  curious  eye  may  trace 
creatures  of  the  rhyming  race, 
ronj  bad  to  worfc,  and  worfe,  they  fall ; 
*t  who  can  reach  the  worft  of  all  ? 
M  though,  in  nature,  depth  and  height 
re  equally  held  infinite; 
I  poetry,  the  height  w«  know  y 
i*only  infinite  below. 
9r  inftance  :  whf  n  you  raflily  think, 
»  rhymer  can  like  Welftcd  fink, 
fit  merit!  balaocM,  you  fliall  find 
lie  Laureat  leaves  him  far  behind, 
oncanncn,  more  alpiriog  bard, 
wrs  downwards  deeper  by  a  yard. 
J*rt  Jemmy  Moor  with  vigour  dropi 
ht  reft  jurfuc  as  thick  as  hops. 


! 


335  i  W^^  h/taL^%  to  points  the  gnlph  they  enter, 
Link'd  perpendicular  to  the  centre ; 
And,  as  their  heels  elated  rife, 
Their  heads  attempt  the  nether  (kles. 

Oh,  what  indignity  and  fliame,  40$ 

340  [,  To  proftitHte  the  Mufe's  name  ! 

By  flattering  Icinffs,  whom  Heaven  defign^d 
The  plagues  and  icourgea  of  mankind  ; 
Bred  up  in  ignorance  and  floth. 
And  every  vice  that  nurfes  both.  410 

345  fj      Fair  Britain,  in  thy  monarch  bicft. 
Whole  virtue*  bear  the  ftriAcft  tell  ; 
!  Whom  never  fadlion  could  befpatter, 
Nor  miniftcr  nor  poet  flatter ; 
What  juftice  in  rewarding  merit !  415 

350     What  magnanimity  of  fpirit  I 

W^at  lineament* divine  we  trace 
Through  all  his  figure,  mien,  and  fkce! 
Though  peace  with  olive  bind  his  hinds, 
ConfcfsM  the  conquering  hero  ftands.  420 

355     Hydtifpcs,  Indus,  and  tl^c  Ganges, 

Dread  from  his  band  impending  change?^ 
From  him  the  Tartar  and  the  Chincfc, 
Short  by  the  knees,  intreat  for  peace* 
The  roM/or/ of  his  throne  and  bed,  425 

360    A  perfc<il  god<Ufsborn  and  bred. 
Appointed  fovereign  judge  to  lit 
On  learning,  eloquence,  and  wit. 
Our  eldeft  hope,  divine  Ifllus, 
1  (Late,  very  Ute.  oh  may  he  role  as !)  4iO 

365     What  early  manhood  has  he  fliewn. 
Before  his  downy  beard  was  grown  ! 
Then  think,  what  wonders  will  be  dope, 
By  going  on  as  he  begun* 

An  heir  for  Britain  to  fccurc  435 

370     At  long  as  fun  and  moon  endure. 
The  remnant  of  the  royal  blood 
Comes  pourin.T  on  me  like  a  flood  ; 
Bright  goddcCfcs,  in  number  five  ; 
Duke  William,  fweeteft  prince  alivo.  44^ 

375      Kow  Cng  the  minifer  of  Jlaie^ 

Who  fliines  alone  witiiout  a  mate. 
Obfervc  with  what  naijcftic  port 
This  Atlas  ftanjs  to  prop  the  court  : 
Intent  the  public  debts  tapay,  44^ 

380     Like  prudent  Fabius,  by  delay. 

Thou  great  viccregent  of  the  king. 
Thy  praifcs  every  Mufe  (hall  fing  I 
Ip  all  aff.iirs  thou  fole  dire<51or. 
Of  wit  and  learning  chief  protccftor;.  4J0 

Z%%     Though  fmall  the  ttmc  thou  haft  to  fpare, 
I'he  church  is  thy  peculiar  care. 
Of  pious  prelates  what  a  ftock 
You  choofe,  to  rale  the  fable  flock ! 
You  raife  the  honour  of  the  peerage,  455- 

390     Proud  to  attend  you  at  the  fteerage. 
You  dignify  th^*  noble  race, 
Cojitcnt  yourfelf  with  humbler  place*. 
Now  learning,  valour,  virtus,  reuf<^ 
To  titles  giv^  the  folcprctcnoe.  46O 

Z$5     Sr.  GcoTgc  beheld  thee  with  delight^ 
Vouchfrfc  to  be  an  azure  ki.i^hi. 
When  on  thy  brcaftsand  fides  Uferculcai^- 
Hc  Cx*d  ihejiar  ^ndjlrin»  cerulean. 
Say,  poet,  in  what  other  natioi^  465^ 

400     Shone  ever  fuch  a  coAficUation ! 

]^  h  h  il.  ^Attend 


Digitized  by 


Google 


43* 


SWIFT'S    POEMS. 


Attend,  ye  Popes,  and  Youngi,  and  Gays, 

And  tunc  your  harps,  and  flrow  your  bayf ; 

Your  pancgyrkks  here  provide  ; 

You  cannot  err  on  flattcry>  fide. 

Above  thcftarsexilt  your  ftyk. 

You  ftillarc  low  ten  thoufand  mile. 

On  Lewis  all  hit  bards  beftow'd  , 

Of  inccnfc  many  a  thouiand  load  ; 

But  Europe  mortify 'd  his  priJc, 

And  fworc  the  fawning  rafcals  ly'd- 

Yet  what  the  world  rcfu»*d  to  Lewis, 

ApplyM  to  George,  exa(5lly  true  is. 

Kxadly  true  !  invidious  poet  I 

'1  is  fifty  thoufand  times  btlow  if, 

Trariflate  rac  now  fome  lines,  if  you  can, 
From  Virgil,  Ovid,  K-arttal,  Lucan. 
They  could  all  power  in  Heaven  divide, 
And  do  DO  wrong  on  cither  fide  ; 
'J  hey  teach  ycu  how  to  fplit  a  hair, 
Give  Gecrgc  and  Jove  an  equal  (hare. 
Yet  why  fhould  wc  be  lac*d  fo  fb-ait  ? 
I  *ll  give  my  monarch  butter-weight. 
And  realon  good ;  for  many  a  year 
Jove  never  intermeddled  here  : 
Nor,  though  his  pricfts  be  duly  paid, 
T>id  ever  we  dtfire  his  aid  : 
We  now  can  better  do  without  him, 
Since  Woolfton  gave  us  arms  to  rout  him. 
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HORACF,  BOOICIV.  ODE XIX.  IMITATED. 

To  Humphry  French,  Efii*   1733, 

pATRONof  the  tuneful  throng, 
•*■       Oh  !  too  nice,  and  too  fevcrc  ! 
1  hjuk  not  that  my  country  fong 

Shall  difp^cafcthy  honeft  ear. 
Chofcn  ft  rair.s  I  proudly  bring  ; 

Which  the  Mufcft'  facred  choir. 
When  they  gods  and  heroes  fing, 

Didate  to  tl»'  harmonious  lyre. 
Ancient  Homer,  princely  bard  » 

Juft  precedence  Hill  maintains^ 
Wiih  lacrcd  rapture  ftill  are  heard 

Thebun  Pindar's  lofty  llrains. 
Still  the  old  tnumph.^nt  fong. 

Which,  when  hated  tyrants  fell. 
Great  Atcxps  boldly  fung. 

Warn?,  inllruds,  and  pleafes  well. 
Kor  has  i  imeU  all-darkening  (hade 

In  cbfcure  oblivion  prcfs*d 
Wha^  Anacrcon  laugh'd  and  play*d  ; 

Gay  Anacrcon,  drunken  pricft  ! 
gentle  Sappho,  lovt-fick  Mufc, 

Warran  ihe  heart  with  amorous  fire  5 
Still  her  tendered  notes  infufc 

Melting  rapture,  foft  dcfire. 

*  Xord-mayor  of  Duktii.     Kt 


Beauteous  Hclco,  yoting  and  gay. 

By  a  painted  fopling  woo. 
Went  not  fird,  fair  nymph,  iftray. 

Fondly  pleat'd  to  be  uodooe. 

Nor  yoting  Teucer's  flaughtering  botr^ 
Nor  bold  HecJlor's  dreadful  fword. 

Alone  the  terrors  of  the  foc^ 

Sow*d  the  field  with  hoaile  blood. 

Many  valiant  chiefs  of  old 
Greatly  liv*d  and  died,  before 

Agamemnon,  Grecian  bold, 

Wag'd  the  ten  years'  famous  war. 

But  their  names,  unfuag,  unwept. 
Unrecorded,  loft  and  gone. 

Long  in  endlefs  night  have  flept. 
And  (ball  now  no  more  be  knows. 

Virtue,  which  the  poet's  care 
Has  not  weU  confign'd  to  fame. 

Lief,  as  in  tJbe  fepulchrc 

Some  old  king  without  a  rume. 

But,  O  Humphry,  great  and  free. 
While  my  tuneful  fongs  arc  read. 

Old  forgetful  Time  on  thee 

Dark  oblivion  ne'er  (hall  fpread. 

When  the  deep-cut  notes  (hall  fade 
On  the  mouldering  Parian  ftonc. 

On  the  brafs  no  more  be  read 
Thepeiilhing  infciipiion  \ 

Forgotten  all  the  enemies, 
Envious  G— n's  curfcd  /if>itc. 

And  P^-^l*'derogating  lies. 
Loft  and  funk  in  Stygian  ni^ht  ; 

Still  thy  labour  and  thy  care. 
What  for  Dublin  thou  haft  done. 

In  full  lufire  (liall  appear. 
And  6ut(hiDe  th'  unclouded  fun. 

Large  thy  mind,  and  not  untried^ 
For  Hibernia  now  doth  fiand  ; 

Through  the  calm,  or  raging  tidr^ 
$afe  condud:^  the  (hip  to  Und.    * 

Falfcly  we  call  the  rich  man  great ; 

He  is  only  fo  that  knows     ^ 
Hir  plentiful  or  fmall  eftate 

Wifely  to  enjoy  and  ufe.  ' 

He,  in  wealth  or  poverty, 
Fortune's  power  alike  de6ea  ; 

And  falfehood  and  dilhonefly 

More  than  death  abhors  and  t&^ ; 

Flies  from  death !— -No,  meets  It  bcmvc. 
When  thefuffertng  fo  fcrere 

May  from  dreadful  bondage  fave 
Clients,  fdends,  or  country  dear. 

This  the  fovcrcign  mail,  compleat; 

Hero  ;  patriot ;  glorious ;  free  ;  1 
Rich  and  wife  ;  and  good  and  greal  ; 

Generous  Humphry,  thoit  ait  H«* 
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k  NEW  s^:mile  for  the  ladies. 

By  Dr.  Sbeeidan.     1733. 

'  To  make  a  writer  mifs  bis  end, 

'  You  We  nothing  elfe  to  do  but  men4.** 

3FTRJI  t'y'd  in  vmin  to  find         / 
AJsmiU  for  wotnan-kind, 
MiU  I  mean  to  fit  'en>,    . 
very  circumftance  to  hj^  'cxp. 
rou^h  every  bcall  and  bird  I  went, 
nf^ckM  every  clement ; 
i,'  after  peeping  through  all  nature, 
find  fo  whinifical  a  creature, 
i9tid  prefented  to  my  view, 
1  (Irait  this  parallel  I  drew  : 
l»*fJs  turn  yrith  every  wind  about ; 
7  keep  us  in  fufpence  and  doubt ; 
ofc  perverfe,  like  woman Hund, 
:  fcen  to  feud  againft  the  wind  : 
i  are  not  women  jufl  t,he  fan)e  ? 
}  who  ca9  tell  at  what  they  aim  I 
lUuJs  keep  the  ftooteft  mortals  under, 
len  bellowing  they  ^ifcharge  their  thunder  : 
when  ih*  alarum-bell  is  rung* 
Xanti's  eVcrlafting  tongue, 
I  hulband  dreads  its  loudnefs  more 
w  lightning's  flalh,  or  thunder's  rpar. 
^rt'/  weep,  as  they  do,  without  pain  ; 
1  what  are  tears  but  women's  rain  ? 
rhe  ehuds  about  the  welkin  roam  % 
i  ladiCs  never  ftay  at  home. 

rhe  cl9ii(b  build  caftles  in  tbe  air, 
^ing  peculiar  to  the  fair  ; 
»11  the  fchemcs  of  their  foreeafting, 
I  not  more  folid,  nor  more  lading. 
^  ckwd%%  light  by  turns,  and  dark ; 
h  is  a  lady  ivith  her  fpark  : 
*r  with  a  fudden  ponting  g)oom 
fecms  to  darken  all  the  room  ; 
tin  ihe*spleasM,  his  fears  beguilM, 
d  all  is  clear  when  (he  has  fmil'd. 
Jiis  they  *rp  wondroully  alike 
w>pe  ihe/«r//evriU  flrike  ,  ; 
angh  in  the  darkeft  dumps  you  view  them, 
r  but  a  moment,  you'll  lee  through  them; 
Hie  tltUt  are  apt  to  make  rcfiefSion, 
d  frequently  produce  infcdlion  ; 
Cxlia,  with  fmall  provocat  on, 
ftj  every  neighbour's  reputation, 
rhe  t!*uds  delight  in  gaudy  (how 
^  tlicy,  like  ladies,  have  their  bow)  ; 
•  jn^veft  matron  will  confef", 
y  Ihc  herfelf  is  fond  of  drcfs. 
^bfcrvc  the  cUhJa  in  pomp  array*d^ 
wt  various  colours  arc  difplay'd  ; 
e  pink,  the  rofe,  the  violet's  dye, 
that  great  drawing-room  the  (ky ; 
w  do  ihefe  differ  from  our  Oracf «, 
r»rden  filks,  brocades,  and  laces  i 
'  ihcy  not  fuch  another  fight, 
icn  met  upon  ^  birth-day  night  ? 


The  efoud*  deVght  to  charge  their  fathlons 
(Dear  ladies,  be  not  in  a  pafiion  !) 
Nor  let  this  whim  to  you  feem  (bange, 
\A  ho  every  hour  delight  in  change. 

In  them  and  you  alike  are  feen 
1  he  fullen  fymptoms  of  the  fplcen  ; 
The  momeat  that  your  vapours  rife. 
We  fee  them  dropping  from  your  eyes. 

In  evening  fair  you  may  bcho'.d 
The  chudi  arc  fring'd  with  borrow'd  gold ; 
And  this  is  many  a  lady's  cafe. 
Who  fliunts.about  in  borrow M  lace. 

Grave  matrons  are  like  clouds  of  fnow, 
1  heir  vords  fall  thick,  and  foft,  snd  flow  5 
While  briCc  coquettes,  like  rattling  hail. 
Our  ears  on  every  fidealTail. 

Cliudjt  vehcn  they  intercept  our  fight. 
Deprive  iis  of  celeftial  light : 
So  when  nay  Chloe  I  purfue. 
No  heaven  befides  I  have  in  view. 

7hus,  oq  cpmparifon,  youfe«w 
In  every  inftance  they  agree. 
So  like,  fo  very  much  the  fame, 
1  hat  one  may  go  by  t*  other'*  name* 
Let  me  proclaim  it  t^cn  aloud. 
That  every  woman  is  a  cloud. 


ANSWER.    By  Dr.  Swift. 

PRE!^UMPTUOUS  Bard!  how  could  yoy  dare 
A  woman  with  a  douJ  compare  ? 
Strange  pride  and  infolcpce  ycu  ibow 
Inferior  mortals  ibcrt  below. 
And  is  our  thunder  in  your  ears 
So  frequent  or  foloud  as  their*? 
Alas !  our  thunder  foon  goes  out ; 
And  only  makes  you  more  devout. 
Then  is  not  female  clatter  worfe, 
1  hat  drives  you  not  to  pray^  but  eurfi  > 

We  hardly  thunder  thrice  a  year  ; 
The  bolt  d  jfcharg*d,  the  flcy  grows  clear  t 
But  every  fubUmary  dowdy, 
1  he  more  (he  fcolds,  the  rnore  (he's cloudy. 

Some  critick,  ipay  obj.-d,  perhaps 
1  hat  clouds  r.rc  blam'd  for  giving  dtps ; 
But  what,  alas !  are  cL'ps  xlhereal. 
Compared  for  mifchief  to  vcnerckl  ? 
Can  clouds  give  buboes,  ulcers,  blotchct. 
Or  from  your  ncfcs  dig  out  notch«fk  ? 
We  leave  the  body  fwect  and  found  ; 
Wckill,  *tiR  true,  but  never  wound. 

You  know  a  chuiy  (ky  befpeaks 
F?ir  weather  when  the  morning  breaks  ; 
But  wom^p  in  a  cloudy  plight 
Foretell  a  ftorm  to  laft  all  night. 

A  cloud  v.\  proper  fcafons  pours 
fIisbItlfii.g,^down  in  fruitful  flioweraj 
liut  \\oma»i  was  by  fate  dt'fi«j:n*d 
'  o  pour  dow^  curfe;*  on  mankind. 

When  Si'  iyso'ci  the  wcikin  rages, 
'^ur  kindly  help  Jiis  fire  jrffuages ; 
But  woman  is  a  curft  iiiOamcr, 
No  parifli  ^uckiAg-fiool  can  ta^chct : 
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To  kindle  ftrife,  dame  Nature  ttught  lier; 
like  fire- works,  (he  can  burn  in  water. 

For  fickleneft  how  durft  70a  blame  qs. 
Who  for  onr  conOancy  are  famous  ? 
You  *U  fee  a  clmtd  in  g'-'-tle  weather 
Keep  the  fame  fiace  ai: '   .ur  together  ; 
While  women »  if  it  could  lercckon'd. 
Change  every  feature  every  fecond. 

Obferre  our  figure  in  a  morning. 
Of  foul  or  fair  wc  give  yon  warning  \ 
But  can  you  gucfs  from  woman's  air 
One  minute,  whether  foul  or  fair  ? 

Go  read  in  ancient  books  cnroir4 
What  honours  we  poITds'dof  old. 

To  difjppoint  Ixion's  r?pe, 
Jove  dreft  a  clowi  in  Juno's  Ihape  : 
Which  w^  en  he  had  cnjoyd.  he  fwore, 
Ko  goddcfs  could  have  pleasM  him  more  ; 
No  difference  could  he  find  between 
His  cloud  and  Jove's  imperial  queen  : 
His  clouJ  produc'd  a  race  of  Centaurs, 
Fam'd  for  a  tboufand  bold  adventures  ; 
From  us  defceuded  ab  origliie^ 
By  learn 'd  authors call'd  nuhigenm, 
Iput  fay,  what  earthly  nymph  do  you  know,, 
$0  beautiful  to  pafs  for  Juno  I 

Before  ^neas  durft  afpire 
To  f  oCirt  her  Majcfty  of  T  yre. 
His  mother  bcgs'd  of  us  to  drefshtm, 
1  hat  Dido  might  the  more  careCi  him  : 
A  coat  we  gave  him,  djr'd  in  grai|i» 
Afttxen  wig  and  clouded  canc, 
(The  wig  wa«  powdcr'd  round  with  fleet. 
Which  fell  in  clouds  beneath  his  feet?. 
With  which  he  made  a  tearing  fliow  ;. 
And  Dido  quickly/iroai  V  tbt  beau. 

Among  your  females  make  enquiries. 
What  nymph  on  earth  fo  fayr  as  Iris  ? 
With  heavenly  beauty  foendow'd  I 
And  yer  her  father  is  a  cloud. 
We  dreft  her  in  a  gold  brocade. 
Befitting  Juno's  favourite  maid. 

'Tis  known,  that  Socrates  the  wifli 
AdorM  us  cUudt  as  deities : 
'i*o  us  he  made  his  daily  prayers, 
As  Arifiophanes  declares; 
from  Jupiter  took  all  dominion. 
And  dy'd  defending  his  opinion. 
By  his  authority  *tis  plain 
"Jou  worihip  other  gods  in  vain. 
And  from  your  own  cTpcrience  kmmp 
W  e  govern  all  things  there  below. 
You  follow  where  we  pleafe  to  guide  t 
O'er  all  your  paQton^  we  prefide, 
^an  raife  them  up,  or  fink  them  down. 
As  we  think  fi^  to  fmile  or  frown : 
Aijd,  juft  as  wc  difpofe  your  brain. 
Are  witty,  dull,  rejoice,  complain. 

Compare  us  then  to  female  race  f 
We,  to  whom  all  the  gods  give  place ! 
U  ho  better  challenge  your  allegiance, 
Becaufcwe  dwell  in  hi;;her  regions  ! 
You  find  the  gods  in  Homer  dwell 
U  icas  and  ikcams,  or  low  atbeU t 


{EVo  Jove,  andMercory  hit  ]Miiip, 
No  higher  climb  than  mount  Olymp, 
(  Who  makes  you  think  the  ch^dt  he  pierces  ? 
He  pi^ce  the  clouds  !  he  kifs  their  a^— es) ; 
While  we,  o'er  Tencriff*  ptic*d, 
Are  loftier  by  a  mile  at  leaft : 
And,  when  Apollo  ftruu  on  Piodns, 
We  fee  him  from  our  kitchen-windowi  \ 
Or,  to  Pamaf(>is  looking  dowir, 
Can  pi(s  upon  his  laurel  crowo. 

Fate  never  form'd  the  gods  td  fly  ; 
In  vehicles  they  motint  the  Iky  : 
W  ben  Jove  would  fomc  lair  nymph  invelgleL 
He  comes  full  gallop  ^n  his  eagle. 
Though  Venus  be  as  light  as  a-r. 
She  muft  have  doves  to  draw  her  chair. 
Apollo  ftirs  not  ot^t  of  d^or 
Without  his  lacker*d  coach  and*  four. 
And  jealous  Juno,  ever  fharlxng. 
Is  drawn  by  peacocks  in  \ifs  berlin. 
But  we  can  fly  wherever  we  pkafe,  . 
^tr  cities,  riven,  hills,  andlbat. 
From  eaft  to  weft  the  world  we  roam^ 
And  in  all  cUmates  are  at  hon^ ; 
With  care  provide  yon,  as  we  go. 
With  fun-fliine,  rain,  and  hail,  or  (how* 
You,  when  it  rains,  like  fopls  belie ve, 
Jovepifles  on  yoatktough  a  fieve, 
Anid'etale«  ^tis no fuch matter; 
We  only  dip  a  fpunge  in  water  ; 
Then  fqoeeae  it  clofe  between  our  thumbs 
And  fliake  it  welt,  and  down  it  comes. 
As  you  (hall  to  yonr  forrow  know. 
We  '11  watch  your  ftepi  where'er  yon  go ; 
And,  fince  we  find  you  walk  a-floot. 
We  *11  foundly  foiice  yonr  friia  fortont. 

*Tis  but  by  our  peculiar  grace. 
That  Phoebus  ever  fliows  h'is  face : 
For,  when  we  pleafe,  we  open  wide 
Ou^  curtains  blue  from  fide  to  fide  : 
And  then  how  faucily  he  fiio^ws 
Hit  brazen  face  and  fiery  nofe  ; 
And  gives  himfelf  a  haughty  air. 
As  if  he  nude  the  weatlur  fair  ! 

*Tis  fung,  wherever  Czliatreads» 
The  violets  ope  their  purple  heads; 
The  rofes  blow,  the  cowflip  fpHnga  : 
*Tis  fiiug;  but  we  know  better  thiDgfl* 
*Tisuuc,  a  woman  on  her  mettle 
Will  otten  pifs  upon  a  nettle  ; 
But,  though  we  own  (he  makes  it  wetter^ 
The  nettle  never  thrives  the  better  ; 
While  we,  by  foft  prolific  (bowers. 
Can  every  fpring  produce  you  fiowen. 

Your  poets,  Chloe's  beauty  heightening. 
Compare  her  radiant  eyes  to  lightning  ; 
And  yet  I  hope  'twill  be  allow'd, 
1  hat  lightning  comes  but  from  a  cUmd, 

But  gods  like  us  have  too.  much  feii& 
A  t  poets*  flights  to  take  ofienee  : 
,  Nor  can  hyperboles  demean  as  ; 
'  Each  drab  has  been  compared  to  Venoi* 
J     We  own  your  verfes  are  melodious, 
^  But  fuch  compariloDi  are  odious. 
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Ew  Ballad,  written  hj  a  Shob-bot,  on  ah 
r TOBNET  who  wai formerly  a  Sbob-bot. 


01  eol<»rater  erac,  nunc  eft  coHtrartut  atro/' 


flTKMn^mg  of  ballads,  and  crying  of  news. 
With  whitening  of  buckkt,  and  blacking 
of  (hoet, 

Hartley*  fet  out,  both  (hoclefs  and  diirtlefsy 

moneyiefs  too,  but  not  very  dirtlcfs  ; 

pence  he  had  gotten  by  begging,  that 's  all; 

Dought  him  a  ^rujh,  and  one  a  iiad  baU ; 

louts  at  a  lofs  he  could  not  be  much, 

doathi  on  his  back  as  being  but  fuch  ; 

I  Tampt  and  accoutred,  with  fW/,  ball,  and 

•  *'-«A 

:allanrly  ventured  bb  fortune  to  pum  : 

afian  tbut^  being  bejpaiter^d  nt'tth  Jirtf 

mendu  bt  Bomis  tm^tnr  frr  V. 

IS  t  wife  6dler  is  noted,  you  know, 

Bve  a  eood  couple  of  ftrings  to  one  bow ; 

farley  judiciouiiy  thought  it  too  little, 

ive  by  the  fw«at  of  his  hands  and  his  fpittl6  : 

inds  out  another  profcflion  as^, 

ftfaight  he  becomes  a  reuileXf  wit. 

day  he  cried — '*  Murders,  and  (bogs,  and 

great  news  !** 
theras  loudly—**  Here  blacken  your  (hoes  !" 
)omvilc*sf  full  often  he  fed  upon  bits, 
winding  of  jacks  up,  and  turning  of  Ijpits ; 
;M  all  thie  plates  round,  had  ms^y  a  grubbing, 
now  and  then  got  froom  the  cook-maid  a 

drubbing  : 
1  baftiogs  effe^  upon  h'lM  could  have  none  ; 
dog  will  be  patient,  that 's  ftruck  wi:h  a 

bone, 
fhomas,  obferving  this  Hartley  withal 
ipcrt  and  fo  a^ive  at  bmjbes  and  LaU^  \ 

niov'd  with   ccmipailion,  and  thought  it  a 

pity 
Duth  (hould  be  loft,  that  bad  been  fo  witty  : 
bout  more  ado,  he  vamps  up  my  fpark, 
L'&ow  we  *U  fuppofe  him  an  eminent  clerk } 
pofe  him  an  adept  in  all  the  degrees 
fcribbling  turn  dajlo^  and  hooking  of  fees  ; 
pofc  htm  a  mifcr,  attorney  p*r  bill ; 
|K)fe  him  a  courtier — fuppofe  what  you  will — 
would  you   believe,  though  I  fwore  by  the 

Bible, 
t  he  took  up  two  news'boyt  for  crying  the 

liklt 


*  See  the  next  poem. 
Sir  T.  I>9Mvik,  pttentce  of  the  Hanapcr- 


FOB  A  CBBTAIN  JVSTICB  O?  PEACE, 

i{f  H^ay  tf  Difenc^of  Hurttty  Hutcbitifon,  Ff^ 

•*  But  he  by  bawling  news  about, 

**  And  aptly  ufing  brulh  and  clout, 

'*  Ajuftice  of  the  peace  became, 

'<  To  puniih  rogues  who  do  the  fame."  Hob. 

By  Jambs  BiACK-wBi.L,  Operator  for  the  Fact. 

T  SING  the  man  of  courage  try*d, 
-■•  O'er-run  with  ignorance  and  pride, 
Who  boldly  hunted  out  difgrace    " 
With  canktr'd  mind  and  hideous  face; 
l^he  firft  wim  made  (let  none  deny  it) 
The  libel-vending  rogues  be  quiet. 

The  fa  A  was  glorious,  we  muft  own. 
For  Hartley  was  before  unknown, 
Contemned  I  mean ; — ^Tor  who  would  chaf« 
So  vile  afubjedl  for  the  Mufe  ? 

'Twasonce  the  nobleft  of  bis  wifhes 
To  fill  his  paunch  with  fcraps  from  diihes, 
For  which  he  'd  parch  before  the  gratt , 
Or  wind  {titjaci*t  flow-rifing  weight 
(Such  toils  as  heft  his  talents  fit). 
Or  poliih  Jb9es^  or  turn  thcjpit  : 
But,  uncxpededly  grown  rich  in 
'Squire  Domvile's  uimily  and  kitcheni 
He  pants  to  eternize  his  name. 
And  ttkes  the  dirty  road  to  fame ; 
Believes  that  perfecuting  wit 
Will  prove  the  fureft  way  to  it ; 
So,  with  a  Colonel*  at  his  back^ 
The  Libel  feels  his  firft  attack ; 
He  calls  it  a  fedicious  paper. 
Writ  by  another  Patriot  Drapier ; 
Then  raves  and  blunders  nonienfe  thicker 
Than  aldermen  o'ercharg'd  with  liquor; 
And  all  this  with  dtlign,  no  doubt, 
To  hear  his  praifes  hawk*d  about ; 
To  fend  his  name  through  every  ftreet, 
Which  erft  he  roam'd  with  dirty  feet ; 
Well  plcas'd  to  live  to  future  times, 
Though  but  in  keen  fatiiic  rhymes. 

So  Ajaz,  who,  for  aught  we  know. 
Was  juftice  ;nany  years  ago. 
And  minding  then  no  earthly  things. 
But  killing  libelersof  kings  ; 
Or,  if  he  wanted  work  to  do,  « 

To  run  a  bawling  news-hoy  through ; 
Yet  he,  when  wrapp'd  up  in  a  cloud. 
Entreated  Father  Jove  aloud, 
Only  in  light  to  (hew  his  face,  ^ 

Though  it  might  tend  to  his  difgrace. 

And  fo  th'  Ephefian  villain  fir'd 
The  temple  which  the  world  adniir'd, 
Contemning  death,  defpifing  fiiamc. 
To  gain  an  ever-odious  name. 

*  Colonel  Ker.  a  mere  Scotchman,  Lieutenant 
Colonel  to  Lord  Harrington's  regiment  of  dra- 
goons, who  made  a  news-boy  evidence  againft  the 
pnacer.    laisu  £o. 
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DR.    SHERIDANs   BALLAD 
ON  BALLYSPELL1N». 


ALL  you  that  would  refine  your  blood. 
As  pure  asfamM  Llewellyn, 
By  waters  clear,  come  every  year. 
To  drink  at  Ballyfpellm. 

Though  pox  or  itch  your  (kins  enrich 

With  rubies  pall  the  telling, 
Twill  clear  your  flcin  before  you  Vc  been 

A  month  at  Baliylpellin. 

If  lady's  cheek  be  gtcea  as  leek 

When  fhc  comes  froai  her  dwellings 

The  kindling  rofc  within  it  glows 
When  Ihc  \  at  BaUyfpcUin. 

The  footy  brown,  who  comes  from  town. 

Grows  here  as  fair  as  Helen  ; 
Then  back  (hi  goe*,  to  kill  the  beaux 

By  dint  of  Baliyfpcllin. 

Our  ladies  arc  asfrcfh  and  fair 

As  Rofe,  or  bright  Luiikdling; 
And  Mars  might  make  a  fair  miibke. 

Were  he  at  BallyfpcUin. 

VTe  mull  fubmit  as  they  think  fit. 

And  hcric  is  no  rebelling  : 
The  reafon  *s  plain  ;  the  ladies  reign. 

They  're  queens  at  r.allyfpeliin. 

By  matchlcfs  charms,  unconqner'd  arm^ 

They  have  the  way  of  quelling 
Such  dcfperate  foes  as  dare  oppofe 

Their  power  at  Bally fptliin . 

Cold  water  turns  to  fire,  and  burns, 

I  know,  bccaufe  I  fell  in 
A  ftream  which  came  from  one  bright  dame 

Who  diankat  Baliyfpcllin.    . 

Fine  beaut  advance,  equipt  for  dance. 

To  bring  their  Anne  or  Nell  iu 
With  fo  much  grace,  I  'm  furc  no  place 

Can  vie  with  Ballyfpellin. 

Ko  politicks,  no  fubtle  tricks. 

No  man  his  country  felling  : 
We  eat,  we  drink  ;  we  never  think 

Of  thcfc  at  Ballyfpeilin. 

The  troubled  mind,  the  p«ff*d  with  wind. 

Bo  all  come  here  pc:i-meli  in  ; 
And  they  are  furc  to  work  their  cure 

By  drinking  Ballyrpcllin. 

Though  dropfy  fills  you  to  the  gi'ls. 
From  chin  to  toe  though  fwdhrg; 

Four  in,  pour  out,  you  cannot  doubt 
A  cure  at  Baliyfpcilin. 

♦  A  fomcu*  fpa  in  the  county  of  Kilkenny 
where  the  Dodor  had  becti  to  Conk  the  waters 
Willi  a  fivourjtc  Lady.     >f. 


Death  thtows  no  darts  through  all  thde  MrtiL 

No  fextons  here  arc  knelling  : 
Come,  judge  and  try,  you'  'U  never  JU^ 

But/iwat  Baliyfpcllin; 
Excq)t  yon  feel  darts  tipt  with  aecl. 

Which  here  arc  every  belle  in  : 
When  from  their  eye*  fweet  ruin  flies 
•Wcdieat  B%fpclHn.  ' 

Good  cheer,  fweet  a  r,  much  joy,  no  care. 

Your  fight,  your  ufte,  yourfmelUng, 
Your  cars,  your  touch,  tranfportcd  muck 

Each  day  at  Baliyfpcllin. 
Wthitj  this  ground  we  all  flcep  fowid. 

No  noify  dogs  a-yeiling  ; 
Except  you  wake,  for  Cxlia's  fake. 

Ail  night  at  Ballyipdlin. 
There  all  you  fee,  both  he  and  flic, 

No  lady  keeps  her  cell  in  ; 
But  ail  partake  the  mirth  we  make, 

Who  drink  at  Ballyfpeilin. 
My  rhymes  are  gone  ;  I  think  I  Wc  none, 

Unlefs  I  (hould  bring  hell  in ; 
But,  fincc  r  'm  here  to  heaven  fo  near. 
1  can't  at  Baliyfpcllin  ! 


ANSWER. 


BY    DiU 
I^AREyoPlii 


S  W  I  F  T.  • 


T)^AREyo«lifpotc  youfiiucy  brotc. 

A«4  think  there  's  no  rdellinjr 
Your  fcurvy  hiys,  and  fenfelcfs  praifc 
You  give  to  Baliyfpcllin  f 

Howe*er  you  bounce,  I  here  pronounce, 

Yoar  medicine  is  repelling ; 
Your  water  's  mud,  a>id  fours  the  blood 
When  drunk  at  Baliyfpcllin.  ' 

Thofe  pocky  drabs,  to  cure  the  fcaba. 

You  thither  arc  compelling, 
Will  back  be  fent,  woffc  than  they  went. 

From  nafiy  Baliyfpcllin 
Llewellyn  why  ?  As  well  may  I 

Name  honcft  do^or  Pcllin  ; 
So  hard  fometimcs  you  tug  for  rhymes 
To  bring  in  Ballyfpeilin.  ' 

No  fubieft  fit  to  try  your  wit. 
When  you  went  colonelling. 
But  duU  intrigues  'twixt  jades  Andtcacnc* 

That  met  at  Baliyfpcllin. 
Our  lafles  fair,  fay  what  you  dare 

Who  fewing  make  with  fticlhng. 
At  Market-hill  more  beaux  can  kill, 
I      Than  youn  at  Ballyfptllin. 
Would  I  waswhipt,  when  Shcclah  ftript 

To  wafli  hcrfclf  our  well  in  ; 
A  bum  fo  white  ne'er  ctaie  in  fight 
At  paltry  Ballyfpeilin.  ' 

♦  T^is  anfwer  was  rcfented  by  Dr.  ShcridM 
a.  an  affront  to  hixuiclT  aod  the  lady  he  mended' 
to  tne  jpa.    rf. 
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Your  miwkuH  tfiert  fmocks  hempeo  wetr. 

Of  HolUnd  not  an  ell  m  ; 
No,  not  a  rag,  whatc'er  yon  brag,' 

Is  foood  at  Ballyrpellin. 

Bgt  Tom  will  prate  at  any  rate, 

AU  other  nymphs  expelling  ; 
fiecaufe  he  gets  a  few  grifettes 

At  loufy  Bally  rpellin. 

There  's  bonny  Jane,  in  yonder  lane, 
Juft  o'er  againft  The  Bell-inn  ; 

V^here  can  you  meet  a  lafs  fo  fwect. 
Round  all  your  BallyrpelUn  ? 

Wc  hare  a  gn*"*  defenres  an  earl ; 

She  came  from  £iinifltilUD: 
So  fair,  fo  young,  no  fuch  among 

The  belles  acBallyfpeJUn. 

How  would  yoii  ftare  to  fee  her  there. 

The  foggy  mift  dif^>e1ling, 
That  clouds  the  brows  of  crcry  blowfc 

Who  lives  at  Ballyfpeltin  I 

How  as  I  live,  I  would  not  give 

A  ftivcr  for  a  ikelUn> 
To  towfe  and  klf<i  the  faireft  mift 

That  lealcs  at  Ballyrpellin. 

Whoe'er  will  raife  fuch  lie*  as  thefe 

Dcfcrves  a  good  cadgelltng  ; 
Who  fafely  boaftsof  beUet  and  toads, 

At  dirty  Bally  fpcllln. 
Uj  rhymes  are  gone,  to  all  but  one. 

Which  is,  our  trees  are  felling ; 
Ai  proper  quite  as  thofe  you  write, 

1 0  force  in  BaUyfpelHo. 


HORACE,  PARt  OP  BOOK  I.  SAT.  VI; 

PARAPHRASED* 

IF  noify  Tom«  fliould  in  the  fcnate  prate, 
**'  That  he  would  anfwer  both  for  chnrch  and 

fiate; 
^  And,  further  to  dcmonftrate  his  affe^ion, 
**  Would  take  the  kingdom  into  his  protection  ;*' 
Ail  mortals  mud  be  curious  to  inquire, 
Who  could  this  coxcomb  be,  and  who  his  firs  ? 
*'  What  t  thou,  the  fpawn  of  himf  who  iham*d 

our  iile, 
•*  That  traitor,  afluflln,  informer  vile  ! 
"  Though  by  the  female  fidc|  you  proudly  bring, 
"  To  mend  your  br*.*ed,  the  murderer  of  a  king  ; 
^  What  was  thy  grandGreU  but  a  monota'uieer, 
"  Who  held  a  cabin  for  ten  groats  a  year ; 

*  Sir  Thomas  Prendergaft.     Irish  Eo. 

t  The  father  of  Sir  Thomas  P— ^,  who  en- 
gaged in  a  plot  Co  murder  king  William  IK  ;  but, 
CO  avoid  being  hanged,  turned  informer  againft 
his  ailbciates,  for  which  he  was  rewarded  with  a 
good  cdate,  and  made  a  baronet.     Ibid. 

I  Cadogan*s  family.     Ibid. 

I  A  poor  thieving  cottager,  under  Mr.  Moore, 
toodemned  at  Clonmell  auxet  to  be  kaoged  for 
ftciling  cows.     Ibid* 

Vol.  V. 


**  Whofc  mafter  Moore$  preferred  him  fronvth* 

halter, 
**  For  dealing  cows,  nor  could  he  read  the  P£aU 

ter ! 
**  Durd  thou,  ungrateful,  from  the  fcnate  chace 
**  Thy  founder  s  grindfon^,  and  ufurp  his  place  i 
•*  Jud  heaven  !  to  fee  the  dunghill  badard  brood 
*'  Survive  in  thee,  and  make  the  proverb  good!** 
**  Then  vole  a  worthy  citizeni§§  to  jail, 
*•  In  fpltc  of  judice,  and  refufe  his  baU  V* 


On  a  PRINTER'S  being  fent  to  Niwoati, 

DETTliR  we  all  were  in  our  graves 

"^  T  ban  live  in  flavor y  to  Oaves, 
Worfe  than  the  anarchy  at  fea, 
xV  here  fifties  on  each  other  prey  ; 
Where  every  trout  can  make  as  high  rants 
O'er  his  inferiors  as  our  tyrants, 
And  fwaggcr  while  the  coad  k  clear  : 
But,  diould  a  lordly  pike  appear. 
Away  you  fee  the  variet  feud. 
Or  hide  his  coward  fnout  in  mud. 
Thus,  if  a  gudgeon  meet  a  roach, 
He  dare  not  venture  to  approach  ; 
Yet  dill  has  impudence  to  rife. 
And,  like  Domitian,  leap^  at  flies. 


THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT*^ 

WITH  a  whirl  of  thought  oppre(s*d, 
I  funk  from  reverie  to  red. 
An  hoi  rid  vifion  feizd  my  head, 
I  faw  the  graves  give  up  their  dead  I 
Jo^e,  arm*d  with  terrors,  burd  the  ikies. 
And  thunder  roars, -or  Kghtoing  flies  I 
AmazM,  confus'd,  its  fate  unknown, 
The  world  dands  tremblinjr  at  his  throne ! 
While  each  pale  Cnner  hung  his  head, 
Jove,  nodding,  fliook  the  heavens,  and  faid  % 

S  The  grandfather  of  Guy  Moore,  Efq,  wJm 
procured  him  a  pardon.     Ibid. 

^  Guy  Mocre,  Ufq.  wa^  fairly  elca%'d  member 
of  parliament  for  Qloumdl  j  but  Sir  Thonin.  de- 
pending upon  his  intcred  with  a  certain  par:y 
then  prevailing,  and  fince  known  by  the  title  of 
parfon-hunters.  petitioned  the  houfc  againd  him  ; 
out  of  which  he  A*as  turned  upon  pretence  of 
bribcfy,  which  the  piyingof  his  lawful  debts  wag 
then  voted  to  be.     Ibid. 

♦*  •'  Save-  a  rhief  from  the  gallows,  and  he- 
**  will  cut  your  throat  *'    Ibid. 

J  ^  Mr.  Oeorge  Faulkner.  See  the  fuccecdmg 
veifcs      N. 

♦  That  this  poem  is  the  genuine  frodu<5lton  06 
the  Dean,  Lord  Cheder^eld  bc^T%  ample  te.^i- 
mony  in  his  Lettor  to  M.  Voltaire,  Aujuft  a;, 
I7ix.     N. 

I  i  »  V  ^^  Offending 
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Should  with  poker  fiery  red,  45 

Crar k  the  ftones,  and  melt  the  lead ;  I 

Privc  ihf m  doTvn  on  every  fcull, 

"While  the  den  of  thitves  is  full ; 

Quite  dtftroy  the  harpies'  neft  ; 

How  might  then  our  iflc  be  blcft  !  J© 

For  Divines  allow,  that  God 

Somttimcfc  n  akcs  the  devil  bis  rod  ; 

And  the  Goffxl  will  inform  d». 

He  tan  punifti  finn  enormou* 

Yet  (hould  Swift  endow  the  fchoolt,  33 

For  his  lunaticks  and  fnoN, 
With  a  rood  or  two  of  land  ; 
I  allow  the  pile  may  ftand. 
You  perhaps  >^ill^!lk  me,  Wliy  fo? 
But  it  is  with  this  prorifo  :  40 

Since  the  houfe  is  like  to  laft, 
l.et  the  roy^l  grant  be  pafs'd. 
That  the  club  have  right  to  dwell 
lach  within  his  proper  cell, 
With  a  paflage  left  to  creep  in,  45 

And  a  hole  above  for  peeping. 

I  ct  them,  vv  hen  they  once  get  in, 
Sell  the  nation  for  a  pin  ; 
While  they  fit  a  picking  ftriyri, 
Let  them  rave  at  making  laws  ;  JO 

\\hile  they  never  hold  their  tongue, 
Let  them  dabble  in  their  duDg  : 
Let  them  form  a  grand  committee. 
How  to  plague  and  flarve  the  city ; 
Let  them  ftare,  and  ftorm,  and  frown,  SS 

When  they  fee  a  clergy-gown  ; 
Let  them,  ere  they  crack  a  loufc, 
Call  for  th*  order^of  the  houfc  ; 
Let  them,  with  their  gofling  quills. 
Scribble  fcnfclcfn  heads  of  bills.  io 

We  may,  while  they  ftrain  their  throats. 
Wipe  our  a — s  with  their  votes. 

Let  Sir  Tom* ,  that  rampant  afs, 
StufiF  his  guts  with  flax  and  grafs  ; 

But,  before  the  pricft  he  fleeces,  6.5 

Tear  ibc  Bible  all  to  pieces  : 

At  ihe  parfons,  Tom,  halloo,  boy, 

Worthy  ofi^vri  g  of  a  (hoe-boy. 

Footman,  traitor,  vile  fcdncer, 

Pcrjur*d  rebel,  hrib'd  accufer,  70 

Lay  thy  paltry  privilege  afidc,' 

Sprung  from  papiPs,  and  a  regicide; 

Fall  a-working  like  a  mole, 

Raifc  the  dirt  about  your  hole. 

Come,  sfliAme,  Mufecbedient  I  ys 

Let  us  try  fome  new  expedient  ; 

Sliift  the  fcenefor  half  an  hour, 

Time  and  place  art  in  thy  power. 

Thither,  gtntlc  iVufe,  conduit  me; 

I  ftiall  aik,  ai  d  >ou  inllru^  me.  80 

Sec,  the  Mufc  uubars  the  gate  ! 

Kaik,  tl  e  morteys,  how  they  j  rate! 
/til  ye  (  ods  tt ho  rule  the  foul  ! 

Styx,  ihn  Lgh  htll  whofc  waters  roll  I 

Let  me  bediloifcM  to  tell 

What  I  hcj.rd  in  y«  nder  hell. 

Ntar  the  door  en  entrance  gapes, 

Crowded  round  with  jntic  fbapes, 
i 

*  A  pr  yy-ccunfellor,  meotioned  10  p.  Sj.  M. 


Poverty,  and  Grief,  and  Care, 

Caofelefsjoy,  and  true  Defpair; 

Diicord  periwigg'd  with  fuakcs, 

See  the  dreadful  (Irides  (he  takes  t 
By  this  odious  crew  bc£et, 

I  began  to  rage  and  fret, 

And  refolv*d  to  break  their  pa£et. 

Ere  we  enter  *d  at  the  gates  j 

Had  not  Clio  in  the  nick 

Whifpcr*d  me,  '•  Lay  down  your  ftick,^ 

What,  faid  I,  it  this  the  mu^htu/e  ? 

Thefe,  ihe  anfwer'd,  are  but  ihadowa» 

Phantoms  bodilefs  and  vain. 

Empty  vifions  of  the  brain. 
In  the  porch  Briarcus  (lands. 

Shows  a  bribe  in  all  his  hands; 

Briareus  the  fecretary. 

But  we  mortals  call  him  Carey. 

When  the  rogues  their  country  fleece. 

They  may  hope  for  pr nee  a-piece» 
Clio,  who  had  beep  fo  wife 

To  put-on  a  fool's  difguife, 

Td  befpeak  fonte  a} .probation. 

And  be  thought  a  near  relation. 

When  (be  faw  three  hundred  bmtet 

All  involv'd  in  wild  difputes, 

Roaring  till  their  lungs  were  fpent, 

Pkivileck  Of  Parliament, 

Now  a  new  misfortune  feels. 

Dreading  to  be  laid  by  th*  heek. 

Never  durft  a  Mufe  before 

Enter  that  infernal  door  ; 

Clio,  fiifled  with  the  fmell. 

Into  fpleen  and  vapours  fell, 

By  the  Stygian  (teams  that  fletr 

From  the  dire  infediow  crew. 

Not  the  (lench  of  Lake  Avemoa  ' 

Could  have  more  oflendcd  her  nofie ; 

Had  (he  flown  but  o*cr  the  top. 

She  had  felt  her  pinions  drop. 

And  by  exhalations  dire, 

I'hough  a  goddcfs,  mu(l  expire. 
In  a  fright  (he  crept  away  ; 
Bravely  1  rcfolv'd  to  (lay. 

When  I  faw  t'  e  kce|^r  frown. 

Tipping  him  with  half  a  crown, 
Now,  faid  I,  we  are  alone, 
Name  your  heroes  one  by  one. 

Who  is  that  hcll-featur'd  brawler? 
Is  it  Satan  ?  No,  'tis  Waller. 
In  ^hat  figure  can  a  bard  drefs 
Jack  the  grandfon  of  Sir  Hardrefs  ? 
Honed  keepe: ,  drive  him  further, 
<n  hi»  looks  are  hi  11  and  munhcr  ; 
Seethe  fcowling  vifagcdiop, 
JuH  as  when  he  murdcr'd    — p. 
Keeper,  (how  mctv  here  to  fix 
On  the  puppy  pair  of  Dicks  ; 
By  their  lantern  jaws  and  Icaihem, 
You  migh'  fwcar  they  both  arc  brethren  s 
Dick  Fitz-Bakcr,  Dick  the  player. 
Old  acquaintance,  are  yon  there  ? 
Dear  companions,  hug  and  kifs, 
f  oaft  Old  Glorious  io  your  pidi : 
Tic  them,  keeper,  in  a  tethtr. 
Let  thMD  fianrc  aad  dink  legetJier  % 
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Both  tre  apt  to  be  urnily,  155 

Lifli  them  daily,  lafli  them  duly  ;  ^ 
ThoQj^h  *tis  ho]H:]cfs  to  reclaim  thcra, 
Storpioo  rods  perhaps  may  tame  thea* 

Keeper,  yon  old  dotard  fnioak, 
Sweetly  fDoring  in  his  cloak :  160 

Wh(/i&he?  Tis  humdrum  Wynne, 
Hilf  encompafs'd  by  his  kin  : 
There  obfervc  the  tribe  of  UiDgham, 
For  he  never  fail*  to  bring  'em  ; 
While  he  deeps  the  whole  debate,  1^5 

They  fubmiifive  round  him  wait ; 
Yet  would  gladly  fee  the  hunks  * 

In  his  grave,  and  fearch  his  trunks* 
Sec,  they  gently  twitch  his  coat, 
JuH  to  yawn  and  giv¥  his  vote,  17^ 

Always  firm  in  his  vocation, 
For  the  court,  againil  the  nation. 

^htie  are  A— s  Jack  and  Bob^ 
Firft  in  every  wicl^djob. 

Sod  and  brother  to  a  queec  1 75 

Bnin-fick  brute,  they  call  a  peer. 
We  mnft  girc  them  beucr  quarter. 
For  their  anceftor  trod  morcari 
AndH— th,  to  boad  his  fame. 
On  a  chimney  cut  his  name.  x8o 

There  lit  Clements,  D— ks,  and  Harfiron : 
How  they  fwagger  from  their  garhfon  I 
Such  a  triplet  could  you  tell 
W'here  to  find  <ui  this  fide  hell  ? 
Harrifon,  and  D— k%  (ind  Clerhents,  xSj 

Keeper,  fee  they  have  their  pay  menu ; 
Every  mifchief  's  in  their  hearts ; 
If  they  fail,  'tis  want  of  parts. 

Biefs  us,  Morgan  1  are  thba  there,  man  I 
Bkfs  mine  eyes !  art  thou  the  chairman  1  X90 

Chairman  to  your  damn*d  committee  1 
Yet  I  look  on  thcc  wii<i  pity. 
Dreadful  fight !  what !  learned  Morgai^ 
Metamorphosed  to  a  Gorgon  ? 
For  thy  horrid  looks,  I  own,  1^5 

Half  convert  me  to  a  ft  one. 
Haft  thou  been  fo  long  at  ichool, 
Mow  to  turn  a  fad  ious  tool  ? 
AUna  Mater  was  thy  mother, 
£very  young  divine  thy  brother*  ftoo 

Thou,  ad&fobedient  varlet, 
Treat  thy  mother  like  a  harlot  1 
Thou  ungrateful  to  thy  teachers, 
Who  arc  all  grown  rcvt^rend  preachers  1 
Morgan,  would  not  it  fur  prize  one  !  ft05 

Turn  thy  nourilhment  to  poiibn  I  ' 

When  you  walk  araon/  your  books. 
They  reproach  you  with  their  looks  : 
Bind  themfaft,  or  from  their  flielves 
They  win  come  and  right  themfelves;  aio 

Homer,  Plutarch,  Virgil,  Flaccus, 
All  in  arms  prepare  to  back  us  : 
Soon  repent,  or  put  to  {laughter 
Every  Greek  and  ^oman  author. 
Will  you,  in  your  fadion's  phraic,  ai5 

Send  the  clergy  all  to  graze. 
And,  to  make  your  projed  pafs, 
l^av^  them  not  a  blade  of  grafs  ? 

How  I  want  thee,  humorous  Hogarth ! 
Thou,  1  hear,  a  pleaiant  rogt^e  axt«  »%0 


Were  but  you  and  I  acquainted, 
Every  monfter  ftiould  be  painted  : 
You  ftiould  try  your  graving-tools 
On  this  odious  groupe  of  fools  ; 
Draw  the  beafts  as  \  defcribe  them 
From  their  features,  while  I  gibe  them; 
Draw  them  like  ;  for  1  aflure  ybu. 
You  will  need  no  car'catura  , 
Draw  them  fo,  that  we  may.  trace 
All  the  foul  in  every  face. 

Keeper,  1  rauft  now  rctirt, 
You  have  done  what  I  defire  : 
But  I  feel  my  fpirits  fpcnt 
With  the  noife,  the  fight,  the  fcent. 
•*  Pray  be  patient ;  you  fball  find 
^  Half  the  beft  are  ftUl  behind  . 
**  You  have  hardly  fecn  a  fcore ; 
•*  1  can  fliow  two  hundred  more." 
Keeper,  I  have  feen  enough.— 
Taking  then  a  pich  of  ihuf^ 
I  concluded,  looking  round  them, 
•*  May  their  god,  the  devil,  confound  them  !" 
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AN  APOLOGY,  &c. 

ALAJDY,  wife  as  well  as  fair, 
Whofe  conference  always  was  her  carc^ 
Thoughtful  upon  a  point  of  moment. 
Would  have  the  text  as  well  as  comment : 
So  hearing  of  a  grave  Divine, 
She  fcnt  to  bid  him  come  an<>  dine. 
But,  you  muftknow,  he  was  not  quite 
So  grave  as  to  be  unpolite  ; 
Thought  human  learning  would  not  leflen 
the  dignity  of  hi»  profcflion  : 
And,  if  you  'd  heard  the  nun  dlfcourfe. 
Or  preach,  you  M  like  him  fcarce  the  worfe. 
He  long  l^d  bid  the  court  farewell, 
Retreating  filent  to  his  cell ; 
Sufpeded  for  the  love  he  bore 
To  ouc  who  fway'd  fome  tinie  before ; 
Which  made  it  more  furprifing  how 
He  ftiould  be  fcnt  for  thither  now. 

The  meftage  told,  he  gapes,  and  ftares, 
And  fcarce  believes  his  tyis  or  cais : 
Could  not  conceive  what  it  ftiould  mean. 
And  fain  would  hear  it  told  again. 
But  then  the  *fquire  fo  trim  and  nice, 
Twcrc  rude  to  make  him  tell  it  twice  : 
So  bow*d,  was  thankful  for  the  honour  ; 
A  nd  would  not  fail  to  wait  upon  her. 
His  beaver  bruftiM,  his  ftioes,  his  gown. 
Away  he  trudges  into  towa  ; 
Pafl'cs  the  lower  caftlc-yard; 
A!)d  now  advancing  to  the  ^uard, 
He  trembles  at  the  thnughu  of  ftate; 
For,  con.cioui*  of  his  fliecpifti  gait. 
His  fpirits  of  a  fudden  iaifd  him  ; 
He  ftopt,  and  could  not  tell  what  ail'd  hinu 

What  was  themefiage  I  rcceivM? 
Why  certainly  the  Captain  rav'd  ! 
To  dine  with  her  1  and  come  at  three  1 
Impolllble !  it  can't  be  vui. 
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Or  may  he  I  tniftook  the  word  5 
My  Lady— it  muft  be  my  Lord. 

My  Lord  *t abroad;  my  Lady  too  : 
What  muft  th*  unhappy  Dodor  do  ? 
**  li  Captain  Cracherode  here,  pray  ?"— .«  No 
^*  Nay,  then  'tis  time  for  me  to  go." 
Am  I  awake,  or  do  I  dream  ? 
I  *m  fure  he  call*d  me  by  my  name  ; 
Nam'd  me  as  plain  as  he  could  fpeak  ; 
And  yet  there  muft  be  fome  miftake. 
M^hy,  what  a  jeft  (hould  I  have  been, 
Had  now  my  Lady  been  within  I 
What  could  £  We  faid  ?  I  'm  mighty  glad 
She  went  abroad — ftie  'd  thought  me  mad. 
The  hour  of  dining  now  is  paft : 
Well  then,  I  '11  e'en  go  home  and  faft  ; 
And,  iince  I  Ycap'd  being  made  a  feoff, 
I  think  I  'm  very  fairly  off. 
My  Lady  now  returning  home, 
Calls,  '*  Cracherode,.  is  the  Do<aor  come  V* 
He  had  not  heard  of  him—**  Pray  fee, 
"  'Tis  now  a  quarter  after  three.*' 
The  Captain  walks  about,  and  fbarchea 
Through  all  the  rooms,  and  courts,  and  arches 
Examines  all  fhc  fervants  round. 
In  vain — no  Dolor's  to  be  found. 
My  Lady  could  not  choofe  but  Wonder  : 
•*  Captain,  I  fear  you  've  made  fome  blunder  : 
«*  But  pray,  to-mort ow  go  at  ten, 
«*  I  11  try  his  manners  once  again  ; 
**  If  rudenefsbe  the  effed  of  knowledge, 
,    **  Myfon  ftia  11  never  fee  a  college." 
The  Captain  w^  a  man  of  reading. 
And  much  good  fenfe,  as  well  as  breeding, 
Who,  loath  to  blame,  or  to  incenfe. 
Said  little  in  his  own  defence. 
Next  day  another  meffage  brought : 
The  Dodor,  frighten'd  at  his  fault. 
Is  dre(s'd,  and  ftealing  through  the  crowd. 
Now  pale  as  death,  then  blufliM  and  bow'd. 
Panting — and  faultering — ^humm'd  audha*d^ 

•*  Her  Ladylbip  was  gone  abroad  ; 

*•  The  Captain  too— he  did  not  know 

•*  Whether  he  ought  to  ftay  or  go  ;" 

Bcgg'd  flie  'd  forgive  him.     In  conduiion. 

My  Lady,  pitying  his  confufion, 

Caird  her  good-nature  to  relieve  him; 

Told  htm,  ftie  thought  flie  might  believe  him  % 

And  would  not  only  grant  hisfuit. 

But  vifit  him,  and  eat  fome  fruit  ; 

Provided,  at  a  proper  time, 

He  told  the  real  tryth  in  rhym^ 

.*Twa»  to  no  purpofe  to  oppofe. 

She  *d  hear  of  no  excufe  m  profe. 

The  DoStoT  ftood  not  to  debate. 

Glad  to  compound  afeany  rate ; 

80,  bowing,  feemingly  comply *d; 

Though,  if  he  durft,  he  had  deny'd. 

But  firft,  refolv'd  to  ftiow  his  tafte, 

Was  too  refin'd  to  give  a  feaft  : 

He  *d  treat  with  nothing  that  was  rarCi 

But  winding  walks  and  purer  air  ; 

Would. entertain  without  expcncej 

Or  pride,  or  vain  nugnificeace : 


For  well  he  knew,  tofodi  a  putt 

The  plaineft  meals  muft  be  the  beft. 

To  ftomachs  cloffg'd  with  coftly  £ue 

Simplicity  alone  u  rare  ; 

Whilft  high,  and  nice,  and  cmioiiB  shmi^ 

Are  really  but  vulgar  treats. 

Inftead  of  fpoils  of  PeHian  loami. 

The  cofily  boafts  of  regal  rooms. 

Thought  it  more  courtly  and  diCcreet 

To  fcatter  rofcs  at  her  feet ; 

Rofes  of  richeft  dye,  thu  (hoiie 

With  native  luftre,  like  her  own  r 

Beauty^at  needs  no  aid  of  art 

Through  every  fenfe  to-  reach  the  heart. 

The  gracious  dame,  though  well  flie  knew 

AH  this  was  much  beneath  her  doe, 

Lik'd  every  thing— at  Jeaft  thooght  fit 

To  praife  it  par  mauUre  ^  mt^mH, 

Yet  (he,  though  feeming  pleai'd,  csn^  bear 

The  fcorching  fun,  or  chilling  mir; 

DifturbM  alike  at  both  extremea. 

Whether  he  ftiows  or  hides  the  beama : 

Though  feeming  pleas'd  at  all  Ihefieet, 

Starts  at  the  ruffling  of  the  treea; 

And  fcarce  can  fpeak  for  want  of  brctth. 

In  half  a  walk  fatiguM  to  death. 

The  DoAor  takes  his  hint  firom  hence, 

T*  apologiie  fcis  late  offence  : 

**  Madam,  the  mighty  power  of  vie 

*'  Now  ftrangely  pleads  in  my  excvic  s 

**  If  you  unusHi  have  fcarcely  ftreogch 

**  To  gain  this  walk's  untoward  length  ^ 

^  If,  frightened  at  a  fcene  fo  rode, 

'*  Through  lon^  difufe  of  folitnde  ; 

**  If,  long  confinM  to  fires  and  fcreeD 

**  You  dread  the  waving  of  thefe  grecnt  3 

**  If  you,  who  long  have  breath*d  tke  imn 

*'  Of  city-fogs  and  crowded  ^ooms^ 

^  Do  now  folicitoufly  (hun 

'*  The  cooler  air  and  daztling  fan  ; 

<4  If  his  Majeftic  eye  you  flee, 

**  Learn  hence  t'  excufe  and  pity  aafi. 

**  Coniider  what  it  is  to  bear 

^'  The  powder'd  courtier's  witty  fneer  J  • 

**  To  fee  th'  important  roan  of  drcfr 

<*  Scoffing  my  coUege-awkardncft; 

•*  To  be  the  ftrutting  comet's  fport, 

'<  To  run  the  gauntlet  of  the  court, 

*«  Winning  my  way  by  flow  inytwifct^ 

**  Throt^h  crowds  of  coxcoiBD^aod«iCi04l 

**  From  the  firft  fierce  cockade^  ceati^ 

*<  Quite  throuj^h  the  tribe  of  waati 

(*  To  pafs  fo  many  crowded  ftagOi^ 

*'*'  And  ftand  the  ftaring  of  ydar 

**  And,  after  all,  to  crown  my 

*•  Be  told—-"  You  arc  not  to  be 

*'  Or,  if  you  are,  be  forc*d  to  bear. 

*<  The  awe  of  your  majeftic  asr. 

"  And  can  I  then  be  faulty  found, 

**  In  dreading  this  vexatious  romd  ^ 

«*  Can  it  be  ftrange,  if  lefcbew 

(*  A  fcene  fo  glorious  and  fo  new  % 

**  Or  is  he  criminal  that  flica 

•«  The  llvmg  luftre  of  your  cyca  41* 
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THE  DEAN'S  MANNER  OF  LIVING.. 

ON  nioy  days  alone  I  dine 
Upon  a  chick  and  a  pint  of  wine. 
Od  rainy  days  I  dine  alone, 
And  pick  my  chicken  to  the  bone  : 
But  this  my  fenrants  mnch  enrages. 
No  ibaps  remain  to  favc  board-wagcfc 
Id  weather  fine  I  nothing  fpend, 
Bnt  often  fpunge  upon  a  friend  : 
Tet,  where  he  's  not  fo  rich  as  I, 
I  pay  my  dub,  and  fo  good  b*  ye. 


No  Colchefter  oyftef 
Isfwceterand  moifter : 
Yonr  ftomach  they  fettle. 
And  roufe  up  your  mettle  ; 

They  *11  make  you  a  dad 

Of  a  lafs  or  a  lad ; 

And  madam  yoiu*  wife 

They  11  pleafe  to  the  life; 
Be  ihe  barren,  be  ihe  old, 
Be  (he  flut,  or  be  Ihe  fcold; 
Eat  my  oyfters,  and  lie  near  her^ 
She  *U  be  fitful,  never  fear  her. 


VERSES  MADE  FOR  FRUIT-WOMKN,  &c. 


COME  buy  my  fine  wares. 
Plumbs,  apples,  and  pcara, 
A  hnndred  a  penny, 
lo  confcience  tod  many  : 
Come,  will  you  have  any  I 
My  children  are  feven, 
I  wifli  them  in  Heaven ; 
My  bulband  a  fot. 
With  his  pipe  and  Eis  pot. 
Not  a  futhing  will  gain  them, 
And  I  muft  maintain  them. 


ASPAEAOnS. 


RIPE  'fparagrafs. 
Fit  for  lad  or  lafs. 
To  make  their  water  pafs: 
Oh,  'tis  pretty  picking 
With  a  tendinr  chicken  1 


ONIONS. 


COME,  follow  me  by  the  fmell. 
Here  are  delicate  onions  to  fell  ^ 
1  promife  to  ufc  you  well. 
They  make  the  blood  warmer  5 
You '11  feed  like  a  farmer : 
For  this  ia  every  cook's  opinion. 
No  favoury  diih  without  an  onion ;  ^ 
But,  left  your  kiifing  (hould  be  fpollM, 
Your  onions  muft  be  thoroughly  boil'd  ; 

Or  elfe  you  may  fparc 

Your  miftrefs  a  ihare. 
The  fecret  will  never  be  known  ; 

She  cannot  difcover 

The  breath  of  her  lover. 
Bat  diink  it  as  fwect  as  her  own. 


OTSTCaS. 


CHARMING  oyfters  I  cry 
My  mafters,  come  buy. 
So  plump  and  fo  frefll^ 
Sofweec  is  their  fiefli, 


] 


HESS.INOS* 


BE  not  fparing, 

Leave  off  fwearing. 

Buy  my  herring 
Freih  from  Malahidc*, 
Better  never  was  try'd. 
Come,  eat  themwitlipurefrelh  butter  and  mul- 

tard ;  ,'  «    j 

Their  bellies  are  foft,  and  as  white  as  a  cuftard. 
Come,  fix-pence  a  dozen  to  get  me  fome  bread, 
Or,  like  my  own  herrings  I  foon  (hall  be  dead. 


OEA>ICES. 

COME  buy  my  fine  oranges,  faucc  for  your 
veal. 
And  charming  when  fquecz'd  in  a  pot  of  browm 

Well  roafted,  with  fwgar  and  wine  in  a  cup. 
They  *11  make  a  fweet  biihop  when  gentle-folki 
fup. 


ON  ROVER,  A  LADY'S  SPANIEL. 

J/iJirueitont  4o  a  PtumUr.X 

HAPPIEST  of  the  fpanieUrace, 
Painter,  with  thy  colours  grace : 
Draw  his  forehead  large  and  high, 
Draw  his  bhie  and  humid  eye ; 
Draw  his  neck  fo  fmooth  and  round, 
Little  neck  with  ribbons  bound ; 
And  t}iemu/cly  fwclling  breaft 
Where  the  Loves  and  Graces  reft  ; 
And  the  fpreading  even  back. 
Soft,  and  fleck,  and  gloffy  blacky 
And  the  tail  that  gently  twines. 
Like  the  tendrils  of  the  vines  ; 
And  the  filky  twifted  hair, 
Shadowing  diick  the  wlvet  ear  ; 
Velvet  ears,  which,  hanging  low, 
0*er  the  veiny  temples  flow. 

With  a  proper  light  and  fliade, 
Let  the  winding  hoop  be  U/H  ; 
And  within  that  arching  bower 
(Secret  circle,  myftic  power) 

•  Near  Dublin* 
X  In  ridicule  of  Philips's  poem  on  Mifs  Carta- 
teret,  and  written,  it  has  been  foid,  "  to  affront 
the  lady  of  archbifliop  Boultc^/*    N. 
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SWIFT'S  POEMS. 


Id  a  dovtity  dumber  plac6 
Hapftieft  of  the  Spaniel  race  x 
While  the  foft  pcrfpirine  Dame» 
Growing  with  the  foftcft  flame. 
On  the  raviOi'd  favourite  pours 
Balmy  dews,  ambrufial  (bowers  \ 

With  thy  ntmoft  iktll  exprefs 
Kature  in  her  richeft  drcfs ; 
Limpid  rivers  fmoothly  flowing. 
Orchards  by  thofc  rivers  blowing  ; 
Curling  TM6</4f>/-y  myrtUitiz^t 
And  the  gay  enameled  mead  ; 
Where  the  linnets  fit  and  fing^ 
IJttle  fportlings  of  the  Spring ; 
Where  the  breathing  field  and  groTC 
Sooth  the  heart,  and  kindle  love : 
Mere  for  mc,  and  for  the  Mufe^ 
Colours  of  reftrmblance  chufe ; 
Make  of  li/ieametits  divine, 
Djply  female  Jpaniels  ftiine, 
"Piettj  fofiJii/tgs  of  the  fair, 
Gentle  damfcliy  gentle  care\ 
But  to  one  alone  impart 
All  the  flattery  of  thy  art. 
Crowd  each  feature,  crowd  each  grace, 
Whi(h  complete  thedcfperate  face  ; 
Let  the  fpottcd  wanton  Dame 
Feel  a  new  refiftlefs  flame  ; 
Let  the  happicil  of  his  rase 
Win  the  fair  to  his  embrace. 
But  in  Ihade  the  reft  conceal,  • 
Nor  to  fight  their  joys  reveal, 
Lcrt  thc/itf««/and  the  Mufe 
Loofe  dcfires  and  thoughts  iofufe. 


AY  AND  NO ; 

A  TALK  FROM  DUBLIN.     1737. 

A  T  Dublin  V  high  feaft  fat  Primate  and  Dean, 
^^  Both  drcfk'd  like  divines,  with  band  and  face 

clean. 
Quoth  Hugh  of  Armagh*,  **  The  mob  is  grown 

bold.*- 
"  Ay,  ay,**  quoth  the  Dean,  «  the  canCe  is  old 

gold.'* 
*«  No,  no,"  quoth  the  Primate,  "  if  caufes  we 

fift, 
*«  Thismifchicf  arifcs from  witty  Dean  Swift." 
'1  he  fmart-c»ne  replied,  "  Inhere  '•  no  yiit  in  the 

cafe; 
•'  And  nothing  of  that  ever  troubled  your  Grace. 
*'  Though  with  your  fiate-fieve  your  own  notions 

you  fplit, 
••  A  Boulter  by  naite  is  no  l»lter  of  wit. 
**  It  is  matter  of  weight,  and  a  mere  money- 

jobb  J 
*'  Fut  the  lower  the  coin,  i)^  higher  the  mob. 
*'  Go  tell  your  friend  Bob  and  the  other  great 

folk,  * 

"  That  finking  the  coin  is  a  dangerous  joke. 

♦  Dr.  Hugh  Boullcr, 


The  Triih  dear-joys  hare  enough  cemmo^eiie,  I 
To  treat  gold  ledoced  lilie   Wood's   cqfcr 

pence. 
It  is  pity  a  Prelate  fliould  die  without  law; 
But  if  I  fay  a  word— ukc  care  of  Arma^  !*» 


Dr.  swift's  Amswbr  to  aFaiBNo's  QutsTittV. 

THE  furniture  that  beft  doth  pleafe 
i)t  Patrick's  Dean,  gfiod  Sir,  ire  theic  : 
The  knife  and  fork  with  which  I  eat ; 
And,  next,  the  pot  that  boils  the  meat ; 
The  next  to  be  preferr*d,  I  think. 
Is  the  glafs  in  which  \  drink ; 
1  he  flislves  on  which  my  books  I  keep  ; 
A  nd  the  bed  on  which  I  fleep ; 
An  antique  elhow-chair  between. 
Big  enough  to  hold  the  Dean ; 
And  the  (lore  that  gives  delight 
In  the  cold  bleak  wintery  night ; 
To  thefe  we  add  a  thing  below. 
More  for  ufe  rcfcrv'd  than  (how  : 
Thefe  are  what  the  Dean  do  pleafe  ; 
All  fuperfluous  are  but  thefe. 


APOLLO  8  EDICT.* 

TRJBLAND  is  now  our  royal  xare, 
•■'  We  lately  fix'd  our  Viceroy  there; 
How  near  was  flie  to  be  undone. 
Till  pious  love  infpir'd  her  8on  ! 
V/hat  cannot  our  Viceregent  do. 
As  Poet  and  as  Patriot  too  } 
Let  his  fuccels  our  fubje61s  fway. 
Our  infpirations  to  ol^ey, 
And  follow  where  He  leads  the  way  t 
Then  (ludy  to  corrcd  your  tafte  ; 
Nor  ieaten  paths  be  longer  trac'd. 

No  fimUe  fliall  be  begim. 
With  rijing  or  with  fetting  fun  ; 
And  let  the/ecret  bead  9/  Nile 
Be  ever  banilhM  from  your  ifle. 

When  wretched  lovers  live  on  air, 
I  beg  you  '11  the  Camelion  fpare  ; 
And,  when  you  *d  make  a  hero  grands. 
Forget  he  *8like  a  Salamander. 

No  fon  of  mine  ftiall  dare  to  fay, 

Aurora  vfier^d'in  the  Day^ 

Or  ever  name  the  miliyway. 

You  *11  all  agree,  I  make  no  doubt, 
£Kjah*f  mafitie  is  worn  out. 


*  This  poem  was  originally  written  in  f  710 : 
the  latter  part  of  it  was  re  publilhcd  io  1743,  « 
the  dcatb  of  the  Counted  of  Donegftl.    N. 
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The  inrd^  Jovf  (hall  toil  no  ipore 

To  tekh  the  humble  wren  to  fotr. 

\  (wr  tragic  hrroea  lliatl  not  ranty 

N  )r  Shepherds  ujfe  /m/jc  car^ 

^;mplicity  alone  can^race 

'Ihcminnera  of  the  rural  race. 

Thfocritui  and  Fhihps  be 

Your  guides  to  rruriimplici^y. 
When  DtmQn^sjou/  //iaii  take  hsjpgit^ 

Though  Poets  have  the  fecond-tigbty 

Tbcjf  (hall  not  fee  arr<?/7  flight. 

Nor  ihaU  the  tutors  upward  rifcf 

Nor  a  rtvoftar  adorn  the  fkies  : 

for  who  can  hope  to  pkce  on?  tbercy 

As  glorious  as  Belinda's  ka'tr  f 
'  Yet,  if  his  name  you'd  eternize, 

And  muft  exalt  him  to  the  /kics  } 

Without  a  jJflr  thTs  may  be  done  :j 

So  Tickell  moum*d  his  Addifon. 

1/ Anna's  happy  rei^n  you  praifey 
Pray,  not  a  word  of  Halcyon  tuty{  j 
Nor  let  my  yr(aries  Ihcw  their  flcill 
io  aping  lines  from  Cooper's- Hill  \ 
for  kQow>  I  cannot  bear  to  hear 
iTie  mimickry  q(  deep ^  yet  dear. 

Whene'er  my  Viceroy  is  addrcjfs'd* 
AfSflft  the  Phcenfx  1  pioteft. 
^beo  Poets  foar  in  youthful  drains^ 
No  Phaeton  tp  hold  the  reins. 
I    When  you  defcnbc  a  lovely  girl> 
$0  lips  of  cualf  tcedi  oi  pearL 
topid  iball  ne'er  mtilake  another* 
Bowever  beauteous,  for  his  mothe^  s 
Hot  ihall  his  dares  ac  random  Ay  ^ 
hwk  magazirie  in  Coelia's  eye. 
A^th womcn^compouods  lam  cloy 'd^ 
l^hkh  only  pleas'd  in  0iddy  Floyd. 
For  loreign  aid,     what  need    they  roam* 
tVbom  Fate  has  amply  blcft  at  home  } 

Unerring  Reaven,   with  bounteous  band^ 
9a«  fonii'u  a  model  for  your  land, 
R^hom  Jove  endow *d  with  every  grace  \ 
rhe  glory  of  the  Grauiord  race  \ 
fow  deftin'd  by  the  powers  divine 
rW  blefiingof  another  line, 
rhen,  Would  you  paint  a  matchled  dame^ 
^hom  you'd  confign  to  endJefs  fame  \ 
Bvoke  not  Cyrherca*s  aid> 
lor  borrow  from  the  blue -eyM  maid  \ 
lor  need  you  on  the  Graces  call  ^-^ 
>ake  qualities  from  Donegal. 


T  ?8 


E    P    I   G  R  A  M.« 

{EHOI^Dl  a  proofof  IrUbfeniel 

Here  Irifli  wit  is  feen ! 
rhoy  i^H^*a  l«ft»libat*s  vmth  de^toco 
We  build  a  magasine. 


Demif  tn  to  lufiaci^  had  jmt  intetvalt  of 

^toAkhtme  hUguardUmst   or  pAjifiaatu,  tock 

Oncti  of  tkejc  days,  wk»  tAey 


{ti  at 'wXkk 
B  out  for  the  air. 
Yql.  V. 
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EPIGRAMS 

OCCASIOKE*       B¥      DUl   fWlFT'i       IKT«1I»»1> 
ROSPXTAL  FOm  IDIOTS  Attb    LVMATlCKt. 


n^HE  Dean  muft  die— out  Idcots  to  maintam. 
'*•   PcriA,  ye  Idioti  !  and  long  live  theDeai^ 

n. 

O  G£N|US  of  Hibemia's  ftate» 
Sublimely  good,  /everely  great! 
How  doih  this  lattft  ad  excel 
All  you  hare  done  of  wrote  fo  well ! 
Satire  may  be  the  child  of  fyitc. 
And  Fame  might  bid  the  Draj^icr  write  i 
I  But  to  relieve,    and  to  endaw» 
Creatu'.es  that  know  not  whence  or  how* 
Argues  a  foul  both  good  and  wife, 
Refembling  Him  who  mica  tiie  ikies. 
He  to  the  thoughtful  mind  difplaya 
Immortalflcin  ten  thoufend  ways} 
And,  to  complete  his  glorwos  talk,  / 

Gltes  what  we  have  not  fehfie  to  a&  f 

HL 

LO I   Swift  tQ  Ideots  bequeaths  his  ftore  f 
Be  wife,  ye  rich  1— Confider  thus  the  poor  I 


ON  THi  DEAN  or  ST.  PATRICK'* 

BIRTH-DAY.* 

Vof,    ^6-    St.     AMDftXW'S-DAT. 

gETWEEW   the  hoar*  of*  twelve  and  one> 

When  half  the  w  rid  to  reft  were  gaoe» 
'  Intranc*d  in  deepcft  deep  I  lay, 
'.Forgetful  of  an  a»^xiou8  diy  ; 
I  From  every  care  and  hbour  free, 
■^My  foul  as   calm  as  it  could  be, 
I     The  Queen  of  Dreams,  well  pleas'd  ^o  ^iid 
^An  undiilorb'd  and  vacant  mind, 

With  magic  peiK?!  trac*d  my  brain, 
;  And  ibete  flte  drew  St.  Patric^*&  Dean. 

came  to  the  Park,  Sioft  remarked  a  new  MJhrg^ 
^tvhick  he  had  never  feeftf  and  apud  nvhat  it  t«^  dc*-' 
^gnedfor,  ToioAkA  Dr.  K}ti?;fhuryanj<»€^edt.'*-  That, 
*»  Mr.DeaVi  w  the  mava^Aru:  fr  arnSand  pvwdcrfoi 
"  the  fuur'tty  of  the  c'uv.  *'  Oa  I  oh  /''  Jayj  the  Dean, 
pul/rng  out  his  pocJtct~hoi^  «*  let  hie  take  an  item  of 
<<  thatf  Ttds  u  ivorth  remarking  :  try  tablet Sy  as  Hamlet 
*' faySf  my  tablets^^memiry,  put  dvtvn  that  f^^^ 
frfneh  produced  the  abwt  tmes,  Jaid  to  he  the  /aft  he 
ever  wrote.     N. 

•  &#,  in  PamclPsFoemSf  aneUgoMt  ccMpTimtttt  90^ 
the  Jame  occafita,    N, 
Kkk 
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I  ftnukfat  behdd  oacMier  hittd 

Two  fainUi  like  GuardUm  Angelf » ftand* 

And  eHiier  cWmM  him  ibr  thdrfoa  } 

AikI  thus  the  high  difpuCe  begun. 

St.  Andrew  firft,  whh  rcafon  ftrungf 
,  MaiQtain'd  to  him  he  did  belong  s 

<«  Swift  is  my  own,  by  right  dirine, 

**  All  born  upon  thif  diy  ire  mine.'* 
St    Patrick  raid,  ««  I  own  thia  pae, 

•*  So  far  he  does  belong  to  you  : 

«*  Bat  in  my  church  hc'i  born  again> 

**  My  fon  adopted,  and  my  Dean. 

«*  WhenfirfttlieClrjK«,.rr»f^Ifpretd, 

<«  The  poor  withiii  this  ifle  I  fed, 

**  And  darkeft  erron  baoiih^d  hcacc, 

«*  Made  knowledge  in  their  place  commence  5 

*•  Nay  mote,  at  my  divine  command, 

<*  All   ti^ektiscraayrft  fled  the  land. 

y  1  made  hoth  Peace  aod  Plenty  Cimle^ 

*«  HJbemia  wu  my  Avoorite  ifle  | 

««  Now  izi— for  he  fucceedi  to  me, 

**  Two  ari£ds  cannot  Bjorc  agree. 
"  His  joy  it,  to  rdieve  the  poor  5 

**  Behold  them  weekly  at  his  door ! 

**  His  knowledge  too,  in  brighteft  rap^ 

<*  He  like  the  fiui  CO  all  comreyt  I 

**   Shours  wjdom  in  a  fiogle  page, 

*<  Aad  In  one  hoor  inftrp^  an  age. 

**  When  ruin  lately  ftood  around 

««  Th'  inclofures  of  my  jfac-cd^nmndf 

•*  He  ^orioufly  did  incerpofe, 

**  And  Av'd  it  from  Invading  foes  5 

**  For  this  I  claim  immortal  Swift, 

**  As  my  own  fon,  and  Heaven*a  heft  gift.** 

The  Caledonian  Saint,  enrag'd. 
Now  clofer  in  difpute  engaged: 
Sffiya  to  prove,  bv  tranlb^gration, 
^hc  Dean  is  of  the  Scotdih  nation  } 
And,  to  confirm  the  troth,  he  chofo 
The  loyal  foul  of  great  Montrofe. 
**  Montrofe   and  H?  are  hoth  the  lame^ 
*•  They  onty  differ  in  the  name '; 
**  Both,    heroes  in   a  righteous  caufo, 
*<  AArt  their  liberties  and  laws : 
**  He*8  now  the  fame,  Montrofe  was  then, 
**  But  that  theynw</istuni*d  a/w  5 
•*  Afnt  of  fo  great  power,  each  word 
*«  Defends  beyond  the  hen'tfword.** 

Now  words  grew  high— -we  can*t  fuppofCv 
ImmoftiU  ever  came  to  blows  $ 
But,  left  unruly  palTion  fhould 
Dei^ethem  into  fleih  and  blood. 
An  tfif^e/^uicfe  from  Heaven  defoeodt. 
And  he  at  ooce  the  contcft  eads  : 

.  **  Ye  revererid  pair,  from  difcord  ceafe, 
<«  Ve  both  mJAake  the  prefent  cafe  5 
«   One  koigdcm  cannot  have  pretence 
**  To  fo  mucn  virtue  !    fo  mpch  fenfo : 
««  Search  Heaven's  record  i    and  there  you  Ml  fiod^ 
*t  That  He  wai  bora  for  all  mankind/* 


EPISTLE  TO  ROBERT  NUG£lirr,l%^ 
A  PicTUftK   or  DEAN  SiWT.  j 

BT  Oft.     OVUKIJC* 

nrO  gndfy  thy  lottt  dcfiie 
^    (So  tove  aul  l^ety  require). 
From  Bindoo^tf  coloara    yo«  saay  taot 
The  P«triot*i  venerable  foce. 
The  laft,  O  Nugent !    which  bis«t 
Shan  ever  to  the  world  impact; 
For  know,  the  prime  of  moital  bm% 
That  matchle6  monarch  of  the  pea 
( Whofe  labours,  like  the  genial  A% 
Sh^  through  Evolving  i^gct  r«B» 
Yet  never,  like  the  fon,  decfitte. 
But  in  their  foil  meiidfanfliine]. 
That  e«er-hooour'd,  envy*d  Safe, 
So  long  the  wonder  d  his  qge. 
Who  charm*d  u»  with  hb  goldea  ttB^^ 
Is  not  the  <hado#  of  the  Dean  s 
He  only  breathes  Boeedao  air— 
•<  Oh!   whatafalKag-offwaitfaeiH* 

Hibernians  Hdicon  is  dry, 
Inventioo,  Wit,  aod  HuMMr  Ae  $ 
And  what  remains  agaioft  the  Abob 
Of  Malice,  but  in  empty  form  ? 
The  nodding  ruins  of  a  pile. 
That  ftood  the  bohrark  of  this  ilfe| 
In  which  the  fiftethood  was  lix*d        , 
Of  candid  Honotfr,  Trath  iiiimix*4» 
Impartial  Reafon,  Thought 
And  Charity,  difTufing  roond. 
In  cheerful  rivulets,  the  Sow 
Of  Fortune  to  the  (bm  of  woe  ? 
Such  one,  my  Nugent,  was  th j 
Endued  with  eftcb  exalt^  ^ft. 
But  lo  1  the  pure  aetherc^ 
Is  darkened  by  a  mifty  fteaaa  ; 
The  balm  exbaufted  breathe* 
The  rofo  is  wicher*d  ere  k  lelL 
That  godlike  fupplement  of  hm^ 
Which  held  die  wicked  world  is  «!« 
And  could  the  tide  of  foaioQftcai* 
Is  but  a  foell  wkhdut  the  gem.  • 

Ye  foos  of  jgeoius,  who  wvAA  mm 
To  build  an  everlafthig  fome. 
And,  in  the  field  of  letter*d  area, 
Difplay  the  trophies  of  your  partis 
To  yonder  manfioa  turn  afide,   ^ 
And  mortify  your  growiiig  ptide. 
Behold   the  brighteft  of  the  raee. 
And  Nature^s  honour,  in  di%raoe  t 
With  humble  redgoatiM  own. 
That  all  your  talents  are   a  lorn  | 

at  a  period  mAen  aOfuffiam  afjkmtf  nfm 
reJUBif  tit    tirk^  kt^ma^  m  tki    '      " 
and  cannot  but  bo  apt$gUa  m  «|| 

^w/r.     N, 

f  SamuiMmdm,  iff. « 
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klence  advanced  ibr  ufe^ 
fou  Aoald  ftudy  to  prodjuce* 
the  naental  ftock,  alas  ! 

current  now  it  pafs^ 

ly  be  recalled  from  you 

le  Grave  demands  his  due. 

hUe  your  moming-ftar  proceeds^ 

our  courfe  to  worthy  deedsy 

*  day  dilcharge  your  debts  j 

en  your  fun  of  reafon  fets* 

ht  fuccceds  ;    and  all  your  fchemet 

f  vaniih  Tmth  your  dreams. 

where  It  now  the  Topple  train, 

K*d   attendance  on  the  Dean  f 

lere  afe  tliofe  fKetjous  folks, 

lok  with  laughter  at  his  joket^ 

h  attentive  rapture  hung 

bm  dropping  from  his  tongte  ; 

k*d  widi  high  difdainiiil  pride 

he  bofy  world  befide^ 

:d  his  predndkions  noore 

eafuret  of  Peruvian  ore  f 

Chriftians  !  they  with  bended  kncea 
'd  the  wine,  but  loath  the  lees, 
I  ((6  the  text  comnoods), 
k»t  eyes  and  up-caft  hands, 
^of  forrow  from  their  lips, 
,  like  rats  firom  finking  flups. 
Ebme,  who  by  his  friendfliip  rofo 
ttb>  in  concert  with  his  foes,' 
mcer  to  their  former  track, 
d  Adaeon^s  horrid  pack 
iog  mungrels,  in  requitals 
'.  on  their  oaafler*s  vitals  } 
rhere  they  cantibt  blaft  his  laurels, 
t  to  ftigma^e  his  morals  ; 
;h  ScandaFs  magnifying  glafs 
lies  view,  but  virtues  pafi,' 
I  tbc  ruins  of  his  fame 
a  ignominious  name, 
nin  fool,  of  vile  eztraAida, 
awn  of  dirt  and  putrefaftion,. 
under  members  traTcrfto*er«. 
and  fitten  oo  a  fore. 


Hence  1  peace,  ye  wretches,  who  revile 
His  wit^  his  bumout,  and  his  ftyle  i 
Since  all  the  monfters  which  he  drew 
Were  only  meant  to  copy  you  ; 
Apd,  if  the  colours  be  not  fainter. 
Arraign  yourfelves,  and  not  the  painter. 

But,  oh  I  that  He,  who  gwe  him  breath* 
Dread  arbiter  of  life  and  death  ; 
That  He,  the  moving  foul  of  all, 
The  fleeping  fpirit  would  recall, 
And  crowns  him  with  triumphant  meeds. 
For  all  h's  pad  heroic  deeds. 
In  manfieos  of  unbroken  reft, 
The  bright  »epublick  of  the  blefs'd  1 
Irradiate  his  benighted  mind 
With  living  light  of  ligh.  refin'd  ; 
And  thefe  the  blank  of  thought  employ 
With  obje€i;s  jf  immortal  joy  I 

Yet,  while  he  drags  the /ad  remains  } 

Of  life,  flaw-creeping  through  his  veins. 
Above  the  views  of  private  ends. 
The  tributary  Mufe  attends^ 
To  prop  his  feeble  fteps,  or  (hed 
The  pious  tear  around  his  bed. 

So  Pilgrims,  with  devout  complaints^ 
Frequent  the  graves  of  martyr*d  Saints, 
infcribe  their  worth  in  artlefs  lines, 
And,  in  their  ftead,  embrace  their  fiirinet. 

Inscription  intended  for  a  Monument,  I7^S« 
CaYj  to  the  Drapier'svafl  unbounded  fame, 
•^  What  added  honours  can  the  Sculptor  give  f 
None— *T*is  a  fanaion  from  the  Drapier^  name 
Muft  bid  the  Sculptor  and  his  Mathle  live. 
ErrcRAM  occtfioned  by  the  above  Inscription. 
•^YHICH  gave  the  Drapier  InrtA  two  realms  con* 

tend  s 
And  each  averts  her  Poet,  Patriot,  Fiiend.i 
Her  mitre  jealous  Britain  may  deny  j 
That  lofs  lemia's  laurel  ihall  fupply  t 
Thro*  life's  low  vale,  (he,  grateful,  gave  him  bread  | 
Her  vocal  ftones  ihall  vindicate,  lum  dead. 
1766.  B»  Nfc 


B  R  O  O  M  E '  S     P  O  E  M  S. 


HABBAKKUK, 

«AP.    IlL    PARAPHRASED. 
^  Odh,  written  in  1710,  as  an  Exercife. 

^>  in  a  glorious  terrible  array. 

From  Parangs  towering  height  th'  Almighty 

took  his  way} 
Some  on  a  cherub*s  wing  he  rode, 
ftlerable  day  proclaimed  the  God  | 

No  ^rthly  cloud 
Could  his  effulgent  brightoefs  (hroud  » 
Glory,  i|nd  majefty,  and  power, 
MarchM  In  4  dindfdl  pomp  bc^m 


Behind,  a  grim^and  meagre  train. 
Pining  fickitefs,  firantic  pain. 
Sulked  widely  on  ;  with  all  the  difmaiband, 
'  Which  heaven  manger  fends  to  fcourge  a  guilty  landi 

With  terror  cloathM,  he  downward  flew. 
And  wither'd  half  the  nations  with  a  view ; 
Through  half  the  nations  of  th*  aftonifiiM  earth 
He  fcatterM  war,  and  plagues,  and  dearth  \ 
And  when  he  fpoke, 
The  eveilatting  hills  firom  their  fbundadons  fhook  ^ 
The  trembling  mountains,  by  a  lowly  nod, 
With  tcverense^rucki  confcfi^dthe  Go^      - 
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On  Ston'i  holy  hill  he  took  h'»  ftand, 
CraTptng  omnipotence  in  his  rl^lit  hand ; 
Then  mighty  earthquakes  r(H.k*dthc  grouiuI> 
And  the  fun  darkened  as  he  frown'4i 
He  dealt  afflidion  from  his  vin, 
And  wild  confufion  from  his  rear ; 
They  through  the  tenta  of  Cuflxan  r9n»  . 
The  tents  of  Cufh^n  quak'd  with  fear. 
And  Afidian  trembled  with  defpair. 
*  I  fee  !  hit  fword  wave  naked  in  the  air  | 
It  (heds  around  a  baleful  ray. 
The  rains  pour  down,  the  lightnings  play^ 
And  on  their  wing«  vindi^ive  thornlert  bear. 
When  through  the  mighty  fJood 
He  led  the  murmuring  crovrd> 
What  aird  the  rivers  that  they  backward  fled  ? 

Why  was  the  mighty  flood  afraid  ? 
MarchM  he  a^ainft  the  rivers  ?  or  was  he, 
Thou  m'ghty  flood  1    difpleas'd  at  thee  i 
The  flood  beheld,  from  far 
The  deity  in  all  his  equipage  of  war  ; 
And  lo  I  at  once  it  burfts  !   in  djvfrf<*  faUe 
-Pjjp^fcfr  hand !   it  fwelU  in  cryrtal  walls  ! 
Jh"  efemal  rocks  difclofe  I  the  tofling  waves 
Rnih  in  loud  thjnder  tnm  a  thoufand  caves  ) 
Why  tremble  ye,  O  faithlefs  f    to  behold 
The  opening  deeps  their  gulphs  uofUd  ? 
Enter  the   dreadful  cbafms  !   *tis  God,  who  fuidet 
Your  wondrtus  way  !   the  God  who  rules  the  tides 
And  lo  I   they  march  amid  the  dca/cningroar 
Of  tumbling  feas  I  they  mount  the  adverse  flMxe  I 
Advance,  y«  chofen  tribes  1— Ara6ii'a  (aods, 
Lot)t\^,    uncomfortable  lands  I 

Void  of  fountain,  void  of  rain, 
Cppofe  their  burning  coafts  in  vain  ! 

See  I  the  great  prophet  ftand. 
Waving  his  wonder-workirtg  wand  ! 
He  ftrikes  the  rtubbom  rock,  and  lo  ! 
The  ftubbomrftck  feels  ihe  Almighty  blow  I 
His  ftony  entrails  burft,    and  nUhing  torrents  flpw, 
t  Then  did  the  fun  his  fiery  courfers  ftay. 
And  backward  held  the  falling  day  j 
The  nimble-footed  minutes  ceafe  to  nmi 

And  urge  the  laiy  hours  on. 
Time  hung  his  unexpanded  wings^ 
And  all  the  fecret  fpriogi. 
That  carry  on  the  year, 
StoppM  in  their  full  career  s 
Then  the  ailonlihM  mooq 
Forgot  her  going  down  | 

And  paler  grew. 
The  difmal  fcene  to  view, 
TK*  I^!?  i!l"~*^  ^*  trembling  Pagan  nation. 

But  why,  ah  !  why,  O  Sion,  rergns 
Wide  waftiog  havock  o'er  ^y  plaiw  ? 

Vaeiation. 


Ah,  me  !   dei^rudioa  ia  abroad  1 
Vengeance  is  loofe,  and  wrath  fimMGcd 
See  t  hofts  nf  fpoilcrs  (eicc  dietr  mitf  t 
See  !    flaughcer  nurks  in  Mood  W  w| ! 
See  how  embittl'H)  Babylon 
Like  an  unruly  deluge  rufBc^  oo  ! 
Lo!  The  fields w,th  mi!lJoni  fm. 

I  hear  their  fliouts  I  their  claihix^  ; 

Now  the  confliding  h.ifls  eng:^e. 
With  more  than  mortal  rage  . 

Oh  !    heaven  1    1  faint 1  dk  U* 

The  yicldirg  powers  of  Ifrael  h$  !    .     ■ 
Now  bannerM- hofts  fur  round  tbc  walls 
OfSioa  !   now  (be  finks,  Ae  fatta! 
Ah  I  Sion,  how  for  thee  I  mourn  ! 
What  pangs  for  thee  I  feel  I 
Ah  !  bow  art  thou  become  the  r  ■!,■■''  m^  i 
Lovely,  uuhappy  |fracl  *  | 

A  fliivering  M^p  invades  mj  hetg^ 
A  trembling  hori^  ibix>ts  throagb  cMf  |Ht| 
My  noddmg  Ihmt  can  fcarce  $amm 
Th*  o^preflive  load  I  ondeijgo  : 
Speechlefft  I  figh  1  the  eavioqa  jnw 
Forbids  the  very  pleafure  to  coo^Uoit 
Forbids  my  faultering  tobcpf  t»  tf 

What  pangs  for  tbee  T  $d» 
Lovely,  unhappy  K|tri  I  -  ^ 

Yet  though  the  $g-tite  AooU  ao  IddUifii 
T&oogh  vines  delude  the  pnmk  ofjUjtti 
Yft  thoogh  the  olfv?  ftoold  not  jT  "" 
Nor  the  parch*d  gIVbe  reward  th«  nw 
Though  the  tir*d  ox  beneath  bU  JdSmam 
Aid  herds  in  millions'perUb  ^mibi  A0{ 
Yet  fliall  nj  gratefiil  ftHofs 
For  ever  pralfe  thy  name. 
For  ever  thee  prodatM*   ' 
Thee  everlaiUng  Go<l,  thfeflU^ajKb^  ifb 


TO    BI&EINDjS^ 

ON  HER  SICKNESS  AND 

CURE  new  psb'fcch  hemoj  won^ 

Or  looked  fo  amiable  befbtc  | 
You  'graces  give  to  a  diltafe, 
Adorn  the  pain*  and  oiabb  it  ^Mtfb  « 
Thus  burning  incenfe  (beds  perfisne^ 
Still  fragrant  as  it  ftill  confonsce. 
Nor  can  even  ficknefs,  which  ( 
All  other  nymphs,  deilroy  yoor 


r 


IJtt  its  fword  wazg  wfh  redoubltd  in, 
^  !  hai  It  Jet  the  -very  clouds  tmfre  t 
^t  clouds  hurfi  dawn   m  deluges  of  Jicv>in  i 
rune  LgMm>:g£ames,  t-indiakje  Uunacr  rogru 
T    -«♦»  ^bat  new  Junes  urfoldy  it^hat  voice  I  Aem^ 


"Xht  nmhli-fioted  mmaH  taff  H  A«  ' 

Mt  urgt  tkt  U^y  hmn  A.  : 
Tmekatpkisttmejtfi0MdMmii^9^ 

,4m  mil  the  fecret  ff>r'M 
That  ctrrttk  tkt yttr  J* 

9tffm^kt.rfu»edh&\ 
^  ome  tk'  ofkiKjiU  mom 
Forgets ier)^^  dti^^ 
^^Md  faltr  growtp  . 
To  view  t^  atmah^  tr^\ 
^'Ai/e  tkrou^ '  the  treSSl^^lk 
*Xk^  dlmgbtymln  dsiJi^'t^S& 
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dill  befjireftofthef^ir. 
c  ft«  1  the  pftia  begins,  to  fly.} 
i^h  Venus  bled,  (he  could  not  die  ! 
the  new  PhcBoix  point  htr  eyet> 
loveiier  from  her  aftes  rife  : 
I  rofes,  when  the  ftorm  is  oVr, 
beraties  from  th*  inclement  Ibower.* 
cicome,  ye  hours  |   which  thoa  repay 
r  anKioui  ficlcncfs  dole  away  ! 
ome  as  thole  w^hich  kindly  brings 
ufhtr  in  the  joyous  fpriiig  ; 
to  the  fmiling  earth  re^ore 
beauteous  herb,  and  blooming  ilo\/ver» 
give  het  all  the  charms  (he  loft 
intery  ftorms»  ind  hoary  froft  I 
id  yet  how  well  did  (he  (Uftain, 
greatly  triumph  o*er  her  pain  1 
nrersywheaUafting  winds  itivade» 
hefweet,  and  beautifully  fade.- 
m  in  her  cheeks,  and  radiant  eyes* 
Udfaes  glow,  new  lightnings  rife  |     ' 
d  a  thoofaod  charms  fucceedy 
rhich  atbosfend  hearts  muft  bleed  1 
ter  /rombcrdtlcafe(he(hioeSf 
e  the  precimif  gold  refiots. 
us  when  the  filCnt  grave  becomes 
aot  %rith  life,  as  fruitful  wombs  ; 
i  the  Wide  fees*  aad  fpocious  eaith^ 
t  as  to  ottr  fecood  birth  i 
oouIderVi  (mot  rebuilt  i^uaet 
beauty^  tod  for  ever  blooms  $ 
crowpM  with  youth*s  immortal  pridf« 
Dgels  rifey  who  mortals  dy*d. 


TO    BELINDA, 

HER  APRON  EMBROIDERED  MaTH 
ARMS    AND    FU)W£RS. 

W  U(!enog  traet  Amphigo  drew 

To  dance  iirom  bills,  where  once  they  grew  t 
m  evpccfs  a  power  more  grat  } 
overs  you  draw  notf  but  cr«aee« 
told  your  own  oreatiosi  rife, 
nile  beaexk  your  ndianr  eyes  I 
Kauteous  all  1  and  yet  receives  « 

you  moregraces  than  it  givet* 

iaj,  amid  the  (bfter  charms 
OQuog  (bwert,  what  mean  thefe  anm  f 
M  tbe  fragrance  of  the  rofe, 
eioted  tbon,  to  guard  it,  growt* 
croel  you,  who  thus  employ 
«n»  and  beauty  to  iefboy  I 
ausmasches  to  the  ftay 
wur,  fbrraklably  gay. 
I »  dreadful  pleafiog  fight ! 
owen  attzaa,  the  arms  affright^ 

V  A.1  t  ATion% 

Tke  tovtfy  Flft  fmnti  tk§  tartk^ 
^^«  the  monMiJtoiucri  'io  b'trtk  s 
"  ^If^  af(fMr  mtri  gnat  J 
^/wi^Jhweni  Utjmt  trtatu  ^ 


The  flowers  with  Uvely  beauty  UoM^ 
I'he  arms  doiTounce  aninftantdoom. 
Thus,  when  the  Britons  in  array 
Their  eniigns  to  the  fun  difpUy, 
In  the  fame  Aag  are  lilies  (hewn. 
And  angry  lions  f^etnly  frown  $ 
On  high  the  glittering  ftandard  flies. 
And  conqoerii  all  things-^ike  your  eyei. 


Past  of  tri  XXXVIIlTa  awd  XXXIXtK 
CHArrtKS   or  JOB. 

A  PARAPHRASE. 
KTOW  from  the  fplendors  of  his  bright  afcodel 
On  wings  of  all  the  winds  th'  Almighty  I 

And  t^  loud  voice  of  thunder  fpoke  the  God.      J 
Cherubs,  and  fet^aphs  from  caledial  bowers  ! 
Ten  thoofand  thouiaod  )  bright,  ethereal  powers  I 
Miniftraat  round,  their  radiant  files  unfold, 
Arm*d  in  eternal  adamant,  and  gold ! 
Whirlwinds  and  thundrous  flormshis  chariot  deeW 
'Tween  worlds  and  worlds,  triumphant  as  it  flew  I 
He  fbetch'd  his  dark  pavilion  oV  the  floods. 
Bade  hills  (ubfide,  and  reigoM  th*  obedient  doudi  $ 
Then  from  his  awful  gkmn  the  godhead  fpdcsy 
And  at  his  voice  affrighted  nature  (hook. 

Vahi  man  1  who  boldly  with  dim  reafbQ*s  lay      ' 
Vies  wkh  his  Cod,  and  rivals  his  fiill  day  1 
*But    tell    me   now,    (ay    how  this  »^»*««!ffffnf 

fiaroe 
Of    all    things     firom    the    womb    of  nothii^ 

came; 
When  nature*a  Lord  with  one  Almighty  caH 
From   no- where    rai&M    the     world*!   capadfoi 

baU? 
Say  if  thy  hand  dire^s  die  various  rounds 
Of  the  vaft  earth,  fnd  circumfcribes  the  hounds? 
How  orbs  oppos*d  to  orbs  amid  the  fky. 
In  concert  move,  and  dance  in  harmony  ? 
What  wondrous  pillars  their  fi>undations  bear 
When  hung  felf-balanc*d  in  the  fluid  air  ? 
W)iy  the  vaft  tides  fomerimes  with  waotoa  pla/ 
in  (hiaing  maaes  gently  glide  away  j 
Anon,  why  fwelling  with  impetuous  floret 
Tumultuous  tumUkig,  thunder  to  the  ihores  ? 
By  thy  conrrniand  does  fair  Aurora  rife. 
And  gird  with  purple  beams  the  blufhifig  ikici  i 
The  warbling  lark  falutea  her  chearful  ray. 
And  Welcomes  with  his  long  the  rifiog  day  } 
The  rifiog  day  ambrofial  dew  diflils, 
Th*  ambrofial  dew  with  balmy  odour  I 
The  flowers,  the   fUmert    rejoice, 

liniles.    " 
Why  night,  in  fable  n>b*dy  db  day-light  fMles^ 
O^  half  the  nations  draws  her  awful  fludet  ? 


ifiOg  day} 

I..  1 

9ur  fills  ,  f 

e,    and  nihsie  | 


VAftlATIOlIf 

^  Bututtm  mortslt  toien  M*  A/mgityfiidf 
Be  nukUi   w  W9rldi  I    AowvtorUt  at  eiKt 
made  $ 

Uisfr^e  as  grdtrjrm  dH^rdcrJ^nj^  f  ' 
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Now  peaoefU  fnhnc  Uet  dtflbsM  in  eale  | 
A  folemn  ftUlneft  rcjgns  oV  land  and  icat . 
*  Skep  freds  o*er  all  hit  balm  I  to  lleep  teGpCd, 
Birds,  beafta  lie  hnik'dy  and  bufj  human-kind. 
Ko  air  of  bicadi  diftwrbs  the  drovrfy  woodt. 
No  whifpen  marmur  from  the  filenC  fiobda  I 
Tlic  moon  dieds  down  a  filrer*ftreaming  ljfht| 
And  (lads  the  melancholic  face  of  night  I 
Now  cioudt  fwift-fkimmJng  vdl  h^  luUied  ray» 
*f  Now  bright  (he  Uaset  wtth  a  fuller  day  s 
The  ftars  m  order  twinkle  in  the  ikiet» 
And  fidl  ih  fiknce,  and  in  filence  rife  % 
TilU  >••  a  giant  ftrong,  a  bridrgtoom  gtj. 
The  fun  fpnngt  dancing  through  the  gatea  of  day  : 
He  (bakes  his  dewy  locks,  and  Hurls  hia'  beams 
0*cr  the  proud  hills,  and  down  the  glowing  ftrcttne ; 
Hit  fiery  couriera  bound  above  the  maint 
Anii  whirl  the  car  along  th*  ethereal  plains 
The  fiery  cevrfcra  and  the  car  difplay 
A  fiream  oi  glory,  and  a  flood  of  day.' 
Did  eler  thy  eye  dcfcend  mto  the  deep. 
Or  haft  thoufeeo  where  infant  tempefts  fieep  I 
Was  e*er  the  grave,  or  regiont  of  the  nightj^ 
Yet  trod  by  thee,  or  open  d  to  thy  0ght  f 
Haa^leath  difclosM  to  thee  her  gloomy  ftate 
The  gha^  forms,  the  Tarious  woes  that  wait 
In  Isnibk  array  bdfbie  her  awfu)  gate  ? 
*  Know*ft  thou  where  darknefs  bears  etcm!  fwtj. 
Or  where  the  foufcc  of  evcrlailing  day  ^ 
Say»  why  the  thriving  hail  with  rufhing  fbond 
Pours  from  on  high,  and  rattles  on  the  groundf 
Wky  hover  fnows,  down^waveiuig  by  degrcea,     • 
fihine  horn  the  hills>  or  glitter  hotn  the  trees? 
8a^«  why,  in  lucid  drops^  the  balmy  rain 
With  fptfkling  gems  impearls  the  fpangled  plain  ? 
Or,  gathering  in  the  vale,  a  current  flows, 
Afld  on  each  flower  a  fuddea  fpring  beflows  f 
Say,  why  with  gentle  fighs  the  ev^iing  breeso 
Salutes  the  flovvera,  or  murmurs  through  the  tifca  f 
Or  why  hwd  winds  b  ftorms  of  vengeance  fly. 
Howl  o*er  the  main,  and  thunder  in  the  iky  ? 
Say,  to  what  wondfoos  magacines  repair 
The  viewlefs  beings,  when  ferene  the  air  ? 
Till,  from  their  dungeons  loos*d,  they  roar  a]oa4» 
Upturn  whole  oceans,  and  tofs  cloud  oo  cloud. 
While  waves  encountering    wavea>   is  ipftMBtalm 

driven. 
Swell  to  the  ftarry  vault,  and  dafli  the  heaven^ 
Know'ftthou,  why  comets  threaten  hi  the  air, 
Heialde  of  woe,  deilruaion,  and  defpair. 
The  plague,  the  fword,  and  all  the  forms  of  war  ? 
On  ruddy  wings  why  fbrky  lightning  flies. 
And  toUijig  thunder  grumbles  in  the  flties  ? 
Sayt  can  thy  voice,  when  foltry  Sinus  rdgnsj^ 
And  foas  intenicly  glowing  ckave  the  phuns^^ 

VAglATlONt. 

*  No  more  the  mmftn  $f  tie  defert  rogrj^ 
Deihrmg  the  terrors  of  tAe  mkhiirAt  Jkour. 
*Xhe  foully  tbef/tesy  to  refofe  reJtpCdi 
jil,  ail  He  kupCdy  and  bujy  kumam-knd. 
^kefdiaain^  wmrmur  dtts  ufom  tkeJUodi, 
JbtdJigtiKg  bree»aimil  the  drowff  woods, 

f  NimikDgktJki  tUm,  gwdfitflks  tkdsy. 


\ 


Th*  ezhaofled  urns  of  thiffty  fptisgt  fupply, 

And  mitigate  die  fever  of  the  flcy  ? 

Or»  when  the  heavens  arc  charg*d  with  ^looof 

clouds. 
And  half  the  flcies  precipitate  in  floods^ 
Chaee  the  dark  horror  of  the  ftorm  away, 
Reftram  the  deluge,  and  reih>re  the  day  ? 
By  thee  does  fumnfer  deck  herfelf  with  chaimii 
Or  hoary  winter  lock  his  frosen  arms  ? 
Say,  if  thy  hand  bftrud  the  rofe  to  gkiw. 
Or  to  the  lily  give  unfollied  fnow  ? 
Teach  fruits  to  knit  from  bloflbms  by  degtcest 
Swell  into  orbs,  and  load  the  bending  trees, 
Whofe  various  kinds  a  various  hue  unfold. 
With  crimfon  blufli,  or  bumifli  into  gold  ?  - 
Say,  why  the  fun  arrays  with  ihining  dyes 
The  gaudy  bow  that  gilds  the  gloomy  ikies  ? 
He  fiom  hb  urn  pourt  forth  his  golden  ftreansy 
And  humid  cioudt  imbibe  the  glittering  ~ 
Sweetly  the  varying  colours  fade  or  rife. 
And  the  vaft  aich  embraces  half  the  fld 
Say,  didft  thou  give  die  mfghtvfeasdicirbaR^ 
Fill  air  with  fowl,  or  light  up  heaven  with  ftari, 
Whoie  thoufand  thnes  ten  thoufand  fanpa  difplay 
A  fiieodly  radiance,  aaingling  ray  with  ray  I 
Say,  canfl  thou  ruk  the  courfera  of  die  (aOy 
Or  lafli  the  lasy  fign,  Bootes,  oo  ? 
Doft  thou  inibua  the  eagle  how  to  fly» 
To  mount  the  viewlefs  winds,  and  tower  die  flcy  ^ 
On  founding  pinions  borne,  be  foars,  and  {hrouds 
Hit  proud  afpiring  head  among  the  clouds  \^ 
Stroog.pouncM,  and  fierce,  he  darts  upon  his  preyj 
He  fail!  intibmph  throueh  th*  ethereal  way. 
Bears  oo  the  fun,  and  baflu  in  open  day. 
Does  the  dread  King,  and  terror  of  the  wood» 
The  lion,  ffooi  thy  hand  expcd  his.  food  ?    . 
Stung  with  keen  hunger  from  his  den  he  comes9 
Ranges  the  plains,  and  o*erthe  fbreft  roams : 
•  He  fnuflTsthn  track  of  beafts,  he  fieraely  ibaia^ 
Doubling  the  horrortof  the  midnight  hours : 
Withfulkn  majefty  he  ftaUcs  away. 
And  the  roeka  tremble  whik  he  fecks  Ua  prey  t 
Preadfiil  he  grina*  he  rends  the  favage  btood 
With  uniheath*d  pawa,  and  choiaa  tiie  fpoadpg 

blood. 
Doft  thou  with  thqnder  arm  the  generoaa  horfet 
Add  nervous  lUnbs,  or  fwiftnefa  for  the  tamM 
Flfet  as  the  wind,  he  (hoots  ahmg  the  plaiBy 
And  knows  no  check,  nofthears  the  cofhoag  icin} 
Hit  fiery  eye^balls,  fimnidably  bright. 
Dart  a  fietee  glory,  and  a  dreadful  light  t 
PleasM  with  the  clank  of  anas,  and  tnunpets*  kmh 
He  bounds^  and  prandag  paws  the  trembling  gio«id{ 
He  ihuflii  the  promis*d  battle  froan  afiu-» 
Ndghs  at  the  captains,  fliouta,  and  thunder  aftbewin 
Rous*d  with  the  noble  din  and  mardal  figbt» 
He  panU  with  tumulu  of  ievere  dehgbt : 
His  fprighdy  blood  an  even  coorie  ^fd»iit» 
Pours  from  his  heart*  and  charges  m  hiavciaB  % 
He  braves  the  fpear^  and  mocks  the  twanging  bom 
Defianils  the  figh^  and  rufliet  on  the.  foe. 

VAaiATIOV. 

*  Be  weoch  the  heetfrng  fiarm  mdmtttrj JUwVH, 
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JfELANCHOLY: 

An      O    I>    B. 

Otofiiaed  by  the  Death  of  a  bdored  Daughter. 
1713. 

ADIEU  ▼ainmirth,  and  noify  joyt ! 

^  Ye  gay  defirea,  deluding  toy* ! 

Thooi  thoughtful  Melaocholy»  deign 

To  hide  me  in  thy  pcnfive  train ! 

If  by  the  ^  of  murmuring  floods^ 

Where  awful  (hades  embrown  the  woodf^ 

Or  if,  where  winds  in  caverns  groan> 

Thou  wandercfl  «lent  and  alone } 

Come>  bUfsful  mourner,  wifely  fady 

la  forrow's  garb,  in  fabk  dad  5 

Henceforth,  thou  Care,  roy  hours  employ  I 

Sorrow,  be  thou  henceforth  my  joy  I 

Bj  tombs  where  fuUen  fpirits  ftalk. 

Familiar  with  the  dead  I  walk  $ 

While  to  my  iighs  and  gr«ans  by  titms» 

Fiom  graves  the  midnight  echo  mourns. 

Open  t^y  marble  jaws,  O  tomb. 

Though  earth  conceal  me  in  thy  womb  ! 

And  you,  ye  worms,  this  frame  confound. 

Ye  brother  reptiles  of  the  ground  1 

0  life,  firail  ofTspring  of  a  day  ! 

Tb  puflTd  with  one  (hort  gafp  away ! 

Swift  as  the  ibort-liVd  flower  it  flies, 

Itfprlngs,  it  blooms,  it  fades,  it  dies. 

With  cries  we  uflier  in  our  birth. 

With  groans  rcfign  our  tranfient  breath : 

Whfle  round,  ftem  minitters  of  fete. 

Fain,  and  difeafe,  and  (brrow  wait. 

While chUdhoodrcigns,  the  fpordve boy 

Learns  only  prettily  to  toy  5 

And,  while  he  roves  from  plajr  to  pby. 

Tike  wanton  trifles  life  away. 

When  to  the  noon  of  life  we  rife. 

The  man  grows  elegant  in  vice  j 

To  glorious  guilt  in  courts  he  climbi. 

Vilely  judicious  in  his  crimes.    > 

When  youth  and  ftrength  in  age  are  loft, 

Man  feems  already  half  a  ghoft  $ 

Withered  and  wan,  to  earth  he  bows, 

A  walking  hofpital  of  woes. 

Oh  !  happioefs,  thou  erapcy  name! 

Say,  art  thou  bought  by  gold  or  fame  ? 

What  Mt  thou,  gold,  but  ihining  earth  ? 

Thou,  common  fame,  but  common  breath  ? 

If  virtue  contridifk  the  voice 

Of  public  fame,  applaufc  is  noifej 

Ev'n  viftora  arc  By  conqucfl  curft. 

The  bravefl  warrior  is  the  worft. 

Look  round  on  all  that  man  below 

Idly  calls  great,  and  all  is  fhow  ! 

All,  to  the  coffin  from  our  birth. 

In  this  vaft  toy-lhop  of  the  cArth. 

Come  then,  O  friend  of  virtuous  woe, 

With  folemn  pace,  demure,  and  flow  t 

Lo !  fad  and  ferious,  I  purfue 

Thy  ftops— tdica,  tain  world^  adieu  f 


DAPHNIS  AND  LYCIDASs^ 

A    PASTORAL. 

They  fiqg  the  diflferent  Succefs  and  Absence  of  thdr 
Loves. 

Tb  the  Right  Honourable  the  LotD  ViicownT 
TOWNSHEND,  of  Rainram  in  Nobtolk. 


^h^tJhtOmfiAil^it.' 


Vxft^ 


DArRNlS. 

UQiW  calm  the  evening !  fee  die  felling  daf 
Gilds  every  'n^ntain  with  a  ruddy  ray ! 
In  gentle  fighs  the  foftly  whtfpering  breese 
Salutes  theflowers,  and  waves  the  trembling  trees  | 
fiark !  the  night-warbler,  from  yon  vocal  boughs^ 
GUds  every  valley  with  melodious  woes  I 
Swift  through  the  air  her  rounds  thefwaltow  takesj. 
Or  fpoftive  ikims  the  leyel  0f  the  lakes. 
The  timorous  deer,  fwift-flarting  as  they  grafe. 
Bound  oflF  in  crowds,  then  turn  again,  and  gase.    , 
See  1  how  yon  fwans,  with  fhowy  pride  elate. 
Arch  their  high  necks,  and  fell  along  in  Hate  ! 
Thy  frifldng  flocks  fafe-wandering  crop  the  plain^ 
And  the  glad  (ealbn  claims  a  gladfome  ftrain. 
Begin— —Yt  echoes  litten  to  the  fong. 
And,  i>ith  ils  Cweetners  pleas'd,  each  note  pio<» 
lengl 

LrciDAfl. 
Sing>  Mufe— and  oh !  may  Townfhend  deign  to 

•view 
What  the  Mufe  &igs,  to  Townihend  this  is  due  I 
Who,  carrying  with  him  all  the  world  admires. 
From  all  the  world  illuftrioufly  retires ; 
And,  calmly  wandering  in  his  Rainham,  roves 
By  lake,  or  fpricg,  by  thicket,  lawn,  or  groves  ; 
Where  verdant  hills,  or  vales,  where  ^untahis  ftray^ 
Charm  every  thought  of  idle  pomp  away  j 
Unenvy*d  views  the  fplendid  toils  of  fbte. 
In  private  happy,  as  in  public  great. 

Thus  godlike  Scipioy  on  whofe  cares  reclinM 
The  burdien  and  repofe  of  half  mankind, 
Left  to  the  vain  their  pomp,  and  cdmly  ftray*d» 
The  world  forgot,  beneath  the  laurel  fliade  s 
Nor  longer  would  be  great,  but,  void  of  flrife, 
ClosM  in  foft  peace  his  eve  of  glorious  life. 

Feed  round^  my  gosiU  $  ye  iheep,  in  fefetygrase} 
Ye  winds,  breathe  gently  while  I  tune  my  lays. 

The  joyous  fpring  draws  nigh !  ambrofial  fliowert 
Unbind  the  earth,  the  earth  unbifida  the  flowers, 
The  flowers  blow  fweet,  the  daffodils  unfold 
The  %reading  glories  of  their  blooming  gold. 

Daphkis. 
As  the  gay  hours  advance,  the  bloflbms  (hoot. 
The  knitting  bloiToms  harden  into  fhiit  j 
And  as  the  autumn  by  degrees  enfues. 
The  mellowing  fruiu  difplay  their  ftreaky  huts. 

.*  •    Lycidas.    ■ 

;When  the  winds  wbiflle,  and  the  tempeft  roars. 
When  foaming  billows  laih  the  founding  fliores. 
The  bloomy  beauties  of  the  paflures  die, 
jiod  in  gay  bcapi  of  Vagrant  rom  lie. 
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Severe  the  dorms  1  when  /huddering  winter  bindt 
The  earth  I  buf  wtaces  y)el(^  4»  venia^  winds. 
Oh  I  Lavtf  thy  rigour  my  whole  life  deforms^ 
M0I1B  cold  thjui  winter,  more  ferere  th^n  ftorms  1 

'  LYCI9AS. 

Sweet  is  the  fpring,  and  gay  the  fummer  faoort» 
WhsB^hny  odo«rs  breathe  firooa^ioted  ioswers| 
But  D«dicr  f^fftft  the  (pring,  nor  fummer  g^^ 
"Whea  ihe  I  love,  my  charmer,  is  away. 

To  farage  rocks,  through  bleak  inclement  flties. 
Deaf  as  thoie  rocks,  fiom  ro^  my  fair-ooe  flies  x 
Ohl  virgin,  ceafc  to  fly !  th'  inclement  air, 
Kay  hurt  thy  charms  1— but  thou  ha^  charmi.  te 

fpajre! 

LxeiPAS. 
Tlove,  and  ever  fliall  my  love  remain. 
The  faireft,  kJodeft  virgin  of  the  plain  ; 
With  CQual  paflion  her^fcbofom  glows', 
tttU  the  fweet  pains,   and  ibves  die  beavenly 

woes. 

Daphnis. 
With  a  fetgn*d  paflion,  (he  I  love,  beguile9» 
And  gayly  falfethe  dear  diifembler  fmUes  | 
Sut  let  her  flill  thofe  blefl  deceits  employ, 
Sfill  may  {he  feign,  and  cheat  me  into  joy  I 

LVCIDAS. 

On  yonder  -baiik  die  yieidiajs  nymph  riclni^d, 
Gods !  how  tranfported  I,  and  (he  bow  Isind ! 
.  There  rife,  ye  flowera,  and  ihere  yonr  pride  ^- 

'  pUy» 

There  iked  your  odoun  where  the  fair-one  lay ! 

Daphnis. 
Once,  as  my  fair-one  in  the  rofy  bower 
In  gentle  flumbers  pafsM  the  noon-tide  hour. 
Soft  I  approach*d,  and  raptur*d  with  the  bli(s 
At  leifure  gazM,  then  ftole  a  fllent  kifs : 
She  wakM  j   when  conlcious    (mUeSj   but  ill  it- 

preft. 
Spoke  no  difdain !— Was  ever  fwain  fo  blc^  ? 

LvCfDAt.^ 

With  firagrant  appics  firomihe  benduig  boug^ 
In  fpmmy  charmer  fare  her  fwainaUowi 
The^uroifendrr,  of  my  wrath  afitaid. 
Fled,  tin  lfets*d  and  kifsM  the  bloooing  miidt 
She  imird,  tpd  vow^d  if  thns  her  criimes  I  pty, 
4ke  would  oflienda  tkoofimd  timesm  d^y  I 

<DArnMif« 
0*er  the  fleepmouBtiin,  «nd  the  pathM  mui. 
From  my  embrace  the  lovtlyfeomev/kd } 
But  ftumbling  in  the  flight,  by  chaoce  flie  ftU : 
I  faw— but  what— her  lover  %riU  not  tell  I 

LVCIDAi. 

From  me  my  ftir*one  lied,  diiTembling  play. 
And  in  the  daik  coocealM  the  wanton  lay  -, 
But  bmgh*d,  and  ihow'd  by  the  direding  (band 
She  only  hid,  in  fecrct  to  be  f 


Daphnis. 

Far  hence  to  happier  dimes  Belinda  ibayi^ 
9vtiQ  ID/  bftail  jtgr  lorel/  wge  ftaya^ 


Oh  I  to  theie  plains  again,  bright  nymph,  rep^r. 
Or  from  mf  Itfoaft  ht  hence  thy  iroagjc  bear  1 

LvciDAt. 
Come  Delia,>  come !  till  Delia  blefs  tfiefe  ieats, 
Hide  me,  ye  g|i9vefj  within  your  dark  retreats! 
In  hollow  groans,  ye  winds,  around  me  below ! 
Ye  bubbling  fountains,  murmur  to  my  woe ! 

DAPRIflS. 

Where'er  Belmda  roves,  ye  Zephyrs,  play  ! 
Wheie'er  flie  treads,  ye  flowers,  adora  the  way  ! 
From  fultr^  fufis,  ye  g'roveS)  oiy  oteimM^  Iph^  I  ' 
Ye  bubbling  fouhtaios,  mucmurtolier  Ikep  1 

Lycidas. 
If  ftreams  froooth- wandering,  Delia,  yield  deligbt; 
If  the  gay  rofe,  or  lily,  pleafe  thy  fight  | 
Smooth  ftitams  here  wander,  here  the  nkes  glow. 
Here  the  proud  lilies  rife  to  (hade  thy  brow ! 

.    Daphnis. 
Aid  me,  ye  Mufes,  while  1  loud  pnclaim 
What  lolre inspires,  and  flog  Belinda's  nanae  : 
Wafb  it,  ye  brerses,  to  the  hills  around  i 
And  fport,  ye  echoes»  with  the  fiivourite  found. 

Ltcidas. 
Thy  name,  my  Delia,  fliall  improve  my  long. 
The  pleaAog  labour  <if  my  ravifli'd  toogise : 
Her  name  tq  heaven  propitious  Zephyrs  beu^ 
And  breatbe  it  to  her  kindred  angels  there ! 

Dappnis. 
Bat  fee !  the  night  difptays  her  ftarry  trauv 
Soft  filver  dewf  impearl  the  glittering  plain  r 
An  awfiil  horror  fiUs  the  gloomy  woods. 
And  bluifli  mifts  rife  frogo  thefmoakiog  floods  : 
•  Hafle,  Dapbnis*  hafte  to  fold  thy  woolly  care. 
The  deepening  fliadesimbrown  th'  onmhoi^cmJ sl. 


The  FIRST  O  P  £  OF  Houaci, 

TftANSLAtKO. 

jyi^CENASy  whoie  high  lineage  fpringt 

From  jilong  race  of  ancient  kings. 
Patron  and  firiend  !  thy  honoured  name 
At  once  is  my  defence  and  fame. 

There  are,  wl^o  with  fond  tran%ort  pratft 
The  chariot  thundering  in  the  race  $ 
Where  con^oeft  won,  and  palms  bdtewM, 
Life  the  proud  mortal  to  a  God. 

The  man  who  courts  the  people's  voicc^ 
And  doata  on  oflices  4uid  nmfe ; 
Or  they  who  till  the  peaceful  fields. 
And  reap  what  bounteous  nature  yields, 
Unmov*d,  the  me^hant's  weatdi  hdidp 
Nor  hasard  happinefs  for  gold  } 
Untempted  by  whole  worlds  of  galo 
To  ftem  the  bilbwt  of  the  mun. 
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Th«  merchant,  when  the  florm  iuvadcs> 
EivifS  the  quiet  of  the  fli.idcs  ; 
But<i«n  rcJa-jnches  frona  tlic  ihorc, 
Dtci^ing  the  crime  of  being  poor! 

Some  carelefs  waile  the  mirthful  day 
With  generous  wines,  and  wanton  pUy» 
I-^j'gent  of  the  genial  hour, 
Byfpriog,  or  rill,  or  (hide,  or  bower. 

Some  hear  with  joy  the  clanging  jar 
Or  trumpets  that  alarm  to  war ; 
While  matroni  tremble  at  the  brc.^th 
Tr.Tt  ciUi  t\idt  fons  to  arms  and  dcjth. 

The  fportfman,  train'd  in  ftorms,  defies 
Thjchiirpg  W^rt,  anU  freezing  flcics  i 
Inmiadful  of  ^is  bride,  in  vain 
Sifr  beauty  pleads !  along  the  plain 
TSe  (lag  he  chace«,  or  beguiles 
TLcfuriotis  bi-)ar  into  his  tolh. 

For  ♦  you  the  blooming  ivy  grows. 
Proud  to  adorn  your  learned  blows  j 
P"mn  of  letters  you  arifc^ 
Crow  to  a  Cod,  and  mount  the  (kies. 

Humbly  in'brcezy  (hades  I  ftray 
Where  Sylvans  dance,  and  Satyrs  play  ; 
Conccntcd  to  advance  my  claim, 
Only  o'er  men  without  a  name  ; 
Tn.fcribing  wh^t  the  Muf;;s  fing 
Hiritionious  to  the  pipe  or  ft  ring. 

But  if  indulgsntly  you  deign 
To  rank  me  with  the  Lyric  train, 
AJ^fcthc  toweling  Mufe  (hall  rife 
Oo  bolder  wlugs,  and  gain  the  /kics. 
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An    epistle 

Tomy  Friend  Mr.  Elijah  Fenton,  Adthor  of 
Mariamnic,  a  Tragedy.     1726. 

\yHy  art  thou  flow  to  ftrke  th*  harmonwiis  Oiell, 

Averfe  to  fmg,  who  kifow'ft  to  fing  fo  well  ? 
If  thy  proud  Mtxfe  the  tragic  bufkin  wears, 
Cjear  S«)phocles  revives  and  re-appears; 
W^.ile,  regularly  bold,  (he  nobly  fings 
Srraios  worthy  to  dctiiti  the  ears  o£  kings  t 
If  by  thy  hmd  th*  f  Honwric  lyre -be  ftrung, 
The  lyre  returns  fuch  fjunds  as  H  joie^  fungt. 
The  kind  compulfion  of  a  friend  obey, 
^^.i,  though  rcludlant,  fwell  the  lofty,  lay  ; 
Then  liftcning  groves  once  more  (h.iU  ?  Jtch  the  found, 
While  Grecian  Mufes  fing  on  BriilW"  ground. 

Thus  calm  and  filcntthy  own  %  I'rotcus  roves 
Through  pearly  mazes,  and  through  a^cal  gioves  i 
3ut  when,  emerging  from  the  azure  main, 
^rtive  bands  th*  unwilling  God  cunArain, 
Then  heaves  his  bofom  with  prophetic  fires, 
^nd  his  tongue  fpeaks  fublime,  what  heaven  infplres. 

Envy,  'tii  true,  with  barbarous  rage  invades 
^bat  ev*n  fierce  lightning  fpar&»>  the  Uurel  fiiades ; 


♦  Tc  Do^farum  Htdtr^e,  &e. 

"f  Mr.  Fentoft  trajlated  fcur  boah  of  tki  Odyjfy. 

\  See  thejicry  of  r/Hf^if  Oi^xJb'jJi^.  4.  tr unfiled 
^Mr.  Fenton^ 


And  critics,  btafs'd  by  miftikea  nileSf 

Like  Turkiflj  zealots,  reverence  none  but  fools. 

But  praifc  from  fuch  hijurious  tongues  is  (hame  j 

They  rail  the  happy  author  into  fame  : 

Thui  Phflcbiis  through  the  zodiac  Cakes  his  way. 

And  rifes  amid  mongers  into  day. 

Oh  vileneft  of  mankind !  wbeo  writing  wcU 

Becomes  a  crime,  and  danger  to  excel  1 

While  noble  fcorn,  my  frieml»  fuch  infu It  fees. 

And  flies  (torn  towns  to  wilds,  firom  men  to  trees. 

Free  from  the  lull  of  wealth,  and  glittering  fnarcs. 
That  make  th*  unhappy  Great  in  love  with  cares. 
Me  humble  joys  in  calm  retirement  pieafe, 
A  iilent  happinefs,  and  learned  eafe. 
Deny  me  grandeur*  heaven,  but  goodnels  grant  I 
A  kiiig  is  leis  illufti'ious  than  a, faint  1 
Hail,  holy  virtue !  come,  thou  heavenly  gueft, 
Come,  fix  thy  pleafing  etnp ire  in  my  brctft ! 
•Thou  know'ft  hcrinfluence,friend'.  thy  chccrfulmlen 
Proclaims  the  innocence  and  peace  within  \ 
Such  joys  as  none  but  fons  of  virtue  know. 
Shine  in  thy  face,  and  in  thy  bofom  glow. 

So  when  the  holy  mount  the  prophet  trod» 
And  talk'd  familiar  as  a  Friend  with  God, 
Celedial  radiance  every  feature  flied, 
And  ambient  glories  dawn'd  around  his  head. 

Sure  what  th*  untljjnking  Great  miftaken  ^l 
Their  htppinefs,  is  i^lly,  fijUy  all ! 
Like  loftv  mount:»ns  in  the  clouds  they  hide 
Their  hnughty  heads,  but  fwiell  with  barren  pride) 
And  whUe  low  vales  in  ufefiil  beauty  Ue, 
Heave  their  proud  naked  fummits  to  the  iky. 
In  honour,  as  in  place,  ye  gfcat,  tranfcend ! 
An  angel  fall'n,  deg-nerates  to  a  fiend  J 
Th'  all-cheering  fun  is  honoured  with  his  fiuuses} 
Not  that  he  moves  alofr,  but  that  he  (hines. 
Why  flimes  the  ftaron  Walpole's  generous  breaft  ? 
Not  that  he's  highcft,  but  beciufc  hc*^  beft  5 
Fond  to  oblige ;  in  bleflirg  orhers,  bleft. 

How  wondrous  few,  by  avarice  uncontrord^ 
Hive  viftuc  to  fubduc  the  thirft  of  gold  * 
The fciningdirt  th-  fxdid  wretch onfnares 
To  buy,  with  m'ghty  trcafures,  /nighty  cares  | 
Blindly  he  courts,  mirguid«i  by  the  will, 
A  fp'cious  %r>nAj  and  nnccls  a  real  ill: 
So  when  Ulyfles  plough'd  the  furgy  mam  ; 
When  now  in  view  c  jpearM  his  native  reign* 
His  wayward  mate:  th*  iEolIan  bap  unbind, 
Expedling  trtifiircs,  but  out  rufti*d  a  wind  5 
The  fudden  liuriicanc  in  thunder  roars, 
Buffets  the  birk,  an<>  whi:l3  it  from  the  (faores. 

O  heaven  !  by  what  vain  ptfiions  man  is  fwayM* 
Proud  of  his  rcafon,  by  his  will  betray *d  \ 
Blindly  he  wanders  in  purfgit-o:"  vice. 
And  hates  confinement,  though  in  paradife ; 
Doomed*  whcnenlarpM,  inltead  of  EdenH  bowers* 
To  rove  in  wilds,  and  g  rther  tlioms  fi>r  flowers  } 
Between  th*  extremes,  dircft  he  fees  the  way. 
Yet  wilful  fiverves,  peiverfrly  fond  to  ftray  I 

Whilft  niggard  fouls  ind-ilge  their  craving  thlrfty 
Rich  without  bounty,  with  abundance  curftj 
ThePfodigil  pttrfues' expcnfire  vice, 
And  buys  dishonour  st  a  mighty  .price  i 


} 


VAtlATION. 

*   thoufe*l(i  kirUiQ^r,  msfr'^Ji  ^C. 
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On  beds  of  ftate  the  fplendid  glutton  fleepiy 
"While  fburving  Merit  unregarded  weeps  : 
His  ill-plac*d  bounty,  while  (com*d  Virtoe  grieres, 
A  dog,  a  fawning  fjrcophant,  receives  $ 
And  cringing  knaves,  or  haughty  ftrumpets,  ihare 
What  would  make  Sorrow  finile,  and  cheer  Defpaia. 
Then  would *ft   thou  ftecr  where  ibrtooe  ipreads 
the  fails  .» 
"Co,  flatter  vice  1  for  feMom  flattery  ^Is  : 
Soft  through  the  ear  the  pkafing  bane  diflHls  « 
Delicious  poifon  t  in  petAimes  it  kills  I 
Be  all  but  virtuous :  Oh  !  unwife  to  live 
VnAflkionably  good,  and  hope  to  thrive  1 
Trees  that  aloft  with  proudcil  honours  rife, 
Kootliell-ward,  and  thence  flooriih  to  the  flues. 
O  happier  thou,  my  friend,  vnth  eafecootenty 
Bleft  with  the  confcience  of  a  life  well-fpent ! 
Kor  wbuld*ft  be  great  j    but  guide  thy  gatherM 

fails, 
Safis  by  the  (hore,  nor  tempt  the  rougher  galea  i 
for  fure,  of  all  that  feel  the  wound  of  fite, 
Kone  are  completely  wretched  hut  the  great  i 
Superior  woes,  foperior  ftatioos  bring  ; 
A  peafaot  fleeps,  while  cares  awake  a  king : 
V/ho  reigns,  mail  fufier   crowns  with  genu  in- 
laid 
At  once  adorn  and  load  the  royi^head  : 
Change  but  the  fcene,  and  kings  in  doft  decay » 
dwcpt  from  the  earth  the  pageants  of  a  day  $ 
There  no  diftinAioos  on  the  dead  await, 
'Sot  pompous  graves,  and  rottennefs  in  ftate. 
Such  now  ate  all  that  flione  on  earth  before  j 
Csefar  and  mighty  Marlborough  are  no  more  1 
VnhallowM  feet  o*er  awful  Tully  tread. 
Anil' Hyde  ai^  Plato  join  the  vulgar  dead  i 
And  all  the  glorious  aims  that  can  employ 
The  foul  of  mortals,  muft  with  Hamner  die  c 
O  Compton,  wheii  this  breath  we  once  refign. 
My  duft  fball  be  as  eloquent  as  thine  1 

Till  that  lafl  how  which  calls  roe  hence  away 
To  pay  that  great  arrear  which  all  muft  pay ; 
Oh  !    may  I  tread  the  paths  which  faints  have 

trod. 
Who  knew  they  walked  befoK  th'  all-feeiag  Godi 
Studious  firom  ways  of  wicked  tncn  to  keep. 
Who  mock  at  vice,  while  grieving  angels  weep. 
Come,    tatte,    my    friend!    the  joys    ictiremeot 

hrings. 
Look  down  oo  royal  flaves,  and  pity  kings. 
More  happy  !'  laid  where  trees  with  trees  entwined 
In  bowery  arches  tren>ble  to  the  wiad, 
Wkh  innocence  and  fhade  like  Adam^left, 
While  a  new  Eden  opens  in  the  breafl ! 
<5uch  were  die  (cenes  defcending  aqgels  trod 
In  guiltlefiftlays,  when  roan  conversed  with  God. 
Then  ffaall  ny  lyre  to  loftier  foundf  be  llrung, 
Infpir*d  by  *  Homer,  or  what  thou  haft  fung  : 
My  Mufe  from  thbe  fliall  catch  a  wanner  ray  | 
As  clmds  are  brightened  by  the  God  of  day. 

■S<|]ppes  unapt  to  bear,  by  art  refined. 
With  Ihoots  ennobled  of  a  generous  kind, 
iJigh  o'er  ^be  ground  with  fruits  adopted  rife. 
And  USft-thcir  fpreading  boDOun  (o  the  ikies. 


*  X)r.  ^nmt  trattpaed  etght  hmh  •ftkt  Odjjjey. 


DIALOGUE 

Between  a  Ladt  and  her  Looxing-Gi.ass»  vUe 
flie  had  the  Greea-Sickoelt. 


'IPHE  gay  Opheh'a  view'd  her  hot 

In  the  clear  ciyftal  of  her  f  lafs  ; 
The  lightning  from  her  eye  was  fled. 
Her  cheek  was  pale,  the  rofin  d^ad. 

Then  thus  Ophelia,  with  a  frown  i 
Art  thou,  £dfe  thing,  perfldioos  grown  1 
I  never  could  have  thought,  I  fwear. 
To  find  fo  greit  a  flanderer  there  ! 

Falfe  thing!  thy  malice  I  defy  1 
Beaux  vow  Vm  faur— who  never  lye. 
More  brittle  hi  than-brittlc  thou. 
Would  evenr  grace  of  woman  ^row^ 
l(  charms  lo  great  fo  foon  decay» 
The  bright  pofleflioo  of  a  day  ! 
But  this  1  know,  and  this  declare* 
That  thou  art  falfe,  and  I  am  ^ir. 

The  glafs  wu  vex*d  to  be  be]y*d» 
And  thus  with  angry  tone  reply*d : 

No  ikore  to  roe  of  faHehood  talk. 
But  leave  your  oatmeal  and  your  chalk  1 
^Tis  true,  you*re  meagre,  pale,  and  wan  i 
The  reafon  is,  you*re  fick  for  man.       ■     ■ 

While  yet  it  fpoke,  Ophelia  fn»wn*d. 
And  dafli*d  th*  offender  to  the  ground  j 
With  fury  from  her  arm  it  fled. 
And  round  a  gyctering  rtin  fprnd  % 
Wkenlol  the  parts  ^elookadifclo% 
Pale  looks  in  every  frafment  rofe  5 
Around  the  room  inflead  of  one. 
An  hundred  pale  Ophelias  flwoe  % 
Away  the  frighted  virgin  flew. 
And  huahledy  fionrherielf  withdrew. 


Tax   MORAL. 

Y^  beauk,  who  tempt  the  ^r  and  young. 
With  ibuflr,  and  nonfenfe,  dance,  and  loi^  | 
Ye  men  <si  compliment  aind  lace  I 
Behold  this  image  in  ^  glafa  t 
The  wondrous  force  of  flattery^  provt. 
To  cheat  fond  virgins  into  love : 
Though  pale  die  cheek,  yet  fwear  k  gbwt 
With  the  vermilion  of  the  rofe : 
Praife  them— 4br  praHe  is  always  trae. 
Though  with  both  eyes  the  cheat  they  y 
From  hateful  truths  the  virgin  flies  } 
Bttt  the  faUe  f«z  if  cMght  wick  I/cs. 
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A      POEM 

On  t«i  seat  or  WAR  in  FLANDERS, 

Chiefly  with  itlidon  to  the  Site  is  : 
With  the Pnift  of  Psacb  and  Rstirimbnt. 

Written  In  1710. 
t 

eifiani.^*  Plin. 

||APPY»  tho«,Flandria,  on  whofe  fertile  plains. 

In  wanton  pritle  luxurious  plenty  reigns  $ 
Hippy !  had  heaven  beftow*d  one  blefliog  more, 
Aod  plac*d  thee  diftant  firom  the  GaHic  power  1 
Bat  flow  in  rain  thy  lawns  attra£^  the  view. 
They  but  invite  the  vidor  to  fubdue : 
War,  horrid  war,  the  fylvan  fceoe  invades. 
And  angry  trumpets  pierce  the  woodland  ihades  { 
Here  (hatcer*d  powers,  proud  works  of  many  an  age, 
lie  dreadful  monuments  of  human  rage  i 
There  palaces  and  hallow*d  domes  difplay 
Majeftic  ruins,  awful  in  decay  ! 
Thy  very  duft,  though  ondiftlnguifh'd  trod, 
Composed,  perhaps,  (bme  hero,  great  and  good. 
Who  nobly  for  bis  country  loft  his  blood  1 
lv*h  with  the  grave,  the  haughty  fpoiiers  warh 
And  death's  dark  manfions  wide  difclofe  to  air :        ^ 
OV  kings  and  faints  inciting  (talk,  nor  dread 
To  rputn  the  afhes  of  the  glorious  dead. 
See*^  the  Britannic  lions  wave  in  air ! 
See  I  mighty  Marlborough  breathing  death  and  war, 
f  nNn  AIbion*s  (hores,  at  Anna's  high  commands. 
The  dauntlefs  hero  pours  his  martial  bands. 
At  vfaan  in  wrath  fttm  Mars  the  thunderer  fends 
To  fcourge  his  foes ;  in  pomp-the  God  defcends  i^ 
He  mounts  his  iron  car  }  with  fury  bums  $ 
The  car  fierce- rattling  thunders  as^it  turns  $ 
Gloomy  he  grafps  his  adamantine  fliield. 
And  fcattcrs  armies  o*er  th*  en(anguin*d  field  t 
With  delegated  wrach  thus  Marlborough  glows^ 
In  teogeance  rofliing  on  his  country *s  foes. 
See !  round  the  hoftile  towers  embattled  ftands 
Hit  btnoerM  boit,  embodied  bands  by  bands  h 
Hark!  the  (hrill  trumpet  fends  a  mortal  found, 
Aod  prancing  hories  (hake  the  folid  ground  ; 
The  iorly  drums  beat  terrible  afar, 
With  all  the  dreadful  mufic  of  the  war  $ 
From  the  drawn  fwords  effulgent  flanoes  arife, 
fliOk  o'er  the  plains^  aod  lighten  to  the  fkies } 
The  heavens  above,  the  fields  and  floods  beneath, 
Clare  formidably  brighc,  and  Ihine  with  death  i 
In  fiery  florma  defcends  a  murderous  (hower, 
Thick  flaOi  the  lightnings,  fierce  the  thunders  roar. 
As  when  in.  wrathful  mood  Almighty  Jove 
Aims  his  dire  bolts  red4ufiling  firom  above  i    ' 
Through  the  fmg'd  air,  with  unrefifted  fway, 
The  fwky  vengeance  rends  its  flaming  way, 
Aad,  while  the  firmament  mth  thunder  roars,^ 
From  their  fiMindations  hurl  imperial  towers } 
9t  ruih'the  globes  with  many  a  fiery  rounds 
Tear  ^f  (berocki  or  read  ti»  ftcdfaft  mound* 


Death  fhakes  aloft  her  dart,  tndo*er  her  prey 
Stalks  with  dire  joy,  and  marks  in  blood  her  way  5 
Mountains  of  heroes  flain  deform  the  ground. 
The  fhape  of  man  half  bury'd  in  the  wound : 
And  lo !  while  in  the  fhock  of  war  they  clofe. 
While  fwords  meet  fwurds,  and  foes  encounter  foef» 
The  tVcachcipus  earth  beneath  their  footfleps  cleaves. 
Her  entrails  tremble,  and  her  bofom  heaves  i 
Sudden  in  burrts  of  fire  eruptions  rile, 
And  whirl  the  torn  battalion  a  to  the  (Ides. 

Thus  earthquakes,  rumbling  with  a  thundering 

found, 
Shake  the  firm  world,  and  rend  the  cleaving  ground  ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  groves,  are  coft  into  the  Iky, 
And  in  one  mighty  ruin  nations  die. 
See !  through  th'  encumber'd  air  the  ponderout 

bomb 
Bears  magazines  of  death  within  its  womb ; 
The  glowing  orb  difplays  a  blazing  train, 
And  darts  bright  horror  through  th'  ethereal  plain  } 
*  It  mounts  tempeftuous,  and  with  hideous  (bond 
Wheels  down  the  heavens,  and  thunders  a'er  die 

ground : 
Th'  impriton'd  deaths  ruih  dreadfuHn  a  blase, 
And  mow  a  thoofand  lives,  a  thou&nd  ways  $ 
•)- Earth  floats  with  blood,  while  fpreadmg  flames 

arife 
From  palaces,  and  domes,  and  kindle  half  the  fluei. 

Thus  terribly  in  air  the  comets  roll. 
And  flioot  malignant  gleams  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
'Tween  worlds  and  worlds  they  move,  and  from . 

their  hair 
Shake  the  blue  plague,  the  peftilence,  andwar. 
Byt  who  is  he,  who  ftem  beftridet  the  plain. 
Who  drives  triumphant  oVr  huge  hills  of  flain  { 
Serene,  while  engines  firom  the  hoftile  tower 
Rain  from  their  brazen  rrxniths  an  iron  fliower; 
While  turbid  fiery  fraoke  obfcures  the  day, 
Hew«   through  the  deathful  breach  bis  defperatO: 

Sure  Jove  defcending  joins  the  martial  toll ) 
Or  is  It  Mariborough,  or  the  great  Argyle  ? 

Thus,  when  the  Gi%:ians,  furious  to  deftroy^ 
Level'd  the  fHuftures  of  imperial  Troy  j 
Here-angry  Neptune  hurPd  his  vengeful  mhce. 
There  Jove  overtum'd  it  from  its  inrooft  bafe : 
Though  brave,   yet  vanquifli'd,  flie  confi:fs*d  the 

odds; 
Her  fons  were  heroes,  but  diey  fought  with  Godu 

Ah  \  what  niw  horrors  rife  ?  In  deep  array 
The  fquadrons  form !  aloft  the  (landards  play  I 


TAtlATIONS^ 


•  Ev^n  thejiernpuh  of  hmet feel difmay'^ 
Proud  temples  nody  aj^irinz  towers  g>ve  <soay. 
Dreadful  xt  mounts f  temf>^uous  \nits  jiight ^ 
Itfmksy  itfallsy  earth  gxMns  bcneaUt  its  weir^, 
TC  imprijon^d  deaths  rujh  out  \tsJmoke  andfrc^ 
'Th  migfitj  bludi  heaps  crujh'd  on  heaps  expire^ 

I      f  *tkibamwihurfif  viit-jfrtadl^ifimei^fe^ 
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The  capbins  draw  the  fword  !  on  every  brow 
Determined  Viloar  lowers  I  the  trumpets  blow ! 
See  !  the  brave  Briton  deJves  the  cavern 'd  grourd 
Through  the  hard  entrails  of  the  ftubborn  mound  ! 
Andy  undirma)*d  by  death,  the  foe  invades 
Through  dread ^l  horrors  of  infernal  fhades  ! 
Jn  vain  the  wall's  broad  bafc  deep-rooted  lies. 
In  vain  an  hundred  turrets  threat  the  /kies  ! 
Lo!  while  ateafc  the  bands  immur'drcfofe. 
Nor  carcicfs  dream  of  fubtcrrancau  foes. 
Like  the  Cadrr.aeon  hoft,  embittlcd  fwirms 
Start    from  the  earth,    and  cU(h   their    founding 

arms, 
And  pouring  war  and  flaug;bter  from  beneath. 
Wrap  towcw,    walls,   okd,  in  fircj   in  blood,   in 
denh. 

So  fomt  fam'd  torrent  dives  within  the  cavet     • 
Of  opening  earth,  Jng\i)phM  with  aJI  his  waves  ; 
High  o'er  the  latent  dream  the  fhepherd  feeds 
Hif  wandering  ftock,  and  tunes  the  fprightly  reeds ; 
Till  from  fomc  rifted  chafm  the  billows  rile. 
And  foaming  burft  tumultuous  to  the  flcles  j 
Then  roaring  dreidful  o>r  thedelugM  plain. 
Sweep  herds  and  hinds  in  thunder  to  the  main. 

Bear  me,  ye  friendly  powers,  to  gentler  fcenes. 
To  ihady  bowers,  aud  never-fading  greens  ! 
"Where  the  flirill  trumpet  never  founds  alarms. 
No  martial  din  is  heard,  nor  claih  of  arms  ^ 
Hail  ye  (oft  feats !  ye  limpid  fprings  and  Ao^s  ! 
Ye  flowery  meads,  ye  vales,  and  woods  I 
Ye  limpid  floods,  that  ever  murmuring  flow ! 
Ye  verdant  meads,  where  flowers  cternjl  blow  ! 
Ye  Ihady  vales,  where  zephyrs  ever  play  I 
Ye  woods,  where  little  warblers  tune  their  hy ! 

Here  grant  me,  heaven,  to  end  my  peaceful  days. 
And  deal  myftif  from  life  by  flow  decays } 
Draw  hcaltli  from  food  the  temperate  gar  Jen  yields. 
Prom  fruity  or  herb,  the  bouncy  of  the  fields  j 
Nor  let  the  loaded  table  groan  beneath 
Slain  animals,  the  horrid  fe«tt  of  death : 
With  age  unknown  to  pain  or  forrow  bleft, 
To  the  dark  grave  retirinr  ;« to  reft  ; 
While  gently  with  one  figh  this  mortal  frame 
Diflblving  turns  to  afljes,  whence  it  came  ; 
Whilemy  freed  foul  departs  without  a  groan. 
And,  joyful,    wings    her    flight    to   world*   un- 
known. 

Ye  f  locmy  grots !    ye  awful  (blemi  cells. 
Where  holy  thoughtful  ConternpUtiun  dwells, 
Giiard  me  frum  fplcndid  cares  and  tM^fome  llatej 
That  pompous  mifrry  of  being  great  \ 
Happy  !  if  by  the  uifc  and  leam'd  beIov*d  $ 
But  happiefl  above  all,  if  felf-approv'd  I 
Content  with  eife  j  ambltioiis  todefpife 
Illufttions  vrilry,  and  glorious  v'ce  ! 
Come,  thou  chaftc  maid,  h^rre  ever  let  me  ftray, 
While  the  cJim  hours  Heal  unpercciv'd  away  j 
Here  cjurt  iffej/ufts,  while  the  fun  on  h'gh 
Flames  in  the  vault  of  heaven,  and  fires  the  flcy  : 
Or   while  tlic  ni-ht's  dark    wings  this  globe  fur- 

n;und, 
And  thcp"»lc  moon  bvgins  her  folemn  round, 
liid  ir.y  free  foul  to  rt  irry  orbs  repair. 
Thole  radi:'nt  worlds  th  it  float  in  ambient  air, 
And  with  a  rrguhr  cr.nfu.ion  ftray   « 
Oblique,  diruCi^  along  cli*  talil  way : 


Or  when  Aurora,  from  her  fotden  bmvers, 
Cxhjlrs  the  fi.igrance  of  the  balnry  fl  jwert, 
RcclinM  In  filencc  on  a  molTy  bed, 
Confuk  th.*  learned  volumes  of  the  dead  ; 
FalPn  realnu  and  empires  in  defcfiptio*  vi|e%', 
Live  o*cr  pA\  times,  and  build  whole  worlds  anew; 
Or  from  the  borfling  tonnbs  to  fancy  raifc 
The  Tons  of  fame,  \vh>  livU  in  ancient  days: 
And  lo !  with  baug!:ry  lUlk  the  warrior  treads! 
*^tern  legiflators  frowning  lift  their  heaJi! 
I  (.^e  proud  victors  in  triumphal  oars. 
Chief:*,  kings,  and    heroes,   feam'd     with  glodcus 

fears! 
Or  liflen  till  the  raptured  ful  tjkes  wings, 
\Vh.!e  Mno  reifcns,  or  while  fiomcr  finft* 

Cbarm   me,    ye  facrcd   leaves,    •   ,with  loftier 
themes. 
With  opening  heavens,  and  angels  robM  in  flames: 
Vc  rcf^lefb  pjIBons,  while  I  rc^J,  be  aw*d; 
Hail,  ye  myllerious  oracles  of  GoJ  ! 
Here  1  behold  how  infant  time  began. 
How  the  duft  mov'd  and  quickca'd  iuio  man  ; 
Here  through  the  flowery  walks  of  Eden  rove. 
Court  the  fott  breeze,  or  range  thd  fpicy  grove ; 
There  tread  on  hillow'd  ground  where  anjels  trod. 
And  reverend  patriarchs  talk' J  as  friends  with  Gol ; 
Or  hear  the  vc^ce  to  flumbering  propheM  given. 
Or  gize  on  vifions  from  the  throne  of  heaven. 

But  nobler  yet,  far  nobler  fccnes  advance  I 
Why  leap  the  mountains  ?  why  the   forefts  dance  ? 
Why  flafljes  glory  from  the  golden  fphere*  ? 
Rejoice,  O  earth,  a  God,  a  God  appears  ! 
A  God,  a  Cod,  defpendtng  sngclt  fing. 
And  mighry  Seraphs  rtwut.  Behold  )our  King ! 
Hail,  virgin-born!  Lift,  lift,  ye  blind,  jow  eyes'. 
Sing,  oh  I  ye  dumb  I  and  oh  !  ye  ctead,  ariic  I 
Tremble,  ye  gates  of  hell !  In  nobleft  ftram* 
Tell  it  aloud,  ye  heavens !  the  Saviour  rcig»*t ! 

Thus  lonely,  thoughtfiil,  may  I  runthcrac« 
Of  tranfient  life,  in  no  urufeful  eafc! 
Enjoy  each  hour,  nor,  8S  it  fleets  away. 
Think  life  too  fliort,  and  yet  too  long  the  day  j 
Of  right  obfervant,  while  the  foul  attends 
Each  duty,  and  piakea  heaven  and  an|teU  friends. 
And  thcu,  fair  Peace,  from  the  wild  floods  of  w» 
Come  dove-like,  and  thy  bloomir^  olive  bear  j 
Tell  me,  ye  vi«<M^,  vrhat  ftraoge  charms  jc  fioJ 
In  cooquefi,  that  delbudion  of  inankiiid ! 
Unenvj*d  may  your  laurels  ever  groWi 
1  hat  neter  flourifli  but  in  human  woe^ 
If  never  earth  the  wreath  triumphal  heart. 
Till  dfench'd  in  heroes*  blood,  or  orphans*  te»>. 

Let  Gangc3  from  afar  to  liiughter  train 
Hit,  fable  wii triors  on  th*  embattled  plain  } 
Let  Vulga*s  Um  in  ironfquadrois  rile. 
And  pour  in  millions  from  her  fritcn/kies: 
Thou,  gr  nile  1  hamts,  flow  thou  in  peaceful  fliim, 
Bid  thy  bold  fons  reftrain  their  martial  flame*. 
In  thy  own  laurePs  fliade,  great  MarIboruucl^»  ft^r 
There  charm  the  thoughts  of  cooqoer'd  worMa  away  t 
Guardian  of  England !  bom  to  fcourge  berfaea* 
Speak,  and  thy  word  gives  half  the  world  ra^^} 
Sink  down,  ye  hills  i  eternal  rocks,  fubfidc; 
Vanilhy  ye  fort« ;  thou  ocean,  draia  tfay  ci^  s 

•  7/ie  HJj  Scril^thra. 
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Wc  fifcty  boaft,  6ef^icd  by  thy  fame. 

And  axiDics— la  the  terror  of  thy  name  ! 

Now  fix  o*cr  Anna's  throne  thy    vidlor  blade. 

War,  be  thou  chajnM  !   >e   iiicams  of  blood,    be 

ftayM !  ! 

Though  wild  Ambition  her  jqft  vengeance  fccU, 
She  wan  to   favc,   and  where  ihc  ftrikea,  flie  hells. 
I  •  So  Pallis  with  her  javelia  finote  the  ground. 
And  peKcful  olivet  douriihM  from  the  wound. 


To  THE  Right  Honouiablz 
CHARLES    LORD     CORNVVALLIS, 

Bjrtmo/Eyre^  f^arden.  Chief  Juftia,  andjuftice  m 
^r^  of  mil  hU  Maj(fty\  J'i^refts,  Chajei^  Parks, 
end  iVarrem,   q%  tht  jwtth  fde  of  Trent. 

Odyficy,  Lib.   1$. 

Q  THOU,who(e  Tlrtuet  fanaiiy  thy  date  I 
O  great)  without  the  vices  of  the  great  I 
Foira'd  by  a  dignity  of  mind  to  pleafe. 
To  think)  to  a^  with  elegance  and  eai'e  1* 
bay,  wilt  thou  liftenwhilil  I  tune  the  ftnng. 
And  (ing  to  thee,  who  gav'fl  me  cafe  to  ling  ? 
UnHciird  in  verfe»  I  haunt  the  61enc  groye  $ 
Yetbwly  ihephcrds  fing  to  mighty  Jove  j 
And  mighty  Jove  attends  the  ihephcrds*  vowsi 
And  gracious  what  his  fuppliants  afk&  beitows ; 
So  by  thy  favour  may  theMufe  be  crown*d, 
And  plutit  her  laurels  in  more  fruitful  ground  \ 
The  grateful  Mufeflull  in  return  bcttow 
He  tpread'mg  laurels  to  adorn  thy  brow. 

Tl.ii,  guarded  by  the  tree  of  Jove,  a  flower 
Shoots  fron)   the    earth,  nor  fears   th*  iJicleipcnc 

uiower , 
And,  when  the  fury  of  the  ftorm  is  laid. 
Repays  with  fwcets  the  hofpiuble  ifaade. 

Severe  their  lot,   who,  when  they  long  endure 
The  wounda  of  fortune,   late  receive  a  cure  ! 
Lilce  ihips  io  ftorms  o^er  liquid  mountains  toft>   - 
ire  they  are  f^v*d  mud  almoft  fir(l  be  loft  \ 
But  you  with  fpeed  forbid  dlftrefs  to  grieve  t 
He  rives  hy  halves,  f  who  hefitates  to  give. 

Thus,  when  an  ingel  views  mankind  diftreft^ 
He  feels  conpaflion  pleading  in  his  brcaft  j 

Addition. 

*  Fiim  to  thyk'wgi  und  to  thyauntr^  brave  \ 
Loyal,  yet  free  i  ajuLjcSi,  nctajlavci 
Sayy&c, 

•f  Fr:a  knyut  to  ajk,  or  decently  receive  i 
Andfetverjlul  'zv'itk  dignity  to  give  : 
Jfciirn'd  hfaturxygfscf  highcjiprke 
^e  Mt  a  bounty  y  but  ttiepay  of  'vice. 
Some  iviidly  lavyhyyet  m  friend  obtain  i 
Nor  a  re  tlicy  generous,  butabjurd  and  vain, 
&m*  give  Wttb  furly  ^ride  and  loijierjus  Iiands^ 
jis  Jfovc  fours  rain  tn  thunders  o^erthe  lands, 
iVhen  merit  pleads,  you  meet  it  and  embrace, 
jind  grve  %he favour  lufir  e  by  the  grace  ', 
So  Fhaehus  to  his  loarmth  a  glory  joins, 
Blfffing  thard^  and  viiiU /u  b.ejl'eijALisSm 


J^nlbnt  the  heavenly  guardl^  cicnves  the  Ikles, 
And,  ple4j.*d  to  lave,    on  wings  of  lightning  iiics.* 

Some  the  viin  promifcs  of  courts  betray  j 
And  gayly  ilrlying,  they  arc  plcas'd  to  lluy  ; 
Tlie-fljticring  nothing  ftill  deludes  their  eyes» 
Sccnis  ever  t.car,  yet  ever  distant  flics  : 
As  peifpetcllvca  picfent  the  objedt  nigh. 
Though  tar  rcmov'd  from  the  raiftakingeye  j 
Againft  our  reaion  fondly  \vc  believe, 
Aflitthi  fraud,  and  tctch  i:  to  deceive  : 
As  the  faint  traveller,  when  night  Invades, 
Sees  a  iA(c  light  relieve  the  aa?bient  Aades, 
PieaiM  he  beholds  the  bright  dclufion  play, 
Buc  the  fall'e  guide  ihtnes  only  to  betray  : 
Swift  he  purlues,  yet  Itill  the  path  miftikes,* 
O'er  dangerous  marfljcs,  or  through  thorny  brakes 
Vet  obtlioatc  in  wrong  he  toils  to  flxay. 
With  many  a  wiary  ftrids,  o'er  many  a  pabful  way. 
So  man  puiUir^  the  phantom  of  his  brain, 
And  buys  hi^  -vtilappoifitment  with  his  pain  : 
At  length  when  years  invidioufly  deHroy 
Thfi  power  to  tallc  the  lo.-fg  expected  joy, 
Then  fortune  envious  (heJii  her  golden  ihowersy 
Mali^  .ily  fmilcs,  and  curfcs  him  with  ftorcs. 

Tijua  o'er  the  urns  of  friends  deparied  weep 
The  mournful  kindred,  and  fond  vigils  keep  $ 
Ambrolial  ointments  o*er  their  aflies  ihed. 
And  fcaeiter  ufelefs  roles  on  the  dead  j 
And  when  no  more  -V3.1  the  world^s  delights^ 
The  fpicy  odours,    and  the  folemn  rites,     / 
With  ufelefs  pomp  they  deck  the  liuife}efs  tombsy 
And  waile  prolufely  floods  of  vain  perfumes. 


THE   ROSE-BUD, 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lady  Janu 
Wharton. 

QUEEN  of  fragrance,  bvely  Rofe, 
-'The  beauties  of  thy  leaves  difclofe  ! 
The  winter  *s  paft,  the  tempeds  fly, 
Sok  g  iks  breathe  gently  through  the  iky  5 
The  lark  fweet  warbling  on  the  wing 
Salutes  the  gay  return  of  fpring  : 
The  filvcr  dews,  the  vernal  (howers  ; 
Call  forth  a  bloomy  waftc  of  flowers ; 
The  joyous  fields,  the  Oiady  woods, 
Are  cloth'd  with  graen,  or  fwell  with  buds  : 
Then  hafte  thy  beiuties  to  difclofe. 
Queen  of  fragrance,  lovely  Rofe ! 

i'hou,  beauteous  flower,  a  welcome  guefl, 
Shalt  fiourilh  on  the  fair-one's  bread, 
Shale  grace  her  hand,  or  deck  her  hair, 
The  flower  moft  fy^rcet,  the  nymph  moft  fair. 
Breathe  f,>fc,  ye  winds  !  be  calm,  ye  Ikics  I     / 
Arife,  ye  flowery  race,  arifc  ! 
And  hade  thy  beauties  to  difclofe, 
Queen  of  fragrance,  lovely  Rofe  1 

But  thou,   fiilr  nymph,  thyfelf  furvey 
In  this  fweet  oPi^ring  of  a  day  j 
I'hat  miracle  of  face  muftfail  $ 
Thy  charms  arc  fweet,  but  charms  are  frail  j 

•  The  Lord  CtrntvaUis,  in  a   m^Jl  obliging  manner 
recommended  the  author  to  tig  rt^iry  DfTcdam* 
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Swift  as  the  ihort  UvM  flower  they  fly. 
At  morn  they  blooniy    at  erening  4ie  : 
Though  (icknefe  yet  a  while  forbears. 
Yet  timedeftroys  what  ficknefs  fpares. 
Now  Helen  lives  abne  in  fjxne, 
And  Cleopatra's  but  a  name- 
Time  snuft  indent  that  heavenly  brow, 
Aad  thoQ  mnft  be,  what  they  are  now: 

Tfait  moral  to  the  f?ir  difdofe, 
<^eo  offragrance^  lovely  Rofe. 


BELINDA  AT  THE  BATH. 

f 

XTUmUS.     in    theft     fi^untains    bright    BdiniU 
^^  laves,' 

She  adds  new  virtues  to  the  healing  waves  : 
ThasiirBethefda*!  pool  an  ingd  flood, 
Bad  the  foft  waters  heal,  and  bleft  the  ffeod  f 
But  from  her  eye  fuch  bright  deftruAion  flii^. 
In  vshi  they  flow  I  for  her,  the  lover  dies. 

Ko  more  let  Tagus  boaft,  whoTe  beds  unlbld 
A  ilnmng  treafure  of  all  •conquering  gold ! 
Ko  mote  the  *  Po!  whofe  wandering  waters  ftrayn 
In  maxy  eivors,  through  the  flnarry  way  : 
Henceforth  thefe  fprings  fuperior  honours  fliare  i 
There  Veaos  Uves,  but  mf  Belinda  berew. 


THE     COY: 

ANODE. 


TOVE  IS  a  Boblc  rich  repaft. 

But  feWorn  AkhiW  the  lover  tafte  j 
Wjien  the  kind  fair  no  more  reftraiosy 
I  difdains.* 


^The  glutton  furfcitsj 
To  move  the  nymph,  he  tears  beftowSf 
Ke  vainly  fighs,  he  feMcly  vows* 
T)te  ttafs  deceive,  the  ▼o^  *>«^y  f 
He  conquers,  and  contemns  the  prey. 

Thus  Anmx}n*s  fon  with  fierce  delight 
SmiPd  at  the  terrors  of  the  fight ; 
The  thoughts  «yf  comjueft  charm*d  his  eycs^ 
He  conquered  t  and  he  wept  the  prize. 
Love,  liktf  a  proiped,  with  delight 
Sweetly  deceives  the  diftant  fight, 
tfVhcre  the  tit*d  travellers  furvey, 
G*er  hanging  rocks,  a  dangerous  way. 
Ve  fair  that  would  vidorious  prove. 
Seem  but  half  kind,  when  n-^ft  you  love  i] 
Damon  purfues,  if  Carfia  flies  5 
J'nt  when  her  love  is  bom,  his  dies. 
I  fad  Danac  the  young,  the  fux^ 
Been  free  and  uriconfin'd  as  air, 
Free  from  the  guards  and  brasen  tower» 
She  M  ne'er  been  worth  a  golden  fliowor 
^  n^^^^Eridanum  cemts  at  parte  kcatum  ror^.**^ 

Tul/,  m  yirat^t. 
«*  CvrgitefidaretJubterluU  OnmaC'  Chmi^ 


TO     THK    aONOUIABtr 

MRS.    ELIZABETH  TOWNSHEND, 

AFTEKWARDS  LaOT  CorNW:AfcLIS, 

ON   HER    PICTURE,  AT  RAINHAM. 

Qiyjftjt  iJt,  iS. 

^H  \    cruel  hand,  that  could  focli  powir  e» 

ploy 
To  teach  the  ptdur^d  beauty  to  deftroy  ! 
Singly  ihe  charmM  before  ,  but  by  his  fidH 
The  living  beauty  and  her  likenefskill  \ 
Thus  when  in  parts  the  broken  nairraurt  fall, 
A  face  in  all  is  &en,  Jhd  charms  ia  aJH 

Think  then,  O  faircft  of  the  fairer  race. 
What  fatal  beauties  arm  thy  heavenly  fro, 
Whofe  very  fliadow  can  (uch  flames  inipcre  i 
We  fee  'tis  paint,  and  yet  we  foel  'tis  fire. 

See  I  with  falfe  life  the  lovely  image  glows. 
And  every  wondrous  grace  traafplanted  ibows  \ 
Fatally  fair  the  new  creation  reigns, 
Charms  in  her  flaape,  and  multiplies  oar  paiai*. 
Hence    the  fond  youth,     that    eale    -by 

found. 

Views   the  dear  fimo,  aodbleedsaC  every  woni; 
Thus    the    bright   Vemu,  tfaoogh  to  iieaven  fte 

ibar*d, 
ReignM  in  her  image,  by  the  world  ador'd. 
Ohl    wondrous  power    of  mingled    lig|it  ai 
ihadesl 
^Yhere  beauty  with  d«mb  tloqueooe  perfaadee. 
Where  paflions  are  beheld  in  piaure  wrought. 
And  animated  colours  look  a  thought : 
Rare  art  {  on  whole  comnawl  all  naCiiie  wiits  I 
It  copies  all  Oomipotence  creates  % 
Here  crown*d    with  mountains  earth  r¥nindi<  Uei^ 
There  the  proud  feas  with  aU  their  bi]k>ws  lift  s 
If  life  be  drawn,  refponfive  to  the  tfaooght 
The  breathii^  figures  live  throaghoat  the  diaqgl*; 
The  mimic  bird  in  ikies  fiditKNu  movcs^ 
0«  fancy *d  beafls  in  imitated  grofves : 
Ev*n  heaven  it  climbs  \  and  firom  die  fonaag  ha* 
An  aogel  here,  and  there  a*  TamWbendihBids. 

Vet,  painter,  yet,  though  artwirii  oatore  ftriic;. 
Though  eT*n  the  lovely  phantom  feem  aCve, 
Submit  thy  vanquifh'd  axt  I  and  own  the  draughty 
Though  fair,  defisaive,  mA  a  beanttous  ftslt  x 
Charms,  fuch  as  hers,  inimitably  great. 
He  only  can  exprefs,  that  can  create. 
Couldft  thou  exti^athe  whitened  ofthefiio^ 
Orof  iu  colours  rob  the  heavenly  bow. 
Vet  would  her  beauty  triumph  o'er  thy  fkill. 
Lovely  in  thee,  hcrfelf  more  lovely  fttU  t 
Thus  in  the  limpid  fountain  we  defcry 
The  faint  refemblance  of  the  gUtteriog  flcy  \ 
Another  f un  difplays  his  le(&n*d  beams. 
Another  heaven  adorns  th*  enlighten 'd  ftreami 
But  though  tl^e  fcene  be  fair,  yet  high  atove 
Th*  exalted  flttes  in  nobler  beauties  move; 
There  the  true  heaven's  etema^blnfsdifilJM 
A  dekige  ai  inimitable  day. 

^    ^  Niwla^CormotlBt;^ 
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T  ET  Tulgsr  (buls  trioiDphal  archet  raife* 

And  rpeaking  roarble>  to  record  their  pnufef 
Or  carve  with  friiitlefa  tcili  to  fame  unknowo^        y 
The  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  ftone  ; 
Mere  mortals,  iubjed  to  death's  total  fway^ 
Reptilet  of  earth,  and  beings  of  a  day  I 
Til  thiae,  on  erery  heart  to  grave  thy.  praiie» 
A  monument  which  worth  alone  can  raife  $ 
Sare  to  funrive»  when  tune  (hall  whelm  in  duft 
The  arch|  the  inarble,  and  the  mioiic  buft  9 
Nor  till  the  volumes  of  th*  expanded  iky 
Blue  in  one  flaiBe»  flult  Thou  and  Homer  die ; 
When  fink  together  in  toe  world's  laft  fires 
What  heaven  created, ^and  what  heaven  infptres. 

If  aaght  on  e^rth,  when  once  this  breath  Is  fled 
Widi  human  tranfport  touch  the  mighty  dead  } 
Shakefpeare,  rejoice !    his  hand  thy  page  refinety 
Nov  every  fceoe  with  native  brightnefs  ikbes  j 
Jaft  to  thy  fame,  he^gives  thy  genuine  thou^t^ 
So  TuUy  publifliM  what  Lucretius  wrote  , 
Pnui'd  by  his  care^  thy  laurels  loftier  grow* 
And  blopm  afrcih  on  thy  inuziortal  brow. 
Tluu  when  diy  draught Sj    O  Raphael,  time  in- 
vades, 
And  the  bold  figure  from  the  canvafs  fades  } 
A  rival  hand  recalls  from  every  part 
SofDe  latent  grace,  and  equals  art  with  art  ; 
Tranfpoited  we  furvey  the  dubious  ftrife. 
While  the  fair  inoage  ilarts  again  to  life. 

How  long  untun'd  had  Homer*8  facred  lyre 
Jvr'd  grating  difcord^  all  extiod  his  fire  1 
This  you  beheld  ;   and,  taught  by  heaven  to  fiog, 
Catl'd  the  loud  roufic  ^m  the  founding  firing. 
Now  wak*d  from  flumbers  of  three  thoufand  yearsj 
Omce  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appears. 
Towers  o'er  the  field  of  death  j  as  fierce  he  tumt, 
l^eeo  flafh  his  arms,  and  all  the  hero  bunts } 
displume  nods  horrible,  his  helm  00  high 
With  cheeks  of  Iron  glares  againfl  the  fky  $ 
With  martial  ftalk,  an3  more  than  mortal  might; 
He  ftrides  along,  he  meets  the  God  in  fight: 
Then  the  pale  Titans,  chained  on  burning  floresy 
Starts  at  tbe  din  that  rends  th'  infernal  fhoces } 
Tremble  the   towers  of  heavea ;  earth  rocks  her 

coafts  i       f 
And  gloomy  Pluto  fhakes  with  all  his  ghofts. 
To  every  theme  refounds  thy  various  lay  % 
Here  pours  a  torrent,  there  meanders  play : 
Sonorous  as  the  ftorm  thy  numbers  rife, 
Tofs  the  wild  waves,  and  thunders  in  the  fkiet  > 
Or  (bfier  than  a  yielding  virgin's  figh. 
The  gentle  breezes  breathe  away,  and  die. 
How  twangs  the  bow,  when  widi  a  jarring  fpring 
The  whizsing  arrows  vanifh  from  the  firing  1 
When  giants  llrain,  fome  rock^s  vafl  weight  to  fbove. 
The  flow  verfe  heaves,  and  the  d^gg'd  words  fcarce 

move{ 
But  when  from  hijgh  it  rdls,  wi,th  many  a  bounds 
Jumpingitthnndering  whirls,  and  rufhestothegroundk 
SwiA  flow  die  verfe,  when  winged  lightnings  fly. 
Part  fhrni  the  dazzled  view,  and  flafh  along  the  iky 
Thusy  like  the  radiant  God  who  iheds  the  day. 
The  Tale  you  patat|  or  gild  Ct^  agyrc  way  j 


I  And,  while  with  every  theme  die  verfc  complies, 
$iDk,  without  grovelling  j  withoutrafhnefs,  rife-         I 
Proceed,  great  bard,  awake  th*  harmonious  ftriag» 
Be  ours  all  Homer,  ftill  Ulyflcs  fing  ! 
£>*n  1,    the  meaneft  of  the  Mufes'  train, 
InflamM  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler,  flrain. 
Adventurous  waken  the  *  Mseonian  lyre, 
Tun'd  by  your  hand,  and  fi ag  as  you  iAfpire, 
So,  arm'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  fight, 
Patroclus  conquered  in  Achilles'  might. 
Like  tbcirs  our  firiendfhip  !  and  I  boaft  my  same 
To  thine  united,  for  thy  friendfhip's  fame. 

How  long  UlyfTes,  by  unfkilfiil  hands 
Sttipt  of  his  robes,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands. 
Such  as  he  wanderM  o'er  his  native  coafl, 
Shrunk   by  the  f  wand,  and  ^1  the  hero  lofl  $ 
O'er  his  fmooih  fkin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fpr^B, 
Old  age  difgrac'd  the  honours  of  his  head  j 
Nor  longer  in  his  heavy  eye-ball  fhio'd 
The  glance  divine  forth -beaming  from  the  mind  s 
But  you,  like  Pallas,  every  lirob  unfijld 
With  royal  robea,  and  hid  him  fliine  in  gold  ;     ^ 
Touch'd^by  your  hand,  his  manly  frame  improfea 
With  art  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves. 

This  labour  pafl,  of  heavenly  fubjcas  fing» 
While  hovering  angels  Lften  on  the  wing  } 
To  hear  from  earth  fuch  heart-felt  taptures  lifc^ 
As,  when  they  fing,  fufpended  hold  th^  flues  s 
Or,  nobly  riluig  in  fair  virtue's  caufe. 
From  thy  own  life  tranfcribe  th'  unering  laws  { 
Teach  -a  bad  world  beneath  her  fway  to  bend, 
lo  verfe  like  thine  fierce  favages  actend. 
And  menrnore  fierce  \  When  Orpheus  tunes  the  lay, 
Ev'n  fiends  relenthig  hear  their  rage  away. 


Part  of  the  TENTH   BOOK    of  the  ILIADS  i£ 
HOMER.  ^ 

In  tmx  stylx  or  Milton. 
Mow  high  advinc'd  the  night,  o*er  all  the  hoft 

Sleep  fhed  his  foftefl  balm  \  reftlefs  alone 
Atndes  lay,  and  cares  revolv'd  on  cares. 

As  when  with  rifing  vengeance  gloomy  Jove 
Pours  down  a  watery  deluge,  or  in  rtorms 
Of  hail  or  fnow  commands  the  gory  jaws 
Of  war  to  roar  \  through  all  the  kindling  flcies, 
With  flaming  wings  on  lightnings  lightnings  play : 
So  while  Atrides  meditates  the  war. 
Sighs  after  fighs   burfl  from  his  maniy  breaft. 
And  fliake  his  inmofl  fjbul  :  round  o'er  the   fields 
To  Troy  he  turns  his  eyes,  and  round  beholds 
A  thoufand  fines  blaze  dreadful  \  through  his  eara 
PafTes  the  direful  fymphony  of  war, 
Offife»  or  pipe,  and  the  loud  humofhofls 
Strikes  him  difmay'd  :    Now  o*er  the  Grecian  tentt 
His  «yes  he  rolls  ;  now  from  his  royal  head 
Rends  the  fair  curl  in  facrifice  to  Jove, 
And  his  brave  heart  heaves  with  imperial  woes. 

Thus  groans  the  thoughtful  king  j  at  length  rcfblvft 
To  feek  the  Pylian  fage,  in  wife  debate 
To  ripen  high  defigns,  and  from  the  fword 
Prrfcrve  his  banded  legions.     Pale  and  fad         .  ^ 
Uprofe  the  monarch :  inflanto'er  his  bread 

•  Tht  authcrtranjlattd  aght  b»ks  of  the  Odjifey, 

-^Sfethc  xfcJ  Od^fij^  vcn  186,  arj 476.  ^ 
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A  r«bc  he  threUr,  and  on  his  royal  fett 
Glitter'd  th'  <fmbroidtr'd  fandals  :  o'er  his  back 
A  dreadful  omamcRt.  a  lion's  fpoils, 
V/'ith  hidcnus  grace  down  to  his  ankles  hung  $ 
Fieice  in  his  hind  he  grafp'd  a  glittering  fpcar. 

With  equal  care  was  Menelaus  tors*d- : 
Sleep  from  his  trnaples  fled,  hit  ^enereas  heart 
Fek  all  his    people's  wocsy  who  ia  hi»  caufe 
StemM  the  proud  main,  and  nobly  ftood  in  anm 
Confronting  death  ]  A  leopard's  fpotted  fpoils 
Tcrtific  clad  his  limbj,  a  brazen  helm        y 
BeamM  on  his  head,   and  in  his  hand  a  fpear. 
Forth  from  liis  tent  the  rof  al  Spjrun  ftrode 
To  wake  the  king  of  men  ;    him  wak'd  he  found 
Clafping  his  polifli'd  armc  ;  with  riling  joy 
The  heroes  njeet,  the  Spartan  thus  began  : 

Why  chtts  in  arms,  my  prince  ?  Send*il  thou  fome  fpy 
To  view  the  Trojan  hort  ?  Alas  I    1  fear 
Left  the  roofb  d?untlcfs  Tons  of  glorious  war 
2>hrmk  at  the  bold  dcTi^n  (  This  tafk  demands 
^  foul  refolv'd,  to  pafs  the  gloom  of  night, 
And^'midil  her  legions  fearch  the  powers  of  Troy. 

I O  prince,  he  cries,  in  this  difadmuthotir 
Greece  all  our  counfel  claims.,  now,  now  demands 
Our  dcepe(^  cares  !  the  power  oinnipotcnt 
Frowns  on  our  arms,  but  fmilei  with  afp^  mild 
On  Hedor's  inccnfe  :  Heavens  !  what  Ajn  of  fame, 
Renown'd  In  ftory,  e*er  fsch  -deeds  atchicv^d 
In  a  whole  lifo,  as  in  one  glorious  day 
This  favourite  of  the  fkies?  and  yet  a  man  1 
A  mortal  1   born  to  die  !     but  iach  his  deeds 
As  future  Grecians  fliail  repeat  with  tears        * 
To  chiidrcnyet  unborn.— -Rut  hafte^  repair 
To  Ajax  and  Idomcneus  :  we  wake 
Ourfelf  the  Pylian  fage  ;  to  keep  the  guards 
On  duty,   be  his  care  ^  foroVrthe  guwds 
Kis  fon  preiides  nodurnaUafid.in  arms 
H?s  great  compeer,  Meriooes  the  bold. 

But  fay,  rejoins  the  prince,  thefe  orders  borne, 
There  (hall  I  iVay,  or,  meafuring  back  the  (hore&> 
To  -thee  return  /         No>  more  Tetura^  repUcs 
The  king  of  hofts,  left  treading  diftereot  ways 
We  meet  ^lo  more  %  for  through  the  camp  the  ways 
Lie  inxricate  and  various  :  hue  aloud 
Wikc  every  Orcck  to  martial  fame  and  arms  i\ 
Teach  thetn  to  emulate  their  godlike  fires  ; 
Ani  thou  awhile  forget  thy  loyal  bi4th> 
AnJ  {hire   a  foldier's  cares  :   the  proudeil  king 
\z  but  exalted  duit ;  and  when  great  Jove 
C.'.Ii'd  us  to  life,  and  gave  us  royal   power* 
Flc  gave  a  fad  preheminerKe  of  woes. 

He  fpoke,  and  to  the  tent  of  Neftor  turol 
Hi^  ilrp  majeftic :   on  his  couch  he  found 
The  hoary  warrior  ;   all  around  him  lay 
His  arms,  the  ihleld,  the  fpears,  the  tadiant  heUn> 
Ani  fearf  of  various  dye:  w  th  thefe  array'd, 
1  lie  reverend  father  to  the  field-  of  fame 
L^(i  h'.i  bold  tiles  ;   for,  with  a  bnve  difdain^ 
Old  a%  he  was,  he  fcurn*J  the  eafe  of  age. 

SuuJen  the  monarch  ftarts,  4nd  half  upraisM, 
Thu»  to  the  king  aloud  j  What  art  thou,  fay? 
\\  hy  in  the  camp  alone  ?  ^hile  others  fleep. 
Why  wandcreil  thou  obfvurc  the  midnight  hours .' 
Seck*iHhou  {otxic  ccntioel,  or  abfent£riend  f 
Speak  inll:int  ! Silent  to  advance*  is  death  ! 

O  pride  ot  Greece,  the  plaintive  king  retura$| 
lU:z  in  iliy  tCQC  dlCU  Ag-^mcvooa  Yl;vif'A# 


A  prince  the  moft  unhappy. t/f  mankind; 
Woes  1  endure,  which  none  i>ft  kings  can  fed, 
Which  ne'er  ihall  ceafe  until  forgot  in  death  : 
Pen  (tv  A  1  wander  through  the  d^mpof  night,   « 
Through  the  cold  damp  of  night ;  diflrefs'd  I  alone! 
And  deep  is  grown  a  ftraoger  to  my  eves  : 
The  weight  of  all  the  war,  the  load  t>f  w&es 
That  prclfes  every  Greek,  united  falls 
On  rrc— the  caresof  all  thchoft  arc  mine! 
Grief  diffismpofos,  and  diftrjOsmy  thoughts; 
My  rcf^Iefs  panting  heart,  as  if  it  ftrovc 
To  force  its  prifon*  beata  agaJnii  my  fides  ! 
My  flrength  is  ftil'd,  and  even  my  feet  refufe 
To  bear  fo  great  a  load  of  wretchedrtefs  1 

But  if  thy  wi^efbl  cares  (for  o'er  thy  bead  ^ 

Wakeful  the  hours  glide  on)   have  aught  matur'd 
Ufcful,  the  thought  unfold  :  but  rife,  my  fricfid* 
Vifjt  with  nftc  the  watches  of  the  liight  5 
Left  tif 'd  they  fleep,  while  Troy  with  all  her  war 
Haagt  o*er  otH*  tents,  and  liow,  perhaps  ev*n  now 
Arms  her  proud  bands.     Arifir,  my  frKnd,  arife*. 

+0  fM\^  the  Pylian  t  Think  not,  mighty  king, 
Jove  ratifies  vain  Heftor'g  haughty  view«  5  * 
A  fuddeO)  fad  reverfe  of  mighty  woes 
Waits  that  audacious  vi^fcor,  when  in  arm« 
Dreadliil  Achilles  fhiaes.     Ifut  now  thy  fleps 
Neftor  attends  :  Be  it  our  care  to  wake 
Sage  Ithacu«,  and  Dinmed  the  braWc, 
Wegcs  the  bold,   and  in  the  race  rcnmvn'd 
Oilean  Aj^ix  :  To  the  ihips  that  guaiti 
Ourmuft  the  camp^  fome  other  %eed  hit  way 
To  r^ife  ftcrn  Ajax  and  the  Cretin  king. 
But  love,  nor  reverence  to  the  mighty  name 
Of  Menelaus,  nor  thy  wrath,  O  king, 
Shall  ftop  my  free  rebuke  t  Sleep  b  a  crime 
When  Agamemnon  wakes  j  on  him  it  lies 
To  (hare  thy  martial  toilt>  to  court  the  peei» 
To  3&  thy  men :  this  hour  claims  ali  our  cares. 

ftefevve,rejoiDe  thoking,  for  future  hours 
Thy  generous  anger:  Seems  the  Toyal  ycuth 
Rrmifs  f  *tii  rH>t  through  indoleiKeof  foul. 
But  deference  to  our  pos^r ;    forour  commands 
He  .walt3,   and  follows  when  we  lead  the  way. 
This*ilght  difdalning  reft,  his  i^eps  be  bent 
Toour  pavilion:   now  th'  illoftrious  peer<» 
Kai!»*d   at   his  call,  achofcn  fyrx>dftand 
Before  the  gates  :  hafie,   Neftor,  hafte  away. 

To  v/hom  the  fage  vvtll  pleas'd  :    In  fuch    bravt 
hinds 
No  Creek  will  envy  power :  with  loyal  joy 
Subjc^s  obey,  when  men  of  wordi  command. 

He  added  not,  but  o*er  his  manly  breaft 
Flu«g  a  rich  robe  :  beneath  his  royal  firet 
The  glittering  fandals  ihone  *  a  foft,  large  vcfl» 
Florid  with  purple  wool,  hit  aged  limba 
Gracefol  adornM  ;  tiptwith  a  ftar  of  braft 
A  pondrous  lance  he  grafp'd,   and  iVrode  away 
To  wake  fage  IthaCos.     Aloud  his  voice 
He  raised  :•  hia  voice  was  heaidy    and  froia  hk  tat 
Inftant  Ulyfics  fprung  ;  and  why,  he  cryM, 
Why  thus  abroad  in  the  chill  hours  of  night? 
What    new     dtftrefs    invades  ?         Forgtre     iBj 

cai^?, 
Reply'd  t^e  hotry  fage ;  Ifbr  Greece  I  wikc, 
Grec(ie  and  her  dangers  bring  roe  to  thy  tent  r 
Out  ha(^»  our  wakeitil  peen  ra  council  meet  i 

Tbls^  Uuf  QJiS  pi^h;  dstcoBiass  ^'shtor  war. 
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Swift  It  the  word  he  feicM  his  ample  Aield, 
Aod  firode  along ;  and  now  thejr  beod  their  way 
To  wake  the  brave  Tydides:  him  they  found 
Stretched  on  th^  earthy  arrayM  in  fhining  arms^ 
And  roMd»  his  briTe  companions  of  the  war : 
I  Their  (hields  fuftain'd  their  heads }  ereft  their  fpears 

Sb :  through  th*  iIluminM.  air  a  dreaming  ray, 
'  Keen  as  Jove^  lightning  wing'd  athwart  the  flKJes. 
Thus  flcpt  the  chief :  beneath  him  on  the  ground    ' 
A  farage  bulPs  black  hide  was  rolJ*d  }  his  head 
A  fplendid  carpet  bore.     The  (lumbering  king 
The  Pylian  gently  with  thefe  words  «w.ikes : 

Rife,  fon  of  Tydcui !  ill,  a  whole  night's  reft 
Suits  with  thr  b'rave  !  and  HeepM  thoui  while  |>rood 

Troy  •  - 

Hangf  o'er  our  tents,  and  from  yon  joining  hill 
Prepares  her  war  ?  Awake,  my  friend,  awake  1 

Sudden  the  chief  awoke,  and  mildly  gave 
This  foft  reply :  Oh  !  cruel  to  thy  age, 
Tboo  good  old   man  f  ne*er  wilt  thoui  wilt  thou 

ceafe 
To  botthcn  age  with  cares  ?  Has  Greece  no  youths 
To  wake  the  peers  >  unwcary'd  man,  to  bear 
At  once  the  double  load  of  toils^  and  years  t 

'Tis  true,  he  cry'd,  my  fubje^i  and  my  ibni 
Might  eafie  a  fire,  and  King  :  but  reft  *s  a  crime 
When  on  the  edj^  of  fate  oor  country  ftandi : 
£rt  yet  a  few  hours  more  hare  run  their  courfe. 
Important  fpace  1  Greec«*triiiinphs,  or  Greece  falk ! 
But,  fioce  an  otd  man's  care  thy  pity  moves, 
Hafte,  generous  youth,  with  fpeed  to  councihcall 
Mcges  the  brave,  and  in  tht  race  renown'd, 
OTlcin  Ajar. — Straight  Uic  chief  obey'd, 
Stnight  o*er  his  ihoulders  flung  the  Aaggy  (poili 
^  a  huge  tawmy  lion  ;  with  dire  grace 
IWn  to  his  feet  they  hung :  fierce  in  hcs  hand 
He  grafp'd  a  glittering  fpear,  and  join'd  the  guards. 
Wakeful  in  arms  they  fate,  a  faithful  band. 
As  watchful  dogs  prote^  the  fleecy  train, 
When  the  Hern  lion,  furious  for  fais  prey, 
RotBes  through  craihing  woods,  and  on  the  fold 
Springs  ifrom  fom*  mountain's  brow,  while  noingled 

criet 
Of  oMn  and  hounds  alarm ;  to.  every  found 
Faithful  they  turn  :  (o  through  the  gloom  of  night 
They  cA  their  view,  and  caught  each  noile  of  Troy* 

Kow  met  th'  illuftrious  fyr,.ri;  down  they  fate, 
Down  on  a  fpoc  of  ground  unftain'd  with  blood 
Where  vengeful  Heftor  frorp  the  flaughter  ftay*d 
His  murderous  acm,  when  the  dark  veil  of  ni^^t 
iabled  the  pole :  To  whom  thus  Netfor  fpoke  : 

Lives  there  a  fon  of  fame  fo  nobly  bra%e, 
rhat  Troy- ward  dares  to  trace  the  dangerous  way. 
To  feize  fome  iUaggling  foe  ?  or  learn  what  Troy 
^ow  meditates  ?  to  pour  the  flood  of  mar 
ierce  on  our  fleet,  or  back  within  her  walls 
•tid  her  proud  legions  ?  Oh  t    what  fsane  could 

crown 
'he  hero  thus  triumphant,  praisM  o'er  earth- 
ibove  the  Tons  of  men !  And  what  reward* 
bould  he  rccrivc  I  From  every  grateful  pce» 
i  fjtble  ewe,  and  lamb,  of  highed  worth 
lemorial ;  to  a  brave,  heroic  heart 
he  Doblcft  prize  !  and  at  the  focial  feaft 
jnoo^ft  the  great,  be  his  the  feat  of  fame* 
Abain'd  they  fate,  and  ev'n  the  brave  knew.  fear. 
Vol.   V. 


Not  fo  Tydides  t  unapp^ll'd  he  mfe, 
And  nofcly  fpoke  1  My  foul !  Oh '  rcteread  fi^-. 
Fires  at  the  bold  defign  j  through  yon  bkck  holt 
Venturous  I^heiul  my  way ;  but,  if  his  aid 
Some  warrior  lend,  my  courage  might  arii^ 
To  rK»blcr  heights :    the  wife  by  rautu-il  aid 
Inftruft  the  wife,  and  brave  men  Are  the  brave, 
fierce  at  the  word  upHarted  from  the  ground 
The  ftcrn  Ajaces,  fierce  bold  Merion  rofc. 
And  Thrafy medes,  fons  of  war :  nor  fjte 
The  royal  Spartan,  nor  great  Neftor'*  heir> 
Nor  greater  Ithacus ;  his  manly  heart 
S  weird  at  the  view  of  f  ime.    '      F.late  with  joy 
Atrides  faw  ;  and  oh !  thou  hcik  of  friends. 
Crave  Diomed,  he  cries,  of  all  the  peers     ^ 
Chu fc  tht>u  the  valiantefl :  when  merit  pleads. 
Titles  no  deference  claim }  high  birth  and  ftate 
To  valour  yield,  and  worth  is  more  than  power. 

Thus,  tearing  for  his  brother,  fpoke  rhe  king,    • 
Not  long !  for  Diomed  difpels  his  fears. 

Since  free  my  choice,  can  I  forget  a  friend. 
The  man,  for  wifdom's  various  arts  renowoM  ; 
The  man,  whofe  dauntlefs  foul  no  toils  difouy, 
Ulyflcs,  lov'd  by  Pallas  ?  through  his  aid,       x 
Though  thottiand. fires  oppofe,  a  thoufand  firet 
Oppofe  in  vain  ;  his  wlfdem  points  the  way. 

Nor  praife,  nor  blame,  the  hero  ilraight  replies ; 
Vou  fpeak  to  Greeka,  and  they  Ulyfles  know  t 
But  haftc  ;  fwift  roU  theihours  of  night,  the  mom 
Already  haftens  to  difylay  her  beams. 
And  in  the  vault  ef  heaven  the  ftars  decay. 

SAft  at  the  word  they  iheathe  slieir  manly  limbs 
Horrid  in  arms :  a  two-edg*d  fword  and  fbield 
Neftor's  bold  foq  to  flem  Tydides  gave  i 
A  tough  bull's  hide  his  ample  helmet  form'd«. 
No  cone  adom'd  it,  and  no  plumy  creft 
Wav'd  in  the  air :  a  (|uiv«r  and  a  bow, 
And  a  huge  faulehion,  great  Ulyfles  bears,. 
The  gif^  of  MerioQ  t  on  his  head  and  helm  ■ 
Of  leather  nodded,  firmwichin,  and  bound 
With  many  a  thong  j  vrithout,  in  dreadful  rows 
The  fnowy  tuiks  of  a  huge  £avage  boar 
Grinned  horrible.     Thus  arm'd,  away  they  ftalk 
Uruiaunted  :  o'er  their  beads  the  martial  maid 
Sends  on  the  right  an  her*n  i  the  ambient  gloom 
Cancealt  him  from  the  view,  but  loud  in  air 
They  hear  the  clangor  of  bis  founding  wings* 
Joyful  the  profper^a  fign  Ulyfles  hail'd, 

I  And  thus  to  Pallas :  Ofl^pring  of  diead  Jove, 
Who  hurls  the  bnming  bolts  1  O  guirdian  power,^. 
Prefcnt  in  ail  my  toils,  who  view'ik  my  way 
Wherc*er  I  move,  now  thy  cctleftial  aid, 
Nowy  goddbfs,  lend  I  may  deeds  this  night  adom. 
Deeds  tliat  all  Troy  may  weep  ;  may  we  return 
In  fafety  by  thy  guidance,  heavenly  maid  ! ' 

Tydides  caught  the  wodd  4  and  oh  !  lie  cries. 
Virgin  armi potent,  now  grant  thy  aid. 
As  to  my  fire  !  He  by  the  gulphy  flood 
Of  deep  /Kfopos  lefic  th'  embattled  binds 
Of  Greece  in  arms,  an4  to  imperial  Thtbes 
-Bore  terms  of  peace  j  but  as  from  haughty  TheScs 
Alone  he  jwmcy'd,  deeds,  heroic  deeds, 
His  arm  atchicv'd,  for  Tydeuc  Wis  tl\y  care  : 
Thus  guard  his  oCspring,  Oh  !  Hern  queen  ol  arms  3 
So  ihall  3:1  heifer  on  thy  altars  bleed, 
Young  and  unram'd  j  to  thee  her  blood  I  pour, 
M  fla  m 
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And  point  her  luntr  hams  with  bumiOi'd  gold. 
Thus   prjy    the   chiefsj  and    Pallas  hears   xfieir 

pi.>rr; 
Ther,  like  iwolMmft  through  thd  (hades  of  eighty 
D.«u.  '\tL  t  ^y  Urdc  along  j  ind  hold  their  way 
IhfiU^^  blood    and  ma ^^Icd  limbsi  o*er  arms  and 

uc  ith. 
•  N<»r  p  L  t^''»T  Jar,  crc  the  I'agacious  eye 
Cf  ifh^cui  aJIccrns  a  diflHiiT  foe 
Co  .ft   ' '    rooi   1  roy,  and  thus  to  Diomcd  : 

Sec  I    )'ct  the  plain  foire  Ir- jan  bends  this  way, 
Pr  hjp<,  to  i»  c'J  if.c  fiiir  !  or  to  our  holl 
Coans  he  a  i'py  ?  i'e  oud  us  o*er  the  fieid 
^'!  is  ht(l  he  pil'',  tlicfi  fuotir-n  fium  behind 
Bufft  w--  precipitant:  but  if  in  flijfht 
His  av^tjvc  /cct  prevail,  thy  fpe^  tmploy 
1<>  foice  him  on  our  lines,  iMl  hid  in  iliadcs, 
Thiujph  the  dti.k  air  he  rc-clcape  to  1  roy. 

i  Lci)   couching  to  the  ground,    axt.bufliM  they 

l.y 
Behind  a  hi! I  of  fl tin  :  onvTatd  the  fpy 
Incf  f»'  •  ■  n  ^'V'd  :  he  pjfs'd,  and  m-w  arofe 
The  fierce  j^uifueis.     Dolon  heard  the  found 
C  f  cr«fr.;.h  if  her,  «nd  pantiig,  lirtcni'^g  lt#od  ; 
Now  '"  f  *  d  the  chiefs  within  a  jayelin's  thrqw, 
Strrn  foes  or  Uion'l  iwift  along  the  (hores 
'I  b'y  fu'i  pu'fufu  :   as  when  two  flcilrul  hounds 
(  '  ace  o'er  the  4a wn  the  hare  or  bounding  roe, 
^i  II  ^'ra;7i  vhe  (hel'.ering  brake  the  game  tXey  turn, 
.'.    '■LL  t  V  fy  nerve,  ano  bear  upon  the  prey  ! 
bo  1  JO  thr  chiefs,  md  from  the  holt  of  Troy    * 
1  uin'd  thr  fwitt  roc:  now  nigh  the  fleet  they  flew, 
Now  aincbft  mingled  with  the  guards;  when  lu  ! 
The  m^al  gooUefs  breathed  heroic  flames 
Fiercv  on  T  ycidcs'  foul :  fh^  hero  fear'd 
Letl  leme  be  id  Creek,  ihtiuld  interpofe  a  wound, 
And  raviih  haU  the  glones  of  the  night 
furious  he  fli0'>k  his  lance,  and,  StanJ,  he  cry*d. 
Stand,  or  tl»..u  dy*ft :  then  ftcrnly  rrom  hi»  arm 
I.«unc1i*d  the  wild  Ipearj  wil/ul  the  javelin  err'd, 
Bui,  wSizzing  o*er  his  inuulder,  deep  in  earth 
Stood  qifVLii*  g  j  and  he  quaking  flopped  9ghafl  ; 
tih  tccch  oil  chatter'd,  and  hi£  flack  knees  knock 'd  j 
He  fctm'd  the  bla  "tJlcf s  image  of  pale  fear- 
Panting  the  fpy  thry  (e  zc  <,  who  thus  with  tears 
Abje6  mtiens  :  Spare  roe,  oh  !  fpare,  he  cries ; 
3^iy  hoary  fire  your  mtrcy  ihall  repay. 
Soon  as  he  hears  1  dr^w  t  le  vital  jr, 
V^ith  ample  wealth,  with  Heel,  with  brafs,  with 

gold. 
To  whom  Ul>frcs  artfully  :  Be  bold : 
Far  hence  the  thought  of  death  1  but  inllant  fay 
Why  thus  alo  e  in  the  iiill  hours  o^  night 
While  every  eye  i&  t^los'd  ?  to  fpoil  the  flain 
Com'ft  thou  rap  icious  ?  oi  fome  nightly  fpy 
By  Ho^or  fmt  ?  or  has  thy  venturous  mind 
Impcird  thee  to  explore  ou^  martial  bands? 
By  Hc6ior  fent,  and  by  rewards  undone, 
Returns  the  fpy,  (ftill  as  he  fpoke  neihook) 
J  come  unwilling  :  the  refulgent  car 
I-le  promised 7  and  immortal  fteeds  that  bear 
To  fight,  the  great  Achilles:  thus  betray 'd, 
Through  the  dun  (hades  ot  night  T bend  my  way 
Unprolperous,  to  exjflore  tented  hoft 

f  ^-  339. 


Of  adverfe  Greece,  and  learn  if  now  they  i^and 
Wakctul  on  guard,  or  vanquiihM  by  our  arms 
Piecpitant  defert  the  Ihores  of  Troy. 

To  whom  with  fmiles  of  fcorn  the  fage  returns : 
Cold    weie  thy    aims,  O  youtli  1    But  tho(c  proud 

fleeds,  i 

Reflive,  difdain  the  ufe  of  vulgar  hands  ; 
■Scarce  ev*n  the  goddefs-bom,  when  the  loud  din 
Or  battle  roars,  fubdues  them  to  the  rein 
Keludtanr  :  IJut  this  right  wh  re  Heflor  fieeps 
l-ai:bhil  difclofe:   Where  ftand  the  warrior's  llccds? 
\Nr  hrre  le  his  arms  a-d  implemcnrs  of  war  ? 
What  guards  are  kept  ni^^umal  ?  Say,  what  Troy 
Now  meaitatcs  ?  to  pour  the  tide  of  fight 
hierce  on  our  fleet,  or  back  within  her  walls 
Transfer  the  war  ?         To  thefe  demands,  he  cries. 
Faithful  my  tongue  (hall  fpeak  :  1  he  peers  of  Troy 
Hector  in  council  meets :  round  llus'  to  nb 
Apart  from  noife  they  ftand  :  no  guards  furrcond 
The  fp  tcious  hofl  :  where  through  the  gloom  yoa 

fires 
Blaze  frequent,  Trojans  wake  to  gaarJ  their  Tioy  i 
Secure  th'  auxiiiars  Ikep,  no  tender  cate* 
Of  wife  or  fon  dillurb  their  calm  repofe, 
Safis  deep  their  wives  and  fons  on  fi>rdgn  (bottu 

But  fay,  apart  encamp  th*  auxiliar  bands. 
Replies  the  fage,  or  join  the  powers  of  Troy  ? 
Along  the  fea-beat  (bores,  returns  thefpy^ 
The  Leieges  and  Carians  ibetch  their  files »        ' 
Near  thefe  the  Caucons,  and  Pelafgian  train* 
And  Poeons,  dreadful  with  the  battle- bow* 
Extended  lie ;  on  the  Thymbroean  pbia 
The  Lycians  and  the  Myfians  in  array 
Spread  their  deep  ranks  :  There  the  Mconlan  bsndis 
And  Pfarygians,  range  the  fiery  fleeds  of  war. 
But  why  this  nice  enquiry  ?  If  your  way 
Venturous  you  bend  to  fcarch  the  hott  of  Trt»jr, 
1  here  in  yon  outmoft  lines,  A  recent  aid, 
1  he  Thracians  lie,  by  Rhefus  led,  whofe  fleeds 
Outfliine  the  fnow,  outfly  the  winged  winds. 
With  glittering  filvcr  plates,  and  radiant  gold 
His  chariot  flames  j  gold  forms  his  daxallng  anus* 
Arms  that  may  grace  a  God  1— But  to  yoiir  tents 
;  Unh?ppy  me  convey  ^  or  bound  with  chains, 
j  Fafl  bound  with  cruel  chains,  fad  on  the  (horet 
'  Here  leave  roe  captive,»till  you  fafe  return, 
I  And  witnefs  to  the  truth  my  tongue  unfolds. 
I      To  whom  ftern-frowning  Diomed  nphcs: 
'  Though  every  f>  liable  beftampM  with  truth, 
Dolon,  thou  dy'fl  :  would'ft  thou  once  nnore  retan 
New  war  on  Greece  ?    Traytor,    thou  dy'ft  j  nor 

more 
New  war  thou  wageft,  nor  retum'ft  i  fpy. 

.  He  fp9ke*terrific  :  and  as  Dulcm  rais*d 
Suppliant  his  humble  hands,  the  trenchant  blade 
SLeer    through    his    neck  defcends  y    the  fanoat 

blow 
'Cleaves  the  tough  nerves  in  twain }  down  drops  the 

head. 
And  mutters  unintelligible  founds. 
Straight  they  dcfpoil  the  dead:  the  wolPs  grey  hide 
They  fcize,  the  helm,  thefpear,  and  battle- bow; 
Thefe,  as,  they  dropp'd  with  gore,  on  high  in  air 
Ulyflcs  raisM,  and  to  the  Martial  Maid 
Thus  lowly  confecrates :  Stem  power  of  wir> 
Virgin  armipotent*  receive  thefe  arms* 
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Propitious  to  my  vows,  thee,  goddefs,  tlicc    ^   \ 
Chiefly  1  call :   Dircft  our  pro^roas  way 
To  pierce  the  Thracian  tents,  to  fcizc  the  ftceds 
Of  Rhefuf,  and  the  car  that  lUmcs  with  gold. 
Then  fierce  o'er  broken  arms, .  through  ftreams  of 
blood 
Tjiey  move  along :  now  rpach  the  Thracian  banda 
All  hufli'd  in  flccp  profound ;  their  fhining  arnw 
Rang'd  in  three  rmks  along  the  plain,  around 
lIluroinM  the  dun  air:  Chariot  and  harfe 
Ey  every  Thracian  ftood  i  Rhefus  their  king 
Slept  in  the  center  of  the  circling  bands. 
And  his  proud  fteeds  were  reinM  behind  his  car. 
With  joy  UlyflTcs  throu'gh  the  gloom  defcry'd 
The  flceping  king ;  and  lo  I  he  cries,  the  ftceds, 
Lol  Diomed,   the  chef  of  Thrace, , this  night 
DefcribM  by  Dolon  :  Now,*  oh  !   now,  thy  ftrength 
Dauntlefs  exert !  loofe  thou  the  furious  fteeds } 
Or  while  the  fttcds  1  loofe,  witn  flaughtcring  hands 
Invade  the  foldiery :  He  fpoke,  and  now 
The  Queen  of  Arms  inflamed  Tydidcs'  foul 
With  all  her  martial  fires  :  his  recking  blade 
On  every  fide  dealt  fare ;  low  hollow  groans 
MurrourM  around,  blood  o'er  the  crimfon  field 
Weird  from  the  (lain:   As  in  his  nightly  haunts 
The  furly  Ibn  niihes  on  the  fold 
Of  ihcep,  or  goat,  and  rends  th'  unguarded  prey ; 
So  he  the  ThrJician  bands :  Twelve  by  his  fword 
Lay  breathlefs  on  the  ground  :  behind  him  ftood 
Sagelthacas,  and,  as  the  warrior  flew, 
Swift  he  removM  the  flain,  left  the  fierce  fteeds. 
Not  yet  inurM  to  blcyx),  ihould  trembling  ftart. 
Impatient  of  the  dead :   Now  o'er  the  king 
Kc  whirls  his  wrathful  blade,  now  furious  goret 
Kii  heaving  chcft :    he  wak'd  not  j  but  a  dream 
By  Pallas  fcnt,  rofc  in  his  anxious  thoughts } 
A  vifionary  warrior  frowning  ^ooA 
Faft  by  his  head,  and  his  aerial  fword 
Plang'd  thro*  hit  labouring  brcaft :  Mean  while  the 

fteeds 
The  fage  unkindt,  and  inftant  with  his  bow 
Drives  thro*  the  fleeping  ranks :  Then  to  hit  friend 
Gavefignalf  of  retreat;  but  nobler  deeds 
He  meditates,  to  drag  ihc  radiant  car, 
Or  lift  it  through  the  threefold  ranks,  up-born 
High  on  his  ftioulders,  or  with  flaughterftain 
Th'enfanguin'd  field  j  when,  lo!  the  Martial  Maid 
Down  nifties  from  the  battlerhenCt  of  heftven, 
And  fudden  cries,  Return,  brave  chief,  return, 
left  from  the  flties  fome  guardian  power  of  Troy 
Wrathful  defcend,  and  rouse  the  hoftile  bands. 

Thui  ipeaka  the  Warrior  Queen:  the  heavenly  voice 
Tydfdes  owns,  and  mounts  the  fiery  fteeds, 
Obferrant  of  the  high  command  5  the  bow 
Sage  Ithacns  appiyd,  and  tow'r'd  the  tentg 
Scoui^'d  the  proud  fteedf,  the  ftecda  flew  o'er  the 
plain* 


A    PASTORAL, 

To  a  TWis  I"^D^>  ^?^^  ^*'  lc*^"i8>  ^^  return  to, 
the  Country. 

Damon. 
while  each  fcene  fo  beautiful  appears, 


See !   from  the  clouds  the  fpring  defcends  In  (howcn. 
The  painted  vallies  laugh  with  rifing  flowers  : 
Smooth  flow  tht  floodi,  foft  breathe  rhf  vnnil  nirs  ; 
The  fpring,  flowers,  floods,  confpire  to  charm  our 
cares. 

Flqrui. 
But  vain  the  plrafure  which  the  feafon  virlds, 
Thedaughinff  Tallies,  or  the  prntfd  fields. 
No  more,  y6  fl«K>ds,  in  filver  nuz-rs  flow  ; 
Smile  not,  ye  flowrrs;  no  more«  (of*  breezes,  blow f 
i«'ar,  Djmon,  f*r  f:nm  thcfe  unhappy  groves. 
The  cruel,  lovely  Rofilinda  roves. 

Damon. 
Ah  !  now  I  know  ^hy  latfc  the  opening  buds 
Closed  up  their  gems,  and  ficken*d  in  the  woods ; 
Why  droop'd  the  lily  in  her  fnowy  pride  J 
And  why  the  rofe  withdrew  her  fweets,  and  Hy'ds 
For  thee,  fair  'lofalind,  the  opening  buds 
Closed  up  their  gemr:,  and  ficken'd  in  the  woods  $ 
For  thee  ;he  lily  fhed  her  fnowy  pride ; 
For  thee  the  raft  withdrew  her  fweets,  and  dy'd. 

Florvs. 
See !  where  yon  vine  in  foft  embraces  weavei 
Her  wanton  ringlets  with  the  myrtle*s  leaveri 
There  tunM  fweet  Philomel  her  fprightly  lay. 
Both  to  the  rifing  and  the  falling  day  : 
But'fince  fair  Rofalind  forfook  the  pliins. 
Sweet  Philomel  no  more  renews  her  ft  rains  i 
With  forrow  dun)b,  .flie  dtfrogard^  her  lay,. 
Nor^greets  the  rifing  nor  the  falling  day. 

Damon. 
Say,  X)  ye  winds,  that  range  the  diftant  ftcier. 
Now  fweird  to  tempefts  by  ooy  rifing  fighs  $ 
Say,  while  my  Rofalind  deferis  thefe  ftiorea. 
How  Damon  dies  for  whom  his  foul  adorei. 

Florus. 
Ye  murmuring  fountains,  and  ye  wandering  floodi^ 
That  vific  various  lands  through  various  roads  | 
Say,  when  ye  find  where  Rofalind  refides. 
Say,  how  my  tears  increafe  your  fwelling  tidei* 

Damon. 
Tell  me,  I  charge  you,  O  ye  fylvan  fwains ! 
Who  range  the  mtty  grove,  or  flowery  plaifta, 
Befide  what  fountain,  in  what  breezy  bower. 
Reclines  my  charmer  in  the  noon-tide  hour  I 

FLORVS.  V 

Soft,  I  adjure  you,  by  the  ikipping  fawns, , 
By  the  fleet  roes,  that  bound  aloqg  the  lawns  { 
Soft  tread,  ye  virgin  daughters  of  the  grove. 
Nor  with  your  dances  wake  my  fleeping  love ! 

Damon. 
Return,  O  virgin !  and  if  proud  difdain 
Arm  thy  fierce  foul,  return,  enjoy  my  pain; 
If  pleased  thou  view*ft  a  faithful  lover^s  cares. 
Thick  rife,  ye  fighs ;  in  floods  dcfcc^d,  yc  tears  1 

Florvi. 
Return,  O  -^rgin    whUe  in  verdant  meads 
By  fprings  we  fport,  or  dream  on  flowery  beds  s 
She  vreary  wanders  through  the  defcrt  way. 


CAY*  while  tach  iccne  10  oeaunrui  appears,  anc  wc«y  y^mtu^i^  i^ivug.*  w.*  -w.v.v  w- 

^  WbjhsaT^  tby  b<^;  v4  w)iy  OffN^Jttn^^i  Jisfni  of  vgl^tT;  nbUPSnr  U9as*  pre 
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Damoh. 
Ah  1  fliictd  her,  heaven  I  your  rage,  ye  bea(b,  for- 
bear ! 
TJ^ofc  are  not  limbs  for  faraget  tu  tetr  !  ^ 

A  J  leu,  ye  meads  1  with  hir  through  wildl  I  g9 
(Vcr  burning  fanis,  or  everlafting  (now  ; 
'  Viih  htr  I  wander  through  the  dcfcrt  way, 
7' he  food  of  wolVcSy  or  hungry  lions'  prey. 

Flokus. 
Coniej  Rofalind*  before  tlie  wiotery  douda 
T"rowa  o'er  th'  aerial  vault,  aid  rufli  ia  floods  ; 
ii'S  raging  ftormshowl  o'er  Che  frozen  plain*  ; 
Thy  charms  may  fuffcr  by  the  dorms  or  raint. 

Damon. 

Come^  Rofalind,  Ocome;  then  infant  flowers 
ivl^Jl  bloom  and  fmlle,  and  form  their  chinm  by 

yours  c 
By  you,  the  Uly  fiiall  her  white  compofe  ; 
Your  blttOi  fliair  add  new  blufhcs  to  the  rofe  ; 
Each  flowery  mead,  and  every  tree  (hall  bud, 
An^  fiiller  honoon  clotth  the  youthful  wood. 

Floivs. 
Vet,  ih  !  forbear  to  urge  thy  homeward  way. 
While  fultry  funs  infeft  the  glowing  day  ; 
The  fultry  fona  thy  beaoiies  may  Impair !— -^ 
Yet  hafle  away  1  fi)r,thmi  art  now  too  fair. 

Dauon. 
Hark  1  ftom  yon  bower  what  ain  fofc-wtrbled  play ! 
My  foul  takes  wing  to  meet  th'  enchanting  lay : 
^ilmce,  ye  nightingale*  1  attend  the  voice  1 
While  thus  ic  warbles,  all  yonrVbngs  are  aoifii 

Floivs. 
?^e  !  from  the  bower  a  form  majeftic  moves, 
A 'id  fmoothly  gliding  fhines  along  the  groves; 
S:y,  comes  a  goddefs  from  the  golden  fphcres  ? 
A  2oJdefs  comes,  or  Rofalind  appears  1 

Damon. 
SMne  forth,  thou  fun,  bright  jmler  of  tbe  day  ; 
And  where  ihe  treads,  ye  flowers,  adorn  the  way ! 
Rejoice,  ye  groves  5  my  heart,  difmifs  thy  cares  1 
My  Goddefs  comet,  my  Rofalind  appears ! 


POVERTY  AND  P  O  B  T  R  y. 

'  I 'WAS  fung  of  old  how  one  Arophioa 

Could  fay  his  verfes  tanse  a  Iton, 
And,  by  his  Grange  enchanting  tones, 
Make  bears  or  wolves  dan^e  rigadooos : 
Pi  is  fbngs  could  6  all  tbe  timber  down, 
.Vnd  form  it  into  hoofe  or  to^; 
i^  j£  it  is  plain  that  in  thefe  times 
Vo  houfe  is  rais'd  by  poets'  rhymes  }  '■ 
'1  hey  for  themfelvu  can  only  rear 
t\  '\\v  ^Id  cafUes  in  the  air  ; 
'    -A-  are  the  brethren  of  the  bays, 
1    .vn  firom  high  flrains,  to  ekes  and  ayet. 

-  Mufct  too  are  virgins  yet, 
.    .  i  Tray  bo— dll  they  por^ns  get. 

^'c7  dill  the  doating  rhymer  dreams^ 
/.•J  fnfs  of  Helicon's  bright flreanf  1 
?  .:  Jielicon,  for  all  his  clatter^ 
V  uu  faJy^u|»fpiripg  wttwi 


Yet  ev'n  atKrfl  he  fwettly  (Ings 
Of  Nedar,  and  Elyfian  fprings^ 

What  dire  malignant  planet  (heds, 
Ye  bards,  his  influence  on  your  beads  f 
Lawyers,  by  endlefs  controverfies, 
Confame  unthinking  clients*  purl<es. 
As  Pharaoh*s  kint,  which  ibange  aad  odd  b. 
Devoured  the  plump  and  well-fed  bodies. 
The  grave  phyfktan,  who  by  pbyfic. 
Like  death,  difpatches  him  that  is  fiek, 
Purfues  a  fure  and  thriving  trade ; 
Though  patients  die,  the  dodor*s  paid  s 
Licens'd  to  kill,  he  gains  a  palace. 
For  what  another  mounts  the  gallows. 

In  ihady  groves  the  Mufes  fbay. 
And  love  in  flowery  meads  to  play  f 
An  idle  crew  I  whofe  only  trade  it  ? 

To  flkbe  in  tiifles,  like  our  ladies  ; 
Indreffing,  dancing,  toying,  fingiof. 
While  wifer  Pallas  thrives  by  fpioning  t 
Thus  they  gain  nothing  to  bequeath 
Theif  votaries,  but  a  laurel  w^tb. 

But  love  rewards  die  bard  1  the  fair 
Attend  his  fong,  and  eaie  his  care : 
Alas  t  fond  youth,  your  plea  you  urge  ill 
Without  a  jointure,  though  a  Virgil : 
Could  you  like  Phoebus  fing,  in  vaia 
Yon  nobly  fwdl  the  lofty  ftrain ) 
Coy  Daphne  flies,  and  yov  will  find  at 
NaH  hearts  as  heiy  in  four  Belindat. 

But  then  fome  fay  you  purchafe  fame. 
And  gam  that  esvyM  prire,  a  name  $ 
Great  reconopence  1  like  his  who  felh 
A  diamond,  for  beads  and  bells. 
Will  fmne  be  thought  fufliaent  bail 
To  keep  tbe  poet  from  the  jail. 

'Thus  tbe  brave  (bldier,  in  the  wars. 
Gets  empty  prufe,  and  aching  (cars } 
Is  paid  with  fame  and  wooden  legs  ; 
And  ftarv;*d,  the  glorious  vaftaat  bega. 


To    A    L    A    D    T. 


PLAYING   WITS   A   SNAKB. 

tT  is  a  pleafing,  direful  fight! 
-*•  At  once  you  charm  us,  and  affiighf  I 
So  heaven  dcfbvying  angels  arms 
With  eerfor,  dreadful  m  their  chmMkl 

Such,  fuch  was  Cleopatra's  air. 
Lovely,  butfbrmidably  fiur. 
When  the  gnev*d  world  impoveriili*!  lo#. 
By  the  dire  afp,  itt  nobleil  boaft. 

Aw*d  by  your  guardian's  daqgefow  pOWiTii 
At  diftance  trembling  we  adore  ; 
Ac  diftaace,  once  again  behold 
A  ferpent  guard  the  blooning^  gold. 

Well  pleas'd,  and  hannlela,  lo !  he  So^ 
Bafka  in  the  funfhine  of  your  eyes  ; 
Kow  twifts  his  fpiret,  and  now  vaibdt 

l^iw  rr  cwfvte  of  kit  gull. 
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Oh !  happy  on  your  breaft  to  lie. 
As  that  bnght  *  ftar  that  fUds  the  tky. 
Who  ceafing  in  the  fpheres  toihine. 
Would,  for  your  breaft,  his  hetTcn  refign 

Yet,  oh  !  fair  virgin>  caution  take> 
U{i  fome  bold  cheat  aflume  the  fnake. 
When  Tore  confireft  the  ^  Grecian  dame^ 
Aloof  he  threw  the  lightning*!  flame* 
Oa  radiant  fpirea  the  lover  rode* 
A«d  ifl  the  (bake  coDceal'd  the  God.    ^ 


TO  A  LADY   OF  THIRTY. 

]^0  i&ore  1ft  youth  its  beauty  boaft, 

S  n  at  thirty  reigns  a  toaJft, 

Aady  like  the  fun  as  hie  declines^ 
More  mildly,  bat  more  fweedy  fliioes. 
The  hand  of  Time  alone  difarms 
Her  &ce  of  its  fuperfloous  charnos  i 
But  adds*  for  every  grace  refign*d>. 
A  thoufand  to  adorn  herjniiid. 

YoQth  was  her  too  inflambg  time  ) 
This,  her  more  habitable  clime  : 
How  moft  ike  then  each  heart  eogi^y 
Who  blooms  like  youth*  is  wife  like  age  ! 
Thus  the  rich  orange-trees  produce 
At  once  both  omaortenty  and  ufe  i 
Here  opening  bloflpms  we  l>ehoId» 
There  fra^grant  orbs  of  ripen*d  gdd. 


ON    THE   BIftTR-DAr 

OF    MR.  ROBERT  TREFUSfS, 

•tlHG  TaKSBYBAatOLDyMAaCHiayXyiO-XI. 

J^WAICEy  fweot  babe  !  the  fun*s  emerging  ray. 

That  gave  you  birthy  renews  the  happy  day  1 
Calmly  ferine,  and  gloriotts  to  the  view, 
He  nsarchet  forth»  and  ftrives»  tu  look  like  yoU| 
Fair  beauty*s  bud  1  when  time  (kaHl  ftretch  diy 
fpaoy 
Coiifirm  thy  charms*  and  npen  thee  toman, 
IVhat  plenteous  fhiitt  thy  bloffoms  ihall  produce^ 
hoi  yield  not  harrea  omamebti  but  ufe  ! 

•TJk  Sfrfim. 

t  Oljmfw,  MitJkr  •f  AJtmfUtr  tkCtaaf. 

VAftXATZOMi. 

tnr,  hvdjhshiy  dMifinmher  Unlj^v  tyetf 
iv,  fiur  AHr»rmUtfikt  imtkejka  f 
'AeJJMipwaiicAgmfevm^irtAp  in  IrtgAi  srrs^ 
^^ms Jtis cmtrfot  atd m/itn'm tki day,.  ,  . 

mmlyjirtmt  sadgioriom  U  tit  virwf 
UwurcAesfortk^mfrivatoUoktikiymt   ; 

Fair  heauty't  bud  !  KOMn  time  Jkail ftretd  thfPonf 
mfirm  tAfc^atWi  fndnfn  Ut§  timgn^^  ' 


£v*n  now  thy  fpring  a  rich  Increafe  prepares 
Tocrown  thy  riper  growth,  and  manly  years  I 

Thus  in  the  kemePs  intricate  difguii^, 
In  miniature  a  little  orchard  lies  ; 
The  fibrous  labyrinths  by  jnll  degrees 
Stretcn  their  fwoln  aellsy  replete  wth  future  tress  j 
By  time  evolv*d,  the  fpreading  branches  rife. 
Yield  their  rich  fruits,  and  /boot  into  the  fkies. 

O  lovely  babe,  what  luftre  (hall  adorn 
Thy  noon  of  beauty,  when  (o  bright  thy  morn! 
Shine  forth  advancing  with  a  brighter  ray. 
And  nuy  no  vice  o*ercloud  thy  future  day  \ 
With  nobler  aims  inftrud  thy  foul  to  glow. 
Than  thefegay  trifles,  titles,  wealth,  and  fliows 
May  valour,  wifdom,  learning,  crown  thy  days! 
Thofe  fools  admire— thefc  heaven  and  angels  praife  •! 

With  riches  bleft,  to  heaven  thofe  riches  lend, 
The  poor  man^s  giiardian,  and  the  good  man*8  friend : 
Bid  virtuous  forrow  fmile,  fcom*d  merit  chca^. 
And  o*er  afllidioo  pour  the  generous  tear. 
Some,  wildly  libera],  fquaoder,  notbeftow, 
And  gave  unpraisM,  becaufe  they  give  for  fliows 
To£mdify  thy  wealth,  on  worthempley 
Thy  gold,  and  to  a  "bleiling  turn  the  toy : 
Thus  ofl^erings  from  th*'Unjuft  pollute  the  (kiet» 
The  good,  turn  finx>ke  into  a  facriiice. 

As  when  an  artift  plans  a  favourite  draughf» 
The  ftruAures  rife  refponfive  to  the  thought  { 
A  palace  grows  beneath  his  formiog  hands. 
Or  worthy  of  4  God  a  temple  flands : 


r,  in  r 


Haw jSiail  tack ftogin»  each  htautemt  fPfnfk  cmfmn^ 
Fcrlovt  eack  npntki  far  trrvy  e^trj  fuxiin ! 
fVkai  matcJUtfi  dorms  ^allt^faiinom  adtml 
Wktmfo  fidmir^dfjogltricasi  ii  tfymcru  ! 
SogUrkkiistfymomof  iifthfgtm, 
that  all  ta  tAee  wit  A  admiration  nmt 
tmm  ttrfanxt  and  adurt  the  fijimg  Sun. 
Sofair  thou  art,  that  if  great  Cnfid  be 
AcMld,  as  Poets  fay  j  furt  tktu  art  he. 
Fair  f^enms  would  n^ake  thufor  her  oow, 
DUnot  tfy  eyes  proclaim  thee  not  her  fen. 
There  all  tbe  ttghtmngs  oftkf  mother' s^ne^ 
Thar  radiant  glory  and  thw-fweetnefsjwt, 
Tojhrtxf  their  fatal  fower,  and  alltheir  charmt 

thine. 
If  fond  Narciffiis  m  the  crjfialfhodf 
Aformliketkine,  Olovey  infant,  wto'd,^ 
mil  might  the  fame  the  pining  youth  ddjhty ; 
ExcefscJbeautyjnJHfedthei^.     .        "^ 

Addition. 

•  To  brace  the  mind  to  i^nity  of  thought. 
To  emulate  what  Godfike  Tully  wrote. 
Be  this  th^  early  wi/h  I    The  garden  breeds. 
If  ummPtov*/,  at  leaft  but  gaudy  wfeds :    ' 
Aid fhMom  youth,  ly  culture  unfubdued, 
Lies  nildly  barren,  or  but  gayly  rude. 
Yet,  ax  feme  Phidias  g'^ues  the  marble  tfe, 
fThile  Art  with  Nature  holds  a  dubious  frjfet 
Adorns  a  rotk  with  graces  not  its  own. 
And  calls  a  Venus  fiom  the  rugged  flone\ 
So  culture  aids  the  human  foul  to  rife, 
Tofcom  the  fordid  earth,  and  mount  the  Jkiet,] 
I  Tilliy  degrees  the  noble  gut/i  refines, 
I  Cimikriighkktk'%ht^  ^pdi'wulyjhine:. 
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5 uch  is  thy  nfipg'franne  !  hy  heaven  ddign'd 
A  temple*   worthy  of  a  godlike  mind  j 
N^bly  adornM»  and  finifh'd  to  difpfay 
A  fuller  beam   of  heaven's  ctlicrc^al  ray. 
*'  May  all  thy  charms  Incrtafe,    O  lovely  boy  I 
Spire  them^  ye  paliUi  and  age  alone  deftroy  ! 
So  fa>r  thou  art,  that  if  great  Cupid  be 
A  child,  the  God  might  boaft  to  look  like  thee  ! 
Vr'hen  young  lulut'  form  he'deign'd  to  wear, 
^  Si^ch  were  h'ts  fmiles,  and  fuch  Ms  winn'rg  air : 
liv*n  Venus  might  miftake  thee  for  her  own, 
Did  not  thy  eyc$  procbim  thee   not  her  fon. 
Thence  all  the  Jightning  of  thy  m/»ther's  flies, 
A  Cupid,  graced  with  Cytbcrea*s  eyes  ! 

Yet  ah  !   how  ftort  a  date  the  powers  decree 
To  ihit  bright  frame  of  beauties,  and  to  thee 
J'afs  a  few  days,   and  all  rhofc  beautirs  fly    I 
Pafsa  few  years,  and  thou,  alas  I  flialt  d'c  ! 
Thrn  all  ihy  kindred,  all  ^hy  frends  flail  fee 
With  tears,  what  now  thou  art,    and  they  muft  be  j 
A  pale,  cold,   lifelcfs  lump  of  earth  deplore  ! 
Such  (halt  thou  be,  and  kings  (hall   be  no  more  ! 

But  ch  !  when,  ripe  fordeafh,  f.)te  calls  thee  hcnce> 
Sure  lot  of  every  nK>rtal  excellence  1 
When,  pregnant  as  the  womb,  the  teeming  earth 
feePgns  thee  quickened  to  thy  fecond  birth. 
Rife,  cloath'd  with  beauties  thit  fli.Jl  never  die  I 
A  foiiiC  on  earth !  an  angel  in  fky  ! 


TO     A 

GENTLEMAN    OF    SEVENTY, 

WHO  MARRIED  A  LADY  OF  SIXTEEN. 

^^^HAT  woes  murt  fuch  unequal  union  bring. 

When  hoary  Winter  weds  theyonthfol  Spring  t 
"  '«  u,  like  Mezentius,*  in  the  nuptial  bed, 
C!;.c  more  unite  the  living  to  the  dead. 


THE   FORTYTHIKD    CHAPTER 
,       I  OF  ECCLESIASTICUS. 

^  A  PARAPHRASE. 


e  Jky, 

day         I 
>ugh  th*  I 


'T'HE  fun  that  rolls  his  beamy  orb  on  high. 

Pride  of  the  world,  and  glory  of  the  iky, 
llluflrious  in  h^i  courfe,  in  bright  array 
Marches  along  the  heavens,  and  fcatters 
O'er  earth,  ando*erthe  main,  and  through 

ethereal  way. 
He  in  the  morn  renews  bis  radiant  mund, 
And  warms  the  fragrant  bofom  of  the  ground  j 
But  <Te  the  noon  of  day,  in  fiery  gleams 
He  darts  the  ^lonr  of  his  blazing  beams  } 
Beneath  the  burmngs  of  his  fultry  ray, 
Earth  to  her  centre  pierc*d  admits  the  day ; 
Huge  vales  expand,  where  rivers  rolPd  before. 
And  leiTeoM  Teas  contra^  widun  their  fliore. 

•   *  *  Tie  r,vmg  and  the  dead,  at  Mt  eonmundf 
•*  fftrf  i^itd/ace  to  face,  and  hand  to  hand ^"^ 


O  !  Power  fupceme  !   O  !  hi^  above  all  height ! 
Thou  jrav'ft  thefunto  (hine,  and  thm  ait  Uoh:: 
Whether  befalls  orrifcs  in  the  rtcies. 
He  by  thy  voice  is  taught  to  fall  or  rife} 
Swiftly  he  moves,  refulgent  in  hisfphere. 
And  meafures  out  the  day,  the  month,  and  year  \ 
He  drives  the  hours  along  with  flower  pace. 
The  minutes  ru(h  away  impetuous  in  their  race: 
He  wakes  the  flowers  that  fleep  within  the  eaxJi, 
And  calls  the  fragrant  infants  out  to  birth  } 
The  fragrant  infants  paint  th*  enamel*d  vaks. 
And  native  incenfe  loads  the  balmy  gales; 
The  balmy  gales  the  fragrancy  convey 
To  heaven,  and  to  their  God  an  ofivring  pay. 

By  thy  command  the  moon,  as  day -light  fades. 
Lifts  her  brotd  circle  in  thedeepening  lludes  \ 
Array'd  in  glory,  and  entl)ron*d  in  light. 
She  breaks  the  iblemn  terrors  of  the  nt^ ht  x 
Sweetly  inconftaot  in  her  varying  flame* 
She  changes  flill,  another,  yet  the  fanoe  I 
Now  in  decraafe  by  flow  degrees  (he  (hroods 
Her  fading  luflre  in  a  veil  of  clouds  ; 
Now  at  increafe,  her  gathering  beams  dirplsy 
A  blare  of  light,  and  give  a  paler  day  \ 
Ten  thoufand  ftirs  adorn  her  glittering  train. 
Fall  when  (he  falls,    and  rife  with  her  again  \ 
And  o'er  the  delercs  of  the  (ky  unfoU 
I'heir  burning  fpanglet  of  (idtreal  gold  : 
Through  the  wide  heavens  (be  moves  ferenely  brigfae, 
Queen  of  the  gay  attendants  ol(  the  nlghc  } 
Orb  above  orb  in  fweet  confufion  lies. 
And  vrith  a  bright  diforder  paints  the  ikies« 

The  Lord  of  Nature  framed  the  (bowery  boir, 
Tum'd  its  gay  arch,  and  bade  its  colours  glow ; 
Its  radiant  circle  compafles  the(kies. 
And  fweetly  the  rich  tindures  £unt,  and  ri£e  | 
It  bids  the  horrors  of  the  ftorm  focesfe. 
Adorns  the  clouds,  and  makes  thetcxnpeft  pleaie. 
He,  when  deep-rolling  clouds  blot  out  the  day. 
And  thunderous  florms  a  fojemn  gloom  dUplay, 
Pours  down  a  watery  deluge  firom  on  high* 
And  opens  all  the  fluicesofthe  (ky : 
High  o*er  the  (bores  the  rufliing  (urge  prerails, 
Burfls  o*er  the  plain,   and  mars  along  die  vales  } 
Da(hing  abruptly^  dreadful  do^fn  it  cornea. 
Tumbling    through  rocks,   and  toflles,    wlurls  toL 

foams: 
Mean  rime,  from  every  region  of  the  flty. 
Red  burning  bolts  \ti  forky  vengeance  fly  \ 
Dreadfully  bright  o*er  feas  and  earth  they  f  laret 
And  burfh  of  thunder  rend  th'  encomber'd  air  $ 
At  once  the  thunders  of  th*  Almighty  foonrf. 
Heaven  lours,    defccnd  the  floods,  and  rodts  tke 
ground. 
He  gives  the  furious  whirlwind  wings  to  fly. 
To  rend  the  earth,  and  wheel  along  the  iky  $ 
In  circling  eddie)  whirl*d,  it  roan  aloud. 
Drives  wave  op  wave,  and  dafhes  cloud  on  ctowd  ; 
Wherever  it  nooves,  it  lays  whole  fbcefts  low  \ 
And  at  the  blaft,  eternal  Aiountains  bow; 
While,  tearing  up  the  fands,  in  drifts  thoy  rUet 
And  half  the  daferts  mount  the  boithen*d  ides* 

He  finm  aerial  treafures  downward  poors 
Sheets  of  unfully*d  fnow  in  lucid  (howcn  ; 
Flake  after  flake,  through  air  thick-wavenQgCcI; 
Tiliosi;  taft  ibi^  wa£s  aU  oaturt  Ikt  \ 
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I  the  proud  hills  a  virgin  whitencft  (hed, 
izzling^  brightnefs  glictcrs  from  tbcmead  5 
hoiry  trees  reflcft  a  fiWer  llu)w, 
groves  beneath  the  lovely   burden  bow. 
;  from  loofe  vapours  with  an  icy  chain         ^ 
I  the  round  hail,  and  moulds  the  hardened  rain  : 
toy  temped,  with  a  rufliing  found, 
the  firm  glebe,  rcfulting  from  the  ground  5 
\y  it  falls,  and  as  it  falls  invades 
riling  herb,  or  breaks  the  fpreaJiag  blades : 
e  infant  flowers  that  raisM  their  bloomy  heads, 
I'd  by  its  fiM7,  fink  into  their  beds, 
hen  ftormy  Winter  from  the  frozen  North 
i  on  his  icy  chariot  iffues  forth, 
bbfted  groves  their  verdant  pride  refign, 
billows  hardened  into  cryftal  (hioc  : 
>  blows  the  rigour  of  the  piercing  winds, 
the  proud  floods  as  with  a  brcaft-platc  binds  : 
the  proud  few  forget  in  tides  to  roll 
ith  the  freciings  of  the  Northern  pole  ; 
e  waves  on  waves  in  folid  mountains  rife, 
%lps  of  ice  invade  the  wondering  flcies  ; 
cgulphs  below,  and  fllppcry  vaUics  lie, 
with  a  dreadful  brightncfs  pain  the  eye  : 
f  warm  winds  a  warmer  air  reftore, 
fofter  breezes  bring  a  genial  fliower, 
lenial  (hower  revives  the  cheerful  plain, 
the  huge  hills  flow  down  into  the  main. 
ben  the  fcas  rage,  and  loud  the  ocean  roars, 
n  foaming  billows  lafh  the  founding  (horcs } 
:  in  thunder  bid  the  wives  fubfide, 
wjvcs  obedient  fink  upon  the  tide, 
idcn  peace  controls  ihi  limpid  deep, 
the  ft.n  waters  in  foft  filencc  fleep, 
hcavea  lets  down  a  golden -dreaming  ray, 
all  the  broad  expanfion  flames  with  day; 
s clear  glafsthe  mariners  defcry 
n  inverted,  and  a  downward  (ky. 
«y  who  adventurous  plough  the  watery  way, 
Jrcadful  wonders  of  the  deep  furvey  j 
liar  with  the  ftorms,  their  fails  unbind, 
pt  the  loud  blaft,  and  bound  before  the  wind  : 
high  they  mount,  now  ihoot  into  ^  vale, 
fmtoth  their  courfe,  and  feud  before  the  galcj 
t  rolling  monfters,  arm^d  in  fcaly  pride, 
Kc  in  the  billows,  and  daih  round  the  tide  } 
e  huge  Leviathan  unwieldy  moves, 
through  the  waves,  a  living  iflind,  roves  } 
eidful  padime  terribly  he  fports, 
the  vaft  ocean  fcarce  his  weight  fupports  $ 
re*cr  he  turns,  the  hoary  deeps  divide  j 
reathes  a  temped,  and  he  fpouts  a  tide. 
103,     Lord,    the    worid«rs  of  earth,  fci,  and 

air, 
bound  Icfs  wifoom  and  thy  power  declare  5 
u  high  in  glory,  and  in  might    fereae, 
i  and  mov*dalI,  thyfclf  unmov'd,  unfccn  t 
*d  men  and  angels  join  in  fongs  to  raifc 
itcful  tribute  equal  to  thy  praife, 
f>r thy.glflfy'vffould  their  praife  outfliine, 
agh  men  and  aogels  in  the  foag'ihould  join ; 
though  this  earth  with  fjniW  divine  is  wit>ught» 
K  the  guefs  of  man,  or  angePs  thought, 
in  the  fpecious  regions  of  the  Ikies  .    > 

iceoesuofoldf  and  worlds  on  ivoiids  arife  j 


There  other  orbs  round  otlier  fans  advance* 
Float  on  the  air,  and  run  their  my  die  dance  j 
And  yet  the  power  of  thy  Almighty  hand 
Can  ouild  another  world  from  cvef  y  fand  : 
And  th6ugh  vain  man    arraign  thy  high  decree. 
Still  this  isjud  I   what  is,  thatdughc  to  be. 


THE  CONCLUSION  OF  AN  EPILOGUE 

To  Mr.  SouTHiRN's  lad  Play,   called  Money 
THE  Mistress. 

'Y'HERE  wai  a  time,  when  in  his  younger  years. 
Our  author's  fccnes  commanded  fmiles  or'  tears  i 
And  though  beneath  the  weight  of  days  he  bends. 
Vet,  like  the  fun,  be  fliines  as  hcdcfcends  j 
Then  with  applaufe,  in  honour  to  his  age, 
Difmifs  your  veteran  foldier  •  off  the  dage  ; 
Crown  his  hd  exit  with  diditiguiftiM  praifc,  ^ 
And  kmdjy   hide  his  f  baldncfs  with  the  bayt. 


THE    PARTING. 

.      A     S  O  N  G. 

SetiyDtL,  Tvdvtay,  Prof efir  of  Mmjk  In  Cambridp, 

TJITHEN  firom  the  plains  Belinda  fled. 

The  fad  Amyntor  figh'd  J 
And  thus,  while  dreams  of  tears  he  (hed, 
Themoumfulfliepherd  cry'd  : 

*'   M^ve  flow,  ye  hours  !>  thou  time,  delay  ! 
««  Prolong  the  bright  Belinda's  day  : 
«  Bat  you,    like  her,  my  prayer  deny, 
"    And  cruelly  away  ye  fly. 

*<  Yet  though  flie  flies,  flie  leaves  behind 
••  Her  lovely  image  in  ray  mind. 
"  Oh  \  f*ir  Behinda,  with  me  ft«y, 
•<  Or  tak;  thy  image  too  away. 

«  See  !  how  the  fields  art  gay  around, 

«  How  painted  flowers  adorn  the  ground  ! 

«  As  if  the  fields,  as  well  as  I, 

*«  Were  proud  to  pltafc  my  fair-one's  eye. 

'<  But  now,  ye  fields,  no  more  be  gay  | 

**  No  more,  ye  flowers,  yotir  charms  difplay  ! 

«'  'Tis  defcrt  all,   now  you  arc  fled, 

«  And  Paradife  is  where  you  tread.'* 

Unmov'd  the  virgin  flies  his  caret. 

To  fliine  at  court  and  play  : 
To  lonely  (hades  the  youth  repain. 

To  weep  his  Ufc  away. 

•  From  theftage, 

•J-  Allud'mg  to  a  vote  of  the  Roman  fenatt,  hy  w  '•>•), 
they  dccrud  Ceejar  a  cnwn  of  laurel  to  cover  Ais  bgiditK- 
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OiJ     A    FLOWER 


THE  STOKT 

From  the  Fourth    B^ok 


OF  TAir 


;  O  pity  me,  O  weep  aj  cai«« 
;  A  thouCaiul,  thou{a»5d  pains  i  bear, 

WHICH  BELINDA  GAVE  ME  FROM  HER    ^  ^^^^'  '  '''  *~"«**  ^  ^^-"  ' 

BOSOM. 

f)  !  IcveJy  oflftpring  of  the  May, 

^^  Whence  flow  thy  balmy  odours,  fty  ! 

Such  odours— not  the  orient  boafti  I 

Though  Paradifc  adomM  thecoafti  I 

O  !   (weetcr  than  each  flower  that  blooms. 

This  fragrance  from  thy  bofcm  comes ! 

Thence,  thence  fuch  fweets  arc  fpicad  abrcad. 

As  might  be  incenfc  for  a  Cod  I 

When  Venus  ftoodconccal'd  fromvieWf 
Her  fon,  the  latent  •  Goddefs  knew, 
Suth  fweets  breath'd  round  I   and  thus  wc  know| 
Our  other  Venu*  here  b^low. 

But  fee !  my  faireft,  fee  this  flower. 
This  (bort-liv*d  beauty  of  an  hour  ! 
Such  are  thy  charms !— yet  Zephyrt  bring 
The  flower  to  bloom  again  in  fpring ; 
But  beauty,  when  it  once  declines. 
No  more  t»  warm  the  lofer  flunes  j 
Alas  I  incciTant  fpeedi  the  day. 
When  thou  flialibe  but  common  clay  ! 
When  I,  who  now  adore,  may  fee. 
And  ev'n  with  horror  ftart  from  Thee ! 

But  ere,  fweet  gift,   thy  grace  confume Sj 
Show  thQu  my  fair*one  how  flie  bloomi ! 
Put  forth  thy  charms  :— and  then  declare 
Thyielf  Icfs  fweet,   thyfelf  left  to  I 
Then  fudden,  by  a  fwift  decay. 
Let  all  thy  beauties  fade  away  5 
And  Icl  her  in  thy  glafs  defcry. 
How  youth,  and  how  frail  beauty  die. 

Ah  !  turn,  my  charmer,  turn  thy  eyes  I 
See !   how  at  once  it  Mes,  it  dies ! 
,  While  thine*-it  g»ly  pleasM  the  riew, 
Unfaded,  ai  before  it  grew ! 
Now,  from  thy  bofomdoom'd  to  ftray, 
*Tis  only  beauteous  in  decay : 
So  the  fweet-fmelling  Indian  flowers, 
GrievM  when  they  leave  thofe  happier  ibotn^ 
Sicken,  and  die  away  in  ours. 
So  flowers,    in  Eden  fond  to  blow. 
In  Paradife  would  enly  grow. 

Nor  wonder,  hanlk,  to  furrey 
The  flower  fo  fuddenly  decay  I 
Too  cold  thy  breaft  !  f  nor  can  it  grow 
Between  fuch  little  hills  of  fnow. 

I  now,  vain  infldel,^  no  more 
Deride  th*  iEgyptians,  who  adore 
The  rifmg  herb,  and  blooming  flower  } 
Now,  now  their  convert  I  will  be,      < 
O  lovely  flower  !  to  worihip  thee. 

But  if  thou  'rt  one  of  their  fad  train 
Who  dy*d  for  love,  and  cold  difdain. 
Who,  charig'd  by  fome  kind  pitying  power, 
A  X  lover  once,  art  now  a  flower  } 


} 


I 


'.  I 


*  Ambre/Ufque  tomm  dhviftum  vertice  odvtm 
£j>iravere. 

Variation. 
•J'  ■         Aow  could  it  grow* 
^X^  OvfiTiMfteaio^ 


f    Aj^l'cni 

TPHE  evening  ft^rncA^    I  *'?,  s^  <i.\«^-'M 

His  gel  >'  a  u.  vJet  i'.  the  Oecpf r  •>- 
Stretch'd  »t  in  -cr/c.  t'i«  \^'*Jr>  -bourr 
A  fweei  fbxiittl"'.'  .ch  of  \.nmnc^:^y 
At  once  in  filencc  f^ik  ir.c  f!=. ;.'--:  f  i'*- 
The  mift  *  thf>  drop,  an-*  fan  the  :i  f 
AlInigbt,alJ  d»%,  they  f  v  th.  Ur.d. 
Tow'rd  Carp -.thus,  »nd  re.tw  v  t':,.-  r- 
Thence   Crete    they     view,     rrrx'?^   i^ 

miin, 
The  qufcn  of  iiJti  :    ^.u*-  Trctc    br^  •  ' 
There  Talu'.    whir],.^*-:'    rei:  V.^^  iwiT 
Rocks  iheer  uptc   ..   n^r.    t.^fii  (v  r.\ 
A  giant,  fp;ung    Vi.m  g'.-r  t-rac-,  who  Tft^c 
ftiir  birth«t>ora  cniii\h  ^t   tbrdubb«nj 
Fierce  guard  of  Crete  '   By  Jove  sBxAat  ff^ 
To  t  legiflators,  ftyPd  the  foos  of  bar»'' 
To  mercy  deaf,  he  thrice  each  year  esfbia^ 
The    trembling  ifle,  and     ftridcs   (T^m  *■ 

fliores  : 
A  form  of  living  bra&!    one  part  beneo 
Alone  be  bears,  a  path  to   let  in  deadi, 
Where  o'er    the  ankle    fwells  the  tuipi  1 
Soft  to  the  ftroke,   and  fenfible  of  ?»• 

And  now  her  magic  fpells  J  Medea  ttki, 
BUs  the  red  fiends,   the  dogs  of  Oko*  lifei 
That,  ftartiog  dreadful  from  th'  infemrf  A* 
Ride  heaven  in  ftorms,     and    all   tfcabs" 

invade  $  -  _ 

Thrice  (he  applies  the  power  of  rasgic  1*^*  j 
Thrice,  hellward  bending,  mutters  chawiWi 
Then,  turning  tow'rd  the  foe,  bids  mittf^ 
A6d  looks  deftru^an  as  flie  points  her  qfet 
Then  fpedres,  rifing  from  Tartarean  boM% 
Howl  round  iivaif,  or  grin  along  the  ftflWtj^ 
While,  y  tearing  up  whole  hiUs,  ^  J^J*" 
Outrageous,  rocks  on  rocks,  to  cnA  wlW 
But,  frantic  a*  he  ftrides,  a  fuddenwoal     "   - 
Burfts    the    Ufo-vein,   and   blood  o^ettiW* 

ground  : 
As  from  the  furnace,  in  a  biimii^g  toO<>      . 
Pours  nnolten  lead,  fa  pours  inftrami  lispp) 
And  now  be  daggers,  as  the  fpifit  ffic|»  • 
He  ^ints,  he  (inks,  he  tumble,  and  be  i^ 
As  fome  huge  cedar  on  a  mooatam*s  kn% 
Pierced  by  the  fteel  expeds  tke  final  hlM| 
A  while  it  totters  with  alternate  '*T»^_^_^,^- 
Till  freiheniog  breeset  through  tb«  ImMrTl 


*  ArgmtKtt, 
-f-   aSoos  and 

ir.   1665, 
r.  1679. 
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Theiii   tumbling    downward    with  *a   tbundering 

found, 
FiOs  headlong,  and  •Vrfpreads  a  brwvitb  of  ground  : 
So,  as  ilic  giant  f^lli,    the  ocean  rows  j 
Out.ftretch*d  he  lic«,   and  covert  half  the  flwte«. 


From  the  ELEVENTH    BOOK  of  the  ILIAD 
of  HOMER. 

In  the  Style  of  Milton. 

JiJOWgay  Aurora  from  Tithonu*'  bed 

Rofe  in  the  orieat»    to  procla*«m  the  day 
To  Gods  and  men  ^  down  to  the  Grecian  tcnti 
Siturnifto  JoVe  fendi  Dilcord,  red  with  blood  j 
War  in  her  hand  Ac  grafps,  cnfifM  of  war  ) 
Oq  brave  UlyflTcs*  Aip  (he  toolc   her  ttand, 
The  centre  of  the  lift,  that  all  might  hear 
Her  dreadful  voice  :   her  dreadful  voice  ihe  rais'd  3 
Jarrinj  along  the  rattling  (hore*  it  ran 
To  the  fleet*s  wide  extranes.     Achillct  heard, 
And  Ajax  heard  the  f*und  :  with  mardai  firci 
Now  every  boibm  burns  ^  arms,  glorious  arms, 
Fierce  JEhcy  demand:  ikt  noble  Orthi«n  fong 
Sweila  every  heart ;  no  coward  thoughts  of  flight 
itife  in  their  fouls,    but    blood  tl%  breathe  and 
war. 
Now  by  the  •  trench  profound,  the  charioteer! 
Rwfe  their  proud  fteedt }  now  car  by  car   difplay.f 
A  direful  front ;  now  o'er  the  trembling  field 
Ru4cs  th'  embattled  foot ;  noifc   rends  the  ikicf* 
Noife  unextin^uiih^d  :  ere  the  b«ai6y  duy 
Flam*d  in  the  aerial  vault,  ftretchM  in  the  van 
Stood  the  bold  infantry  :  the  rulbing  can 
F«Jrm*d  the  deep  rear  in  h«ttailou$  array. 
Mow  from    hit   heavens    Jove    hurls  hit  bunung 

loarfe  mutUring  thand^s  grumble  m  the  (ky ; 
^huc  from   the  clou Js,  initead  of  morning-dews, 
iuge  dropf  of  blood  diftain  the  crirofon  grouad  j 
'ital  prefag^  !  that  in  that  dreadful  day 
rhe  great  ihould  bleed,  ijpperial  heads  lie  low  ! 
Mean  dme  the  bands  of  Tmy  in  proud  array 
t)nd  ta  their  arms,  and  from  a  rifing   ground 
'rcathe  furious  war  :   Here  gatherings  hofts  attend 
'he  towering  Ho^or :  there  refulgent  bands 
UTound  PoIy4«mas,  A^,ncu  there 
Var(hals  his  d Juodeft>  Hies  3    nor  unemploy'd 
taod  Polybus,   Ajenorgrca^  in  arms, 
nd  Acam^s,  whofe  frame  the  Cods  endowed 
^ich'inore    than*  mortals   charms  :  fierce   in  the 

van 
em     HcQor    ihines,    aad     ihalcet   his    blazing 

Aicld. 
I  the  fierce  dog-ftar  with  mjlignant  fires 
ames  in  the  front  of  heaven,  then,  lofl  in  clou4s> 
»ls  his  pernicious  beams  ;   from  rank  to  rank 
^He^or  ftrode  ;  now  dreadful  in  the  van 
IvancM  hU  fun  -  broad  (hield,  now  to  the  rtar 
nft  ruihlng  difappear'd :  His  radiant  armt 
Vol.  V. 


r.  4S. 


BIas*d  on  his  limbs,  and  bright  as  Jove^s  d'rc  bolts 
F]afh*d  o*er  the  firld^and  l>gh:en'd  to  the  ikltu       s 

As  toiling  teapcrs  in  fome  fpacious-  field, 
Rang'd  in  two  banUSi  tnoveadvei  fe,  rank  o&  rank 
Where  o'er  the  riltb  t  ae  grain  in  cars  of  gold 
Waves    nodJintj;  to  the  breeze  !    at  once  they  bend^ 
At  ooce  the  copious  harvett  fwclls  the  ground  ; 
So  rufli  to  battle  o*er  the  dreadful  field    ^ 
Hoik  agaioft  hod  y  the>  meet,  they  clofc,  and  rankt 
Tumble    un  ranks;  no  thoughts  appear  of  flighty 
None  of  difmay  :  ditbiaus  in  even  fcales 
1  he  battle  hangs :    not  fiercer,  ravenoue  wolves 
Difpute  the  prey  f  the  dcaihfal  ^ene  wichj  *j 
Dilcord,   dire  parent  of  tremendous  woes. 
Surveys  exultant ;   of  th*  immortal  train 
Difcord  alone  dcfcends,  afltt)&  alone 
The  horrors  of  the  field  \   \n  peace  the  Gods 
High   in  Olympian  bowers  oa  radiant  thrones 
Liraent  the  works  of  man ;  but    loud    complaiott 
From  every  God  aroic  j  Jo»e  favour'd  Troy, 
At  partial  Jove  they  moriTiUr'd  ;   he  unmov'd 
All  heaven  in  murmur>  heuid,  apart  he  late 
Enthron'd  In  glory  :  down  to  earth  he  tum*d 
His    ftedfad  eye,    and  fh>m  his  throne  Airvey*<i 
The  rifing  towers  of  Troy,  the  tented  (hores. 
The  blaze  of  arms,  the  flayer  and  the  (lain. 

While,  with  his    roon^ng  wheels,  the  God  of 

day 
Cliiflb*d  up  the  fteep  of  heaven,  with  equal  rage 
In  murderous  ftorms  the  (hatts  from  hoft  to  hoft 
Flew  adverfe,  and  in  equal  numbers  fidl 
Prdmifcuous  Greek  and  Trojan,    till  the  hou» 
When  the  tirM  vroodman  in  the  /hady  vale 
Spreads  his  penurious  meal,  when  high  the  (urn 
Flames  in  the  xenith,  and  his  finewy  arms 
Scarce     wield     the   poodrout    ax,    whil»  hoBger 

keen 
Admoni{hes,  and  natu^  fpeet  with  toil' 
Craves     due   repa^— -Then  Greece    the   rankt  of 

Troy 
With  horrid  inroad  goar'd  :  fierce  from  the  van 
Sprung  theftera*  king  of    men}    add  bicatl&flS 

death 
Where,  in  firm  battle,   Trojans  hand  by  band 
Embody*d  Uood,    purfued  his  dreadful  way  i 
His  hoil  his  (Icps  attends  t  now  glows  the  war ; 
Horfe    treads  on    horfe$    and  man,  encounccri«g 

man. 
Swells    the  dire    field  with   death:    the  plunging 

ftceds 
Beat  the  firm  glebes  $    thick  duft  in  rifing  clouda 
Darkens  the  iky.     Indignant  o'er  the  pUia 
Atrides  ftalks  ;  death  every    ftep  attends.  ■ 
As   when,  in  fome  huge  ibrcft,  fudden  flames 
Rage  dreadful,  when  rough  winds  aflid  the  blaac^ 
From  tree  to  tree  the  fiery  torrent  rolls. 
And  the  valt  foreit   finks  with  all  its  grov^ 
Beneath  the  burning  deluge  $  fo  whole  hofts 
Vield  to  Atrides*  arm  :  car  againft  car 
RufliM  rattl'uig  o*er  the  field>    and  through  the 

ranks 
Unguided  broke  ,  while  breathlefs  on  the  ground 
Lay  the  pale  charioteers,  i» death  defiirm^d  j 


N  n  n 


^  AgMmmnTitf  v,  z^tl 
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To  their  chafte  brides  iad  fpcAadet  of  woe^ 
Now  only  grateful  to  the  fowls  of  air. 

Mean  time,  the  cate  of  Jove,  greac  He£h>r  flood 
Secure  infcenes  of  death,    in  llorms  of  dartc. 
In  (laughter  and  alarms,  in  dull  and  blood. 

Still   Agamemnon  rnihing  o*er  the  field 
Leads  hit  bold  bands  :  whole  hofts  before  him  flj  > 
Now  Jlus's  tomb  they  pafs,    bOW  urge  their  way 
dofe  by  the  fig'tiee  (hade  :  with  ihouts  the  king 
Ptarfues  the  foe  incelfant  t  duft  and  blood, 
Blood  nux*d  with  duft,  diftains*his  murderous  hands. 

As  when  a  lion  in  the  gloom  of  night 
Invad^  an  herd  of  beeves,  o*erall  the  plains 
Trembling  they  fcatter  ;  furious  on  the  prey 
Thegenerous^ivage  flies,  and  with  fierce  joy 
Seises  the  laft ;  his  hungry  (oaming  jaws 
Churn  the  black  blood,  and  rend  the  panting  prey : 
Thus  fled  the  (be ;  Atrides  thus  purfued 
And  (bill  the  hindmoft  fiew  ;  they  from  their  cars 
Fell  headlong  ;  for  his  javelin,  wild  for  blood, 
RagM  terribly  :  and  now  proud  Troy  had  hWHf    ' 
But  the  dread  dire  of  men  and  Gods  defcends 
Terrific  firom  hu  heavens,  his  vengeful  hand 
Tea  thottfand  thunders  grafps  :  en  ida*s  heights 
He  takes  his  fbnd  y  it  (hakes  with  all  its  groves 
Beneath  the  God  j  the  god  fufpeods  the  wa^ 


»>l> 


TO   MRS.  EUZ.  M 


ON  HER  PICTURE,  1716. 


T, 


Q1  wwdrios    arty     that     grace    to    (hadows 

»!•*«  I, 

By  whoie    command  the  lovely  phantom  lives  1 
Smiles  with  her  fmiles  )    the  mimic  eye  inftils 
A  real  firame !  the  fancy*d  Ughtning  kills ! 
Thus  mirrors  catch  the  k>ve.infpiring  face. 
And  the  new  charmer  ^race  returns  for  grace. 

Hence  (hall  thy  beauties,  when   no  more  appears 
Their  fair  poflre(fi>r,  (hine  a  thoofand    years  } 
By  age  uniojur  d,  fiilute  times  adorn 
And  warm  the  hearts  of  millions  yet  unborn^ 
Who,  gazing  on  the  portrait  with  a  figh. 
Shall  gfieve  fuch  perfed  charms  could  ever  die  t 
How  wouM  they  grieve,  if  to  fuch  beauties  joined 
The  paint  could  (how  the  wonder^  of  thy  mind  ! 

O  virgin )  bom  th*  admiring  world  to  grace  I 
Tranfroit  thy  excellence  fo  latcft  days  ; 
Yield  to  thy  lover's  vows    !  and  then  (hall  rife 
A  race  of  beauties  conquering  uNth  thine  eyes  ; 
Who,  reigning  in  thy  c'-  irms,  from  death  (hall  fayc 
That  lovely  fi>rm,  and  triumph  oVr  the  grave. 
Thus,  when  through  age  the  rofe-tire*!  charms 
decay, 
When  all  her  fading  beastles  die  away  | 


A  blooming  offspring  fills  the  parentis  plac 
With  equal  fragrance,  and  with  equal  grace 

But  ah  !    how  (hort  A  date  on  earth  is  gives 
To  the  mod  lovely  workman(hip  of  heaven  1 
Too  foonthat  cheek  muft  every  charm  rciign. 
And  thofe  love-darting  eyes  forget  to  (bino! 
While  thoufands  weeping  round,  with  (i^hs  farrey 
What  once  was  you         now  only  beauteous  cUy  ! 
Ev'n  from  the  canvafs  (hall  thy  image  fade. 
And  thou  rt-periih  in  thy  peri(h*d  (hade  : 
Then  may  this  vcrfeto  future  ages  /how 
One  perfed  beauty         fuch  as  thou  ait  now! 
May  it  the  graces  of  thy  foul  difplay. 
Till  this  world'  finks,   and  funs  themfelves  decay  ; 
When  with  iomional  beauty  thou  (halt  rife. 
To  (bine  the  k>velieft  angel  in  the  ikies. 


PROLOGUE 

To  Mr.  FxNTON*s excellent  Tragedy, 

MAtlAMNB. 


^^HEN  breathing  (btues  mouldering  wafte  away. 
And  tombs,  unfaithful  to  their  tnift,  decay ) 
The  Mufe  rewards  the  fu(fering  good  with  hat. 
Or  wakes  tHb  profperotts  villain  into  (hamei 
To  the  ftem  tyrant  gives  fi^dous  power 
To  reign  the  reftledi  monarch  of  an  hour. 

Obedient  to  her  call,  this  night  appears 
Great  Herod  rifing  from  a  length  of  ye^rs ; 
A  name  I  enlarged  with  titles  not  his  own, 
Servile  to  mount,  and  favage  on  a  throne : 
Yetof^  a  throne  is  dire  misfortune's  feat, 
A  pompous  wretchednefs,   and  woe  in  ftate  | 
But  fuch  the  curfe  that  from  ambition  (priogSf 
For  this  he  flaughter*d  half  a  race  of  kings  t 
But  now,  reviving  in  the  Briti(h  fcene. 
He  loojcs  majeftic  vrith  a  milder  mien. 
His  features  (bften*d  with  the  deep  diftrefs 
Of  love,  made  greatly  wretched  by  excefs  s 
From  luft  of  power  to  jealous  fury  toft. 
We  (ee  the  tyrartt  in  the  lover  loft. 

O  !  Love,  thou  fource  of  mighty  joy  or  wk  ! 
Thou  fofteft  friend,  or  manH  moft  danjserous  be ! 
Fantaftic  power  !  •  what  rage  thy  darta  infpire, 
When  too  much  beauty  kindles  too  much  fire  I 
Thofe  darrs,  to  jealous  rage  flem  Herod  diwc ; 
J  t  was  a  crime,  but  crime  of  too  much  love ! 
Yet  if  condemned  he  falls— with  pitying  eyes 
Behold  hrs  ii^ur*d  Mariamne  rife  \ 
No  fancy 'd  talc  I  our  opening  fcenes  dlfdofe 
Hiftoric  truth,  and  fwell  with  real  woes. 
Awful  in  virtuous  grief  the  queen  appears. 
And  ftrong  the  eloquence  of  royal  tears , 
By  woes  ennobled,  with  majeftic  pace, 
She  meets  misfortune,  glorious  in  dif^race  | 
Variation.. 
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Small  II  the  pnife  of  beaaty»  when  jc  flies 
F^rbunour*t  Uwsy  ac  beft  but  lovely  vice. 
durmi  it  like  Venus  with  celeftial  air  ? 
lv*n  Venus  is  but  fcandaloufly  fair  { 
But  when  ftrtd  honout  with  fair  features  joints 
Lice  heat  and  light>  at  ooce  it  warmt  and  (hines. 

*  Then  let  her  f^te  y<Ait  kind  attention  raife^ 
Wbofc  perfed  chanm  werobut  her  fe<:ond  praifc  t 
Beauty  and  virtue  your  protedlion  clain  } 
Give  tears  to  beauty>  give  to  virtue  fame. 

TO  MR.  A.  POPE/ 

WHO   CORRECTED  MY  VERSES. 


} 


But  when  Apollo  in  her  breaft  abodet 
She  heav'd,  ihc  fwcird,  (he  felt  the  rufliing  God  i 
Then  accents  more  than  mortal  irom  her  brck^ ; 
And  when  the  God  infpirM,  the  prieftefs  fpoke* 


I  p  ^er  my  humble  Mufe  mdodioiif  fingi» 

lis  when  you  animate  and  tune  ber  ftrings  ; 

If  e'er  ihe  mouiits>  'ds  when  you  prune  her  wings. 

You,  likt  <he  fun,  your  glorious  beams  difplay,  I 

Deal  to  the  darkeft  Of  b  a  friendly  ray,  > 

And  doath  it  with  the  luftre  of  the  day.  J 

Mean  was  the  piece,  unelegantly  wrought* 

The  coJours  faint,  h  regular  the  draught ; 

Bat  your  commanding  touch,  your  nicer  art, 

tm*d  every  ftroke,  and  brighten*d  every  part. 

&,  when  Luke  drew  the  rudiments  of  man> 

An  acgel  finkh'd  whsit  the  faint  began  s 

His  wondrous  pencil,  dipt  in  heavenly  dye$» 
Care   beauty   to  the  lacpy    and    lightning  to  the 
eyes.  * 

Coofu&M  it  lay,'  a  rough  unprliih'd  mafs  j 
Vou gave  the  royal  fbunp,  and  made  it  pafs  : 
Hence  ev*n  deformity  a  beauty  grew  $ 
Sbe  pleas*d,  (he  charmed,  but  pleas*d  and  charmed 

by  you  } 
Though  like  Prometheus  I  the  image  firame, 
I^ou  give  the  life,  and  bring  the  heavenly  flame. 

Thus  when  the  Kile  diflFusMhis  watery  train 
Inftrcams  of  plenty  o'er  the  fruitful  plain  j 
Unihapcn  forms,  the  fefufe  of  the  flood, 
iTued  imperfed  from  the  teeming  mud  ; 
lot  the  great  fource  and  parent  of  the  day. 
'aibion'd  the  creature,  and  inform*d  the  clay.-|* 

Weak  of  herfelf,  my  Mufe  forbears  her  flight, 
^iews  her  own  lownefs,  and  Farnafllus*  height  $ 
lot  when  you  you  aid  her  fong,  and  deign  to  nod,    "" 
be  fpreads  a  bolder  wing,  and  feels  thefirefent  God. 

So  the  Cumaean  prophetefs  was  dumb, 
liodtothe  knowledge  of  events  to  comej 

V.A  a  1  A  T  1  ON. 

•   Titm  let  ker  fate  your  juft  attention  raifif 
Who(€  ftffea  grttcet  loere  but  [econdfrMje* 

Addition. 
To  nohler  themes  thy  Mufe  trsumphmnt  Joartf 
Metatts   through  the  tra&t  of  air f  and  heaven  ex^ 

floret. 
Say,  has  feme  ferafh  tun'dtkf  faered  lyre» 
Or  de^rrd  to  touch  thy  hallowed  lips  xmth  pre  f 
Tor  Jure  fuchJoittuU  exalt  tk*  mmortal ftr'tngy 

^  ^f^vtu  a^9vt9^  gffdrafdar'iafftlifr^. 


MONSIEUR   MAYNARD  IMITATED. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  CoaNWALLii^ 

^HILE    pafl    its   noon  the  lamp   of  life  dc* 
ciines. 

And  age  my  vital  dune  invades ; 
Faint,   and  more  faint,  as  it  defcends,  it  (hinety 

And  haf^ei,  alas  1  to  fet  in  (hades. 

Then  fome  kind    power  (hall  guide  my  ^hofl;  to 
glades. 

Where,  feated  by  Elyflan  fpringt, 
Fam^d  Addifon  at.uird  to  patriot  (hades 

His  lyre,  and  Albion*s  glory  (ings. 
There  round,  roajeflic  (hades,    and  heroes*  fbnni^ 

Will  thiong,  to  learn  what  pilot  guides. 
Watchful,  Britannia^s  helm  through  fa^ious  ftonaf ^ 

And  curbs  the  murmuring  rebel  tidet. 

I  tell  how  Townfliend  treads  the  glorious  path 
That  leads  the  great  to  deathlefs  fame» 

Afvl  dwell  at  large  on  ()>otlefs  Englifh  ^th. 
While  Walpole  is  the  favourite  theme. 

How,  nobly  ri(ing  in  their  country *8  caufe» 

The  lledfafl  arbiters  bf  right 
Bxalt  the  jufl  and  good,  to  guard  her  lawtf 

And  call  forth  merit  into  light. 

A  lou4  applaufe  around  the  echoing  coaft 

Ot  all  the  pleas*d  Elyfium  flies.— 
But,  friend,    what    place  had  youy  replies  (bmo 

ghofl. 
When  merit  was  the  way  to  rife  ? 

What  deanery,  or  prebend,  thine,  declare  t 

Good  heavens  I  unable  to  reply. 
How  like  a  flupid  idiot  I  (hould  flare    . 

An  anfwer,  good  my  lord,  fupply. 

w4*  /  how  lijften,  wMle  the  mortal  lay 

Lifts  me  fern  earth  aftwe  thefolar  «wy  / 

j^h  !  how  I  look  with  fcorn  on  pomUus  erown^ 

And  fity  mortar cAs  on  thdrjplendJ  throneSf 

Wlaley  then  my  guides  I  trace  all  nature't  lavUt 

Byjufi  gradations^  to  thtjoveregn  cauje  I 

Pleased  Ifurvey  how  vnfymgkfitwus un'ttf  f 

Worlds  wah  tke  atomSf  angeu  with  the  mrtep        >■ 

And  end  in  God,  ^gh  thron*d  above  all  ieightt     ^ 

WhojttSi  as  Lord  of  all,  with  equal  eye^ 

Now  a  proud  tyrant  per  ijhf  then  afiy* 

MitJiinks  1  wew  the  patriarchy's  ladder  riftp 

Jtsbafeonearthp'usfummit'm  the  fault 

Each  wondrous  fiep  by  glorious  angels  trod% 

And  heaven  unfoling  to  the  thr$ne  of  God,  . 

SetMs  thy  praife  i  I  haunt  the  lovtly  b^wer. 

Sport  by  tke  jprwg%  or  pmnt  the  bloowdng  fiower^ 

iVflr   dares  iht  liiujt  $tifn^  §$  §fSim  height. 
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ON  A  MISCHIEVOUS  WOMAN. 

yiGM  peace,  and  fecial  joy,  Medufa  flies, 

And  lores  to  heir  the  i^rpi  of  anger  rife  ; 
Thus  hags  and  witches  h^te  the  fmilcsofday. 
Sport  in  loud  thunder,  and  in  tempcfts  play. 


th£    COC^ETTE, 

gnXIA,  with  uncontefted  fway, 

Like  Rome*!  famM  tyrant  reigiw  ; 
Beh»Us^ad«ring  crowds  obey. 

And  heroes  pro^d  to  wear  her  chains  I 
TTet  Aoops,   like  him,   to  every  prise> 
Btffy  to  murder  beaux  and  flies. 

She  aims  at  every  trifling  heart. 

Attends  each  flatterer's  vows. 
And,  like  a  pt^iire  drawn  with  art, 

A  look  on  all  that  g'ttc  beftows. 
C  1  may  the  power  who  lovers  roles, 
,  Grant  rather fcom,  than  hope  with  foolt 
Jlfiflaken  nymph!   the  crowds  that  gase 

Adore  thee  \vtp  (hame  ; 
Unguarded  beauty  in  dilgrace. 

And  coxcombs,    when  they  praj(e,  defaoK* 
0 1  fly  fufch  bru'es  in  human  ihapcs. 
Nor,  like  th'  Egyptians,  wor(hip  apct. 


THE   WIDOW  AND  VIRGIN  SISTERS. 

.   Being  a  Letter  to  the  Wtt>ow  in  Lom  don. 
^[^HfLE  Delia  fliliies  at  Hurlothmmbo, 

And  darts  her  fprightly  eye  at  Tome  beao  j 
Then,  dofe  behind  her  fm  retiring, 
Sees  through  the  fticks  whdc  crowds   adxairinf : 
You  fip  your  melancholy  co-flfy 
.   And  at  the  name  of  man,  cry,  O  phy  ! 
Or,  when  the  noify  rapper  thunders, 
Say  colclly — Sure  the  fellow  blunders  ! 
Unfeen  J  though  peer  on  peer  approaches  : 
James,  Vm  abroad  .'—but  learn  the  coaches. 
As  fotnc  young  pleader,  when  hii  purfe  is 
UnfilPd  through  want  of  controverfies. 
Attends,  until!  the  chinks  are  iiird  all/ 
Th'  amses,  Weftmifter,  and  Guildhall  5 
"While  graves  lawyers  keep  their  houfe,  and 
C6llea^  the  guineas  by  the  thooftnd  : 
Or  as  fome  tradefmen,  through  fliovv-gflafles^ 
Ixpofc  tbetr. wares  to  each  that  paflcs  j 
Toys  of  no  ufe  f    high-priz*d  commodides 
Sought  to  no  end  I   eflates  in.oddities  ! 
Others,  with  I»ke  advantage,  drive  at 
Their  gain,  from  ilore-houfcf  in  private  : 
Thus  Deh'a  iMnrs  in  places  general. 
It  never  mifling  where  the  men  are  all  j 
Croet  ev*n  to  church  with  godly  airs*. 
To  meet  good  company  at  prayen  j 
Whtre/he  devoutly  plays  her  fin, 
Ifikt  pp  CO  he;aven>  bvt  thioki  oa  maa. 


You  fit  at  home  5  enjoy  your  •  couiuiy 
While  heart*  arc  oft'er'd  by  the  dozen  : 
Oh  I  bom  above  your  fcx  to  rife, 
With^outh,  wealth,  beauty,  title  —wife  !  ^ 

O!  Lady  bright,   did  neVr  you  oiark  yet» 
In  country  fair,  or  country  market, 
A  bciu,  whole  cloqaencc  might  charm  ye^ 
Enliftlng  foldiers  for  the  army  ? 
He  flatters  every  well  -buih  youdi. 
And   tells  him  every  thing  but— tmth. 
He  cries.  Good  friend,  Tm  glad  I  hap'd  ia 
Your  company,  you *11  raake^a  captain  ! 
He  IJfls^  but  finds  thefe  gaudy  fliows 
Soon  chan^*d  tofurly  looks,  and  blows :    ' 
'Tis  now,  MaKh,  rafcal  1  what,  d'  ye  grumble  ? 
Thwack  goes  the  cane  !   1*11  make  yoa  huipbk. 
Such  weddings  are:  an<i  I  rtfemble  *an» 
Almoft  in  all  points  t*  this  emblem. 
While  courtihrp  lafts,  *tis,  Dear  !   *tia,  Madunl 
The  iweeteft  creature  fure  fince  Adam  ! 
Had  I  the  ye. -s  of  a  Methufalem, 
H*w  in  my  charmer's  praife  1  *d  ufe  all  *«•!  I 
Oh  1  take  me  to  thy  arms,  my  beauty  ! 
I  doaty  adore  the  very  flioe-tye  J 
They  wed-— bat,  fancy  grown  lefs  warning, 
Next  mora,  he  thinks  the  bride  lefs  charming  s 
He  fays,  nay  fwears,  My  wife  grtmt  old  ia 
One  flogle  month  i   then  falls  tofcoldingy 
What,  madam,  gadding  every  day  ! 
Up  to  your  room  !    there  ftitch,  it  pwy  I 

Such  proves  the  marriage  ftate!    but  for  lU 
Tbclearutbs,  yoiVUwed,  and  fconi  themorrf. 


ON  THE.  DEATH  OF  MY  DEAR  FROND, 
•  MR.  ELIJAH  FENTOW,  1730. 


**  CaUntem 
««  DehuahargeilacrymafaviUam 


Hot. 


J^S  when  the  King  of  Peace,  and  Lord  of  Love, 
Swdsdown  (pmc  brighter  angel  from  above, 
Pleaj'd  with  the  beauties  of  the  heavenly  Guefty 
Awhile  we  view  him  in  fiill  glory  dreil ; 
Bat  he,  impatient  from  his  heaven  f  (lay. 
Soon  difappears,  and  wings  his  airy  way  | 
So  didil  thou  vani/h,  eager  to  appear. 
And  (hine  triumphant  in  thy  native  fphcre. 

Yet  had'ft  chou  all  that  virtue  can  bcflow. 
All,  the  good  pra^fe,  and  the  learned  know  | 
Sueh  holy  rapture,  as  not  winm,  bot  fires. 
While  the  foul  feems  retiring,  or  r«tire«  $ 
Such  tranfports  astliofc  faints  in  vi&n  fhare, 
Who  know  not  whether  they  are  rapt  through  airi 
Or  bring  down  heaven  to  meet  them  h  a  prayer. 

Oh  f  early  loft  I  yet  ftedfaft  to  furvey 
Envy,  difeafe,  and  death,  without  difmay  ; 
Serene,  the  fting  of  •  pain  thy  thought!  hcgnic. 
And  makeaffli^os,objeasofaliiU2e» 
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So  the  fam*d  Patriarch,  on  his  couch  of  ftone,  |  And  while  each  plant  a  (tniYmg  grace  reveals, 

Hnjoj  *d  bright  vifions  from  th'  ctcrn-^l  thror.e.  I  Ufcfully  gay  '  ^^  o'^*  i^  charms,  and  hej]>. 

Thus  wean'd  fram  e-irch,  where  pkarure   fcarce  I      Tr  jnt'cend  ev'n  after  death,  ye  great,  {how  i 


an  pleafe 
Thy  woes  but  hallin'd  thee  tohearen  and  peace  : 
As  ATgry  winds,  when  ioud  the  tcmpeft  rojrs. 
More  rwiftly  fpecd  tbevefTc!  to  rhc  (bores. 
Oh!  may  thcfehysa  ln^jn^  lu'tre  (hed 
O'er  thy    dark  urn,    Ik-    lainpi   that   grnce  the 

dead! 
Strong  were  thy  thoughts,    yet  reafon    bore   the 

fway; 
Hambte,  yet  lesm'd ;  though  imoccnt,  yct■g^y  ; 
So  pure  of  heirt,  that  thoa  might'rt  fafdy  (how 
Thy  inmoft  bofom  to  :hy  btfeft  foc  : 
Carcltrfscf  weaUh,  tlry  blfs  ^  c.iloi  retreat, 
Far  from  the  'm(\i\ti  of  the.fcurnful  great ; 
Theoce  look'-ng  with  difdain  on  proudeit  thing?. 
Thou  deemcd'H  mean  the  pageantry  of  kmgsj 
Who  build  thcit  pnde  on  trippings  of  a  throne, 
A  painted  ilbVind,  or  a  glitrering  ftone, 
Ufclefsly  brlghc  1  '  I'was  thine  the  ibul  t  •  raife 
To  noUer  objects,  fucb  as  angels  p  aife  ! 
To  live,  to  m<irtaU*  empty  fame,  a  foe  5 
And  pity  human  joy,  and  human  woe  I 
To  view  ry^n  fpkndid  vice  with  generous  hate  ; 
In  lift  imblcTrtifti'd,  and  in  de^  fedate ! 
Then  confcicnce,  fhlning  with  a  lenient  ray, 
Dawn'd  o'er  thy  fool,  and  pronriis'd  endlefs  day. 
So  from  the  fetting  orb  of  Phoebus  fly 
Beams  of  calm  fight,  and  glitter  the  Iky. 
Where  now,  oh  !  where  {hall  I  true  friendship 
find 
Among  the  treacherous  race  of  bafe  mankind  ? 
Whom,  whom  confult  in  all  th'  uncertain  ways 
Of  TaTiou9  life,  fincere  to  blame,  or  praife  ! 
01  friend  S  O!  falling  in  thy  ftrcngth  of  yearc. 
Warm  from  the  melting  foul  receive  thefe  tears  i 
0!  woods    01  wild  t  Ol  every  bowery  fhade ! 
So  often  vocml  by  his  mufjc  made> 
Now  other  founds — far  other  founds  return, 
And  o'er  bis  hcarle  with  all  your  echoes  mourn  !— 
Yet  dare  we  grieve  that  foon  the  paths  he  trod 
To  heavrfn,  an^  left  vain  man  for  Saints  and  God  ? 

Thus  in  the  theatre  the  fcenes  unfold 
A  thoufand  wonders  glorious  to  behold  5 
And  here,  or  there,  as  the  machine  extends. 
k  herd  riics,  or  a  God  defcends :  ^ 
But  fooa  the  momentary  pleafurc  flies, 
Swift  vaniOies  the  God,  or  hero  dies. 

Where  were  ye,  Mufts,  by  what  fountain  fide, 
What  rlrcr  fporting,  when  your  favourite  uy'd? 
He  knew  by  verfe  to  chain  the  headlong  floods, 
ktlence  l6ttd  winds,  or  charm  attentive  woods  5 
^or     deignM  but  to  high  ♦  themes  to  tune  the 

ftring, 
ro  fuch  at  heafwi  might  hear,  and  angeN  fing  5 
Jnlike  thofc  bards,  who,  uninform'd  to  play, 
Srate  on  their  j  irring  pipes  a  flalhy  lay  : 
Uch  line  difplay'd  united  ttrength  and  eifc, 
•"orm'd  like  his  manners  to  inrtru^i  and  pleafe. 

So  herbs  6f  bahny  excellence  produce 
K  blooxtuog  flower  and  (alutary  juke: 


•  JUr.Fint0nktfnMt9%9r:ui^fmrafJilyt0S' 


Lend  pomp  to  aihes,  and  be  vain  in  woe  } 

Hire  fubftitutes  to  muurri  witb  formal  cries. 

And  bribe  unwilling  aro^s  rrum  venal  eyes  j 

Wf'ilc  here  fincejii>  of  grief  appears, 

Siicncc  that  fpcaks,  and  eloc[uencc  in  tears  ! 

Whi.e,  tirM  of  life,   wc  but  conicjit  to  live 

To  Ih^w  world  how  really  wegricvcl 

A^  foroc  food  die,  vihoic  only  tou  Jie>  dead. 

All  loft  to  comfort  nukes  the  dull  his  bed. 

Hangs  o'er  his  urn,  with  l^ra^itic  grief  deplores,  ^ 

And     bathes   hiS   clay-cold     cheek     with  copioist 

fljuwers  ; 
Such  heart-fdt  pangs  on  thy  fad  bier  attend  ; 
Cumpanion !  brotbcr  1  all  in  one— roy  Jricnd  t 
Unlefi  the  foul  a  wound  eternal  bears, 
Siglis  ire  but  <ur ;  but  cou^tmoa  water,  tears : 
The  proud,  rekntkfi,  weep  in  HiiCt  and  ihoir 
Not  forr^w,  but  magiiiiiccnce  of  woe. 

Thus  in  the  luuntain,  from  the  fculptor's^haods^ 
With  imitated  lift,  an  im^ge  (lands  5 
From  roeky  .entrails,  through  his  thmy  eyes. 
The  mimic  tears  in'itre.uns  inceifant  riles 
Unconfcious  !  while  aloft  the  waters  floW, 
The  gaaer's  wonder,  and  a  public  (how. 

Ye  hallowM  domes,  his  frequent  viiits  tell  ; 
rhou  court,  where  God  himfelf  delights  to  dwell| 
Thou  myliic  table,  and  thou  holy  feaft. 
How  often  have  ye  feen  the  facrcd  gue*{  I 
How  ufc  his  loul  witn  heavenly  manna  ted ! 
His  faith  enl|ven'd,  while  his  fin  lay  dead  I 
While  iifteoing  angels  heard  fuch  raptures  rife. 
As,  wheutbey  hyarii'th*  Almighty,  charm  the /kiet! 
But  where,  now  where,  without  the  body^s  aid, 
New  to  the  heavens,  fubfitls  thy  gentle  (hade  f 
Glides  it  beyond  our  groii  imperfect  iky, 
Plpas'd  high  o'er  ftars,  from  world  to  world,  tofty! 
And  feailefs  marks  the  comet *s  dreadful  Mate, 
While  monarchs  <}uake,  and  tremol  ng  nationsgase? 
Or  holds  defp  cooverfe  with  the  mighty  dead. 
Champions  of  virtue,  who  for  virtue  bled  ? 
Or  joins  in  concert  with  angelic  choirs, 
Where  hymning  leraphs  founu  thur  golden  lyres. 
Where  rapcur'd  faints  unfading  crowns  inwreath, 
Triamph^nc  o'er  the  world,  o'er  fin  and  death  ? 
O  I  may  the  thought  bis  friend's  devotion  nufe  I 
O  1  may  he  Imiute^  as  well  as  praife ! 
Awake,  my  heavy  fool  I  and  upward  fly. 
Speak  to  the  (aint,  and  meet  him  ip  the  Iky, 
And  aik  the  certain  way  to  rile  as  high. 


} 


To  THOMAS    MARRIOT,   Es(i. 

I  Prefix  ydur  naifce  to  the  following  poem,*«s  a  mo- 
nument of  the  long  and  fii|cere  frtendihip  I  have 
bdrne  you :  I  am  fe^iibie  you  are  too  good    a  judge  -* 
oi  poctr/  ^to  apprgn  U  i  however^  it  will  he  «  . 
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trftunony  o^  tny  refpeA :  You  conferred  obligations 
upon  mt  very  early  in  life,  alntoft  as  foon  as  I  was 
capable  of  receiving  them:  May  tbefe  verfes  9n 
Death  long  furvive  roy  own  I  and  remain  a  me- 
morial of  our  fricndihip>  and  my  gratitude^  when 
1  am  JM  mote. 

William  Broomi» 


A    POEM    ON    DEATH. 


QH 1  for  Elijah's  car,  to  wing  my  way 

OVr  the  dark  gulph  of  death  to  endlefi  day  ! 
A  thoofand  i^.tys,  alas  !  frail  mortals  lead 
To  her  dire  den,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread  1 
Sec !  in  the  horrors  o£  yonhoufe  of  woesy 
Troops  of  all  maladiest  the  fiend  inclofe  I 
High  on  a  trophy  rais*d  of  human  bones, 
Swords,  fpears,  and  arrows,  and  fepulchral  ftwiti, 
lo  horrid  date  flie  reigns !  attendant  ills 
Befiege  her  throne,  and  when  (be  frowns,  fhe  kills : 
Through  the  thick  gloom  the  torch  red -gleaming 

bums 
0*er  ihroudg,  and  f^ble  palls,  and  mouldering  nms ; 
While  flowing  doles,  black  plumes,  and  fcutcheons 

fpread 
An  idle  pomp  around  x^  filent  dead : 
Unaw*d  by  power,  in  common  heap  fhe  flingt 
The  fcrips  of  beggars,  and  the  crowns  of  kings : 
Here  gales  of  fighs,  inflead  of  breezes,  blow. 
And  flreams  of  tears  for  ever  nnirmuring  flows 
The  mournful  yew  with  folemn  horror  waves 
His  balefvl  branches,  faddening  even  the  graves : 
Around  all  birds  obfcene  loud-fcreaming  fly. 
Clang  their  black  wings,  and  (hriek  along  the  fky : 
The  ground  perverfe,  tho*  bare  and  barren,  breeds 
All  poifoos,  foes  to  life,  and- noxious  weeds ; 
But,  bhfled  frequent  by  th*  unwholefome  fky> 
Dead  fall  the  birds,  the  very  poifons  die. 

Fu^  in  the  entrance  of  the  dreadful  doors. 
Old-age,  half  vanifliMtoa  ghofl,  deplores: 
Propped  on  his  crutch,  he  drags  with  many  a  groan 
The  load  of  life,  yet  dreads  to  lay  K  down. 

There,  downward  driving  an  unqumberM  band. 
Intemperance  and  Difczfe  walk  hand  in  hand  : 
Thefc,  Torment,  whirling  with  remorfelefs  fway 
A  fcourge  of  iron,  lafhes  on  the.  way. 

There  ^antic  Anger,  prone  to  wild  extremes, 
Crafps  an  enfanguin*d  fwordf  and  Yieaven  bUfpbemes. 
There  heart  fick  Agony  diftorted  flands,. 
Writhes  his  convulfive  limbs,  and  wrings  his  hands. 
There  ^rrow  droops liis  ever-penflve  head. 
And  Care  ftill  tofles  on  his  iron  bed : 
Or,  mufing,  fallens  on  the  ground  bis  eye. 
With  folded  arms;  with  every  breath  a  ligh* 
Hydrops  unwieldy  wallows  in  a  flood ; 
And  Murthcr  rages,  red  with  human  bloody 
With  Fever,  Famine,  and  afHidive  Pain, 
Plague,  Peftileoce,  and  War,  a  difmal  train  I 
Tbefey  and  a  thoufand  more,  the  fiend  furround, 
Shticks  pkrcc  ih?  liri  lad  grgiai  co  pova  rci^vad* 


O !  heavens  I  is  this  the  pafTage  to  the  flues 
That  man  mufl  tread,  when  man  your  favourittdia? 
Oh  ?  for  Elijah's  car  to  wing  my  way 
0*cr  the  dark  gulph  of  death  to  endlefs  day  I 
Confounded  at  the  fight,  my  I'ptriu  fled, 
My  eyes  rain'd  tears,  my  very  heart  w«$  deadl 
I  wailM  the  lot  of  man,  that  all  wouid  (ban. 
And  all  mufl  bear  that  breathe  beneath  the  fun. 

When  k) !  an  heavenly  form,  divinely  fair, 
Shoots  from  the  llarry  vault  through  fi'lds  of  air; 
And,  fwiftcr  than  on  wings  of  lightning  driven. 
At  (mce  feems  here  and  there,  in  earth  and  hearea: 
A  dazzling  brightnefs  in  refulgent  fHeams 
Flows  from  his  locks  inwreath*d  wirh  funnv  beams: 
His  j-ofeate  cheeks  the  bloom  of  heaven  ^fplay, 
And  from  his  eyes  dart  glories,  more  than  day: 
A  robe,  of  light  condensed,  around  him  ftooey 
And  his  loins  gliiter*d  whh  a  ftarry  sone: 
And  while  the  lilUning  winds  lav  hulb*d  tohev. 
Thus  fpoke  the  vi(k>n,  amiably  fevcre  I 

Vain  marl    wouldfl  thou  efcape  the  cooudm 

lot. 
To  live,  to  fuffer,  die,  and  be  forgot  ? 
Look  b:)ck  on  ancient  times,  prinueval  yean* 
AH,  all  are  paftl  a  mighty  void  appears! 
Heroes,  and  kings,  t^fegods  of  earth,  whofcfoK 
AwM  half  the  nations,  now  are  but  a  name! 
The  great  in  arts  or  arms,  the  wif-,  the  jufl» 
Mix  with  the  meaoeft  in  congenial  daiV ! 
£v*n  Stints  and  Prophets  the  fame  ^ atbs  have  trody 
AmboiTadors  of  heaven,  and  friends  of  God ! 
And  thou,  wouldfl  thou  the  genera!  fentence  fly  ? 
Mofes  is  dead  1  thy  Saviour  deigned  to  die ! 
Mortal,  in  all  thy  a^s  regard  thy  end  ; 
Live  well,  the  time  thou  liv*ft,  and  death*t  thy 

friend: 
Then  curb  each  rebel  thought  'gainft  the  flcy^ 
And  die  relign^d,  O !  Man  ordain*d  to  die  ! 

He  added  not,  but  fpread  his  wings  m  ilightf 
And  vanifli*d  in(jlant  in  a  blaze  of  light. 

Abafli^d,  afliam'd,  1  cry,  Eternal  Powers 
I  yield  1  1  wait  reflgo*d  th*  appointed  hour ! 
Man,  fbolifli  man,  no  more  thy  fool  deceive  I 
To  die«  it  but  the  fureil  way  to  live  : 
Whed  age  we  aflc,  we  aflc  it  in  our  wn«g. 
And  pray  our  time  of  fuflering  may  be  Xong^ ; 
The    naufeous    draught,    and    dregt     oS    lltk  U 

drain, 
And  feel  infirmity,  and  length  of  pain  f . 
What  an  thou,    life^   that  we  ibould   conit  thy 

flay? 
A  breath,  one  fingle  gafp  roaft  tway ! 
A   fhoic-liv*d    flower,    that   wkfa  die  day  naft 

fade! 
A  fleeting  vapour,  and  an  empty  fliadel 
A  flream,  that  filently  but  fwifdy  glides 
To  meet  eternity's  immeafur'd  tides  1 
A  being,  loft  alike  by  pain  or  joy  ?  ' 

A  fly  can  kill  it,  or  a  worm  ^Iroy  1 
Impaired  by  labour,  and  by  eafe  oodooey 
Commenced  in  tears,  and  ended  in  a  groui  f 
£v*n  while  1  writ^,  the  tranfient  mow  ia  paft» 
And    death     more  near,    this  feateoce  tfaja  the 

laftl 
As  fome  weak  ifthmus  feas  huD  ieas  dividct* 
6(at  by  ru49  waves;  and  fapp*d  by  mibiBg  tidcif 
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Torn  from  its  bafc,  no  more  thbir  fury  bearsy 
Ar  once  thcy  clofcj  ak  once  it  difappears  .• 
S«ch,  fuch  is  Jifcl  the  mark  of  mifcry  plac'd 
Between  two  worlds,  t\0  future  and  the  paft  j 
To  time,  to  rtcknefs,  ind  to  death,  a  prey, 
It  Tuiks,  the  frail  poitflion  of  a  day ! 

As  feme  fond  boy,  In  fporr,  along  the  ihorc 
Builds  from  the  fands  a  fabric  of  an  hour ; 
Proud  at  hit  fpacious  walls,  and  (lately  roon^i^ 
He  ft)  Ics  the  mimic  cells  Imperial  domes ; 
The  little  monarch  Iwtlls  with  fancy *d  fway, 
Ti'I  f.  me  wind  rifing  puffs  the  dome  away : 
So  the  poor  reptile,  man  !  an  heir  of  woe, 
The  lord  of  earth  and  ocean,  fwellsin  (how  j 
He  plants,  he  builds,  aloft  the  walls  arifc  I 
The  noble  plan  he  finiihes,  and^-dies. 
Swept  from  the  earth,  be  (hares  the  common  fate; 
hU  fole  6\{{in€tion  now,  to  rot  in  (bte  ! 
Thus  bufy  to  no  end  till  out  of  breath, 
Tir*d  we  lie  down,  and  dofe  up  all  in  death. 
Then  bleft  the  man  whom  gracious  heaven  has 
led 
Through  life's  bKnd  msaes  to  th'  immortal  dead  ! 
Who,  fafely  landed  on  the  blifsful  (bore, 
Nor  human  folly  feels  nor  frailty  more ! 
0 !  Death,  thou  cure  of  all  our  idle  ftrife  I 
HnJ  of  the  gay,  or  ferious  farce  of  life ! 
Wifli  of  the  juft,  and  refuge  of  th'  opprcft  ! 
Where  poreityy  aad  where  ev'n  kings  find  lefl ! 
Safe  from  the  frowns  of  power  I  calm,  thoughtful 

hate  I 
And  the  rude  infultt  of  the  fcomful  great ! 
The  grave  is  facred  I  wrath  and  malice  dread 
To  violate  its  peace,  and  wrong  the  dead  : 
But,  life,  thy  name  is  woe  !  to  death  we  fij 
To  grow  immortal !— -into  life  we  die  ! 
Then  wifely  heaven  in  filence  has  confin'd 
The  hippier  dead,  left  none  (liould  (lay  behind. 
What  though  the  path  be  dark  that  muft  be  trod» 
1'hough  man  be  blotted  from  the  works  of  God, 
Though  the  four  winds  his  fcatter*d  atoms  bear 
To  earth's  extremts  through  ail  th'  expanfeof  air^ 
Yet,  burfting  glorious  from  the  iUeot  clay, 
He  mouott  triumphant  to  etemat.4lay. 

So,  when  the  fun  rdls  down  th'  ethereal  plaloj 
£xtind  bis  fplendors  in  the  whelming  main, 
A  traofient  night  earth,  air,  and  heaven  invad^, 
EcIips'cP  in  horrors  of  furrounding  (hades } 
But  fo«n,  emerging  with  a  frefher  ray, 
He  ffauts  exultant,  ana  renews  the  day« 


COURAGE    IN    LOVE- 

UT  Y  eyes  with  floods  of  tears  o*erflow. 

My  bofom  heaves  with  conftant  woe| 
'hofe  eyes,  which  thy  unkindnefs  fwells)    ' 
hat  bofom,    where  thy  image  dwells  I 
How  tould  I  hope  fo  weak  a  flame 
oald  rver  warm  that  matchlefs  dame> 
^en  none  filyfium  nrail  behold, 
Without  a  radiant  bough  of  gold  i         ^ 


'Tis  hers,  in  fpheres  to  (hinc ; 

Atdil^nce  to  admire,  is  mine  : 

Doom'd,  like  th*  enamoor'd  •  youth,  to  grant 

For  a  new  godtlefs  form'd  of  (lone. 

While  thus  1  fpoke.  Love's  gentle  power 
Defcended  firom  th*  ethereal  bower } 
A  quiver  at  his  (houlder  hung, 
A  (haft  he  grafp'd,  and  bow  unftrung.  ^ 
All  nature  own*d  the  genial  God, 
And  the  fpring  flourifh'd  where  he  trods 
My  heart,  no  (\ranger  to  the  gueft, 
Flutter'd,  and  labour'd  in  my  breafl^     . 
When,  with  a  fmile  that  kindles  joy 
Ev'n  in  the  Gods,  began  the  boy : 

How  vain  thefe  tears  1  is  man  decreed^ 
By  being  abject,  to  fucceed  ? 
Hop'ft  thou  by  meagre  looks  to  move  f 
Are  women  firighten'd  into  love  ? 
He  mod  prevails,  who  nobly  dares  ; 
In  love  an  hero,  as  in  wars : 
Ev'n  Venus  may  be  known  to  yield,    * 
But  'tis!  when  Mars  difputesthe  field  s 
Sent  firom  a  daring  hand  my  dart 
Strikes  deep  into  the  fair-ont^  heart : 
To  winds  and  waves  thy  cares  bequeathe 
A  figh  is  but  a  wade  of  breath. 
What  .though  gay  youth,  and  every  grace  . 
That  beauty  boafts,  adorn  her  face ; 
Yet  Goddeflcs  have  deign'd  to  wed. 
And  take  a  mortal  to  tlieir  bed  : 
And  heaven,  when  gifb  of  incenfe  rife» 
Accepts  it,  though  it  tloud  their  ikies. 

Mark  1  how  this  marygold  conceals 
Her  beauty,  and  her  bofom  veils ; 
How  from  the  dull  embrace  (he  fliet 
Of  Phcebus,  when  his  beams  arifc  i 
But  when  his  glory  he  difplays. 
And  daru  ^rouTid  his  fiercer  rays. 
Her  charms  (he  opens,  and  receives 
The  vigorous  God  into  her  leaves. 


Th«  complaint. 


CiELIA    TO    DAMON. 

T  WHO  was  once  the  glory  of  the  plain. 

The  taire(i  virgin  of  the  virgin  train, 
Am  now  (by  thee,  O  !  faithlels  man,  betray*d !) 
A  fall'n,  a  loft,  a  miferable  maid. 
Ye  winds,  that  witnefs  t&  my  deep  defpair, 
Receive  my  fighs,  and  waft  them  thro*  the  air. 
And  gently  breathe  them  to  my  Damon's  ear ! 
Curft,  e?er  curft  be  that  trembling  day, 
When  trembling,  fighing,  at  my  feet " 
I  trembled,  figh'd,  and  look*d  my  heart 
Why  was  he  fermM,  yepowen,  bis  fex'sp  ridej 
Too  falfe  to  love,  too  fair  to  be  deny'd  f 
Ye  heedlefs  virgins,  gaae  not  on  his  eyes 
Lovely  they  are,  but  ihe  that  gazes  dies ! 


»y.  7 
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Oh !  Hj  hit  Tolce,  be  deaf  to  all  he  fays ; 
Charms  has  his  iroice,  but  charmi  g  i"  betray  ! 
At  every  Vord,  each  morion  of  hii  eye, 
A  thoufand  loves  are  bom»  a  thour<«nd  Ininers  die. 

^Y)  g<^tle  youths,   ye  bleft  Arcadian  fwainsj 
Inhabitants  of  thefe  delightful  plains* 
Say,  by  what  fountain,   in  what  rofy  bowers 
Kedines  my  charmer  in  the  noon- tide  hour ! 
To  you,  dear  fugitive,  where'er  you  ibay. 
Wild  w'th  defpair,  impatient  of  delay. 
Swift  on  the  wings  of  eager  love  1  fly» 
Or  fend  ifty  fcul  ftill  fwifter  in  a  figb  ! 
l*d  then  inform  you  of  your  Caelia's  cares^ 
And  try  the  eloquence  of  female  tears  j 
Fearlefs  Vd  pafs  where  defolation  reignsy 
Tread  the  wild  wafle,  or  hunung  Libyan  plains  i 
Or  where  the  Morth  his  furious  pinions  tries. 
And  howling  hurricanes  embroil  the  /kiei  I 
Should  all  the  mongers  in  Getulia  bred 
Oppofe  the  pafTage  of  a  tender  miid  ; 
Dauntlefs,  if  Damon  calls,  his  Cslia  fpeeds 
Through  all  the  idbnfters  that  Getulia  breeds ! 
Bold  was  Bonduca,  and  bigr  arrows  flew 
Swift  aad  unening  from  the  twanging  yew : 
By  love  infpif*d,  1*11  teach  the  (haft  to  fly; 
For  thee  Vd  conquier,  or  at  leaft  would  die  I 
If  o'er  the  dreary  Caucafus  you  go. 
Or  nwuntains  crown*d  with  everlaflmg  fnow, 
Where  thro*  the  freezing  flues  in  ftorms  it  pours. 
And  brightens  the  dull  air  with  fliiniag  ibowers, 
£v'o  there  with  you4  could  fecurly  reft, 
And  dare  all  cold,  but  in  my  Damon*s  breaft  } 
Or  fliould  you  dwell  beneath  the  fuUry  ray. 
Where  rifing  Phoebus  ufliers  in  the  day. 
There,  there  I  dwell !  Thou  fun,  exert  thy  firci  i 
Love,  mighty  love,  a  flercer  flame  infpires : 
Or  if,  -9  pilgrim^   you  would  pay  your  vows 
Where  Jordan's  ftreams  in  foft  mzaoders  flowt } 
I'll- be  a  pilgrim,  and  my  vows  Til  pay 
Where  Jordan's  ftrcams  in  foft  maeanders  play. 
Joy  of  my  foul  I  my  every  wifli  in  one  ! 
Why  muft  I  love,   when  loving  Tm. undone  ? 
Sweet  are  the  whifpers  of  the  waving  trees* 
And  murmuring  waters,  curling  to  the  brcese  ) 
Sweet  are  foft  flumbers  in  the  fliady  bowers 
When  glowing  funs  infcft  the  fultry  hours  x 
But  not  tlic.  whifpers  of  the  waving  trees, 
"Nor  murmuring  waters  curling  to  the  breeze ; 
Not  fweet  foft  flumbers  in  the  fliady  bowers. 
When  thou  art  abfent  whom  my  foul  ad. res  I 
Come,  let  us  feck  fome  flowery,  ft-agrant  bed  ! 
Come,  on  thy  bufom  reft  my  love-fick  head  ! 
Come,  drive  thy  flocks  benr^Ji  the  ftudy  hills. 
Or  foftly  flumber  by  the  murmuring  rills ! 
Ah  no  !  he  flies  !  that  dear  enchanting  he  I 
Whofe  beauty  ftealt  my  very  feif  from  mc  ! 

Yet  wert  thou  wont  the  garland  to  prepare. 
To  crown  with  fragrant  wreaths  thy  Ca&Iia's  hair : 
When  to  the  lyre  (he  tun'd  the  vocal  lays. 
Thy  tongue  would   flacur,   and    thine  eyes  fpeak 

praife: 
And  when  fmooth-gliding  in  the  dance  flie  jnor'd, 
A(k  thy  falfe  bofom  if  it  never  lov'd  ? 
And  ftill  her  eye  fome  little  luftrc  bean. 
If  fwans  fpeak  truth  I— -though  dlm*d  fjtf  thee  with 
tears! 
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But  fjde  each 'grace  !  (ince  he  no  longer  (eet 
Thofc  charms,  ft)r  wiYooi  alone  I  wifli  to  pleafc  ! 

But  whence  hefe  fudden,  /id  prefaging  fears, 
Thefe  riiln^  fighs,  and  wherfte  thefe  flowing  tean? 
Ah  !  left  the  trumpet's  terrible  alarms 
Hjve  drawn  the  lover  from  his  Caelia's  charms. 
To  try  the  doubtful  field,  and  (hine  in  azure  arms 
A\i  \  canft  thou  bear  the  labour  of  the  war. 
Bend  the  tough  bow,  or^art  the  pointed  fpear  ? 
Deftft,   fond  youth  !  let  others  glory  gaio^ 
Seek  empty  honour  o'ertfaefurgy  main; 
Or  ibcath'd  in  horrid  arms  rufli  dreadftil 

plain  ! 
Thee,  fliepherd,  thet  the  pleafuraUe  woods. 
The  painted  meadows,  and  the  cryftal  floo<Hi 
Claim  and  invite  to  blefs  their  fweet  abodes. 
There  fliady  bowers  and  fylvan  fcenes  arife,  1 

T  here  fountains  murniur,  and  the  fpring  fuppl?es  > 
Flowers  to  delight  the  fmell,  or  charm  the  eyes :    j 
But  mourn,  ye  fylvan  fcenes  and  fliady  bowers  } 
Weep,  all  ye  fountains;  languifli,  all yc flowers  ! 
if  in  a  defert  Damon  but  appear. 
To  Caella^s  eyes  a  defert  is  more  fur 
Than  all  your  charms,  when  Damon  Is  not  there 
Gods !  what  foft  words,  what  fweet  delufive  wiki 
He  boafts  !  aad  oh  f   thofis  dear  Qodoing  (miles ! 
PleasM  with  our  ruin,  to  his  arms  we  runt 
To  be  undone  by  him  9  who  would  ncA  be  ondoM? 
Alast  I  rave!   ye  fwelllog  torrents,  roll 
Your  watery  ftribote  o'er  my  love-fick  fo«l  I  • 

To  cool  my  heart,  your  waves^  ye  oceans  bear  I 
Oh  1  vain  are  all.your  vaves,  for  Love  is  there  I 

But  ah  \  what  fudden  thought  to  frenfy  moves 
My  tortur'd  foul  ?-— perhaps,  my  Danaon  loves  I 
Some  fatal  beauty,  yieUing  all  her  charms, 
Detains  the  lovely  traitor  ft-om  my  arms  1 
Blaft  her,  ye  (kiesi  let  inftant  vengeance  feise 
Thofe  giulty  charms,  whofe  crime  it  ia  topkaiel 
Damon  is  minel-— ftmd  maid,  thy  fears  fubdnel 
Am  1  not  jealous?  and  my  charmer  trwe  ? 
O  !    heaven  \  fnmi  jealoufy  my  bofoin  ikve ! 
Cruel  as  death,   infadate.asthe  grave  I 

Ye  powers  t  of  all  the  ills  that  ever  carft 
Ourfex,  fureman,  diflembling  man,  itworft! 
Like  forward  boy^  a-while  tn  wanton  play, 
He  fports  with  hearts,  then  throwa  the  toys  awsy  i 
With  fpccious  wiles  weak  woman  be  aflfails ; 
He  fwears,  weeps,  fmiles,  he  flatters,  and  pteraBs : 
Then,  in  the  moment  when  the  maid  bdkves. 
The  perjur'd  traitor  triumphs,  fcoms>  and  leaves. 
How  oft  my  Damon  fwore,  th'  all^fcciog  fun 
Should  change  h*is  cuurfe,  and  rivers  backward  rw, 
£re  his  fond  heart  (bould  range,  or  fiithlefs  pnn 
To  the  bright  objcd  of  his  ftedfaft  love ! 
O  !  inftant  change  thy  courfe^  alUfceiag  fan  I 
Damon  is  ^fe  !  ye  rivers,  backward  run ! 

But  die,  O  f  wretched  Cxlia,  die  I  in  vsia 
Thus  to  the   ficldt  and  floods    yon  bteathe  jOK 

pain! 
The  tear  is  ftruiilefs,  and  the  tender  ftgh. 
And  life  a  load  !-^forfakcn  Caelia,  die  ! 
Fly  fwifter,  time !  O !  fpeed  tSejojfbl  boar  I 
Receive  me,  grave ! — then  1  fliall  love  00  morel 
Ah  !  wretched  maid,  fo  fad  a  cure  tof  rove  I 
Ah !  wretched  maid^  to  fly  to  death  fromlowi 
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b  I  when  this  poor  frame  no  mofc  fliall  live, 
ppy,  Damon!    may  not  Damon  gricv^  ! 
e !  Vm  Tain  \  my  death  cad  not  appear 
h  the  vaft  price  of  but  a  fmglc  tear. 
•n,  abandon'd,  to  the  rocks  I  go ; 
ley  hare  learn'd  new  cruelties  of  you  ! 
t  relenting  Echo  with  me  mourns^ 
lint  with  grief  (he  fcar^e  my  fighs  returns ! 
£ghi,  adieu  !  ye  nobler  palTious,  rife  1 
tt,  fbad  maid  J — but  who  in  love  is  wife  ? 
>  I  rail,  th*  extremes  of  anger  prove, 
almoft  hate  J— then  love  thee  beyond  lovt ! 
kind  heaven,  and  right  an  iojur'd  maid  ! 
oh !  yet,  fpare  the  dear  deceiver^s  head  ! 
m  the  fultry  funs  at  noon^-tide  hours 
•ks  the  covert  of  the  breeif  bowers, 
e,  O  South,  and  where  my  charmer  lies, 
Tcs  bloom,  and  beds  of  fragrance  rfe  1 
ft  O  gently  round  in  whifpers  fly, 
D^hia  fighs,  and  fan  the  glowing  flcy  ! 
r  the  waves  he  cuts  the  liquid  way, 
li  ye  waves,  or  round  his  vefTel  play  I 
ou,  ye  winds,  confine  each  ruder  breath, 
ih*d  in  filenee,  and  be  calm  as  death  ! 
be  ftay  detalnM  by  adverfe  gales, 
;bs  (hall  drive  the  (hip,  and  fill  the  flaggiog 
faiit. 


RATTLE  OP  THE  GODS  and  TITANS. 

the  Theogony   of   Hisiod;    w:th   a  Dc- 
fcription  of  Tartarus,  &c. 

V  founds  the   vault  of  heaven  with  loud  a- 

larms, 
»od»  by  Gods  embattling  nifli  to  arms  \ 
blk  the  Titans  of  portentous  fize, 
bm  their  dang eoos,  and  aiTauIt  the  /kier; 
t>erc,  unchainM  from  Erebus  and  Night, 
w  *  giants  aid  the  Gods  in  fight : 
ndred  arms  each  tower-like  warrior  rears* 
uts  from  fifty  heads  amid  the  ftars  ; 
rtadful  brotherhood  ilem-frowning  ftonds, 
wis  an' hundred  rocks  from  hundred  hands]: 
itans  ru(h*d  with  fury  un^ontrord  ; 
unk  on  Gods,  o*er  giant  giant  rolPd  $ 
roar*d  the  ocean  with  a  dreadful  found, 
)  ibook  with  all  its  thrones,  and  groanM  the 

grouhd,  ^ 

tied  th*  eternal  poles  at  every  ftrake» 
ighted  bell  from  its  foundationa  fliook  : 
horrid  ooife,  th*  aerial  region  fills^ 
da(h  on  rocks*  and  hills  encounter  hills ) 
gh  earth*  air*  heaven*  tumultnoos  clamours 

rife, 
nuts  of  battle  thunder  in  the  /kiea. 
love  omnipotent  difplay'd  the  God* 
11  Olympus  trembled  as  ho  tn>d  : 
ifps  ten  thoufand  thunders  ia  hia  hand* 
bis  red  arm*  and  wields  the  forky  brand  ; 
lima  the  bolts*  and  bids  his  lightnings  play  ; 
8a(h*  and  rend  through  heaveo  thcir  Waning 

way; 

•  ^eQSi  CgttuSf  G;f^e^       * 


Redoubling  blow  on  blow,  7n  wrath  he  moves ; 
I  he  fingM  earth  groans,  and  burns  with  all  her 

groVes  ;  ^ 

The  floods*  the  billows,  boiling  hifs  with  fires. 
And  bickering  flame*,  and  fmouldering  fmoke  af-* 

pires  t 
A  night  of  clouds  blots  out  the  golden  day ; 
Full  in  their  ^yes  the  writhen  lightnings  play : 
Ev*n  chaos  burns  :  again  earth  groans,  heaven  roarSf 
Ais  tumbling  downward  with  its  (hining  towers  ; 
Or  burft  this  earth,  torn  from  her  central  placci 
Witl^  dire  difruption  from  her  deeped  bift : 
Nor  flcpt  the  wind  :  the  wind  new  horror  forms, 
Clouds  dafh  on  clouds  before  th*  outrageous  itoraosi 
While,  tearing  up  the  f^nds,  in  drifts  they  rife* 
/^nd  half  the  deferts  mount  th*  encumbefd  ikies  i 
At  once  the  fcmpeft  bellows*  lightnings  fly. 
The  thunders  roar,  and  clouds  involve  the  flcy: 
Stupendous  were  the  deeds  of  heavenly  might ; 
What  Icfs,  when  Godi  conflicting  cope  in  fight  ?      f 
Now  heaven  its  foes  with  horrid  inroad  gor»s* 
And  flow  and  four  recede  the  giant  powers :  '■  -. 

Hercftalks  i£geon,  heie  fierce  Gyges  moves* 
There  Cottus  rends  up  hills  with  all  their  groves  j 
Thefe  hurl'd  at  once  againd  the  Titan  bands 
Three    hundred    mountains    from    three  hundred; 

hands :  -r 

And  overfliadowing,  overwhelming  bound 
With  chain5  infrangible  beneath  the  ground  ; 
Below  this  earth ,  as  far  as  earth*s  confines  lie* 
Through  fpace  unmeafurM,  from  the  ftarry  flcy  J 
Nine  days  an  anvil  of  enormous  weight, 
Down  ruffling  headlong  from  th*  aerial  he:ght* 
Scarce  reaches  earth  ;  thence  toft  in  gid«iy  rouadi 
Scarce  reaches  in  nine  days  th*  infernal  ^unds: 
A  wall  of  iron  of  ftupendous  height 
Guards  the  dire    dudgeons  black  with  three/bid 

night  t 
High  o'er  the  horrors  of  th*  eternal  fliade 
Tne  ftedfaft  bafe  of  earth  and  feas  is  laid  ; 
There  in  coercive  durance  Jove  detains 
The  groaning  Titans  in  ainl£live  chains. 
A  feat  of  woe  !   remote  fiom  cheerful  day* 
Through  gulphi  impan'\ble,  a  boundlefs  vnj. 

Above  thefe  realms,  a  brazen  flrudure  ftandt 
With  brazen  portals,  framM  by  Neptune*s  hands  | 
Thongh  chaos  to  the  ocean*s  bafe  it  fwellrfj 
There  ftern  i£geon  with  his  giants  dwells  j 
Fierce  guards  of  Jove  !  from  hence  the  fountains  rife 
That  wa(h  the  earth,  or  wander  through  the  flcies; 
That  groaning  murmur  thrbugh  the  realms  of  woesj 
Or  feed  the  channels  where  the  oceun  flows } 
Colle^ed  horrors  throng  thtf  diie  abodes,    . 
Horrid  and  fell !  de'cfted  ev*n  by  Godi ! 
Enornnous  eulph  I  immenfe  the  bounds  appear* 
Wafteful  and  void,  the  journey  of  a  year: 
Where    beatmg  (loroas*   as  in   wild  whirls    tl)ey 

fight, 
To(s  the  pale  wanderer,  and  retofs  through  night  t 
The  powers  immortal  with  aflTiight'furvey 
The  hideous  chafra,  and  feal.it  up  from  day. 

Hence  through  the  vault  of  heaven  huge  Ada! 

rears 
riis  giant  limbs,  and  props  the  golden  fphcrei  x 
HereXibfe  Night,  and  here  the  beamy  Day, 
Lodge  «ad  diflodgei  altciMtC  JB  chcirfway. . 

Qoa 
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A  brazen  port  the  varying  powers  divides : 
WScn  Diy  forth  (Tues,  ^\cre  the  Night  rcfidcs ; 
'tAnd  when  Night  veils  the  fkies,  obfequious  Day, 
Re-entering, plunges  from  the  ftarry  way. 
She  from  her  lamp,  with  beaming  radiance  bright* 
"Pours  o'er  th'  expanded  earth  a  flood  of  liglit: 
But  Night,  by  Sleep  attended,  rides  in  (hades. 
Brother  oT  t)earh,  a«d  all  that  breathes  invades  : 
Ftom   •   her  foul   womb    they   fpiung,    refiftlelii 

powers, 
Kurt'd  in  the  horrors  of  Tartarean  bowers. 
Remote  from  DSy,  when  with  Jier  flaming  wheels 
She  mounts  the  flcies«.  or  paintrt^ic  weftcrn  hills : 
With  downy  footftcps  Sleep  in  filencc  glides 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  fpacious  tides; 
The  friend  of  life  !  Dcaih  unrelenting  bears 
An  ifton  heart,  and  laughs  at  human  cares ; 
She  makes  the  mouldcnng  race  of  man  her  prey. 
And  fcv'n  th'  immortal  powers  detefl  her  fwav. 

Thus  fell  the  f  Titans  /rom  the  realms  4bove» 
Befieatb  the  thunders  of  Almighty  Jove ; 
Then  earth  impregnate  fcit  mitcrnal  woes. 
And  ihook   through  all    her  frame  with  teexBing 

throes: 
Hetce  Tofe  Typboeus,  a  gigantic  birth, 
A  monfler  fprung  from  Tartarus  and  Earth, 
A  match  for  Gods  in  might  1  on  high  he  fpreadi 
From  h's  huge  tru^.k  an  hundred  dragons  Iicads, 
And  from  an  hundred  mouths  in  vengeance  flings 
Envenomed  foam,  and  d-irts  un  hundred  ftirgij 
Horfor,  terrific>  fi  mnn  fom  every  bjrow, 
And  like  a  forrMiCe  his  red  eye- balls  glow  ; 
Firc^  dart  from  every  creft ;  and,  as  he  turni, 
'  Keen  fplmdors  fljfh,  and  all  the  gimt  burns  : 
Whlwe'er  he  fpe-ks,  in  echoing  thunders  life 
An  hjind-ed  voices,  and  affi'ght  the  flcles, 
.  tTnuf^trtabfy  fierce  !  tlie  bright  abodes 
Frequfnt  they  fliike,  .ind  tcrrifv  the  Cods  ! 
Now  belloivyg  like  .1  ravage  bull,  they  roar, 
Or  angrv  Hon*  in  the  midnight  hour; 
Now  yd)  like  furious  whelps,  or  h'lit  like  fnakes; 
T^e  rocks  reb'>und,  ani  every  mountain  /)itkcs  : 
He  hurPd  defiance  'g.^inft  th'  in^mort*!  p.  wers, 
And  heaven  hsd  fclz'd  with  all  it>  {\i'ining  tower*. 
But,  at  the  voice  of  Jove,  fron:  pole  to  pole 
Red  Ifghtnings  flafh,  and  raging  chunJcrt  roll, 
R.»ttrittg  ^«  all  th'  expanfion  of  fhe  (kies. 
Bolt  ifttr  bilr  oVr  earth  ahd  ocean  flies. 
Stern  frowns  the  Cod  amidfl  the  lightnings  bla«e, 
Olympus  flakes  from  his  eternal  bafe  j 
Trembles  the  earth  :  fierce  flime  involves  the  pola> 
I>rvoon  the  ground>  and  o'er  the  billows  rolls : 
Fires  from  Typhocus  flafli :  with  dreadful  found 
Storms  rattle,  thunder  rcflls,  and  groans  the  gfouod  ^ 
Above,  below,  the  conflagration  roars, 
Iv'o  the  feas  kindled  bum  through  all  their  /bores. 
Delude  of  fiie !  Earth  rocks  her  touenrg  coaiis. 
Aid  gloomy  Pluto  fliakes  with  all  his  ghofts  5 
Iv'n  the  pale  Titans,  chain'd  on  burning  floors, 
Stvt  tt  the  din  that,  rend?  th*  infernal  ftores  : 
Then,  in  foil  wrath,  Jove  all  the  God  apph'cs, 
And  all  his  thunder*  burft  at  once  the  /kics ; 
Aid  rvfliing  ghwmy  from  th'  Olympian  brow. 
He  blaftsthe  giant  with  th'  almighty  blow. 


*  Of  ^k. 


t  8*P* 


The  giant  tumbling  finks  beneath  the  woiil, 
Aad  with  enormous  ruin  rocks  the  ground: 
Nor  ye:  the  lightnings  of  th'  Almighty  ftay. 
Thro'  the  fing'd  earth  they  burft  their  bnrrdogwiy; 
Each  kindling  inward,  nKlts  to  all  her  caves. 
And  hifling  floats  with  fierce  metallic  waves : 
As  iron  fufile  from  the  furnace  flows. 
Or  molten  ore  with  kj^  effulgence  glows. 
When  the  dire  bolts  of  Jo\-e  ft  em  Vulcao  franei. 
In  burning  channels  goII  the  liquid  flamn; 
Thus  melted  earth,  and  Jove,  from  realinsoiilBgti, 
PIun£*d  the  huge  giant  to  the  nether  Ay. 

Then  from  Typhoeus  fpriing  the  winds  that  bear 
Storms  on  their  wings,  and  thunder  in  thevr: 
But  from  die  Gods  defccnd  of  milder  kind. 
The  Eaft,  the  W€%  the  South,  and  Boical  wad; 
Thefe  in  foft  whifpers  breathe  a  friendly  bctexe. 
Play  through  the  groves,  or  fport  upon  the  ibs; 
They  fan  the  fultry  air  with  cooling  gales. 
And  wafr  from  realm  to  realm  the  flying  itaki 
The  reft  in  fto^ms  of  founding  whirlwinds  fly, 
Tofs  the  wild  waves,  and  battle  in  the  flty; 
Fatal  to  man  I  at  once  all  ocean  roars. 
And  foatter'd  navies  bulge  on  diftant  flxxcs. 
Then  thundering  oV  the  earth  they  rend  thdr  wa^, 
Grafs,  herb,  and  flower,  beneath  their  rage  decay ; 
While  towers,  and  domes,  vain  boafts  of  humao  trol 
Tom  from  their  inmoft  blfe,  are  whelm'd  in  daft. 

Thus  heaven  aflertcd  its  eternal  reign  ' 
O'er  the  proud  giants,  and  Titanic  train ; 
And  now  in  peace  the  Gods  their  Jove  obey, 
And  all  the  thrones  of  heaven  adove  hit  fway. 


9mimmt 


Tri  LOVE  or  JASON  ak©  MEDEA. 

From  the  Third  Book,  Verfe  743,  of  ApoUoBJai 
Rbodms. 


^OW  rifing  ftudes  a  folemn  gloom  difplty. 

O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  th'  ethereil.wijt 
All  night  the  failor  marks  the  northern  team, 
And  gulden  ci^let  of  Orioo*s  beam : 
A  deep  repofe  the  wetry  wanderer  (hares, 
And  the  foint  watchman  bleeps  away  his  cares  5 
Ev'n  the  fond  mother,  while  all  breathleft  Iks 
He^  child  of  love,  in  flomber  feala  her  eyes  5 
No  found  of  viNage  dog,  no  nolfe  Itivaldes 
The  death-like  fil^oe  of  the  midnight  fliadell 
Alone  Medea  wakes  J  To  love  a  prey, 
Reftlefs  fhe  rolls,  and  groans  the  night  away : 
Now  the  fire-breathing  bolls  command  her  caitt) 
She  thinks  on  Jafon,  and  for  Jafon  lean : 
In  Cid  review,  on  horrors  horrors  rHe  j 
Quick  beats  her  heart,  from  thought  to  thovgla  hfi 

flies: 
As  from  replenidi'd  urns,  with  dubioiss  ttf. 
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trt,  now  there*  the  trembling  radiance  ^Is 

tte  flaihing  round  th'  illumin'd  waits  j 

buttering  bounds  the  trembling  virgin*!  blood> 

v>m  her  ihining  eyes  defceods  a  flood  i 

aving  with  redftfefs  flames  ihe  gIows» 

ick  with  love  ibe  melts  with  footer  woet: 

rant  God,  of  twery  thought  poded^ 

n  each  pulfe,  and  ftings  and  racks  her  breaft : 

»c  refolv-s  the  magic  to  betray 

le  the  biUIt,  now  yield  him  up  a  prey : 

the'drugs  dirdaining  to  fupply, 
iths  the  light*  4nd  meditates  to  die : 
repelUog  with  a  brave  difdain 
wird  thought,  the  nouriihes  the  pam : 
ofty  retoft  wiab  furious  ftorms  and  caret* 
:  cold  ground  (he  rolls,  and  thus  with  tears : 
me !  v(hcrt*er  I  turn,  before  my  eyes 
J/ul  view,  on  forrrows  forrows  rife ! 
I  a  giddy  whirl  of  llrong  defire, 
,  1  &urn,  yet  blefs  the  pleating  fire, 
this  fpirit  from  its  prifon  fled, 
to  fent  to  wander  with  the  dead, 
t  proud  Grecians  view*d  the  Colchian  fltiet  ^ 
IbO)  lovely  JaTon,  met  theii:  eyes* 
ivethe  (bining  mifchief  loourcoafl, 
faw  him,  and  Medea*&  loft  i 

ty  thefe  forrows  ?  if  the  powers  on  higK 
tfh  decree,  die,  wittched  Jafon,  die  1 
elude  my  fire  ?.  nfty  art  betray  ? 
el  what  words  ihall  purge  the  guilt  away  I 
«ld  I  yield— O  whither  mull  1  rufi^ 
d  the  man-^whpm  virtue  bids  me  (hui|? 
I  alilofttoOume,  to  Jafon  fly? 
ttl  muft— If  Jafon  bleeds,  1  die  ! 
fhame,  farewell  1  Adieu  for  ever,  fame  \ 
black  difgrace !  be  fam*4  fi>r  gujU  my  name  ! 
Jafon,  live  !  eojoy  the  vital  air ! 
broDgh  my  aid  I  and  fl^  where  winds  can  beii  1 
ben  be  flies,  ye  poifons,  lend  your  powers* 
d^y,  Medea  treads  th*  infernal  ihores  ! 
•  wretched  maid*  thy  lot  is  endlefs  fhamc* 
tbe  proud  dames  of  Colchos  blaft  thy  name  t 
them  cry — *■  The  fiilfe  Medea's  dead, 
^Sh  guilty  paflion  for  a  ftranger*s  bed  i^ 
lea,  carelefs  of  her  virgin  fame,  !.    , 

^*d  a  (hanger  to  a  father's  nkqie!* 
f  1  rather  yield  this  viul  breath, 
bear  that  bafe  diihonour,  worfe  th^n  death  |« 
IS  wail'd  the  fur,  and  feiz'd  with  horrid  joy 
^s  to  life,  apd  potent  to  deftroy  j 
;uioe  of  death  !  again  ibe  pours 
btr  fwolo  eye-b^lls  tears  in  dining  (howert  i 
Cnef  infatiat^  and  with  trembling  hands* 
•m^brtlgfs  the  cafk  of  death  expands ;. 
den  fear  her  labouring  foul  invades,, 
I  with  the  horrors  of  th*  infernal  ibadet  ;>. 
andsdeep  mufing  with  a  faded  brow, 
pt  ia  thought,  a  naonument  of  y/lroe ! 
-  all  the  comforts  that  on  life  attend, 
beerful  converfe,  and  the  faithful  friend* 
opsht  deep-unagM  in  her  bofom  play, 
nog  life,  and  charm  defpair  away : 
ll-cheeriog  funs  with  fwecter  light  arife* ' 
very  tk^gBt  brightens  to  her  eyes : 
^n  her  hand  the  baneful  drugs  Qif^  thfOWly 
oti  to.  live,  reqQVff *d Jrwi  her  wpes.j 


Refolv'd  the  magic  virtue  to  betray* 
She  waits  the  dawn,  and  calls  the  lazy  day  t 
Time  feems  tofl  ind,  or  backward  drive  his  wheels  t 
The  hours  ihe  chides,  and  eyes  the  eaftem  hills  : 
At  length  the  dawn  with  orient  beams  app&irs* 
The  (hades  difperfe,  and  man  awakes  to  cares. 
Studious  to  pleafe,  her  graceful  length  of  hair 
With  art  (he  binds,  that  wadkm'd  with  the  air  ; 
From  her  fofii  cheek  ihe  wipes  the  te^iraway* 
And  bids  keen  lightnings  from  her  eyes  to  play| 
From  limb  to  limbreflreihing  unguents  pours, 
Unguents,  that  breathe  of  heaven,  incopious  (howerts 
Her  robe  (he  next  afTumes ;  bright  ct afps  of  gold 
CWe  to  the  leiTenlng  waill  the  robe  infold  ; 
Dawn  from  her  fwelling  loins,  the  rt*\  unbound 
Floats  in  rich  waves  redundant  o^er  the  ground  : 
Laft,  with  a  fliinir.g  veil  her  cheeks  ihe  (hades. 
Then  fwimming  fmooth  along  magniBcently  treads* 

Thus  forward  moves  the  faircft  of  her  kind* 
Blind  to  the  future,  to  the  prefenc  blind  t 
Twelve  maids,  attendants  on  her  virgin  bower* 
Alike  unconfcious  of  the  bridal  hourj 
Join  to  the  car  the  rrulest  d»re  rites  to  pay* 
To  Hecate's  black  fane  (he  bends  her  way ; 
A  juice  (he  bears,  whofe  magic  virtue  tames, 
(Through -fell' Perfephonc)  the  rage  of  flames  j 
It  gives  the  hero,  llrong  inmatchlefsmt^ht* 
To  iUnd  fecure  of  harms  in  mortal  fight  i 
It  mocks  the  fwor^:  the  fword  without  a  wound^ 
Leaps  ae  from  marble,  ihiver'd  to  the  ground : 
She  mounts  th«  car;  *  nor, rode  the  nymph  alone  ^ 
On  either  fide  two  lovely  damfels  ihone : 
Her  hand  with  skill  th*  em^roider'd  rein  controli  { 
Back  fly  the  ftreets,  as  fwiitthe  chariot  rolls. 
Along  the  wheel-worn  road  they  hold  their  way. 
The  domes  retreat,  the  finking  towers  decay ; 
Bare  to  the  knee  fuccin€l  a  damfel  triin 
Behind  attends,  and  flitters  tow 'id  the  plain* 
As  when  her  limbs  dHrine,  Diana  laves 
In  .air  Parthenius,  or  th'  Amnefian  waves*  v 

Sublime  in  royal  (late  the  bounding  roes 
Whirl  hvr  bright  car  along  the  nnountain  browf  g, 
S yvjfl  to  her  fane  in  pomp  the  goddefs  mdves ; 
The  nymphs  attend  that  haunt  the  ifaady  grovet* 
Th'  Ampefian  fount,  or  filver-ftreafhing  rills  j 
Nymph*  of  the  v^es,  or  Oreads  of  the  hills  I- 
The  fawning  beafts  before  the  goddefs  pUy* 
Or*  trembling,  fa v age  adoration  pay  t 
Thus  on  her  car  inblime  the  nymph  appears. 
The  crowd<falls  back,  and  as  ihe  moves  reveres^ 
Swift  to  the  fane  aloft  her  courfe  (he  bends  | 
The  fane  (he  aeaches,  and  to  earth  defcends : 
Then  to  her  train— Ah  mc !  I  fear  we  ttray^ 
MUled  by  folly  cothiajonely  wjy  ! 
Alas !  ibould^  Jafon  with  the  Greek^appeir^ 
Where  (hould  wc  fly  M  fear,  alas,  1  (tit  I  ' 
No  more  the  Colchian  youthst  and  virgin  train* 
Haunt  the  cool  (Kade,  or  tread  in  dance  the  pl^; 
But  fincc  alone}— ATI thfports  beguile  the  hours,    "^ 
Come    chaunt  the  fong*  or  pluck  the  blooming  / 
flq>vers }  j 

Pluck  every  Iweec,  to  deck  vour  virgin  bowers  1  J^ 
Then  warbling  foft,  \  (he  lifts  her  heavenly  voi;e  i 
But  fick  with  mighty  love*  the  fong  is  noife  \ 
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She  heart  from  every  note  a  difcord  rife^ 
Till,  pauGng,  on  her  tongue  the  mufic  dies| 
She  hates  each  objrd,  every  face  offends  j 
In  evtry  with,  her  loul  to  Jalbn  fcmis ; 
"With  (harptn'd  eyfs  the  di<l,uir  lawns  explores^ 
To  find  thf  object  whom  her  foul  adpres ; 
,At  evf  r\  whifper  of  the  palling  air, 
She  (\^♦rts^  flic  turns*,  and  hopes  her  Jafon  there : 
Again  (he  fondly  looks,  n^  looks  in  vain ; 
He  corocs,  her  Ja((jn  Alices  along  the  plain. 
As  wher,  emerging  from  the  watery  way, 
Kcfulgent  Siriu^  litis  his  gglden  ray, 
Pie  fhints  terrific !  tor  his  burning  brea^ti 
Taints  the  led  air  with  fevers,  plagues,  and  4lBath: 
Such  to  the  nyn^ph  approaching  Jalon  ibows, 
Bright  author  of  unutterable  woes  ; 
Before  her  eyes  a  fwimming  darkrrefs  fpread. 
Her  fluih'd  cheek  glow'd,  her  Very  heart  was  dead: 
No  more  her  knees  their  wonted  office,  knew, 
Fix*d,  without  motion,  as  to  earth  ihe  giew: 
JHer  train  recedes  j  the  meeting  toyerS  gaze 
In  filent  wonder,  and  in  i^ill  amaze : 
As  two  fa'.r  ced  *r  on  the  mount  un's  brow. 
Pride  of  tbr* groves  !  witn  roots  atij  )inl  g  grow  ; 
Bred  and  motionlcfs  the  ilately  trees 
Awhile  rfniain,  while  (lecps  eich  fanning  breeze. 
Till  trom  th*  i¥A>lian  cavcs  a  blaft  unbound 
Bends  theit    proud  tops,  and  bids  their  boughs  re- 

found ;  * 
Thus  gazing  thry,  till  by  the  breath  of  love 
Strongly  at  length  infpir'd,  they  fpeak,  they  move: 
"With  fmjies  the  love-hck  virgin  he  Ijuivey^d, 
And  fondly  thus  addreh  the  bloomingnnaid  : 

Difmifk,  my  fair,  my  love,  thy  Virgin  fea^r} 
•Tis  Jafan  fpeaks,  no  ercmy  is  htie  ! 
A4an,  -h  mighty  man,  is  of  obdstrate  kind  ;  1 

But  Jnfon  bears  no  proud,  inhuman  mind,       «       > 
By  gentlcft  mahnen.,  fofteft  arts  refin'd.  j 

"Whom  wouldft  thou  fly  ?  btay,  lovely  virgin,  ftay  I 
Speak  every  thought!  far  hence  be  fears  away  t 
Spark  !  and  be  truth  in  every  accent  found ! 
Dread  to  deceive  t  we  tread  oo  *  hallow 'd  grouiu!. 
By  the  ftern  power  who  guards  thisfacred  place. 
By  the  illuftrious  authuts  of  thy  race; 
By  Jove,  to  whom  the  ftrangei'i  caufe  belongs, 
To  whom  the  fuppliant,  and  who  feels  their  wrongs  > 
O  guard  me.  Cave  me;  in  the  oeedflil  hour ! 
"Without  thy  aid,  thy  Jafon  is  no  more  j 
To  thee  a  fuppliant,  in  dillrefb  1  bend. 
To  thee  a  ftranger,  and  who  wants  a  friend  1 
Then,  when  bccvv? en  us  feas  and  mountains  rife, 
]Vf  edea*s  name  ihaJl  found  in  diftant  fkies  } 
All  Greece  to  thee  iball  owe  her  heroes  fates, 
And  blefs  Med"-a  through  her  hundred  ftates. 
The  mother  and  the  w  ife,  who  now  in  vain 
Boll  their  fad  eyes  fall-ftreaming  o'er  the  main, 
Shall  ftay  their  tears;  the  mother,  and  the  wife. 
Shall  blefs  thee  for  a  fon*s  or  huiband^  life ! 
Tair  Ariadne,  fprong  from  Minos'  bed, 
Sav'd  the  brave  Thcfcus,  and  with  Thefisus  Rcip 
Forfook  her  father,  and  her  native  plain. 
And  Itemm'd  the  tumults  of  the  forging  main  5 
Yet  the  ftern  fire  relented,  and  forgave 
The  matd,  wh*fe  only  crime  it  was  to  faves 

f  Tcm^ie  of  Hecate^ 


^Ev*n  thejufl  Cods  forgave;  and  now  on  high 
A  ftar  flie  /hines,  and  beautifies  the  (ky : 
What  blellings  then  ihall  righteous  heaven  decree 
For  all  our  heroes  fav'd,  and  fav'd  by  thee ! 
Heaven  gave  thee  not,  to  kill,  fo  fonan  air. 
And  cruelty  fure  never  look'd  fo  fair! 

He  ceas*d  j  but  left  fo  charming  on  her  ear 
His  voice,  that  liftening  ftill  ihe  feem*d'to  hear: 
Her  eye  to  earth  flie  bends  with  modeft  grace, 
And  heaven  inTmiles  is  opcn'd  in  her  face. 
A  glance  fhe  fteals ;  but  rofy  btuihes  fpread 
O'er  her  fair  cheek,  and  then  (he  drops  her  bead : 
A  thoufand  wordk  at  once  to  fpeak  (be  tries  ; 
Jn  vain— but  fpeaks  a  thoufand  with  her  eyes : 
Trembling,  the  (hining  casket  (he  expands. 
Then  gives  the  magic  viitue  to  his  hands  ; 
And  had  the  power  been  granted  to  convey 
Her  heart— bad  given  her  very  heart  away. 


EPISTOLA  AD  AMJCUM    RUSTICANTEIL 

Scripts  Vere  ineunte  Cantab,     1709. 

P^CQUID  abfentitibi  caraGrantae  ? 
Ecquid  antiqui  memor  es  fodalls  | 
Chare  permultis,  mihi  pisecer  omnes 

C^are,  Georgt 
Cemis  1  ut  mi^cet  levis  anra  campos ! 
Vt  rofa  dulci,  ^olifqueterram 
Flora  depingit,  Zephynifqae  blpdis 

•  Ventilatalisl 
Tarde,  quid  ceiTas  ?  Age  Rozinantis 
Terga  cnnfcendas  eques  *  ingementis 
Tene  ruraiis  Galataea  duris 

'  DetinetUIcjs? 

Digne  fuccendi  meliore  flamma  I 
Sive  f  CbriiTim,  Juvenumve  curam 
PniUiden  mavis,  pjaceatve,  quondam 

Pulchra,  hyconu 
Tarde,  quid  cefTas  ?  tibi  multa  vIrgo 
Splcnaidos  lardit  lacrymis  occUos, 
£t  tibi  frullra  ad  fpcculum  comarum 

^  Circinat  orbes  I 

Te  frequens  votis  revocat  fophiftes, 
Dum  Johannenfi  madidiis  tyaeo,  '< 
De  tubis  haurlc,  revomitque  dulcem 

Undique  oabem. 
Qum  veils  fcribam  quid  habet  novorum 
Granta  ?  Marlbunif  fpoliis  onuftut, 
Gallicas  fiidit  prope  %  Scaldis  undam 

Strage  Phalao^as* 
O*  triumphalem  gladiom  recondts! 
Ite  voslaunisfanierubentes  ! 
Sis  menoor  pacis,  viridique  ciogas 

'         ^  Tempon  Myito  | 

Hue  ades  div^  atque  hominum  voluptas 
Molle  fubridens,  Venus  1  hue  forcres 
Gratiae!  longi^m'vale,  O!  Minerva, 

Afpera  Virgo! 

♦  Ohefo  fuit  corpore. 

•f  7m  elegant  a  apud  Canta^n^jom  PmUdim 

i  Juxta  Aidenardumt 
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Barbaro    taiulem  fatiata  1udo» 
yEgiiani  ponas,  gladiumque  5  caftam 
Virgioem  dirus  gladius>  feroxque 

DcdecetiEgii. 

FUgftaa  noftne  quid  agunt  cancenx  ? 

I'ror  infelix  t  mJhi  me  Belinda 

Sorripitl  Collum  O  I  nWcuro>  O  !  Puellc 

Siuve  labelliim  \ 

Ah  !  Qt  obliqdo  afpiciens  ocello  ^ 

Torruic  pe^as  — neque  ta  furorit 
Infcmi  blandtj    tibi  fsvitimia 

Tlamma  medullis ! 

Tu  tansen  /*lix  I    cohibcre  triftes 
Tu  potcs  curas  \  *  Ccrealis  hauftut 
Eft  tibi»  praefens  releyare  diro. 

'  Peaon  luftu. 

Cordcem  aftridlum  pice  cum  reductt» 
AuiiJn*  ingenti  tonat  ut  boatu 
Famldus  !  funfkno  ruit  uC  hgenc 

Spuroeus  Dtt ! 

^trtoi  !  ut  vitro  nitet  invidendo  ' 

&tireiun  nedar  I  comet  it  facetus 
■tiljocusj  quocum  Venus  &  Cupido 

Spicula  dngont 

\na  memor  char^>  cyathum  coronas^ 
ruginia  :-~plrnum  Tideo  I— ah !  careto 
^tra  oe  quaiTeC  maley  dum  laborat 

Pondere  dolci  I 

Age!  ficcafti  bene»  fordterque  !— • 
line  adeft  curae  medicina  !  fuaTes 
ilnc  tibi  fomoi^    Sc  tibi  fuaviora 

Somnk  fomnia  I 

lot  bibens  iuccosy  nihil  invidebit 
ilis>  quamvia  cyathi   Falerno 
alc^   nigrefcanty  neque  Gallicanae 

Laudibus  uvae  | 
ic  Johannenfi  latitant  fuili 
rannioy  fcribens  fatiente  labro, 
Bt  graves  hauftua,  inimica  Mufis 

Poculki  duco. 


SIXTEEN    ODES* 
ANACREON, 


ODE  XV.    Happy  Lifi. 
?IE  wealth  of  Gygci  I  defpifc  5 
Geraa  arc  ufelefs  glittering  toya. 
d  I  leavcy  and  fuch  vain  things*    / 
J»e  low  aim  and  pride  of  kings, 
et  my  hair  with  unguents  flow, 
b  rofy  garlands  crown  my  brow  ! 
^  prefent  moment  1  eiyoy, 
wnM  in  the  next,  perhaps,  to  die  I 
Anglice  ^tltd  ale. 

Fifji  fubVi/hed  m  the  Centhman's  Magavnt ;  emd 
ward*  tnftrted'm  the  trhrtjlatkftt  cf^iaacnWf  ^ub' 
ly  Mr.   Fawkes^ 


Then,  while  thehour  ferenely  flunet, 
Tofs  the  gay  die,  and  quaff  thy  winea  s 
But  ever,  in  the  genial  hour. 
To  Bacchus  the  libation  pour, 
Lclfc  death  in  wrath  approach,  and  cry, 
Mai>— ufte  no  more  the  cup  of  joy. 


.^ 

ODE  Xyi.    The  power  of  Bkautt. 

COME  fing  of  Thebe«,and  fome  deftniy 
^  In  lofty  numbers  haughty  Troy. 
I  mourn,  alas  !  in  plaintive  ftraana» 
My  own  captivity  in  chains  I 

No  navy,  rang*d  in  proud  arr^. 
No  foot,  no  horfcman,  arm'd  to  flay. 
My  peace  alann  i  Far  other  foes. 
Far  other  hofls,  create  my  woes  : 
Strange,  dangerous  hofts^  that  ambufli'dUe 
In  every  bright  love-darting  eye  I 
Such  as  deftroy,  when  beauty  arms 
To  conquer,  dreadlul  in  its  channe  1 


ODE  %JL    To  his  MxsTiixtt. 


'T'HE  Gods  oVr  mortals  prove  their  fway. 
And  Ileal  them  from  themfclves  away  s 
Hansform^d  by  their  almighty    hands. 
Sad  Niobe  an  image  ftands  j 
And  Philomel,  up-born  on  wings 
Thraugh  air,  her  mournful  ftory  fings. 
Would  heaven,  indulgent  to  my  vow^ 
The  happy  change  I  wiib,  allow  j 
I  The  envyM  mirrour  I  would  be. 
That  thou  mlghtft  always  gaze  on  me! 
And  could  my  naked  heart  appear. 
Thou  *dft  fee  thyfelf— for  thou  art  there  ! 
O  !    were  I  made  thy  folding  veft. 
That  thou  might  dafp  me  to  thy  breaft  ! 
Or  turned  into^  fount,  to  lave 
Thy  naked  beauties  in  my  wave  ! 
Thy  bofom-cinflure  I  would  grow. 
To  warm  thofe  little  hills  of  fnow ; 
Thy  ointment,  in  rich  fragrant  dreams 
To  wander  o*er  thy  beauteous  limbs  ; 
Thy  chain  of  (hining  pearl — to  deck. 
And  clofe  embrace  thy  graceful  neck  ; 
A  very  fandal  I  would  be 
To  tread  oi>— if  trod  on  by  thee  ! 


ODE     XXIV.       IMITATSD. 

^LAS  !    alas  I  I  fee  each  day 
Steals  me  from  myfelf  away  I 
And  every  ftep  of  life  I  tread, 
I  fpeed  to  mmg!e  with  the  dead. 
How  many  years  are  paft,  my  friends^ 
I  know^  a&d  there  my  knowledge  cndi. 
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How  many  yet«  ^«re  ftlU  in  ftorc, 
I  iieitber  can,  nor  would  explore. 
Then,  fince  the  houn  inc«fl*ant  fly. 
They  all  (hall  find  m   crtwn'd  with  joy. 
To  thofe,  my  cares  I  here  bequeath* 
Who  meanly  die  for  fear  of  death, 
And  daily  with  afliduout  ftrife 
Contrive  to  lite,  accura'd  with  life. 

-Then  Care,  begone  !  I  'd  dance  and  play  j 
Hence,  with  thy  feriout  face  away  I 
I  *11  laugh  J    and  whilft  gay  wine  inflamea> 
1  *U  court  the  laughter- loTing  dames  ^ 
And  ftudy  to  refign  my  breath 
In  ecftafy,  and  finile  in  death. 


out  XXV.    Imitatxd, 

1DKING  me,  O  bring  th*  enllTening  draught. 

Lenient  of  grief,   and  anxious  thought. 
Then  Care  retires,  alham*d  to  fhow 
His  downcaft  eye,  and  faded  brow. 
I  banifh  bufineft  to  the  -great, 
To  all  that  curfe,  yet  covet  flatc. 

Death  haftes  amaint  then  who  would  run 
To  meet  what  moft  he  ftrives  to  fhun  ? 
Or  antedate  the  dreadful  day 
Sy  cares,  and  aid  the  fiend  to  4ay  ?  ^ 
If  tears  could  bribe  his  dreadful  powers^ 
I  *d  weep,  and  blels  the  precious  ihowers  $ 
Sut  let  our  lot  be  joy  •r  woe, 
Alike  he  Tpeeds  to  i^ike  the  blow. 

Then  crown  the  bowl !— ye  forrowi,  df 
TokilIfi>me  wretch  who  wants  to  die. 


CDE^XXXL    ThepleafingPHUKST^ 

•jaOW  bring,  by  all  the  powen  diTinc, 
Bririll  vac  a  bowlof  rofy  wine  j 
•   A  mighty  bowlof  wine  I  crave  j 

When  wine  mipires,  'tis  fweet  to  rare. 
In  frantic  rage  Alcmseon  drew 

His  ftlchion,  and  his  •  mother  (lew  : 

Orcftesin  a  fiinousmood 

Raving  (bed  his  f  mother's  ble6d. 

Dreadful,  fober  madmen,  they  1— 

None,  harmlefs  drunkard,  none  I  (lay  J 

The  blood  of  grapes  I  orly  crave  , 

I  quaff  it,  and  'tis  fweet  to  rave. 
Alcides,  ftantic^^grafpM  bis  bow  j 

His  quiver  rattled,  ftor'd  with  woe  s 

Stem  Ajax  (book  his  glittering  blade, 
'  And  broad  his  fevenibld  (bield  difplay'd  t 

Dangerous  madnwn!   how  he  drew 

His  fwQid,  and  boftsin  fancy  flew  ! 
I,  peaceful  1»  oo  fidchion  wield  ; 

1  bend  no  bow,  I  poife  no  ihidd. 

The  flowery  garland  crowns  my  hairs, 

JWy  hand  the  powerful  goblet  bean  i 

The  powerful  goblet,  nobly  brave, 

1  drain,  and  then  'CU  Iwed  to  rave. 


ODE  XXXVI. 

T^ALK  not  to  me  of  pedant  rulea^f 

1  leave  debates  to  learned  fools. 
Who  folemnlyin  form  advife  i 
At  befl,  impertinently  wife  \ 

To  jne  mote  pleafing  precepts  give. 
And  teach  the  fcience  how  to  live  j 
To  bury  in  the  friendly  draught 
Sorrows  that  fpring  from  too  much  thought  ^ 
To  learn  foft  Uifons  from  the  fair. 
How  life  may  glide  exempt  from  care. 

Alas!  I  'mold  I  1  fee  my  head 
With  hoary  locks  by  time  o'erfpread :  • 
Then  inftant  be  the  goblet  brought. 
To  mtke  me  young— at  fcaft  in  thought. 
Alas  !  inccfTant  fpeeds  the  day 
When  I  muft  mix  with  common  clay  | 
When  I  muft  tread  the  difroal  (bore. 
And  die^m  of  \fi^  «»<*  ^"^  '^  more. , 


ODE  XXXVII.    The  S»«xho; 

CEE,  Winter 'spaft  \  Ae  feafoos  bfing 
•Soft  breexes  with  returning  Spring  i. 
At  whofe  approach  the  Graces  wear 
Frcih  honours  in  their  fltowing  hair : 
The  raging  feas  forget  to  roar, 
And,  fmiling,  gently  kifs  the  (bore  s. 
The  fportive  d«ick,  in  want«i  play. 
Now  dives,   now  rifes  into  day ; 
Tlje  cranes  from  freeaing  climes  repair^ 
Aotf  failing  float  to  warmer  air  : 
Th*  enlivening  funs  in  glory  rife. 
And  gaily  dance  along  the  (kics. 

The  clouds  difperf  e  ;  or  if  in  ibowerft 
They  fall,  it  is  to  wak^j  the  flowers: 
See,  verdure  cicdtths  the  teeming  earth  |> 
The  olive  ftrugglcs  into  birth  : 
The  fwellmg  grapes  adorn  the  vine. 
And  kindly  pronife  future  wine  i 
Blef^  juice  !  already  I  in  thought 
Quaff  an  imaginary  draught. 


.ODE  XLVin.    Gay  Lifa 

fJIVE  roe  Horoer'i  tonefiil  lyre. 

Let  the  found  my  breaf^infplre  ! 
But  with  no  troublefonifr  delight 
Of  arms,  and  heroes  flain  in  fight ; 
Let  It  play  no  cooquefts  here. 
Or  conquefis  only  o'er  the  fair  1 

Boy,  reach  that  volume— 4>ook  dlviiie|  • 
The  fbtutes  of  the  God  of  Wme  i 
He,  legiflator,  flatuei  draws  i 
And  1,  his  judge,  infbrce  his  laws  $ 
And,  faith^l  ""o  the  weighty  trufk. 
Compel  his  vot'ries  to  ^  juft  : 
Thus,  round  the  bowl  impartial  flies,^ 
Till  10  the  f^rightiy  dance  we  niiB  ^ 
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friflc  It  ^ith  t  livdf  bound, 
m*d  wtth  the  lyre*s  harmonious  found  i 
)  poor  fbrtfay  with  an  heat  dlviney 
urous  foDg;s  thac  breathe  o^vnne. 


'  Ble  fling  the  grapes  that  co61d  difpenfii 
The  happy,  happy  impudence. 


ODE  L.     The  happy  Effefts  of  WxNx. 

fee  the  jolly  god  appears : 
lis  hand  a  mighty  goblet  bears  t 
1  fparkling  Wine  full-chargM  it  flows, 
fovereigp  cure  of  homaa  woes, 
'ine  'gives  a  kind  releafe  frona  care, 
courage  tolubdue  the  fair  ; 
tiAs  the  cheerful  to  advance 
nonious  in  the  fprightiy  dance : 
!  goblet  I  rich  with  generous  wines  ? 
round  the  verge  a  viiie-bianch  twines, 
i  how  the  mimic  clufters  roll, 
««dy  to^re-fiU  the  bowl  ! 
^ine  keeptiti  happy  patients  free 
a  every  painful  malady ; 
bed  phyfician  all  the  year. 
i  guarded,   no  difeafe  we  fear, 
Toublefome^difeafe  of  mind, 
t  another  year  grows  kind, 
loads  again  the  fi^itful  vine, 
brings  again  our  healch«-new  wine. 


ODE  LII.  Gb  APisj  or  the  Vintacx. 

!  the  vintage  now  is  done  ! 

md  black*ned  with  th'  aacumoal  fun 

'  r>pes  gay  youths  and  virgins  bear^ 

:  fweeteft  pmdu^  of  the  year ! 

rau  the  heavenly  load  they  lay, 

I  fwif^  the  darafels  trip  away  i 

t  youths  alone  the  %idne.pref8  tread,    . 

winiH  by  ikilful  drunkards  made  i 

«  time  the  mirthful  (ong  they  raife, 

Bacchus,  to  thy  praife! 
If  eying  the  bleft  juice,  in  thought 
|ff  an  imaginary  draught. 
'^ly>  through  wine,  theoldadvaoce^ 
I  doubly  tremble  in  the  dance : 
ancy'd  youth  they  chant  and  play, 
Jttfol  that  their  locks  are  grey, 
rbrough  wine,  the  youth  completes  his  lores  : 

Mttnts  the  filenceof  the  gnMes  e 
"efc,  ftretchM  (feneath  th'  embower! 

^es  fatsit  love*infpiring  maid  :    • 

beds  of  lofy  fwctts  (he  lies, 
ibngfleeptoclofehereyes: 
t  by  her  fide  his  limbs  he  throws, 
r  band  he  prtfles— breathes  his  vows  | 
f  cnes,  My  love,  my  foul,  comply 
^inftant,  ©r,  alas  I    I  die. 
to  yain  the  youth  perfuafwn  tries ! 
fain  !— .  her  tongue  at  leail  denies  8 
Jttfcormng  death  through  dull  dofpair, 
'  «wiM  th^  ugwUUng  willing  fur  j 


ODE  LIU.     The  Rosi. 

QOMEi  lyrfft,   tune  thy  harp,  and  play 

Rcfponfivc  tp  my  vocal  lay :         ' 
Oently  touch  it,  while  1  fing 
The  Rofe,  the  glory  of  the  fpring. 

To  heaven  the  Rofe  in  fragrance  flies. 
The  fwcetcft  incenfe  of  the  Sacs. 
Thee,  joy  of  earth,  when  vernal  hours 
Pour  forth  a 'blooming  wafle  of  flowers. 
The  gaily-faiiling  Graces  wear 
A  trophy  in  their  flowing  hair. 
Thee  Venuf  queen  of  beauty  loves, 
f  And,  crown'd  with  thee,  more  graceful  movei« 

In  fabled  Cong^  and  tuneful  lays. 
Their  favourite  Rofe  the  Mufcs  praife': 
To  pluck  the  Rofe,  the  virgin-train 
With  blood  their  pretty  fingers  ftain, 
Nor  dread  the  pointed  terrors  round. 
That  threaten,  and  infliffc  a  wound  : 
See  !  how  they  wave  the  charming  toy. 
Now  kifs,  now  fnuff  the  fragrant  joy  ! 

The  Rofe  the  poets  flrive  to  praife. 
And  for  it  would  escchange  their  bays  j   - 
O  !  ever  to  the  fprightiy  tcaft 
Admitted,  welcome,  pleafmg  gueft  ! 
But  chiefly  when  the  goblet  flows. 
And  Rofy  wreaths  adorn  our  brows  I 

Lovely  fmi  ling  Rofe,  hpwfweet 
TheobjcA  where  thy  beauties  meet  f 
Aurora  with  a  blufliingray. 
And  Rofy  fingec»,(preads  the  day  t 
The  Graces -more  enchanting  (bow 
When  Rofy  blufbes  paint  their  fnow  } 
And  every  pleas'd  beholder  feeks 
The  Rofe  in  Cyt^enea's  cheeks. 

When  pain  afflias,  or  fickftds  grieves^ 
its  juice  the  drooping  heart  relieves  i 
And,  after  death,  its  odours  flied 
A  pleafmg  fragrance  o*er  the  dead  j 
And  when  its  withering  charms  decay. 
And  finking,  fading,  die  away. 
Triumphant  o*er  the  rage  of  time. 
It  keeps  the  fragrance  of  its  prime. 

Come,  lyrift,  join  to  fing  the  birth 
Of  this  fweet  oflspring-  of  the  earth ! 

When  Venus  from  the  ocean*s  bed 
Rais'd  oVr  the  waves  her  lovely  head  ; 
When  warlike  Pallas  fpnang  from  Jove, 
Tremendous  to  the  powers  above  j 
To  grace  the  world,  the  teembg  earth 
Gave  the  fragrant  infant  birth. 
And  «  This,'  (he  cry'd, «  J  this  ordain 
*  My  favourite,  queen  of  flowers  to  reign !» 

But  firft  tV  aflfembled  gods  debate 
The  future  wonder  to  create  : 
Agreed  at  length,  from  heaven  they  threw 
A  drop  of  rich,  ne^areout  dew  $ 
A  bramble-flem  the  drop  receives. 
And  ftraight  the  Rofe  adorns  the  leaves. 
The  gods  to  Bacchus  gave  the  flower. 
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ODE  UV.    Orown  Young. 

^^HEN  fprightly  youtha  mj  eyes  furvey* 

I  too  am  youi^>  and  I  am  gay  | 
In  dance  my  a^ive  body  fwimt> 
And  fudden  pioioos  lift  my  limbf. 

Hafte»  crowo,  Cybsba,  cfown  my  browt 
"With  garlands  of  the  fragrant  rofel 
Hence,  hoary  age  ! — ^I  now  am  ftroRg, 
And  dance*  a  youth  among  the  young. 

Come  then»  myfrieods>  the  goblet  drab  S 
Bleft  juice  I — ^I  feel  thee  in  each  ^ein  ! 
See  1  bow  with  active  bounds  I  fpring  1 
Mow  ftrong»  and  yet  how  r%veet,  I*  fiog  t 

How  bleft  am  I  f  who  thus  exoell 
jn  pleafiog  arts  of  trifling  well  I 


ODE    LV.      The  Mabk. 

•pHE  ftatdy  keed  expreffive  bears 

A  mark  imprinted  on'his  hairs : 
The  turban  that  adorns  the  brows 
Of  Afia%  fans,  the  Parthian  fliows  t 
And  marks  betray  theloTer^s  heart. 
Deeply  engravM  by  Cupld*s  dast  i 
1  plainly  read  them  in  his  eyes, 
7hat  look  too  £ooMi9  or  too  wi(e. 


ODE      LVI. 
j\LA8!  the  powers  of  H/e  decay!  / 

My  hairs  are  fairn,  or  chaog*d  to  grey  1 
The  imiling  bloond,  and  youthful  grace. 
Is  bani(h*d  fromTBy faded  face! 
Thus  man  beholds,  with  >»eepuig  eyes, 
Hlmfelf  half-dead  befote  he  dies. 

For  this,  asd  fur  the  grave,  I  fear. 
And  ppur  the  nerer-ceafing  tear ! 
A  dreadful  profpea  ftriJees  my  eye  $ 
I  iboa  muft  fickcn,  ibon  mftft  die. 

For  this  themouv^fcfol  gvotn  I  ihed  | 
I  dread-^as  !   the  hour  I  dread  ! 
*What  eye  can  ftedMly  furvey 
Dtfath,  and  its  dark  tremendous  way  ? 
For  (boo  as  fate  has  cIos*d  our  eyes, 
Man  dies— for  ever,  ever  dies  ! 
All  pale,  all  fenfclefs  in  the  urn  I 
Kevcr,abl  never  to  fetuto. 


ODE  LXIV.     To  ATCL19 

r\NC£  more,  notoninfpir'd,  the  firing 
I  waken,  and  fpontaneoos  fing  ; . 

No  Pythic  laurel-wreath  I  claim. 

That  lifb  ambition  into  fanie : 

My  voice  unbidden  tunes  the  lay  : 

Some  god  impells,  and  I  obey. 

Liften  ye  groves  !— >Tlie  Mufe  prepares 

A  facred  fong  in  Phrygian  airs  j 

Such  as  the  fwan  evpiring  fings. 

Melodious  by  Cayftcr's  (prints. 

While  liltemng  winds  in  dlence  hear. 

And  to  the  gods  the  mu(ic  bear. 
Celeftial  Mufe  1  attend,  and  bring 

Thy  aid,  while  I  thy  Phorbus  fing  s 

To  Phcebus  and  the  Mufe  belong 

The  laurel,  lyre,  and  Delphic  fong. 
Begin,  begin  the  lofty  ftrain  ! 

How  Phoebus  lov*d,  but  Iov*d  in  vain, ; 

How  Daphne  fled  his  guilty  flame. 

And  fcom'd  a  god  that  olFc;r*d  (bame. 

vVith  glorious  pride  his  vows  (he  heart  } 

And  heaven,  indulgent  to  her  prayers. 

To  laurel  changed  the  nymph,  and  gave 

Her  foliage  to  reward  the  brave. 

Ah )  how,  en  wings  of  love  conveyed. 

He  flew  to  clafp  the  panting  maid  ! 

Now,  now  overtakes  !•— but  heaven  deceivct 
His  hope— he  feiees  only  leaves. 

Why  fires  if  y  raptur'd  breaft  ?   ah !  why» 
Ah  !  whither  ttrives  my  foul  to  fly  ? 
1  feel  thepleafing  phrcnfy  (Irong, 
Impulfive  to  fome  nobler  fong  : 
Let,  let  the  vranton  fancy  play  ; 
But  guide  it,  left  it  devious  (Iray. 

But  oh  I  in  vain,  my  Mufe  denies 
Her  aid,  a  flave  to  lovely  eyet. 
Suffice  it  to  rehearfethe  pains 
Of  bleeding  nymphs/and  dying  fwaibt  | 
Nor  dare  to  wiela  the  fliafts  of  Love, 
That  wound  the  gods,'  and  conquer  Jove. 

I  yield  !  adieu  the' lofty  ftrain  f 
I  am  Anacreon  once  again ;  «d 

Again  the  melting  fong  1  play,  '  * 

A^emperM  to  the  vocal  lay  t 
See  !  fee !   how  with  attentive  eart 

iThe  youths  imbibe  the  nedar*d  aira 
And  quaff,  in  lowery  (hades  rcc!in*d^ 
My  precept  to  regale  the  mJJid. 
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of  OxFoltD,  and  Earl  of  Mor- 
timer. 

'.H  were  the  notes,  thy  once-lov'd  poet  fung, 
111  Death  untimely  f^oppM  his  tune/ul  tongue, 
jaft  beheld »  and  loft !  admirM  and  mourn'd  I 
.  fofteft  manners,  gentle  arts>  adorned  ! 
in  each  fcience,  bleft  in  ev'ry  ftrain  ! 
CD  the  mufe,  to  Hah  lit  dear— in  vain  ! 
rhimy  thou  oft  haft  bid  the  world  attend| 
to  ibrget  the  ftatefman  in  the  friend  : 
iwifl  and  him,  defpis'd  the  ^rce  of  ftate» 
fpber  follies  of  the  wife  and  great ; 
r»us)  the  craving,  fawning  crowd  to  quit, 
pleoi'd  to  'fcape  from  flattery  to  wit. 
bfent  or  dead,  ft  ill  let  a  friend  be  dear, 
gh  the  abfent  claims,  the  dead  a  tear) 
II  tho(e  nights  that  closed  thy  toil(bme  days> 
hear  thy  Parnell  in  his  living  lays  : 
>  carelefs,  now,  of  int'rcft,  fame,  or  fate, 
aps  forgets  that  OxronD  e*er  was  great ; 
eeming  meaneft  what  we  grcateft  call, 
lids  thee  glorious  only  in  thy  fall, 
ad  fure  if  aught  below  the  feats  divine 
touch  immortals,  *tis  a  foul  like  thine  K      ^. 
nl  fupreme,  in  each  hard  inft  wice  try'd,        ^ 
^  all  pain,  all  anger,  and  all  pride, 
rage  of  powV,  the  blaft  of  public  breath, 
luft  of  lucre,  and  the  drend  of  death. 
I  Tsin  to  defarts  thy  retreat  is  made  j  - 
mufe  attends  thee  to  the  ftlent  fliade : 
hers,  the  brave  man's  lateft  fteps  to  tracei 
Hgc  his  ads,  and  dignify  difgrace, 
tn  int*reft  calls  oflf  all  her  fneaking  train, 
ia  alt  th*  oblig*d  defert,  and  all  the  vain ; 
watu,  or  to  the  fcaffold,  or  the  cell, 
en  thelaft  lingering  friend  has  bid  f.rewel. 
tftowfhe  (hades  thy  evening  walk  with  bays, 
hireling  flie,  no  proftitute  to  praife) 
»  now,  obfcrvant  of  the  partirg  ray, 
« the  calm  fun-fet  of  thy  various  day, 
o'  forcune^s  cloud  one  truly  great  can  f<e, 
'c^totelli  that  M9RT lust  is  he. 


hi.  Y. 


A.    P  OP  B. 


H    E    S    I    O     Dj 


RISE    Of    WOMAN, 

^^HAT   aodent  Times   (tbofe  Times  we  fmcf 

wife) 
Have  left  on  long  record  of  woman's  rife, 
What  mortals  teach  it,  and  whtt  fables  hide. 
What  author  wrote  it,  how  that  author  dy*d, 
All  thefe  1  fing.     In  Greece  they  fram*d  the  tale  } 
(In  Greece,  ^twas  thought,  a  woman  might  be  frail) 
Ye  modem  beauties  !  where'the  poet  drew 
His  fofteft  pencil,  think  he  dreamt  of  you  ; 
And  warn*d  by  hirij,  ye  wanton  pens,  beware 
How  heaven's  conccm'd  to  vindicate  the  firir. 
The  cafe  was  Hefjod*s  ;  he  the  f'ble  writj 
Some  think  with  meaning,  fome  with  idle  wit  9 
Perhaps  'tis  either,  as  the  ladies  plcafe  : 
I  wave  the  conteft,  and  commence  the  lays. 

In  days  of  yore,  (no  matter  where  or  when, 
'Twas  eVe  the  low  creat.xm  fwarm*d  with  men) 
That  one  Prometheus,  fprung  of  heav'nly  births         ' 
( Our  author's  foag  can'witneft)  tivM  on  earth; 
He  carv*d  the  turf  to  mould  a  manly  frame. 
And  ftole  from  Jove  his  animating  ftame. 
i  he  fly  contriv<»nce  o*er  Olympus  ran. 
When  thus  the  monarch  of  the  ftars  began. 

Oh  vers'd  in  arts  !  whofe  d^ng  thoughts  afpire 
To  kindle  clay  with  never-dying  fire  1 
Enjoy  the  glory  paft,  that  gif^was  thine; 
The  next  thy  creature  meets,  be  fairly  mine  t 
Aod  foch  a  gifr,  a  vengeance  fo  defignM, 
As  fuits  the  counfd  of  a  God  to  find  % 
A  pleafing  bofofr.-cheat,  a  fpecibus  ill, 
Which  felt  they  curfe,  yet  covet  ftill  to  feel. 

He  faid,  and  Vulcan  ftraight  the  fire  commandti 
To  temper  mortir  with  etherial  hands  j 
In  fuch  a  ftiape  to  mould  a  rifing  fair, 
\s  virgin-goddeiTes  are  proud  to  wear. 
To  make  her  eyes  with  diamond-water  flilne, 
And  form  her  organs  for  a  voice  divine, 
•  I  Mras-  thus  the  (ire  ordain'd  ;  the  pow*r  obey'd  f 
And  woric'H,  and  wo-  der'd  at  the  work  he  made;. 
The  faireft,  foftetl,  fweeteft  frame  beneath. 
Now  made  to  feem,  now  more  than  feem  to  breathe* 

As  Vulcan  ends,  the  cheerful  queen  of  cbarmt 
ClafpM  the  new-panting  creature  in  her  arms  |   ' 
rrom  that  embrace  a  fine  complexion  fpread, 
Whert  mingled  whiteoefs  glow'd  with  fofterred^ 
rhen  in  a  kifs  (he  breathed  her  various  arts. 
Of  trifling  prettily  witfe  WQvpded  hems  j 
i  ^  f  P 
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A  mind  hr  love,  bat  ftltl  a  changing  mind  ; 
The  lifp  a/feded,  and  the  glance  defign*d  ; 
The  fweet  confufing  bla(h>  the  fecret  winky 
The  gentJe-fwimming  walk,  the  courteous  fink. 
The  ftare  for  ftrangenefs  fit,  for  fcornthe  frawn. 
For  decent  yielding  looks  declining  down, 
The  ^radis*^  langui(h,  where  weU-foignM  defire 
WouM  own  its  melting  in  a  mutual  flic  ; 
Gay  fmiles  to  comfort  i  April  foow^rt  to  move  I 
And  all  the  nature,  all  the  art,  of  lore. 

Gold-foepter'Q  Juno  toext  exalts  the  fair") 
Her  touch  endows  her  with  imperious  air, 
Self- valuing  fancy,  highly-crefted  pride. 
Strong  foT^reign  will^  and  fofhe  defire  to  chide : 
For  which  an  eloquence,  that  aims  to  vex. 
With  nattveiCrepes  of  enger,  arms  the  feic 

Minenra  ((kilfol  goddefs)  trim'd  the  maid 
To  twirl  the  fpindle  by  the  twifting  thread, 

?'o  fix  the  loom,  inftni£^  the  reeds  to  pail> 
rofs  the  long  weft,  and  clofe  the  web  with  airty 
An  ufefiil  gi^  y  but  what  profiife  ex  pence  $ 
What  world  of  fafliioos,  (ook  their  rife  from  hence ! 

Young  HeroH^  neat,  a  clore-contriving  god^ 
Her  brows  encircled  with  hit  ferpent  rod  : 
Then  plots  and  fair  excufes  fillM  her  brain, 
^he  views  of  breaking  amorous  vows  for  gain. 
The  pike  of  fiivours ;  the  defigning  arts 
That  aim  at  riches  in  contempt  of  hearts  5 
And  for  a  comfort  in  the  marriage  life. 
The  little,  pilfiing  temjfer  of  a  wi/e. 

F«>11  on  the  ^ir  his  beims  Apollo  flung> 
And  fond  perruafion  tippM'her  eafy  tongue  { 
He  gave  her  words,  where  oily  flattery  lays 
The  p)eafiog  colours  of  the  art  of  praife  ^ 
And  wit,  to  fcandal  exquifitely  prone, 
Which  frets  another's  ipleen  to  cure  its  own. 

Thofe  facred  Virgins  whom  the  bards  revere^ 
Tan*d  all  her  voice,  and  foed  a  fweetncfs  there. 
To  make  h?r  fenfe  with  double  charms  abound. 
Or  make  her  lively  nonfenfe  pleafe  by  found. 

To  drefs  the  maid,  the  decent  Graces  brought 
A  40be  in  all  the  dies  of  beauty  wrought. 
And  plac*d  their  boxes  o^er  a  rich  brocade 
Where  pi£fur*d  loves  oh  ev'iy  cover  playM  j 
Then  Spread  thofe  implements  that  Vulcan*s  art 
Had  framed  to  merit  Cytheict*J  heart  i 
The  wire  to  curl,  the  clofe  indented  comb 
To  call  the  locks,  that  fiightJy  wander,   home; 
And  chief,  themirrour,  where  the raviOiM  mud 
beholds  and  loves  her  own  reflcded  (hade. 

Fair  Flora  lent  her  ftorcs,  the  purpled  Hours 
Confin*d  her  trefTes  with  a  wreath  of  flowers  j 
Within  the  wreath  arofo  a  radiant  crown  i 
A  veil  pelkicid  hung  depending  down  i 
Back  roird  her  asure  veil  with  forpent  fold. 
The  purfled  border  decked  the  floor  with  gold. 
Her  robe  (which  clofely  by  the  girdle  braced 
RevealM  the  beauties  of  a  ileoder  wade} 
now*d  to  the  feet  i  to  copy  Venus  air, 
"IWhen  Venus*  ftatues  have  a  robe  to  wear. 

the   new   ipning    creature*    finiih*d  thts    for 
harmsy 
Adjofts  her  habit,  praQifes  her  charms. 
With  blufoes  glows,  or  ihines  with  lively  fnulety 
CosfiimtlfrwilJf  or  iiicoilcai  hir  wiics  ^ 


Then  confcioos  of  her  %vortb,  with  cafy  pace 
Glides  by  the  gtafs,  and  tomios  views  her  face. 

A  finer  flax  than  whK  they  brought  before, 
.Thro'  timers  deep  cave,  the  fifter  Fates  explnt. 
Then  fix  the  loam,  their  fingea  tumbtj  weate. 
And  thus  their  toil  prophetic  fohgs  deceive. 

Flow  from  the  rock^  my  flax  I  and  fwtfily  fiov, 
Purfiie  thy  thread  ;  the  fpmdle  runs  below. 
A  creature  fi>nd  and  changing,  fiur  and  vain, 
The  creature  woman,  rifes  now  to  reign. 
New  beauty  blooms,  a  b«aaty  feobVI  tp  fly ; 
New  love  begins,  a  love  produced  to  dye  i 
New  parts  diftrefs  the  tiuubled  fcenes  of  lifo, 
The  fi)adling  adftrefs,  and  the  ruling  wifo. 

M^n,  bom  to  labour,  all  with  pains  pxjviSe  \ 
Women  have  time,  to  facrifice  to  pride : 
They  want  the  care  of  man,  their  want  they  koov, 
And  dfefs  to  pleafe  with  heiat«all«riqg  ihow> 
The  fliow  prevailing,  for  the  fway  cooteod. 
And  make  a  feivant  where  they  meet  a  Mend. 

Thus  in  a  thoufandwax-ered^  feitty 
A  loitering  race  the  foinfol  bee  fupports> 
From  fun  to  fun,  from  bank  to  bank  he  flies. 
With  honer  loads  his  bag,  with  wax  his  Chigbs } 
Fly  where  he  will,  at  home  the  race  resaaia, 
Prune  the  filk  drefs,  and  murm*ring  eat  thegsn. 

Yet  here  and  there  we  grant  a  gentk  bride, 
Whofc  temper  betters  by  the  fiither*t  fide  | 
Unlik^  the  refl  that  double  human  care^ 
Fond  to  relieve,  or  refolute  to  fliare : 
Happ^  the  man  whom  thus  his  flars  adranct ! 
The  curfe  is  general,  but  the  blei&ng  chance. 

Thus  fung  the  fiflers,  while  the  ^oda  adaasft 
Their  beauteous  cre^re,  made  for  man  in  tie} 
The  .young  Pandora  flie,  whom  all  coiitend 
To  m.-»ke  too  perfed  not  to  gain  her  end  i 
Then  bid  the  winds  that  fly  to  breathe  the  fpnag, 
Re'-uro  to  bear  her  on  a  gentle  wii^ ; 
Wi«h*wafting  airs  the  winds  obfequioos  blow* 
And  land  the  fliihing  vengeance  fafo  below.- 
A  gtTtden  coifr/  in  her  hand  flie  bore^ 
(The  prcicnt  treacherous,  but  the  bearer  more) 
*TVras  fraught  with  pangs  $  for  Jove  ordamMabcfe^ 
That  gold  fliou'd  aid,  and  pangs  attend  on  loic. 

Her  gay  defcent  the  man  perceived  afv, 
Won<^ring  he  run  to  catch  the  falh'ng  ftar  j 
But  fofurpris'd,  as  none  but  he  can  tell* 
Who  lov*d  fo  quickly,  and  who  lev*d  fo  wriL 
0*er  all  his  vcmi  the  waodVing  paflliim  banis. 
He  calls  ber  nymph,  and  ev^ry  nymph  by  twM. 
Her  form  to  lovely  Venus  he  prefers* 
Or  fwears  that  Venus's  muft  be  fuch  as  Imt^ 
She,  proud  to  rule,  vet  ftrangely  firam'd  to  cbbci 
Negle^s  his  ofl^  while  her  airs  ihc  plmfMp 
Shoots  fcomful  glances  from  die  bended  fiosBf 
In  br  iflt  diforder  trips  it  up  and  down. 
Then  hums  a  carelefs  tune  to  lay  the  ftona* 
And  fits,  and  bluflies,  ffniiles,  and  yields  an  faSL 

«  Now   take    what   Jove  defign^d    {§m  iiOl 
ciy'd) 
«  This  box  thy  portioo,  and  myfelf  thy  b^:** 
Fir*d  with  the  piofped  of  the  double  d 
He  fiutch*^  tfavbox,  and  bride,  with  1 

Unhappy  man  1   to  whom  fo  bright  i 
The  ftfai  gif^  her  temptiqg  folfj  nolaivfAt 
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The  Winds  were/ilent»  all  tbe  waves.  alle^p» 
And  hear'n  was  trac'd  upon  the  flatt'ijing  deep  { 
Bat  whilft  he  Jooks  unmindfu]  of  a  ftorm»  ^ 
And  thinks  the  water  wean  a  ftable  fomiy 
Whtt  dreadful  d^  around-  his  ears  (hall  rife  ! 
What  frowos  confufe  his  pi£ture.of  the  ikies  I 
At«firft  the  creature  man  was  framed  alone* 
Lord  of  himfelf,  and  all  the  world  his  own. 
For  him  the  nymphs  in  green  forfouk  the  woodsy 
For  him  the  nymphs  in  blue  forfook  the  floodsy 
In  vain  the  Hltyrs  rage,  the  tritons  ravcx 
They  bore  him  heroes  in  the  fccret  cave, 
NocaredeftroyM,  no  Hck  diforder  prey'd^ 
Nobendiog  age  his  fprightly  form  decay 'd| 
No  wars  were  kno  wn^  no  females  heard  to  r^gc^ 
Aixi  poets  tell  usy  *twa8  a  golded  age. 

When  woman  came>  thoie  ilU  the  box  confined 
Barft  fttrioas  out»  and  poifoiiM  all  the  wind» 
From  point  to  point,  from  pole' to  pole  they  Aew, 
Spread  as  they  went,  and  in  the  progrefs  grew : 
The  oynjp^s  regretting  left  the  nu>rtal  race. 
And  altering  nature  wore  a  iickly  face  : 
New  terms  of  folly  rote,  new  ftates  of  <;are ; 
New  plagues  to  Cnfftr,  and  topleali;  the  fairt* 
The  days  of  whiningi  and  of  wild  intrigues, 
CommencM,  or  Hni/h*d  with  the  breact\  of  leagues  ; 
The  mean  defigns  of  well  diflembjed  lovf  : 
The  fqrdid  matches  never  jpiaM  above  > 
Abroad  the  labour,  and  at  nome  the  noifet 
(Man's  double  fulTrings  ibr  domeftic  joys)  • 
The  curfe  of  jealoufy  j  expeiice,  and  ilrife  f 
Divorce,  the  poblic  brand»  of  ihameful  life; 
The  rival^s  fword ;  the  qualm  that  takes  the^r^ 
Pifdain  for  paflion,  palBon  in  defpair        , 
Thefe  and  a  thobfand,  yet  unnamed  we  fijn|  y 
Ah  fear  the  thoufand,  yet  unnan^M  behind  I 

Thus  on^FajnaiTuSi  tuneful  Hefiod  fung, 
The  moun^ln  echoed,  and  the  valley  rungy 
The  facred  groves  a  fix*d  attention  fliow. 
The  cryftal  Helicon  forbore  to  flow. 
The  flcy  grew  bright,  and  (if  his  verfe  be  true) 
The  nmfes  came  to  give  the  laurel  too. 
Bot  what  avaird  the  verdant  prize  of  wit. 
If  love  fwore  vengrance  for  the  tales  he  writ  ? 
Yet  fair  offended*  hear  your  fiteixl  relate 
"What  heavy  judgment  piw'd  the  writer's  fytCp 
Tho*  when  it  happened,  no  relation  clears, 
*Tis  thought  hi  five,  or  five  and  twenty  years. 

Where,  dark*  and  filent,  with  a  twifted  (hade 
The  neigbb*rin^  woods  a  native  arbour  made. 
There  oft  a  tender  pair  for  amorous  play 
Ketiring*  toy*d  the  ravi(h*d  hours  away  $ 
A  Locrian  youth,  the  gentle  Troilus  bey 
A  fair  Milcfian,  kind  Evanthe  (he: 
fiut  fwelling  n^re  in  a  fatal  hou( 
Betray *d  the  ftcrets  of  the  confcious  bow^r ; 
The  dire  dffgrace  her  brothers  count  their  own. 
And  track  her  Yteps,  to  make  its  authpr  kpowo. 

It  chancM  one  evening,  (*twas  the  k>ver*s  day) 
Concealed  in  brakes  (he  jealous  kindred  lay ; 
When  Hefigd  wandering  mus'd  along  the  plain, 
And  ^*d  ilia  feat  where  love  had  fix*d  the  fgene : 
A  ftrong  fofpicion  fisaight  poflefs'd  their  mipd, 
(For  poeti  ever  w«rc  a  gentje  kind.) 
But  when  Evanthe  near  the  paflage  ftood, 
fiupg  back  a  doubtKil  Iftpk  aod  ihot  ^e  wpo4j.  . 


«<  Now  take,  (at  once  they  cry)  thy  due  reward. 
And  urg*d  with  erring  rage,'  afTault  the  bard. 
His'corps  the  fea  receiv'd^    The  dolphins  bore^ 
(*Twas  all  the  gods  would  do)  the  coips  to  fhore. 

Metiinks  I  view  the  dead  with  pitying  eyes. 
And  fee  the  dreams  of  antient  wifdom  rife  j; 
I  fee  the  Mofes  round  the  body  cry. 
But  hear  a  Cupid  loudly  laughing  by ; 
He  wheels  his  arrow  v^tfa  infulting  h^ifdf 
And  thus  infcrlbes  the  moral  on  the  fand, 
«  Here  Hefiod  lies :  ye  future  bards,  beware 
«  How  far  jLOur  moral  tales  incenfe  the  fair  y 
"  Unlov'd,  unlovteg,  'iwa^  his  fate  to  bleed  5 
«  Without  his  (j^iver  ^upid  causM  the  deed : 
"  He  judg'd  this  turn  of  malice  juftly  due, 
**  And  Hefiod  dy*d  for  joys  he  never  knew.** 


S      O,     N      G. 

yj^ftiH^  thy  beswty  appear* 

In  its  graces  anid  airs. 
All  bright  as  an  angel  new  dropt  from  the  fky  ; 

At  diftar^ce  I  gaze,  and  am  awM  by  my  fcartf 

So  ftrao^ly  you  dazzle  my  eye  I 

But  when  without  art, 
Your  kind  thoughts  you  impart. 
When  your  love  tuns  In  blufhcs  thro*  ev'ry  vein  ; 
.    When  it  darts  from  your  eyes,  when  it  paota  la 
your  Ifeait, 
Then  I  know  yoa*re  a  woman  again. 

There*s  a  pa/Hon  and  pride 
•    Inourfex,  ((he  ieply*d,) 
And  thus  (might  I  gratify  both)  I  wou*d  do  1 

Still  an  angel  app^  to  each  lover  befide. 

But  ftiU  be  a  woman  to  you. 


S      O      N      G. 

'TMYRSIS,  a  young  and  am*rous  fwain. 

Saw  two,  the  beauties  of  the  plain> 

Wjio  l^h  his  heart  fubdue : 
Gay  Cieli»*8  eyes  were  dazzUng  fair, 
Sabina*s  eafy  (hape,and  air 

With  fofter  ntagick  drew. 
He  haunts  the  ilream^  he  haunts  the  grov^* 
Liveis  iiui  fond  romance  of  love, 

Aud  feems  for  each  to  dye  ;  - 
*Till  each  a  little  fpiteful  grown, 
Sabina  Caelia^s  Shape  ran  drown^. 

And  (he  Sabina*s  eye. 
Thdr  envy  made  the  (hepherd  find. 
Tbo(e  eyes,  which  love  cou*d  only  bllnd^ 

So  fet  the  lover  free  j 
No  more  he  haunta  the  grove  or  ftream> 
Or  with  a  true-love-knot  and  name 

•Engraves  a  wdunded  tree. 
Ah  Caclia  I  ((ly  Sabina  cry*<l) 
Tho*  neither  love,  we're  both  denyM| 
Now  to  fupportthc  fcx*s  pridc^ 
['        I«et  either  fix  the  dart«  -     - 
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Poor  gill  (ftyt  Caelia)  fay  no  more ; 
por  flu>u*d  the  fwrain  but  one  adore^ 
That  fpite  which  broke  his  chains  befofCy 
Wou'd  break  the  other*&  heart. 


M^ 


S      O      N      G. 

f  Y  d;iys  have  been  fo  wond*rous  frect 
"■'  The  little  bird«  chat  fly 
"With  carelef*  c^le  froro  tree  to  trec,J 

^ere  bnc  as  bleft  as  1. 
Aik  gliding  waters,  if  a  tear 

Of  ininc  increasM  titeir  ftream  I 
Or  a/k  the  flymg  gales»  if  e'er 

1  lent  one  figh  to  them  ? 
But  now  my  former  days  redre* 

And  Vm  by  beauty  caught, 
The  tender  ch'iins  ol  fweet  defire 

Are  fixM  upon  my  tlioyghr. 
Ye  nightingales,  ye  twifting  pines ! 
Yle  fwains  that  haunt  the  grore  \ 
Ye  gentle  echoes,  breesy  winds  I 

Yc  clofc  retreats  ol  love  I 
With  all  of  nature,  all  of  art» 

Aflift  the  de^r  defignj 
O  teach  a  young,  unpradtisM  hearty 

To  ir^ake  my  Nancy  mine. 
The  very  thought  of  change  I  bate> 

As  much  as  of  defpait  i 
Nor  ever  covet  to  be  gceat, 

Unlefs  it  be  for  her. 
*Tis  true,  the  paffion  in  my  min^ 

Is  othc'd  with  ibtt  diflrefs  $ 
Yet  while  the  fair  1  lote  is  klnd» 
I  caaaot  miOk.  it  lefs. 


A  N  A  C  R  E  O  N  T  I  C  K. 

TXTHEN  fpringcame  on  with  Mh  delight) 
To  cheer  the  ibul,  and  charm  the  fight* 
Whilr  e^fy  breezes,  fof.er  rain, 
And  warmer  funs  falute  the  plain  | 
*Twas  in  yonder  p'ny  grove, 
That  Narure  went  to  aicct  with  Love. 

Green  was  her  robe,  and  green  her  wreath* 
Where  e*er  ihe  trod,  *twas  green  beneath  j 
"Where  e'er  (he  tiirn*d,  the  pulfcs  beat 
With  new  recruits  of  genial  heat ; 
And  in  her  train  the  birds  appear^ 
To  nutch  for  all  the  coming  year. 

Rai&M  on  a  bank,  where  daifies  grew* 
And  vi'iets  intetmix*d  a  blue, 
She  finds  the  boy  ihe  went  to  find  } 
A  thouiand  pleafures  wait  behind* 
Aiide,  a  thoufand  arrows  lye. 
But  all  unfeatberM  wait  to  fly. 

When  they  met,  the  daooe  aad  bojj 
Dancing  gmccs^  idlejoji 


p    O    K   M   f« 
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Wanton  fmiles,  and  airy  play, 
Confpir*d  to  make  the  fcene  be  gay  ; 
Love  p^ir'd  the  birds  through  all  the  grove. 
And  N -ruTe  hid  thtm  fmg  to  Love, 
Sitting,  hopping,  flutt'ring,  fing, 
Xnd  piy  thtir  tribute  fr  m  the  wing* 
To  fledge  the  fhulta  ihit  yily  lye. 
And  yc'  unfeaiher  d  wait  to  fly. 

*Ti8  thus,  when  fpring  renews  the  blood* 
They  meet  in  ev'ry  trembling  wood. 
And  thiice  they  make  the  plumes  agree. 
And  ev*ry  dart  they  mount  w»di  three. 
And  cv*iy  Jvt  can  boaft  a  kind. 
Which  fuits  each  proper  turn  of  mind. 
From   the  tov  'ring  Eagle's  plume 
1  he  gen'roui  hetJru  accept  their  doom  } 
Shot  by  the  peacock'*  painted  eye 
The  V  .in   nd  airy  1  vers  dye  : 
For  carclul  dair.es  and  fhigjl  men, 
Thefliafts  are  fpecklcd  by  the  hen. 
The,pyes  and  parrots  deck  the  darts, 
When  prattling  w  ns  the  painting  hearts  i 
When  from  the  voice  the  paflions  fpiing. 
The  wirbling  finch  aflords  a  vrang  : 
Together,  by  the  fparrow  flung, 
Down  fall  the  wanton  and  the  young  : 
And  flcdfe'd  by  gee fc  the  weapons  fly. 
When  others  love  they  know  not  why. 

All  this  (as  late  I  chancM  to  rof  e) 
I  learn'd  in  yonder  waving  grove. 
And  fee,  fays  Love,  (who  call'd  me  n 
How  much  I  deal  with  Ntture  bete* 
How  both  fupport  a  proper  part, 
She  gives  the  feather,  1  the  dart : 
Then  ceafe  for  fouls  aVerfe  to  figh* 
If  Nature  crofs  ye,  fo  do  I  } 
My  weapon  there  unfeather'd  flics, 
Andfl^akesand  fliuflles  through  the 
But  if  the  mutual  charms  I  hnd 
By  which  fixe  links  you  mind  to  mind. 
They  wing  my  ibarts,  I  potee  the  darts. 
And  ftrike  firom  both,  through  both  your  bcHtt. 


ANACREONTIC 

/^AY  Bacchuslikiog£ftcourt*t«iiie* 

A  noble  me^l  befpoke  us  ; 
And  fur  the  gue(U  that  were  to  dine* 

Brought  Comus,  Love,  and  Jocus. 
The  Gcd  near  Cupid  drew  his  chair* 

Near  Comus,  Jocus  placed  9 
For  wine  makes  Love  forgot  its  care. 

And  mirth  exalts  a  fcafl. 
The  more  to  pleafe  the  fprightly  God* 

Each  fweet  engaging  grace 
Put  on  fome  cloatfaa  to  conw  abroad* 

And  took  a  waiter*s  place. 
Then  Cupid  nam*d  at  every  glaft 

A  laayofthe  flty  5 
While  Bacchns  fwore  he*d  drink  the  Ub, 

And  bad  it  bumper  high. 
Fat  Comus  toft  his  Brimmers  o^cfj 

And  always  got  the  m;;fl  } 
Jocus  took  care  to  fill  him  roore^ . 

Whco^er  he  jsift  the  toaft. 
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They  ciIlM  and  drank  at  every  touch  ; 

He  fiird,  and  drank  again ; 
And  if  the  Gods  can  tike  too  much, 

'Tis  fiid,  ibey    did  fo  then. 

Gay  Bacchus   little  CupM  (lucg» 

By  reck'ping  his  deceits  ; 
Ana  Cupid  mock'd  his  ftamtneriog  tongue^ 

With  all  his  Ajgg*ring  gaits  : 

And  jocus  droird  on  Comus'  ways. 

And  tales  without  a  jell  ; 
While  Comns  call'd  his  witty  pUyt 

But  waggeries  at  beft. 
Sacfa  talk  foon  fee  them  all  at  odds  ; 

And,  had  1  Homer*s  pen* 
I'd  fing  ye,  how  they  drunk  like  Godst 

And  how  they  fought  like  men. 

To  part  the  fray,  the  graces  fly. 

Who  make  them  fodn  agree  } 
Nay  had  the  furies  felves  been  nigh, 

rhey  ftiil  were  three  to  three. 
Bacchus  appea«*<iy  rais'd  Cupid  up. 

And  gave  him  back  his  bow  i 
Bat  kept  fome  darts  to  ftir  the  cup. 

Where  fade  and  f ugar  iiow.     ' 
Joeos  took  ComuB*  rofy  crown» 

And  gayly  ¥ion  the  prixe. 
And  thrice,  in  mirth,  hie  puihM  himdownj 

As  thncc,  he  ftrove  to  rife. 

Then  Cupid  fought  the  myrtle  gfOTe> 

Where  Venus  did  recline  $ 
And  Vemif  clofe  embrac'mg  Loft, 

They  joined  to  rail  at  wine. 
And  Comus  loudly  curfing  wit, 

Roird  off  to  fome  retreat. 
Where  boon  companions  gravely  fit 

In  fiat  unwieldy  ftate. 
Bacchus  and  Jocus,  ftill  behind. 

For  one  frefli  glafs  prepare  5 
They  kifs,  and  art  exceeding  kindj 

And  vow  to  be  finccre. 

But  part  in  time,  whoever  hear 

This  our  inftruftive  fong  $ 
For  though  fuch  iriendlhips  may  be  deary 

They  can^  continue  long. 


A    FAIRY    TALE: 

In  the  ancient  Englifh  Style. 

TN  Britain's  tfl«  and  Arthur's  days, 

^hen  midr/ight  fairies  daunc'd  the  mue^ 

LivM  Edwio  of  the  green ; 
Edwin,  I  wis,  a  gentle  youth, 
EndowM  with  courage,  fenfe  and  truth, 

Tho*  badly  fliapM  he  been. 
Kis  moontaia  back  mote  well  be  faid 
To  meaforc  bcighth  againft  his  head, 

iind  lift  itfelf  above  3 


Yet  fpite  of  all  that  nature  did 
To  make  has  uncouth  form  forbid. 
This  creature  dar'd  to  love.  • 

He  felt  the  charms  of  Edith's  eyes. 
Nor  wanted  hope  to  gain  the  prize, 

Cou'd  ladies  look  within  ; 
But  one  Sir  Topaz  drcfs'd  with  art. 
And,  if  a  ihape  could  win  a  hearty  , 

He  had  a  (bape  to  win. 
Edwin  (if  right  I  read  my  fong)        v 
With  flighted  pafSon  pac*d  alonj 

All  in  the  owony  light  s 
*Twas  near  an  old  enchanted  cbuit. 
Where  fportive  fairies  made  refort 

To  revel  out  the  night. 
His  heart  was  drear,  his  hope  was  crofsM, 
'  Iwas  late,  'twas  far,  the  path  was  loft 

That  reached  the  neighbour-town  | 
With  weary  fteps  he  quits  the  (hades, 
Refolv'd  the  fparkling  dome  the  tread% 

And  drops  his  limbs  adown. 

But  fcant  he  lays  him  on  the  floor. 
When  liollow  winds  remove  the  door, 

A  trembling  rocks  the  gtotuds 
And  (well  I  ween  to  count  aright) 
At  once  an  hundred  capers  light 

On  all  the 'walls  around. 
Now  (bunding  tongaes  affail  his  ev. 
Now  founding  feet  appr«achen  netr. 

And  now  die  founds  encreiie  s 
And  from  the  comer  where  he  lay 
He  fees  a  train  profufely  gay 

Come  prankling  o*er  the  pUoCk        ' 

But  (truft  me  gentles !)  never  yet 
Was  dighta  mafquing  half  fo  neat« 

Or  half  fo  ric^  before  : 
The  country  lent  the  fwett  perfumes,  • 
The  fea  the  pearl,  the  iky  the  plumes. 

The  town  its  filken  fture. ' 

Now  whilft  he  gas'd,  a  gallant  drefl 
In  flaunting  robes  above  the  reft. 

With  awful  accent  uy*di 
What  mortal  of  a  wretched  mind, 
Whofe  fight  infe^  the  balmy  wind. 

Has  here  prefumM  to  hide  ? 

At  this  the  fwain,  whofe  ventVous  foul 
No  fiursofmagickart  controul, 

Advaoc'd  in  open  light  j 
<<  Nor  have  1  caufe  of  dread,  he  faid, 
I «'  Who  view,  by  no  prefumption  led, 

**  Your  revel*  of  the  night. 
"  Twas  grief,  for  fcom  of  faithful  love, 
<  Which  made  my  fteps  unweeting  rove, 

**  Amid  the  nightly  dew." 
*Tis  well,  the  gallant  cry«  again. 
We  fairies  never  injure  men 

Who  dare  to  tell  us  true. 

Exalt  thy  love-d^jeaed  heart. 
Be  mine  the  tafk,  or  e*er  we  part. 

To  make  thee  grief  fcfign  ; 
Now  take  the  pljfttfure  of  thy  chaunce, 
Whilft  1  with  Mab  my  partner  dtunce, 

BeUttleMabletfaiac* 
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He  fpoke,  and  a]1  i  fuddea  there 
Light  mufic  flotts  in  wanton  air : 

Tlie  mooarch  ic^ds  the  queen  t 
The  reft  their  fairic  partV.ers  found  j 
And  Mable  trimly  tript  the  ground 

With  Idwia  of  the  green. 

The  daunting  paft,  the  board  waslaid^ 
And  fikerfuch  a  fcaft  was  made 

As  heart  and  lip  defire, 
Wi!  how  ten  hands  the  dUhes  fly, 
The  glaiTes  with  a  wifh  come  nighj 

And  with  a  wUh  retire. 

Sot  now  to  pleaie  the  fahie  king. 
Full  e?'ry  deal  they  laugh  and  fing> 

And  ana'ck  fcits  devifc  i 
Some  wind  and  tumble  like  an  ape. 
And  othex-ibme  tranfmote  their  ihape 

Ia£dwin*s  wondVing  eyes. 
*TiII  one  at  laft  that  RoWn  hight, 
(Renowned  for  pinching  maids  by  night) 

Has  hent  him  up  aloof: 
And  full  agaioft  the  beam  be  flung 
Where  by  the  back  the  youth  be  hung 

To  fprawl  unneAth  the  roof. 

From  tbence,  «  rererfe  my  cbann,  he  cryt*. 
«  And  let  it  fairly  now  foffice 

«<  The  gambol  has  been  Aowo.'^ 
But  Obcron  anfwers  with  a  fmilet 
Content  thee  Edwin  for  a  while. 

The  Tantage  is  thine  own. 

Here  ended  all  the  pbantome-play  | 
They  (melt  the  frdh  approach  ofday> 

And  heard  a  cock  to  crow  i 
The  whirling  wind  that  bote  the  crowd 
Has  ckppM  the  door,  and  whiftled  lond^ 

To  warn  them  all  to  go.  , 

Then  fcreamuig  all  at  Mice  they  Ay» 
And  all  at  once  the  tapers  dye  ; 

Poor  Edwin  falls  to  floor ; 
Forlorn  his  fbte,  and  dark  the  place> 
Was  ever  wight  in  fike  a  cafe 

Through  all  the  land  befoiVc 

But  fomi  as  Dan  ApoUo  rofe. 
Full  jolly  creature  home  he  goet» 

He  feets  his  back  the  lcf»| 
His  honeft  tongue  and  fteady  mind 
Had  rid  him  of  the  lump  'behind, 

Which  made  him  want  fuccefs« 
With  Ittfty  liTelybed  he  talks, 
He  feems  a  dancing  as  he  walks. 

His  ftory  foon  took  wind  j 
And  beauteous  Edith  ftet  the  youth 
Jndow'd  with  courage,  fenfe,  and  truth* 

Without*  bunch  behind. 

The  ftory  told.   Sir  Topax  mor'd, 
(The  youth  of  Edith  erfk  appro?'d) 

To  fee  the  revel  fcene : 
At  dole  of  eve  he  leaves  his  hoihe. 
And  wends  to  £nd  the  ruin'd  dom« 

AU  oq  the  gloomy  plaiji. 


I  As  there  he  hides,  it  fo  befrU, 
I  The  %rfnd  came  ruftling  down  a  deZF^ 
I  A  (baking  feixM  the  wall : 

Up  fpring  the  tapers  as  beibte. 
The  Fairies  braftly  foot  the  floor* 
And  mufKk  ^  the  hiJL 
Hot  Certes  forely  funk  mtfa  woQ 
Sir  Topas  fees  the  Elphin  fliow. 
His  fptrits  in  bim  dye  i 
When  Oberon  crys,  **  a  man  is  aof^ 
■**  A  mortal  paffion,  ckcped  fear, 

«  Hangs  flaggijy  in  the  ley. 

With  that  Sir  To|»|i>.(haplefs  yovtk  !> 
In  accenu  Anlt*nng  ay  for  ruth 

Intreats  tbenn  pity  grauot  $ 
Forals  be  been  a  mifter  wight. 
Betray  *d  by  wandering  hs  tbe  nighty 

To  tread  the  circled  haitiit  s 

"  Ah  lofell  vi]e,'atoQce  they  roar; 
'    And  little  ikUlM  of  Fairielote, 

<*  ThycavfetDcomeweiowt 
^'  Now  has  thy  keftrril  courage  1^  ) 
«  And  Furies,  finoe  a  ly  yno  ten» 

**  AreficctowoilctfaeeapQt.'^ 
|TbenWin,  who  bean  the  wilpy  fin 
|TotFail  the  fwalns  among  the miic^ 

Tbe  caitzve  opward  itng  | 
There  like  atortoife  ui  a  fhop 
He  dangled  ffom,t;be  cbaaber-te» 

Where  v^bUoQie  Edvbbu^^ 
Tbe  revel  now  prapeed  ipace^ 
Deffly  they  fri^L  it  o*er  tbe  pfafce^ 

Tbejr  fit,  they  drink,  aid  «§({, 
,  Tbe  time  with  froltck  mirtb  begiA|k 
And  poor  Sir  Topaa  hangs  the  wM< 

*Till  all  the  rout  xetreaL 

By  this  the  ftars  began  to  wlnky 
Tbeyfkriek,  they  fly,  theu^ 

And  down  y*dropa  the  kn|g|bt  %•    ^ 
For  never  fpell  by  Fairie  laid  .        Tr 

With  flrong  enchantment  boond  ii^ttl^ 

Beyond  tbe  length  of  ri^jjL 

ChlU,  dark,  done,'  adieed,  he  %^ 
*Till  up  the  welkiu  rofe  tbedaf^'  - 

Then  deemM  tbe  dele  Wo*brs 
But  wot  ye  well  his  harder  lor?  < 

Hb  feely  back  the  bunch  htt  gdfc 

Which  Edwin  lofl  be&e.      *- 

This  tale  aSybi!nurfcar«dr'  • 
She  foftlyftrokM  my  you 

And  when  tbe  tale  ^^  „«, 
'<<  Thus  fome  are  bam,  my  fba  ({ 
**  With  bafe^lmpedimenttlofg^ 

f«  And  fome  are  bom  wM| 

'^  But  virtue  can  itfelf  advance  ' 
<<  To  what  tbefav*rite  fools  of4ui 

**  Byfbrtune  leem^  dr*^ 
«<  Virtue  can  gain  the  odds  of 
*<  And  from  itfelf  ibakeoflP  die 

i'Upoo-th'miifoniy 
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THE 

VIGIL  OF  VENUS. 

Written  in  the  time  of  Julius  Caefar, 
and  by  fonie  afcribed  to  Catullus.  • 

J^ET  thofc  lore  now,  who  ncter  IotM  before. 

Let  thofe  who  alwa^rt  lov*d,  now  love  the  more. 
The  fprinjy  the  new,  the  warbHng  fpring  appears. 
The  youthful  fealbn  of  reviving  years  5 
la  fpring  the  Lotes  enkindle  mutual  heats. 
The  feather*d  nation  choo(e  their  tuneful  mates. 
The  trees  grow  fruit^l  with  defceoding  rain 
And  drcft  in  difTriog  greens  adorn  the  plain, 
She  comes  ;  to-morrow  beauty*s  emprefs  rovet 
Thro*  walks  that  winding  run  within  the  groves  } 
She  twines  the  ihooting  myrtles  into  bow*rs. 
And  ties  their  meeting  tops  with  wreaths  of  flow*rs. 
Then  raised  ruUimelyonhereafy  throne 
From  Nature*8  power^  dictates  draws  her  own. 

Let  thoTc  love  now,  who  never  )ovM  before. 
Let  thofe  who  always  JovM,  now  love  the  more. 

Twas  on  that  day  which  faw  the  teeming  Aood 
Swell  round,  impregnate  with  cdeftial  blood  j 
Wandering  in  circles  flood  the  Anny  crew, 
Themidft  was  left  a  void  expanfe  of  blue, 
There  parent  ocean  work'd  with  having  throes. 
And  dropping  wet  the  ^ir  Dione  rofe. 

Let  thofe  love  now,  who  never  lov*d  before. 
Let  thofe  who  always  lov'd,  now  love  the  more. 

She  paint»the  purple  year  with  vary'd  fliow. 
Tips  the  green  gcmt  and  makes  the'  bloHTom  glow^ 
She  makes  the  turgid  buds  receive  the  breeze, 
Expand  to  leaves,  and  (hake  the  naked  trees. 
^Vben  gAthVing  dtrops  the  mifty  nights  difiiife, 
SbefprmJdes  all  the  morn  with  balmy  dews ) 
Bright  trembling  pearls  depend  ouev*ry  fprayt 
And  kept  from  falling,  feem  to  fall  away, 
A  glofly  Arefhnefs  hence  the  rofe  receives. 
And  blufhes  fweet  through  all  her  filken  leaves  | 
(The  drops  defcendiog  through  the  filent  night. 
While  fUrs  fercnely  roll  their  golden  light,} 
Clofe  *H11  the  mora,  her  humid  veil  fhe  holds  ; 
Then  deck''d  with  virgin  pomp  the  flowV  unfolds. 
Soon  will  the  nwming  bluih  :  Yet  maids !  prepare. 
In  rofy  garlands  bind  your  flowing  hair, 
*TU  Venus*  plant :    The  blood  fair  Venus  fhed, 
0*er  the  gay  beauty  pour*d  imnaortal  red  i 
From  Love*s  fweet  kjfs,  a  fweet  ambrofial  fmeU 
Was  taught  forever  dn  the  leaves  to  dwell  , 
From  gems,   from  flames,  from  orient  rays  of  light) 
The  ricbeft  luflie  makes  her  purple  bright  | 
And  fhe  to-norrow  wedsj    the  fporting  gale 
Unties  her  zone,  fhe  burfts  the  verdant  veil  { 
Thro*  all  her  fweets  the  rifling  lover  flies. 
And  as  he  breathes,  her  glowing  fires  arife. 

Let  thofe  love  now,  who  never  ]ov*d  before^ 
Let  thofe  who  always  lov*d,  now  love  the  mere. 

Now  fair  Dione  to  the  myrtle  grove 
Sends  the  gay  nymphs,  and  fends  her  tender  love. 
And  fhaU  they  venture  ?  Is  it  fafi:  to  go  ? 
While  njmpbs  have  hearts,  and  Cupid  'Wears  a  b9W 
Yes,  fafely  remure,  *tis  his  mother's  wiUj 

i}e  w4)p  uaam'd  mi  jt^gmg  m, 


His  torch  extind,  his  quiver  ufelefs  hung. 
His  arrows  idle,  and  hts  bow  unilrung. 
And  ^ethe  nymphs,  beware,  his  eyes  have  charms. 
And  lort  that's  naked,  ftill  is  love  inarms. 

Let  thofe  love  now,  who  never  lov'd  before,       | 
Let  thofe  who  always  lov'd',  now  love  the  more. 

From  Venus  bowVto  Delia's  lodge  repairs 
A  virgin  train,  complete  with  modeft  airs : 
"  Chafte  Delia  1  grant    our    fifitl    or    fhun    th« 

wood, 
"  Norflain  this  facred  Uwn  with  favage  blood. 
*«  Venus,  O  Delia!  if  (he  ccnild  perfuade, 
"  Wott'd    afk    thy   prefcnce,   might    fhe    afk   a 

maid." 
Here  cheerful  choirs  for  three  aufpicious  nights 
With  fongs  prolong  the  pleafurable  rites  ; 
Here  crouds  m  meafurea  lightly -decent  rove. 
Or  feek  by  pairs  the  covert  of  the  grove  5 
Whereineeting  greens  for  arbours  arch  above. 
And  mingling  flowrets  ftrew  the  fcenes  of  love. 
Here  dancing  Ceres  fhakestbe  golden  (heaves : 
Here  Bacchus  revels,  deck'd  with  viny  leaves  i 
Here  wit's  enchan:ing  God  in  lawrel  crown'd 
Wakes  all  the  ravifh'd  hours  with  filver  found. 
Ye  fields^  ye  forefts,  own  Dione's  reign. 
And  Delia,    huntrcfs  Delia,  fhun  the  plain. 

Let  thofe  love  now,  who  never  lov'd  befoie. 
Let  thofe  who  always  lov'd,  now  love  the  more. 

Gay  with  the  bloora  of  all  her  opening  year. 
The  queen  at  Hybla  bids  her  throne  appear ; 
And  there  prcfidcs  ;  and  there  the  fav'rite  band 
(Hct  fmillng  graces)  (hare  the  great  command. 
Now  beanteuus  Hybla !   drefs  thy  flow'ry  beds 
With  all  the  pride  the  lavifh  feafon  (beds  $ 
Now  all  thy  colours,  all  thy  fragrance  yield. 
And  rival  Enna's  aromatic  field  j 
To  fill  the  prefence  of  the  gentle  court 
From  cv'ry  quarter  rural  nymphs  refurt. 
From  woods,  from  mountains,  from  their  humble 

vales. 
From  waters  curling  with  the  wanton  galet. 
Plcas'd  with  the  joyful  train,    the  laughing  queen 
In  circles  feats  them  round  the  bank  of  green ; 
And    «    lovely  girls,  ((he    whifpers)    guard  your 

hearts; 
"  My  boy,  tho'  ftript  of  amu,  abounds  in  arts." 

Let  thofe  love  now,  who  never  lov'd  before. 
Let  thofe  who  always  lov'd,  now  love  the  more. 

Let  tender  grafsin  fhuded  alleys  fpread. 
Let  early  fiow'rs  ered  their  painted  head* 
To-mo|TOw's  glory  be  to-morrow  feen. 
That  day,  old  Mthci  wedded  earth  in  gnem 
The  venial  father  bid  the  fpring  appear. 
In  clouds  he  coupled  to  produce  the  year. 
The  fap  dcfcending  o'er  her  bofom  ran. 
And  all  the  various  forts  of  fonl  began. 
By  wheels  unknown  to  fight,  by  fecret  veins 
Diftilling  lifis,  the  fruitful  goddefs  reigns 
Through  all  the  lovely  realms  of  native  day. 
Through  all  the  circled  land,  and  circling  fea  ; 
With^rtU  feed  (he  fill'd  the  pervious  earth. 
And  ever  fix'd  the  myftick  ways  of  birth. 

Let  thofe  love  now,  who  never  lov'd  before. 
Let  thofe  who  alwr.ys  lov'd,  now  love  the  more. 

Twas    fhe  the  parent,    to  the  Larian  fhort 
Thrvu^h  VABMi^dtPgers  Troy's  remainder  bors. 
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She  won  Lavinia  for  her  warlike  fon. 
And  winning  her,  the  Latian  empire  won. 
She  gave  to  Mars  tlie  nwid  whofe  honoured  womb 
Sweird  with  the  founder  of  immortal  Rorae, 
Dccoy'd  by  Shows  the  Sabine  D^ines  (be  led. 
And  laughr  our  vigorous  youtli  the  means  to  wed. 
Hence  fprung  the  Romans,  hence  the  race  diTine, 
Thro' which  great  Caefar  draws  his  Julian  line. 

Let  tbofc  love  now,  who  never  lov'd  before, 
iet  tbofe  who  dways  lov'a,  now  love  the  more. 

in  rural  feats  the  foul  of  plcjfuic  reigns  j 
Thclife  of  beauty  fills  tlie  rural  fcenes  j 
Ev*n  love  pf  fame  the  truth  of  love  declare) 
Drew  firft  the  breathings  of  a  rural  air. 
Some  pleafmg  meadow  pregnant  beauty  preft. 
She  laid  her  infant  on  its  flow'ry  bread. 
From  nature's  fwcets  he  fipp*d  the  fragrant  dew. 
He  (inird,.  he  kif»'d  them,  and  by  kilfing  grew. 

Let  thole  love  now,  who  never  lov'd  before, 
Let  thofc  wiio always  lov'd,  now  love  the  more. 

Now  bulls  o'crllalks  of  broom  exrend  their  fides. 
Secure  of  favour  from  their  lowing  brides. 
Kow  ftatcly  rams  their  fleecy  cauforts  lead, 
"Who  bleating  follow  thro*  the  wand'nng  flwdeJ 
And  now  the  goddefs  bids  the  birds  appear, 
Kaifc  all  their  Mufic;^,  and  lalute  the  year  : 
Then  deep  the  fwam  bcgini,  and  deep  the  fong 
Kuns  o'er  the  water  where  he  fails  -long  5 
"While  Philomela  tunes  A  treble  drain, 
And  from  the  poplar. chaims  the  lift'ning  plain. 
We  fancy  love  exprcft  atcv'ry  iwte. 
It  melts,  it  warbles,  in  her  liquid  throat 
Of  bar^'rous  Tcrcus  (he  complains  no  more, 
Butfings  for  plejfure  as  for  grief  before. 
And  rtill  her  graces  rife,    her  airs  extend. 
And  all  is  filcuce  'till  the  Syren  end. 

How  long  in  coming  is  my  lovely  fpring  ? 
And  when  ihall  i,  and  when  the   fwallow  ling  ? 

Svweet  Philomela,  ccafe, Or  here  1  fit^ 

And  filent  lofe  nr.y  rapt'rous  hour  of  wit : 
'Tiagone,  the  fit  retires,    the  fjames  decay. 
My  tuneful  Phoebus  fl»es  avci fe  away. 
Hii  own  Aroyclc  thus,  a*    ttorie*  run. 
But  once  was  filcnt,  and  that  once  undone. 

Let  thofc  love  now,  who   never  lov'd  before. 
And  thofc  who  always  IpvM,  now  bve  the  awrt. 
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Names  of  the  Miet. 

:  PSYC ARPAX  one  who  plunden  gramcS* 
*}  roxartas,  a  bsead-eater. 
LychoQiile^  a  lickcr  of  iQcalj 


Pf^motriflas,   a  bacon-eater. 
Lychopinax,    a  Ikker  of  difl»s. 
ETrbafichyttos,'  a  creeper  into  pots. 
Lyclienor,  a  name   from  licking. 
TrogloJytes,  one  who  runs  into  htles. 
Artophjgus,  who  feeds  00  bread. 
Tyro^lyphus,  i  cheefe  fcooper. 
Pternu^lyphus,  a  bacon  fcooper. 
Ptcmopha^us,  a  bacon-cater. 
Cniffv  diodes,  one  who  foUuws   ;hc  (leam  of 

kitchens. 
Sitophagus,  an  cater  of  wheat. 
Meridarpax,  one  who  pluuders  Ills  fliare. 

Kamesof  the  Ficoci. 

PHYSIGNATHUS,    one    who    fwells   hli 

cheeks.  ,    ' 

Pelus,  a   name  from  mud. 
Hydromedufe,  a  ruler  in  the 'waters. 
Hypfiboas,  a  loud  bawler. 
Pel  ion,  from  mud. 
ficutlseus,  caTlcd  ftom  the  beets« 
Polyphonus,  a  great  babbler: 
Lymnocfharis,  one  who  Jovcs  the  lakt. 
Crambophagus,  a  cabbage-eater. 
Lymnifius,  called  from  the  tike. 
Calaminthius,  firorn  the  herb. 
Kydrocharis,  who  loves  the  Water. 
Bofborocatcs,  who  lives  in  thtf  mu\i*.* 
Praflbphagus,  an  eater  of  garlic. 
Pelulius,  trom  mud. 
Pelobates,  who  wJks  in  the  dUti 
PiaflTaeus,  called  from  garii'c. 
Craugafides,  t\Qm  crdakiog.    ' 
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npO  fin  my  rifing  fong  with  facrcd  fire, 

Ye  tuneful  nine,  ye  fwect  celciUal  choir  1 
From  Helicon's  embow'ring  height  repan:  j 
Attend  my  labours,  ano  reward  my'pray'r. 
The  dreadful  toils  of  raging  Mlirs  I  *vritc,  * 
The  (priogs  of  contcit,   and  the  fields  of  fi^ ; 
How  threatening  roiceadvancM  wid)  warlike  grace, 
And  urag'd   dire  combats  with  the  ctOakiog  race. 
Not  Jooder  tumults  ibook  Olympus'  timVs, 
When  earth-born  gimts  dar'4  immottil  powos. 
Thefe  equal  aftsan  equalglory  claim, 
And  thus  the  mufe  recordf  the  tale  to  hsait, 

Onceoo  a  time,  fifftgu'd  and  out  of  breath. 
And  juft  efcap*d  the  ftretching  dawt  of  6eaAt 
A  gentle  Moufe,  whom  cats  purfu'd  In  Tim, 
Fled  fwifc-of-foot  tcrofti  the  neighb'riBg  pl^ 
Hung  o'er  a  brink,  his  eager  third  to  tool, 
And  dipp'd  hit  whi/ken  in  the  ftanding  pool  { 
When  oe»  a  ccHirteinis  Frog  adranc'd  hitheii  } 
And  firom  the  watert,  hearfe-refomidios,  fiiM, 

What  art  diou,  ftranger  i   What  the  Ok  y«l 
boaftf 
What    chance  haA  caft   tiiee   ptnting  tn   mt 

coaft  ? 
With  ftriaeft  tnit)^   let  all  thy  wttH  i^grce^ 
Hot  let  xa«  fiiid  a  ^thl«£i  Moo^  ia  m^ 
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ir  worthy  fiiendftiip^  proffer'd  fncndlMp  take* 

And  eni'nng  view  the  pleafurable  lake  : 

Range  o*cr  my  palace,  in  my  bounty  ih«re»  . 

And  g!ad  return  from  hofpitahle  fare. 

This  filTer  reahn  extends  beneath  my  fway. 

And  me,  their  monarch,  all  its  Frogi  obey. 

Crrat  Phyfignathut  I,  frum  Pcleus'  race. 

Begot  in  fair  Hydrome<te*8  embrace, 

Where  bythe  nuptial  bank  that  paints  his  fidey 

The  fwirt  Eridaous  delights  to  glide. 

Tbee  too,   thy  form,  thy  ftreagth,  and  port  pro- 
claim 

A  fcepter^d  king  ;  a  fon  of  martial  fame  ; 

Then  trace  thy  line,  and  aid  my  gue/Iiog  eyes. 

Thus  teasM  the  Frog»  and  thus  the  Moufe   re- 
plies : 
Known  to  the  gods>    die  men)  the  birds  that 

Thro*  wild  cxpanfes  of  the  midway  iky. 

My  name  rcfound  ;    and  if  unknown  to  thee> 

The  foul  of  Pfycarpax  lives  now  in  me. 

Of  brave  Txoxartas*  line,  whofe  fleeky  down 

lo  love  coDiprefsM  Lychomile  the  brown. 

My  mother  me»  and  princefs  of  the  plains 

Wbere-e'erher  father  Ptemotra£bus  reigns. 

Bora  where  a  caUn  lifts  its  airy  fhedy 

With  figs,  with  nuts,  with  vary*d  dainties  fed* 

But  fihceour  natures  nought  in  common  know, 

Ttom  what  foundation  can  a  friendftiip  grow  ? 

Tbefe  curling  waters  o'er  thy  palace  roll ; 

Bat  maa's  high  food  fupports  my  princely  foul. 

In  vain  the  circling  loaves  attempt  to  lye 

Cooccal'd  in  flalkcts  from  my  curious  eye. 

In  tun  the  tripe  that  faoaiU  the  white(l  hue» 

In  vain  the  gilded  bacon  ibuns  my  view, 

In  vain  the  cbeefes,  offspring  of  the  pale. 

Or  honeyed  cakes,  which  gods  themfelves  regale* 

And  ?s  in  arts'  I  (hine,  in  arms  I  6ght, 

^fix^d  with  the  braveft,  and  unknown 'to  Alght. 

Tho*  large  to  mtfie,  the  human  form  appear, 

Kot  Man  himfelf  can  fnite  my  Ami  with  fear. 

Sly  to  die  bed  with  filent  fteps   I  go. 

Attempt  his  finger,  er  attack  his  toe, 

^nd  fix  indented  wounds  with  dexterous  (kiU, 

Sleeping  be  feels,  and  only  feems  to  feel. 

V'et  have  Mve  fues  that  direful  dangers  caufe, 

a  rim  owls  with  talons  arm'd,  and  cats  with  cUws> 

^nd  th^  lolfe  trap,  the  den  of  filent  &te. 

Where  Death  bis  ambuib  plants  around  the  bait  t 

111  dreaded  tfaefe,  and  dreadful  o*er  the  reft 

rbe  potent  warriors  of  the  tabby  veft, 

fto  the  dark  we  fly,  the  dark  they  trace, 

Ud  rend  our  heroes  of  the  nibblift'g  race, 

^t  me,  nor  llalks,  nor  wat*riih  herbs  delight 

^or  ftan  the  crimfon  raddilb  charm  my  fighc» 

rhe  lake  reioundin<t  Frogs  feleded  fwe, 

Vhich  not  a  Mouie  of  any  tafte  can' bear. 

As  thus  the  downy  prince  his  mind  exprefs^d^  . 
r»  anfwer  thus  thccroakbg  king  addrefs'd. 
Thy  words  luxuriant  on  thy  dainties  rove, 
indf  ftranger,  we  can  boaft  of  bounteous  Jove  x 
ye  rport  on  water,  or  we  dance  on  land. 
Lad  bom  amphibious,  food  from  both  command, 
kit  tnift  tbyfelf  where  wonders  afk  thy  view, 
ind  laiely  tempt  (boTc  Icasj  I'll  ^%9X  t|lCC  thro' s 


Afcend  my  /boulders,  firmly  keep  thy  feat. 
And  re^w'  ■  ny  mariby  court,  and  fcaft  in  ftate. 

He    «^  •  :    and   bent    bis    back  $   with    nimble 
bound 
Leaps    the    light    moufe,  and    clafpt    bis    arm* 

.    around. 
Then  woodMng  floats,  and  fees  with  glad  furve^f 
The  winding  banks  refembling  ports  at  fea.  . 
But  when  aloft  the  curling  witters  rides, 
And  wets  with  azure  wave  his  downy  fides. 
His  thoughts  grow  confcTous  of  approaching  woey 
His  idle  tean  with  vain  repentance  flow. 
His  locks  he  rends,  his  trembling  feet  he  rears. 
Thick  beats  his  heart  with  unaccuftomM  fears  j 
He  fighsi  and  chilPd  with  danger,  longs  for  ihare  9 
His  tail  extended  forms  a  fruitlefs  oar, 
Half-drcnch*4  in  liquid  death  his  pray*rs  he  fpakct 
And  thus  bemoan''d  him  from  the  dreadnH  lake. 

So  pafsM  Eurupa  through  the  rapid  fea. 
Trembling  and  fainting  all  the  vent'roua  way  j 
With  oary  feet  the  Bull  triumphant  rode. 
And  fate  in  Crete  deposed  his  lovely  load. 
Ah  fafe  at  lafk  !  may  thus  the  Frog  fapport 
My  trembling  limbs  to  reach  his  ample  court* 

As  thus  he  forrows,  death  ambiguous  grows. 
Lo  !  from  the  deep  i  water- hydra  rofe  ; 
He  rolls  his  fanguln*d  eyes,  his  bofom  heaves^ 
And  darts  with  adive  rage  along  the  waves.  ^ 

Confus'd,  the  monarch  fees  his  hiffing  foe. 
And  dives  to  (bun  the  fable  fates  below. 
Forgetful  Frog  !  The  friend  thy  ihoulden  bore, 
Unfkiird  in  fwimming,  floats,  remote  firomfliore* 
flc  grafps  with  firuitJcfs  hands  to  find  relief. 
Supinely  falls,  and  grinds  hb  teeth  with  grief  5 
Plunging  he  finks,  and  Aruggling  mounts  again, 
And  finks,  and    ilrives,   but    ftrives  with  fat«  isk 

vain. 
The  weighty  raoifture  clogs  his  hairy  veft, 
And  thus  the  prince  his  dying  rage  cxpreis'd. 

Nor  thou,  that  fling'lt  me  floundering  from  thy 
back. 
As  from  hqjd  rocks  rebounds  the  ftatt'ring  wreck> 
Nor  thou  (bllt  Ycape  thy  due,  perfidious  king  I 
Purfu'd  by  vengeance  on  the  fwiftcft  wiAg  : 
At  land  thy  ftrength  could  never  equal  mine. 
At  fea  to  conquer,  and  by  cra^,  wasthine. 
But  heav'n  has  gods,  and  gods,  have  fearcbii^  eyes  1 
Ye  Mice,  ye  Mice,  my  great  avengers  rife  ! 

Thus,  faid,  he  lighiog  gafp'd,  and    gafjping  dy*d. 
His  death  the  young  Lych^piflax  efpy*dv 
As  on  the  flow'ry  bank  he  pafsM  the  day, 
BaikM  in  the  beams,  and  loiterM  li|e  away. 
Loud  fltrieks  Ihe  Moufe,  his  fbrieks  the  (bores  re* 

'  P^> 
The  nibbling  nation  learn  their  heroes  fate  ! 
Grief,  difmal  grief  enfues ;  deep  murmurs  found> 
And  fiu-iller  fury  fills  the  dcafen'd  ground. 
From  lodgo  to  lodge  the  facred  heralds  rurty 
To  fix  their  council  with  the  rifing  fuii ; 
Where  great  Troxartas  crown'd  in  glory  reigns. 
And  winds  his  lengthening  court  beneath  the  plains  |^ 
Pfycarpax*  father,  father  now  no  more  ! 
For  poor  Pfycarpax  lies  remote  from  (bore  ; 
Supine  he  lies  !  the  filent  waters  ftand,    ' 
And  no  kind  billow  waAs  the  dead  ^  laai  i 
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'    -  •• ; .  ')    -■    •   ;  '•♦    .• 

-BOORll; 

"^HEN     roTy.en^U    o^pni  haJ    Ung*a   the 

Around  their.  Monjurch-^nOQft!  the  lutioo  crott()S| 
blow  rofc  ihe  fvy^ry^gAy.  hesor.*^  his  anxious  ^mil> 
Aa4  tfaosf  the  council  iU^i  ivith  ra^y  ^iddrtfs^d. 

For  loH  Pfycafpa3^.9uich4my  ^l.cnduref» 
*Ti<  mmetb^:^afac9,grie4~,tbe  public.  ,yoon. 
Three  warlilw /ops  a4iJraM  ^if^Hupii^  bed,  ,,.^   " 
^nj|wfo!is..ji^»tkrVoirttrcdKii/tathc''.,<Jca4  !  ^ 

Our  cWefl  perkh*d  (^y,  the  raying  cat^  .^ 

A*  near  my  comt  ^fd^iacf^  mnheodfiil  Tat.  /  . . 
Our  aesf^  fn  ^nfip^  irsui^ht  whhdai^er  drcw^, ' 
The  pod.«a«*4>  t|i(9f#^t .  van  hw«r  ^'o  view, . 


Andcareft,l.%fa^  ^xVAr.rh^^Jv^*,|r^.,P 


In  vet^hjTVUj^^  nil 

Thebuflqji*5,;wffyipi^,8rikb'Fl^5«?fc3^f,|>%njc:^        « 

Cj,;^..-  a^;!)  U.i:r..-i^,  tuclt  Ui^ciag  cu:^c^'■t  nnne.  ^^^^   • 
F«*d  Willi  the  plunder  p^,,a-cat  tljcy  FiAy'd  u^  j  _^ 
The  UrnpV  r(>uWl^Aj_a^-^ti«:;r  ample  f^iel^";  ; 
Largc^^^f .^ftl4|,,|J^  fjwUpjJ^^Jmet )  icH;j^   ^ 
Ana  o'cr^thc  rtz^c^j^x^^Bm^,m'^y    ,  , ,  ,;,^ 
J  Ji  grQvi^  »f,ape^l9«  iot  pejj!  Jances  ll^fe.  .  ^  .  ^ 
©read fbi  i^  arma^thc-fDW ';lit?\g  M i ce  a pp e?f  j'   ^  ^  'I 
The  wond'riog^Ffi^fjw^wweJthc  tuiuyttnear,^^  ^  ^ 
ForCilfs,£ht.  wafettf.(i3gii^«^g  fornj  a  nn^,^^  ^^^'*,  " 
And a(k;,,ar^,  hcarlcoi^VWc?  the  noifes  fpi^inz- ' 
When  near  tho  crcud,  djicioi'^r  to  j^ublicvlewi 
thp.y^Jiimt' ^hlc/^mbaiScbjtras' drew*  :         ^^^'^^ 
Thft  fjcrcd  herald's  jTc^tije  gjJ«:'d  hV  hand,  ^ '. .  ^^^ 
And   thus  ^;  ^ ^  wonJa .  ©j^rejCs^d  ,  hii    ^^"2  4.  ^J^' 

*dy^9f|eprli  fnoilfcnK    u3Jf;^g.»'7  vu 
)y  Fhyugnaum^  fuiBy 


£<tends  iocumiienEj 
Then         ^^^^^ 


3&^ 


^:t 


'..^T 


;?rrVa{>peai'^  j 

teltq)onarch1>time.'  ^ 


i?e,  vamofyouUirour  art  of  Twib^ml^  t^'^J 

Your  lui«S^e^?,f  ^ 

And  the  ^eep  iidei  confine  the  Hecptng  warej 


There,  near  vhe  margin,  clad  in  armnur  Kright» 
Suftain  the  6rft  impetuous  fhocks  of  fight  ? 
Then,  where  the  dancing  feather  joins  ihecreftj 
Le:  each  b-ave  Proi  his  obvious  Moufe  arreft  \ 
Each  ftrongly  grafping,  headlong  plunge  a  fee, 
Till  €ountIcfs  circles  whirl  the  lake  below  ; 
Down  fink  the  Mice  iq  yielding  waters  dmwn'd  J 
Loud  flalh  the  waters,  and  the  fhorcs  rtfotind  ■ 
The  Progs  triumphant  tirad  the  conqucrM  pliJOy 
And  raife  their  glorioas  trophies  of  the  flain. 

He  fpaJce  no  more,  hi  a  prudent  fchcme  imparti 
Redoubling  ardonr  to  the  boldcft  hearts. 
Green  was  the  fuit  his  arming  heroes  chofe. 
Around  their  legs  the  greaves  of  mallows  clofe. 
Green  were  the  beets  sibout  their  ihoulden  laid 
And  green  the  colcwort,  which  the  target  made* 
Formed  of  the  vary'd  flielh  the  waters  vield. 
Their  glofiy  helmets  gliftcn'd  o'er  the  field  : 
And  tap'rhg  feaHreeda.  lor  the  poliiKM  fpear» 
With  upright  order  pierc'd  the  ambient  -ar. 
Thus  drefs'd  for  war,  jhey  take  th^appoiottd^eigte, 
Poize  the  long  arms,  and  ut^  the  proarfs^  njkL 

But  now,  where  Jove^s  irradiate  f pi  res  aii£e» 
With  tlars  furroundoi  iivaeth«Bcal  ikies,    T  /  '. 
'A  folemn  council  call'd)  the  brazen  gates 
Unbar  ;  the  Gods  afTujne  tl^ir  ^Iden  featfl : 
The  fire  fupcrior  leans  and  points  to  ftiow 
What  wond'rous  combats  mortals  ym^z  beWw  :^. 
Huwftropg,  how  largCjthe  ncm'^rous  herocsjuwe! 
What  length  o^lance  they  fhakc  with  warlife' pride ! 
What  eager  fire,  th^^if  rapi^  march  icveaU!. ; 
So  fierce  Centauries  ravaged, pVr  the/daJes  f  ' 
^sO^Xf  coofii'm'd,  tke  iarmg^Tita/^  roCe,_ 
Heap'd  hilis  oh  hills,  and  bade  the  Qods-He  foeif 

This  fccnj  ih^  povv*r  his  facrcd  KDge'pearif  ^ 
He  Calls  -^ ;pi;t)m5  fmilp  ^  wbrltny  caresj " 
And  a*ksAvJut  heavenly  guardiaps  take  the  lift^' 
Or  who  the  Mice,  or,  who  the  Frpgl  afiift  ^      . 

Then  thus  to  Falljs.  "  If  niy  daughter"*!  muM 
Hnve  join'd  the  Mice,  why  ^ay$  flie'ft|ll,^^^| 


9» 


Thusfpakc  the  ruler  of  the  fpauous  itclcs/  J^ 

But  thus,  refolvM  tlic  Wuc-ey'd  mai4j"tpltci^  \ 

In  vain,  njy.fither-!  all  their  da ng'en*gtei|Sl!"^ 

To  fuqh  tHy  PalU*  never  gronh  1 

My  ltow*ry  wre^rhs  they  petuliol 

And  rob  my  cryftal  laMps  of  ^' 

(Ills  foUowir^  i!|s)  but  whit 

My  veil,  thijj  Idle  r^cp  pvofa-i 

The  web  was  cur;aus^  wroug 

RelentJc ft'  wretches  T  all  the  '\^ffe  Wa*  ltt&?^ 

Along  the  Ibomthc  purpll  WsVi^TrpVe^f?^'  ° 
Caft  therght'pioot,  aad  crbfs*!  -- 

In  this  their  teeth  a  th'oufaild  b: 
Thc^thbuiand  breaches  Mful.  han.i^  r 
Fo^UWch'vile  earthly  ddns  thy  dauy* 
(The  gods,  that  life ^no  coin,  hv."  ^' 
A  n  J  1 1. '  m  1  ng*  s  £  (x^dcfy-  n^  Vef  1  c !" 
K  eg  I  i€ieS  l*5rni  ng  gal-i  $  rKJ'  wc  : 
Nor  let  the^ Frogs  tp  v."£l  m)' fucco-jr  •  :t , 
Thofe  clam'rous  foolt  have  loft  my  f;.    l.  : 
For  late,  when  a^I  the  tiohftift'cciM  it  c!uh> 
When  my  ftt«chM  fciewir'  'w<fh*ii  HbS  tfr 
fi|ht, 


Ctrt 
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I  9oUj^  Qoalfinsa,J^3iIf  ;th5  nation  rofc>      ^     ^  ^ 
cock*  ,^ocUix>i.^di^tlj<^  ^'Tl^f^'^,  ^7^  ^^  .?*y' 


,w*plj(,Mwl  to  what  ^T.wo^  n>iy  ft«Jfv)^ 

gods  oppofcju  •ndXwy<^  thV  woun<ic<J  g«ds, ' 
gil<U4  filpuds  #yp9x.th5. danger  view, 
>c  the  w^«  of  .mOrpUJcencs  for  >ou. 

xiwv*dthcblucrcy4<feecn5  her  words  per- 

Xuadcv  T  ,. 

t  J0?c?fl5qi^tcd#  and  tlje  reft  obcy'd. 


5  A  T  TMrlE  '  •»  .w«  F  R  O  O  Si  &c. 


to^:  <yoiQ=  '^  W. 


ImcoeU^  ^A 


iWfrofift^lftiiitAetoilf^fiWrW^^^^  ! 

fi^Ac  l^t^ef^*  a|,^  forhithelcttfith^nhg 

^  to  Rie.  ^ht  ti«5  if  8«'  Hy  I^^*  ^f"^ ,  . 

J  l^raw  Ly^>h<^.^kW,aJi^cail 

od  foremott  Elitt  Tm« jn  the  poit  or  rame  ; . 
bcnto|£>i>  ' 

«  MoSoM  rung } 

id  iyTa^in  durf^M,  K»ve^  i:rcflc$  lie. " 


fttuSx  and  ^VHVi^r  *^  /jj^^j?,*"""?  Tt*",!, 
"^  ffP^'AllobfeacWaveheM  iht  uain,*  ' 
w  big^l^tuUjBufi  tf^tnbliag  loadi  tnc  plain^    , 
id  Porfphoi)u»,44e5,  a  FroR  rcnoviM'd, 
Nf  ^SWl^va  Jpe«|t}i  ^  turlwlenccof  founas 
bepthro^theHeny  pjlcr^'d,  fupine  Ke  lay, 
^  breaO^TJ  ^3  foul  againft  the  ftcc  of  day. 
Tv«Ai-__  Lyinnochari*,  who  vicw*i  wicKiit*. 


^'^'tfiimgh,  artd  a  friend  empire  ; 
Bd(Wreen[  flange 


where,TrogUxUtes  fooght. 


o\l  oqlih  fincwy'neclc the  fragment  fell, 
^o*tt  bis  eyelids  clouds  eternal  dwelK 


Lycbenor  (fecond  of  Ac  tlorioutntme) 
Striding  adidnc'd^aqj  toJtno' wanlVing  aim  J 
Thro'  all  the  Frog  the  (hining  ja»*Un  flics, 
And  m^  tbe  »ttjfli|ib'-^  Mottft  the  fianrdicf. 

The  dreadful  ftroke  Crambophagus  aflTnghts, 
Long  bred  to  banquef^  )«ft.in|ir'd  to  fights, 
HeeJlefs  he  runs,  and  ftamUes  o'er  the  ibe^p, 
"tAnTi^fdfy  fl^nd^Hbt  flAefcU^rfic  deep  i> '  *-  \.' 
Lycbenor  ibllowif^  with  a  d«wnWtrd  blowy 
Rci^*d  ih  tbe  lake  his  ^ftrtiovtfi^dToe ) 
o3fern|  he  rtltsi  a  jwiifpTe  ftt^iim  of  ^WOd* 
DWalns  the  fnfiici  tif  the  fit ver  flood  V  *     i'  ^ 
Thw>'  the  wide  wobnd  tfie^Ttffti^entf^ls  threnfg, 
Aodtfow  Che  breatbleft  dtrtifilkatt  aUnjfi'^ ">  - 

LymriTGiis  good  TyroglypbtolilftiNj''  -" 
Prince  of  the  Mice  thait  hinfft  the  «<«wV)r'*'al*s> 
Loft  to  the  milkv  ftires  an*  iHifiA  fat,f   = 
Hecame^bpen}H6tt'the?!>tthk^f^rtc.  '  ' 

Tbe  dread  Ptcrti6^!yp'b«sdithiHdi"tHfe  fight, 
Whish'tendet  CihriiiiarVitJlflitflis  by  flight. 
Drops  the  tfteen  t^rgeti  Iprln^ng  cjuics  H»e  fee. 
Cliches  thro'  the  lak«,  miCtiMy  dltes  below^ 
But  dJre  Peemophs^sxfiVide^  Ms  uray 
Tbio'  bre^tig  ranks,-  and  Heads  tfce  dteadful  day. 
N6  nibbling  ^rintc  cx^HM  hi  fieni^ft  motW 
HU parents  fed  him  onthfe  (Wag*bdaf  5       - 
Bttt  where  his  laricc  thfe  fiWd  %Wi  blbod4mbrunr,  . 
Smit  as  he  mov^d,  HydrdcKarii.  ptfrW'd,    '     - 
'Till  ftlTn  In  d^h.be  lifet,  a  1hi«Mn|f  ftone 
Sounds  on  the  netki  and  cru(b«  M  ifhe  bone. 
His  blood  pollutes  tlic  iwJf doH5  of  the'  pbTn, 
A^  frofti  his  nofttSs  barfts  tjiej^irig  brain. 

Lychopinai  whib  pbrbocaet6s^igW», 
^  blamelefs  Fitog  Whtwi  hombld^lifc  deWgWs  5 
The  fatal:  javnin  UBtdentStif  «♦«> 
And  dar knefr  feaTS  the  rfntfc  trtafter't^yes. 

Incchs'd  Pra(t3iiha^  w»b  YptTghtljf^  bound  '      ' 
'bears  Cntmodones  (iff  tberi^g  i^^^i^  __^ 
Then  drag?  him  oV  *e  like  def^  oF^reath, 
aS  dow^rd  plllnging,  iinklfe-^^^^djlirth^ 
But  now  th.i  greaf  i>fycarpwf  «^'«^^5^» ^  '   '"    • 
^Scarce  he  fo.greit  whoft  loftpi^bkM  tfi^  w^^* 
Swift  to  revenge  his  ftfeirji'VTtn  fled, ' ''  ' ^    * 
And  t&ro*  the WftftKiSS^cliffi** dead y 
His  freckled  oorpfe  before  the.  viOor  WW 
His  foiil  indignant  fbti'gbeifh^'fliades  of*hfclh 

ThU  faw  Pelobates,  and  from  th!?flood 
Heai'd    wititi  both  ;  hahdi  *  thbiiftWii*  ntefi*  tf 

'mud.         "     '  _L ' 

The  cloud  obfceneo*ef  illtheliei^fltti, '    '       . 
Diihonoujcs  hisbroWn  fatfe/  ahd'Wdts^fis  eves, 
Enrag'd,*  and  wildl>(j^tft!ngj'frt)ift'fl>e'«»'^ 
A  ftone  immenfc  dT  ttt  x\\t  ^miw  bote, 
A  load  for  laVrlng'earthXwboft'  bilflc  td  raife^ 
Alks  ten  degeu'rate  Mice  of  mbdem  days.) 
FuUonthelcgarriVestKec^aiingwou^; 
The  Frog  fupportleft,  iWfhes  upon  the  gtoan*. 

Thu^,fli?m'd,    the  yia*  wiw  «4th  matcblpfs 
(brce,  '  "  ' 

•Till  loud  Craugaftdes  irrefts^Mi  courfe, 
Hoarfe-croaklng  threats  precede  I  with  fatal  fpccd 
Deep  thro*  the  belly  rdn  the  painted  t^» 
Then  ftrongiy  tugg'd,  retum'd  imbru'd  with  gore. 
And  on  the  pile  his  reeking  entrails  bore. 

The.lame  Sitophigus  opprefs'd  #ith  pJWf ^ 
Creeps  from  the  dcfp'rate  d3t«|jcri  of  the  plain  % 
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And  where  the  Pitches  riiing  weeds  ftt^lyy 
To  fpread  their  lowly  Ihades  bincath  tbr  fky, 
Thef«*  lurks  the  fllcm  Moufe  relicvM  fraro  heat. 
And  (»fc  embowr'd,  avoids  the  ch  mce  of  frtew 

Bwt  here  Troxajtas,  Fhyfignathui  there, 
"Whirl  the  dir*  fu*ies  M  the  pointed  Ipcar: 
But  where  l1i#  foot  around  iu  ankle  /pljc»#     - 
Tr  ^^  rr  ii  w.junds,  and  Phyfign^thus  flica,  . 

H'^^  ro   h'  px)l,  a  r^fe  retreat  to  ^di     ' 
Ar.<^  Tiijlg  a  dinglinj  length  of  leg  behind. 
Tne  i.i(»ufc  Hill  urgrs,  ftill  ehe  frog  retires* 
Ai^d  half  in  anguiih  of  the  flight  expj«s. 

'1  htn  pious  vdoT young  Pi. (Twim  brings,    . 
Betwixt  the  foitunes  of  coi»tcndin^  kings  : 
Lanky  hirnuicft  Frog!  with  forces  hardly  growQ,  , 
He  dirts  the  reed  in  combifs  not  bis  tvwn, 
"Which  faintly  tink  ling  on  Troxartas*  ihteld,  . 
Hangs  at  the  point,  and  drops  uportthefiAidv  .  i 

Nrtwnr Mr  tow'ting.oVr  the  ncAjappcliTa  •  i 
A  gallant  piince*  thai  fartranicexad»hU  J^H     ' 
Piideo^  hh  ire,  and  glory  of  bltrhnvi^i    i  -  ' 

And  more  i  Mars  in  comb  it  thaj>  (t  M(>V(fef  .     . 
His  aft  on  bold,  robuft  his  ample  fraipe,;,,! 
And  Meridarp^jc  his  refoundlng  naml^'  ,f  *     ,  - 

.The  warrior  (ingled  from  the  iightHigc^ourdf  '  . .  i  • . 
Boa{b  the  dire  honoqrs  of  hig  afm  akiuij    i   .     ,    • 
VChtn  ftrutting  near  the  lake,  with  looks 4frte, 
To  all  its  nations  threats  approacbingr&t«.         rt    /  i 
And  fuch  his  ffrength,  the  fUver  lajpo.  jHrowid.r  , 
Might  roll  their  waters  o'er  unpc^le^  ground,  -  ?    i 
But  powerful  Jove,  who ihews  DO  le<i ^gVacft 
,  To  Frogs  that  perifh,  than  to  bu0un  fACCy  .         .     < 
Feltioft  comfaffionrifinginhiafodr  - 

And  fho»k  hit  f 4cred  bead,  that  (hook  the  pole^  .    . 
Then  thus  to  all  th-:  gixing  pow'rs  began  .» 

The  fire  of  Gods,  and  Viogs,  aO^Mipej  andM^fl. 
.  What  (easof  blood  I  view  f  whatw«ri4$of  ^aiAl 
An  Iliad  rifing  from  a  day's  campVign  | 
How  fierce  hh  jav'lio  o*cr  the  trembling  lake 
The  bl.ck-furr'd hero  Meridarpax  (hakes  1 
tJfikfs  forne  favring  deity  dcfcend, 
Soon  will  the  Frogs  lixjuacious  einpire*^^.'  *■  —  "*  • 
Met  dreadful  palJas  wjng'd  with  pity  fly, 
And  make  her  iCgis  blare  before  his  eye : 
"While  Mars  refulgent,  on  his  rattling  car, 
Afrcfts  hJs  raging  riral  of  the  war/.   ',    »       '    ., 

He  ccas'J,  reclini)ig  with  aitcncivc  beadi  > 
Wlicn  thus  the  glorious  god  of  combats  faids  -  -     i 
Nor  Pallas,  Jove !  tho'  Pallaj  take  thi^fteld,      .  . 
With  all  the  ccTors  of  her  hiiTing  fhield, 
Nor  M^rs  liimiclf.  rho'  Mars  in  armour  bright      ;  ■ 
Aft  e  'd  ni«i  cir,  and  wheel  amidft  the  fight  y       ^      ' 
Not  I'utff  ca:j  tlrive  thedffp'rate  Mcufe  aljr,  ,         ,  . 
Or  chat.^c  rhe  fortunes  of  the  bleeding' war.    ,      ,    , 
l-»*t  a«i  gv«  forthj  all  Heav'n  in  arms  aiiic» 
Or  I  'Cnch  thy  own  red  thunder  from  the  /kies. 
Such  ardent  bolts  a*  flew  that  wondrous  day,  ,., 

Whe»  heaps  of  r.ians  noix'd  with  mountains  lay,     , 
When  all  thft  glant-iacc  enormous  fell, 
And  huge  Er.teJddus  was  hurrd  to  hell.         '     ,  „ 

•T\*as  thus  th'  avmipottnt  advis'd  the  gOds,. 
When  from  his  throne  the  cloud-compeller  nods^    ,- 
Deep  lengthening  thunders  run  from  pole  to  pole, 
0|ympus  trembles  as  the  thunders  roll. 
'  T  hen  fwi^  he  whirls  tht  branduh'd  bolt  aroood. 
And  Kadlun^  dartj  it  ai  the  diiaat  gicund^ 


The  bolt  difiiiuirgM  inwr»p«d  with  «ghf'/llr^  iSies# 
And  rftandstits  flaming  pafligc  thrtf*.  the  5cie*, 
Then  earth's  inhibitants,  the  nibblets  ih^ke. 
And  Frogs,  the  iwellcrs  in  the  wtfcrs«  5|u«kes    - 
"yet  rtilt  the  Mke  advance  their  dre^d  defigft*' 
And  the  laft  danger  threats  the  croaking  line, 
'TBI  Jotfc,  that  inly  mOum'd  thelofi  they  bore. 
With  ft  ar\ge.«fl»4anti  fiU'd  the  frigiited  flwc 
BcnirM  ffoQttthe  ndi^hb'ting  Jlrand,  delbrtf'd  to 
view,  .  .: 

They  march,  a  ftaddcn  uDexpcdcd  t^?<Wl 
Strong  fuiu  of  armour  wuno  tjicir  bodtesdofe. 
Which,  like  thick  anvHs,  blunt  the  force  of  Wow ; 
In  wheeling  marches  turn*d  oblique  they  go  \ 
With  harpy  claws  tieir  Urabs  divide  below  j 
Fell  (heers  the  palTige  to  their  mooth  coniiiMnd, 
From  out  the  flelh  their  bones  by  tMtdrc  ftaikK  i 
Broad  fpread  their  b^ck»f  their 'ilnning  Shoulders riit; 
Unmunber*d  joints  diftort  their  44ffgtfaen'd.  thigie  i 
With  nervoui  cords  their  hm^%  Are  firmly  brae '4  ; 
^heir  round  black  eye»balU  in:their  hoioni  placM; 
On  eight  long' ^lAt- the  woBd*rDt47w?frtOffi  ut^U 

fnd  either  fin6  alike  Uipplica  a  head*  ^ 
hefe,  mortal  wits  to  caU.  the  Craha«  <^cee. 
The  Gods  have  other  n^rties  f^r.  thinga  tkm  we, 
I    Now  where  tb«jol:r^fe«ifr93clh(!lfrkHOt* depend, 
Irhe  ^xrnes  t^s  with  ffv'ringgi^.ihesr  r^!l« 
Here,  fhort  of  feet,  46pnv*ii  l4»  ppw'f  W  ily> . 
There,  witboOt;  hands,  •  wpOe  iH^-fieW^hej^iic* 
WrenchM  froip  their -^oU^tfy^and  (jdngteyU  ^  iriiild. 
The  bended  laooe^iMap  1^«  i6H9>ber'4  grumA^^ .  - 
Helpl^  «maecm««t^  fnr  pmfMiiig  ^BMf-         •' 
4ndmad^««i6tdon.'thMrthflbrho(|.3|pp^S'.      . 
O'er  the  wild  wafte  withhelKMoig  Ais^^lMf  99y 
Or  creepK£«tMe»l'4  ini^wtHe^hokshoUw^   ^  > 
But  tk>wR01ytD{Uitit*(iher'wcl^em|M,  .  „* 
Far-fliootiogPhaSbof  djB^e:Mril*l  Oin^titftfir 
^nd  a  whole  war  {(o  Jove  ordain'J)  begun. 
Was  fought,  and  ceased,  in  ofie  revolt mg  fua. 


*.. 
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to  pfaile,  yet  ftfll  wTih  due  refpcJ^  topralfe^ 
A  baid  triun^ihtihf  ia  immwtarhb^ 
'iht  leam'd  to  fliew,  the  fenfible  commend, 
"ifet  ftill  prefervc  the  province  of  the  friend, 
Wliat  Itfc^  v»hJtvigau6^  m¥4(«h<j4tflasr4WiiM||l"/  j 
"What  mufick  t«nc  thcta?  wl^it  «&«Ah«^  fct ?     i 

.  O  might  1%  gcojys  ia  oy.  bo^r^^«^  s"  t    ' 
Thou  thouldit  n«it  f-?il  .<^f  t>w(?ibe^,wof^  thkw* . 
Tjhe  bri^htcft  ancitnJta.migl^i\t.opct?g?M>      'r  /  - 
^  finj  within  my,  Ja^s,.  9M  4pe  ^  Mw^  2jfi  :■ 

(  Horace* hi mfdfi  \\x>o'?d,  qs^j^  ^ou  4i^^^r  '.'. 
Id  candid  art^.fio  p^ay  tbo.9riu?WcIl{. «,  .   %j  -^-/r  - 
,  iOvid  himtplf  r^ht  \vilh  tafeag  jJ^^Wwi'-'r 
,Whoni  Win^ilor-fure^  ^os  4  gli4}iJg4W«HWt' « 
XJn  filver  fcct,^with.pjan^ii..piLa".P"9Wp'-d».'t   <  i- 
'She  runs  for  c.ycf  thr^'  Wf^c  £ro«x|5^  «; ;  H'    .:  ^  *' 

'  How  flanw.'tjhc^loric4  «f  ^3c|ipda'»  |j^  •  »!.- 
Made  by  the  npiii:  the  spvy  o^  tb^^  f^icj^^  .,.j  j  ■/. 
Lcfs  (hone  the  trcflet  Egyft'^^iocei^  wore^     i*  * 
V^hich  fw;c:  CaUiaM6^u»  if  fuflft  hc^««  .    ^/ 
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rourtly  trifles  fit  rfjewortd  at  odds, 
war  with    Beaux,  and   Whims  dcfcend  far 
Gods, 
lew  machines  in  names  of  rtdiculct 
;  the  grave  phrcnzy  of  the  chymic  fool. 
now,   yc  fjh",   a  point  conccal'd  with  art, 
-y  Iphs  and 'Gnomes  arc  Imt  a  woman's  heart ;    , 
3  races  ft  and  la  fight  j  a  Satyr  train 
o'er  their  he:^ds,  and  tdogh  behind  the  fcene. 
Fame's  fair  tenipk>  o*crthe  boldeftwits 
n'd  on  high  the  fkred  Virgil  fits, 
its  in  mcafuree,  fu<?h  as  Virgil's  roiife, 
ice  thee  near  him  might  be  fond  to  cboofe. 
might  he  tunc  tU*  aUematc  reed  with  tbee> 
kps  a  Strephon  thou,  a  Daphnis  he, 
e  fomc  old  Paznon  u*er  the  Tulgar  wife 
ks  he  deferve«,  and  thou  deferv'ft  the  prise* 
with  the  thought  my  fancy  fecks  the  plainJ, 
turns  me  fhepherd  whil6  I  hear  the  ftrains. 
Igcnt  nurfe  of  every  tender  gale, 
i:of  flowrets,   old  Arcadia,  haiU 
in  th^  co6i  my  limbs-  at  eafe  I  fpread,  * 

;let  thy  poplars  whifper  o'er  my  head* 
Aide  thy  ^aten  felt  among  the  trees  5 
afpins  qtilver  io  a  breath kig-breete, 
e  all  t))y  valUes  in  eternal  fprin^, 
ulh'd,  ye  Winds  !  while  Pbpd  and  ViTgi!  fing, 
9  &ng1iih  l3y«,   atid  all  fMblUnely  grfeat^ 
r  Homer  wa^ms  with  alt  hi^mient  heat, 
KiiMa  in  <J6uncil,  thunders  In  the  fight, 
ftamtrf  with  ev'ry  fenfe  of  great  delight, 
5  has  tba^^«et  teigif*d,  and  kteg  dnkdOWB^ ' 
:mon«tbftfparklmg  on  adtftatitchfonej 
^Vthc  niijeay-  of  Ortdc retired,   • 
^If  unknowi),  hit  mighty  name  admirM,    ' 
Unguage  fai]%«^,  wKrpthUnr  round  with  nighty 
ce  nisM  by  c^e,  recalls  thd  woili  to  light. 


So  wealthy  mines,  that  ages  long  before 
Fed  the  large  realms  aronnd  with  golden  ore, 
When  choaJcM  by  finking  banks,  no  more  appear^ 
And  ihcpherds  only  f^y,  The  mines  were  here  : 
Shou'd  fome  rich  youth  (it  nature  warm  his  heart. 
And  all  bis  projo^s  ftand  inft:rm*d  with  art) 
Here  clear  the  caves,  there  ope  the  leading  vein 5 
The  mines  detected  iamc  *v;th  gold  again. 

How  vafl,  ho-.^  copious  are  thy  n<fw  defigns  ! 
How  evVy  mufic  varies  in  thy  lines  I 
Still  as  l.*eadj  I  feel  my  boBm  bc.it. 
And  rife  in  raptures  By  aaotbcr*s  hea:. 
Thus    in  *  the  wood,    when  fummer  drefsM  (he 

days. 
When  Windfor  lent  «s  fuiicful  hours  of  eafe. 
Our  ears  the  hrk,  thcthrufli,  the  turtle  bleft. 
And  Pbilamela  fwectcft  o'er  thsfc  left : 
The  fliades  refound  with  Cong        '0  Mly  tread  j 
While  a  whole  feafflu  warbles  'Mund  my  head. 

This  Id  my  friend — and  when  a  friend  infplres. 
My  filear  hvp  ittma(lcr*fc  band  requires. 
Shakes  off  the  4uft,'  ind  maket  thtfc  roclqs  re- 
found," 
For  fortune  phcM  me  i»ttnfritile  ground  5 
tar  from  <he^joy3  that  iWth  my  ibui  s^rtt, 
ttom  wit,    from  kamiftg,-— ftr,   oh   fat  £ron^ 

thee!  ' 

Here  moTs-gfown^tneeretpamd  thefmalteQ  leaf. 
Mere  hali^  ap  acre's  com  Js  half  a  ibeaf,  ■  - 
Here  hilh  with  nakied  head«rthe  ttsmpeft  iheet,  ' 
Kocks  at  their  fide,  and  torrents  at  rhefr  feet. 
Or  lazy  lakes  oncoaftious  tof  a  flood,  • 
Whofc  dull  brown  Naiads  ettx  fleep  iii  mud.-      • 
•   Yet  her^  tfontent  can  dwell,  and  learned  tsfr, 
A  friend  dellghf  me,  and  an  author  pleafej    ' 
IvV  her  1  fing,  while  Poj^e  fupplies  tha^enie,  f ' 
$hdw  my  own  love,  tho'  rxx  iitcrepfe  Us  ftjine. 


aST    QF      T^X-.flRST    CAN  JO     OF    THjt 

|IAP£  ov  THi  LOCK. 

,  ' '  -     '  ^    j^,     1.  - 

M5  Abw  tinveU'd,  **►  toilet  <lan<!s dI/J>I^*d, 

E^*^ f»rn:r  vafe  ?n  myffic  order  laid, 
*i  rfl'di'n-wWte;  the  nyinphintcn;  i<Jortfs 
>xh  heiid  hiedvet'd,  th'e  tofmetic  pow'rs: 
*i"Vn]yii*»geji,thc"gIflfiaiipcars,   ' 
)  that  (he  beffds.  tor  that  her  eyes  ihe  rears':' 
^  ui^Wfti^ftefs,  at  her  altJrVfide, ' 
rembllng  begins  the  fac^ed  rit^s  of  j^ide. 
jaumW«*^a|\*ite|  ope  at  once,-  and  here"     ): 
pevanbusiirtftrgj^bf  the  world  appt3Ti  ^    » 

fcfneathflienied/cuUswth  conoirttoif,-      ' 
nrf  Jecki  the  eodd-ft  *iA-  the  gfittVirtg  fpoih ' 
h"^  calVct  Iftrfla'i  glowing  ^cfns  uolochs-,      ^     ■  ' 
■^  -JM  Arabia  bwaih^s  ftotri  ydiMm  box. 
^  t«toif©  h«re  and  elephant  unite, 
linilonn'd  m'  con^s,  the-   fpebkkd/   ui^  the 
white. 


A  TRANSLATION  or  ^AitT  or  tut  fiasT  ' 
CANTO '<Jf  'TMiRA'PE  of  miL  i'J6tK.jj^ 
INTO  Leokini  V««sK,  Atfyigt. -tKZ   idyiN.'; 

NXa  OF  YilK  ANTItNT  MONKS.  .^,      ,      .. 

gT  nuncdTIcanm  fjjtfculum,  pro  inorc  rvteano^;. 
,     Hmicatin  mensaj'qu5cfolendctp;xidedcnsaj     ^ 
Tum  primum  lynrlpha  ip  purgat  can4idd  nyr^pUa  j  *  .  ' 
Jaraque  fine  mcndj,  corleftis  Imago  viacnia,         *     | 
Nuda  caput,  bdllos  tetinct,  regit,  iipptct,  ocelUl^     > 
Hac  ftupct  explorans,  fpu  cultus  oumcn  adoTiMis^  •     > 
Inferior  clarant  I^^honifta  apparct  ad  ar4m,         ,    .    .  • 
/^'ertqns  tibl  iautc.  dicafquc  fupcrbi^l  butt.  . '  '  , 
Donavenufta;  ori^j  qiue  cunais,  plca.\  Ubofis^        ^ 
Jijcccrpta  cxplcr'at,  dan^in.^mf^«c•  dcrirnqu^  flecoriti' 
I^xide  dtVot^,  (^  pandit  hie  India  toU,     '  v 

It  tota  cie  ilTS  tranrplrat  Arabia  cula  j  ,    '         . 

Teftudo  hicflcail,  dam  ft-  mea  Leiblapcftit i 
.Atque  clephas  Icme,  tc  peftit  Lrfbi.i  d^rnce  5. 
>lur:c  macuIJs  noris,  nive  1  Jacct  lilc  colons. 
Hie  jacet  eC  tnnnde,  mondus  tnufiebris  abunde  j 
Spinula  r^fplcpdcns  aris  longo  ordJAe  pendens. 
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Hen  files  of  ptm  extend  thiir  Miiifi#n#  • 

Poffsy  powdcriy  patchei,  hiblct»  ^UIet»8o«s«    ' 
Now  awful  beantf  pnti  oo  all  hi  amttt^    s^  - 
The  fair  each  moment  rifes  in  her  lIimwi^ 
Repdri  h^  fmile«»  awakens  ererf  gvace^ 
And  calls  forth  all  the  woodersof  kcr  fke i 
Sees  by  degrees  a  purer  blofli  artie> 
And  keener  lighmings  quicken  ki  her  cyet. 
The  bufy  Sylphs  furTOiind  her  darling  caie  ^    '    .: 
Thele  fct  the  hcad»  and  ihofis  divide  <tfa«  kam^    < 
Some  fold  the  fleeret  while  others  pfadttkef#w%' 
And  Bctty*s  praiiM  iar  lAourt  not  bar  owo.  ^   *  < 


Pdlvtt  OmU  Qlaft,»  i^Ufiiflni  SIMK.1.* 

Indok  ama  ergo»  VenerapttlcherTiannq^s; 

Puici«iM^faL»irtniiiiaiapn  ^liiwgiii  fokmiii 

Ian  I  ifKit  ^tiiixf  jrt^ifajJMtarib  mtikd&A 
laia  |Miirtvkii»xtek||ds  latiaifkmt^,.i-  '  * 
Pigmina  jWonftasfy  fM^di^  hitpmtfe$t0K^0 
Et  gemInana,Mii  i  Ij^brflik  fi  »nrii  M|itfMfi^« 
Stant  liamnmd  ariri^aipyimdMtJ  wrtntf  niH  M^k""^ 
Hie  figtt  wommi>  capit#  ln<JHhiqrttoi>»ia»tafc% 


Hsec  manicit  i6iimiU^ojfiUb4MMttttt  (Jfj 
Et  tihl-siet^e«y,vJiikt#tebw>MiflMwil  <y|i» 
Gloiia |b6k>i^Btfcdiae Jiiljidiid  hil— ii  &id« 


t  a^M  i5bT5. 


5  'j  n't  ,bir 


HEALTH.    An  ECLOGUE, 

]^0W  early  Aepherds  o*er  the  meadows  paisf 

And  print  long  fbot»fteps  in  the  glittering ggnft  | 
The  cows  ncgleaful  of  their  paftwre  ftand. 
By  turns  obfequious  to  the  miUcet*skand« 

When  Damon  foftly  trod  the  ihaven  lawn^^ 
Damon  a  yoath  6om  city  carea  withdrawn  § 
Long  wu  the  pkafing  walk  be  wandered  thro\ 
A  ODTer*d  arbour  clos*d  the  ^fUnt  view  $ 
.  There  refts  the  youthf   and  while  the  feather^ 
throng 
Raiie  their  wild  mufic»  thus  contrives  a  (img. 

Here  wafted  o^er  by  mild  Ecefian  air, 
T'faoD  country  Goddefs,  beauteous  Health  1  rq^alr^ 
Here  let  my  breaftj  thro*  qui?*rtng  trees*  inbiUe 
Thy  rofy  bleflings  with  the  morning  gale. 
What  are  the  fields,  or  flow*rs,  or  all  I  fee? 
Ah  I  Ullelefs  all,  if  not  cnjoy*d  with  thae. 

Joy  to  my  (bul  I  I  (eel  the  Goddefs  night 
The  face  of  na^re  cheers  as  well  as  I } 
0*er  the  flat  green  refieihing  breeses  niii» 
The  fmiiing  daifies  blow  beneath  the  fun. 
The  brooks  run  purling  down  with  filver  waies« 
The  planted  lanes  rejoice  with  dancing  leaves* 
The  chirping  birds  from  all  the  compais  rove* 
To  tempt  the  tuneful  echoes  of  the  grovel 
High  funny  fummits,  deeply  fliaded  daleS) 
Thick  mofly  banks,  and  flow*cy  winding  valctt 
With  various  profpefts  gratify  the  fight. 
And  fcatter  fix^d  attention  in  delight. 

Come,  country  Goddefs,  come,  nor  thoo  fiifice^ 
But  bring  thy  mountain- fuler,  Exercife. 
Cali'd  by  thy  lovely  voice,  (he  turns  her  pace* 
Her  winding  horn  proclaims  the  fini(h*d  chace  $ 
She  mounts  the  rocks,  ihe  ikims  the  level  plain* 
Dogs,  hawks,  andhoHes,  crowd  her  early  train  | 
titr  hardy  fiKe  repels  the  tanning  wind. 
And  lines  and  meflkes  loofely  float  behind. 
All  thtfe  as  means  of  toil  the  feeble  fee^ 
But  thefe  are  helps  to  plcafure  joinM  with  thte. 


hct  Sl9th  lye  foftnmg  *till  high  noon  in  imi 
Or  lolling  fan  hcria  the  fultrjr  x*wn« 
UnnervM  with,  re&f  and  tuto  oer^own  di£ci^. 
Or  f«(ler  others  iniuxurioms  ^^* 
3  mount  the  courfer,  call   the  deep-^nov^VlwBt 
^he  f  jx  unkeonel'd  files  to  ^oveirgn^nids  | 
I  lead  where  ilags  thro'  tangled  tycketi  tnea^ 
And  Ihake  the  faplbgs  wi^a  their  braj^chiii|,^ed  f 
I  malce  the  falcons  wing  their  Sttry  w^j,  ^, 
And  Coir  to  feiee,  or  pooping  fb^iketkqrji^f 
To  fnare  the  filh  J  fix  the  iuxijig  bait } 
ITo  wound  the  Ibwl  I  ^oad  the  gun  wkhAtt* 
JT»s  thus  thro'  change  of  exerclfc  J  rangCy.^ 
And  ilrength  and  pleafure  ii&  jruin  every  chaaff^ 
Here  bcautcoiis  Health  for  all  the  yar  renuis. 
When  the  next  corner,  I'll  charm  ^utt  thuaagii 

Oh  come,  thou  Goddefft  or  my  rural  ioBg, 
And  bring  thy  daugl^ter,  calm  Contct:^  aldOfi, 
pame  of  the  ruddy  check  and  laughing  c|:% 
From  whole   bright    prcfcnce    clouds    of  ktti 

flyi 

For  her  I  mow  my  walks,  1  plat  my  bowe»| 
Clip  my  low  hedges,  and  fupport  my  fiowet } 
To  welcome  her,  this  fumrocr  feat  1  drcfk. 
And  here  I  court  her  when  ihe  comes  to  left  i 
Whea  ihe  from  exercife  to  learned  cafe 
Shall    change    again,    and*  teach    the  cfasece  J 
pleafe. 
Now  friends  canverfing  my  fof^  hours  refine. 
And  Tully*s  Tufculum  revives  in  mine: 
Now  to  grave  books  I  bid  the  mind  retreat,  » 
And  fuch  as  make  me  rather  good  thangmC 
Or  o'er  the  vwrks  of  cafy  Fancy  rove. 
Where  flutes  and  innocence  amufe  the  grove; 
The  native  bard  that  on  Sicilian  plains 
Flrlt  fung  the  lowly  manners  of  the  fvaios; 
Or  Maro*s  mufe  that  in  the  faircft  light 
Paints  rural  profpeOs  and  the  charms  of  figbtj 
Thefe  foft  amufcmcnts  bring  content 
And  fancy,  void  of  forrow,  turns  t»  fatft 
Here  beauteoui  Health  for  all  the  year 
>^hea   the  next  comes,   I'U  cham 
agaio. 
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WHEN  In  the  rJvw  uwifor  cookads  ftand, 

A  nd  llieep  for  hrefc ««  feck  the  loftf  land ,  j 
A  youth,  whom  Mfeup  Mught  that  cn'ry  trnqs  "■{ 
I^h  birdf  and  ini«A  (poke  as  weJI  as  he^j  foi  j.^.i'T 
WalleM  calmly  BiUfing  in  a  fliaded  way,  -n'.i.-j-i  >'i 
Where  flowMng"hawrt»om  hroke  the  funnjrtBf  jCnc?? 


And  thus  tnftni<3B  hh  moral  f^cn  to  draw       i  j;r*  -  ifj 
A  fcane  that  o^l04if- in  the  ficW  he  faw.  H 

Near  a  Jow  ditch,  where  ftiallow  waters  raceV 
Which  never.learflM  t«^  glide  with  liquid  feet, 

Whofe  Naiads  never  pratrle  as  they  play> 

iBut  fcreeri'd  with  hedges  flttmbcr  out  the  day  j 
There  ftands  a  flcndcr  fern's  afpiring  {hade, 
Whofe  afifw^ring  branches  regularly  laid 
•  Put  forth  their  anfw'rinjf  boughs,  aad  proudly  rife 
Three  ftories  upward,  in  the  nether  flcies. 

For  flitlter  here,  to  fliun  the  noon-day  heat. 

An  airy  nation  of  the  Flies  retreat ; 

Some  in  fott  air  their  filkcn  pinions  ply. 

And  Tome  fniii  bough  to  bough  delighted  flyi  '=^ 

Some  rife,  and  circling  light  to  perch  a^ain-f''''^!  "lO 

A  pleafing  murmur  hums  abng  the  ^rlafn. '   -•' v-iami  I J 

So^  when  a  -bge  invites  to  pageant  fhrtwi,  '  '^-^J*'"'  i^ 

(If 'gt^  and  fmall  arc  like)  appear  the  Bhiii^^^^^^^ 

In  boxes  forntSvIth  fpraceprctenfion  fit,    '^  if"i-  -"^'i  ^ 

f  Some  c*i^^^  from  fe.it  to  fe'jt  within  the  C>?f/^''  °'-'' 

f  Syin*tb^tht frtnc3,  or  turning ceife  tb Vdamj    ' 

^Preluding  mufitftllsrtieWfty  doirte.  "  ^  -    '=    "  -' 

t     ^Wileft'thbs^  FFy  t^f"  ^^'>i^  ^  P^'  can  fay^  Uv")  bi/ 

■  Deferres  attention)  r«?fcd  thttMn)  fay.      • ' '  3«««  "^ 

I    Whert^Hte^  Amy^tor  iH^ae  a  nymph  a  briitf^o*  J^'i 

[Joyful  1  fln^by'VoTin^  Fivuhia's  fide,    '       '^'^-  ?'^- 

'  W  b*,* '  mirtd  1  eT?  o  f  the  lifting  J  wrii^  tr»  ^ifK  ^'  -^"»  j'*  ^"^ 

The  bt?my  plcaftirebf  the' fliepherrs  fip.   ^^^-^^  '"-^'^ 

,  I  feV«ic tvm ton ,  wWrfri  ft c»op*d  -to  %',  ■    »«J  ^  '^ » f<  VJ 

»' And  hai f  hifdlV'tf  cV^^ rAwn '  ?ne  in^Hfe  eup  r  *  <^">  ^  Q 

.•TiUbATh^d  t»yerr*^efi'ilahd»,'''fte<o^rMftI»Wf  ^"-A 

Ccafe,  beauty,  ceafe^di^^'d'^ehJcrloTcii'^J  '    -^<^'^- 

Thti^Adi  the  yotftB,  ^he'^if«infi'tti^dd#^*rtft^|T'^" 

And  thus  the  rival  of  his  roufic  fung.     '  > 

When  fan^  l^v  tKoiVfinds  fhone  6rt^df bt  d^  «fel>^'  ^ 
;Iwa/tfidfeft  wlth^Zlrphyrt^iK^ficW^a^-^  "'•>'  '['^^^ 
fcSjw  the  cle^h  piiir,  ar^J^flfflgWt^^ftudlf  eh«l?i'*'  '^T 
^WhilelkMeT>Vplinereli^Mf'%»lik4l6l«I  '  ■  "i  t'''' 

S Wretch  that  I  «/a^N'fftfiWMi«?WIHf<l**ija«i/ 
'et  fa;  tn*^Ig?ng  arf«ft?d*^r  ciiliai    3§n^d^    Usui : 
ut  the  king  huntrefs  left  her  free  toii^% 
\Ah\  gd*p8v  ye  lovrfsy  gdar^Jit  itrfiHefs  nUsi^.'*'^^^ 
r    Thus  from  rhe fcftt,  \»l!ofe  tilfeh^ptojcalSt^Miin&V 
2^^«flectlng'-hi^kJift«ihl\»ithdufky-fwarn»|'a  ol  woM 
'ThefwarfjytfedrlbTfe'ia  iilfyrhiiftc  bNsathe^  ^^"^  ^"^ 
^Vhen  tongues  artd  tlithiiTt^  dun  the  fi^Md*  beneath- 
?Uck  antS?M' tita/^^  AirtiS  d  iVk*ftiT>g^  alUhe  rotd^ 
fomc  call  to  mafttWil  flW'  iftiflrirf'to  Tifr  the  load  j 
'They  lirairipith<*f  fetir-Wfflirtcefl.mt  pain 3, 
l^refsM  by  the'tiwrtlj*Wf'^#^t^  bni ngle  grama. 
Jhe  FEeS'ftVufck  miwl^***  with  mnder  down  t 
Thebufy  blttghe?sr fe^i^h  theit*  ciftby  mwn  j 
^V'herc  laytfeibia?lhSfti4-'4f^W<wiftrrJ^*rto»,  tVinii  U^J 
^ni fftfcirtfctfTutwtai^M j^a«*lrt^fetrc h ^Thdwftd  svsW 
V«|  <,>ie-gMiVd  fiigto «  feomenf*  (yactt^^af tends, 
And  the  fmalJ  cities  loftleft  point  afccnds, 
^ipes  the  fmall  dew  that  tiicklei  down  his  face, 
Aad  thus  hvan(un  t^ciQ  wl(b  lU^  gravcil  j^ractt 


Ye  fobliih  nurlUn^  of  the  tolfflcr  »r,'^ 
Thefe  gentle  tunes  and  whining  loogs  forbear  J 
Your  trees  and  whifp'ring  brecse,  your  grove  an 

Jovo, 
Your  Cupid 'i  quiver,  and  his  mother^t  doTe^ 
Let  bardi  to  bufinefs  bend  their  Tig'rooa  wing^ 
And  fing  but  feldo!n>  if  they  l0¥C  to  fing: 
Elfe,  whan  the  ftow*rcta  of  tho  feafiM  Ail, 
And  this;  your  ferny  ftiade  foriakes  the  Yale, 
Tho'  onc^ould  faveye*  n«t  enegraio  of  wheat) 
Slmdd  fvr  fuch  fong/hrrs  idtiiig  at  my  gate. 

He  ceas'd  t  tlw  Flics,  loconigibly  Tairi, 
'  Heard  the  Mayor's  fpeech,  and  fell  to  fing  again. 


AN 

To  AN  OLD    BEAUTY. 

J^^iifii' l^bofAy^H,  to  pleafe  oar  ymithful  fight> 

You  fleep  In  cfeam  and  frontlets  all  the  night. 
Your  face  w?th  patches  foil,  with  paint  repair, 
Drefs  wit^gay  |owns,   and  ftiade  with  foreign  hair. 
If  truth  in  fpijht  of  manners  muft  be  told, 
[Why  reafty  fifty -five  is  fomething  old. 
I    Once  you\fife  young}  or  one,  whofe  life's  fo  long 
She  rfi?gfo  h^  born  my  mother,  tells  me  wrong. 
nd  once  (fincc  envy's  dead  before  yon  die), 
he  wonjirtown,  you  play'd  a  fjMurlding  eye, 
aught  the  light  foot  a  modifh  little  trip, 
ndpmitiS'J  with  the  prettieft  pjrple  lip  ■ 

To  feme  new  charmer  are  the  rofes  fled. 
Which  blew,  to  damaik  all  thy  cheek  with  red| 
Ofouth  ca1l3  the  graces  there  to  fix  their  reign. 
And  airs  hf  thoufandv  fill  their  eafy  train. 
po  parting  fun^mcr  bids  her  flow*ry  prime 
Attend  the  fun  to  drefs  fome  foreign  clime  ; 
IVhile  withet^g^feafons  in  fuccefiion,  here, 
Itrip  the  gay  gtrdins,  and  deform  the  year.    ' 
I  But  tho\i  (fmce  Viature  bids)  the  world  refign, 
^is  now  tliy  daughter*s  daughter's  time  to  fliine. 
With  nioreaddi-efs,  (or  fuch  as  pleafea  more}         '* 
She  runs  her  female  excrci fes  o'er, 
IJnfurls  or  clofes,  raps  or  turns  the  fan. 
And  f miles,  of  blufhes  at  the  creature  man. 
With  quicker  life,  a?  gilded  coache^  pafs^ 
|n  fideling  courtefy  ftie  drops  the  glafs. 
Withbetter  ftrcngth,  on  vifit-days  (he  heart 
To  mount  her  fifty  flights  of  ample 'ftairs. 
Her  mien,  her  fhipc,  her  temper,  eyes  and  tongue. 
Are  fure  to  conquer,— for  the  rogue  is  young ; 
And  all  that's  madly  wild,  or  oddly  gay. 
We  call  it  only  pretty  Fanny's  way. 
:  Lee  time  that  makes   you  homely,  make  you 

fige. 
The  fphcre  of  wifdora  is  the  fphere  of  age. 
'Tis  true,  when  beauty  dawns  with  early  fire. 
And  hears  the  fiatt'ring  tongues  of  fof^  defire^ 
If  iiot  irom  virtue,  from  its  graved  wayii. 
The  foul  with  pleaiang  ivficatioQ  &rays« 
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But  beauty  gone,  'tis  cafier  to  be  wife ; 
As  hjrpers  better,  by  the  lofs  of  cyts. 

Hericeforrh  retire,  reduce  your  roving  airs, 
Haunt  lefs  the  plays,  and  more  the  public  prayers^ 
Reje^  the  Mechlin  head,  and  gotd  brocade. 
Go  pray,  in  fober  Norwich  crape  array'd. 
Thy  pendant  diamonds  let  th>  Fanny  take, 
(Their  trembling  luilrc  fliewj  how  much  you  (ha£:e  j) 
Or  bid  her  wear  thy  necklace  row'd  with  peari> 
Yoh'II  find  your  fanny  an  obedient  girl. 
So  for  the  refl,  with  lefs  encumbrance  bung. 
You  walk  thro'  life,  uiiminglcd  with  the  yqtmg  j  . 
And  view  the  (hade  and  fubil^nce  as  you  pafs, 
liVith  joint  endeavour  trifling  at  the  gbfs. 
Or  folly  dreft,  and  rambUng  all  her  days, 
To  mcrt  her  counterpnrE,  ar*d  grow  by  praifej 
Vet  ftil!  fedarc  yourlelf,  and  gravely  plain. 
You  neither  fret,  nor  envy  at  the  vnin. 

*Twas  thus  (if  man  with  woroin  we  compare) 
The  wife  Athenian  crofsM  a  glittering  fair, 
Unmov'd     by  tongues  and  fjghls,  he  walk*d  the 

place, 
Thro't:»pe,  toys,  tinfel,  gimp,  perfume,  andlace^ 
Then  bmd^  fiora  Mars's  h«ll  his  awful  eyes, 
And  **  Whit  a  world  I  never  want  r"  he  cries  j 
But  cries  unheard:  for  folly  will  b«r  free. 
So  part  the  buzzing  gi^Uy  crowd,  and  he : 
As  ctrelefs  he  for  them,  as  they  hr  him  ; 
He  v^apt  in  Wifdom,  and  they  wiurl,d  by  Whim. 


The  book-worm. 

r^OME  hither,   boy,  we'll  hunt  to-day 

The  Book-worm,  rav*ning  beaft  of  prey, 
Prcduc*d  by  parent  Earfh,  at  odds 
(As  fame  repoKsiiJ  w  th  the  Gods. 
Kira  franiic  hun;:er  wildly  drives 
Againft  a  thouland  authors  lives  : 
Thro*  all  the  fielJs  of  wit  he  flies  | 
Dreadful  his  head  with  cluftVing  eyes,  , 

With  horns  without,  ard  tuiks  within. 
And  fcales  to  ferve  him  for  a  /kin. 
Obferve  him  nearly,  left  he  climb 
To  wound  the  barib  of  anticnt  time. 
Or  down  the  vale  of  fancv  go 
To  tear  foroc  modern  wretch  below : 
On  ev*ry  corner  fix  thine  eye,        ,; ' 
Or  ten  to  one  he  flips  thee  by. 

See  where  his  teeth  a  pafiage  eat  i 
We'll  roufe  him  from  the  deep  retreat. 
But  who  the  fhelter's  forc'd  to  give, 
'Tis  facred  Virgil  as  1  live  ! 
From  leaf  to  leaf,  from  fong  to  f«rg. 
He  draws  the  tadpole  form  along. 
He  mounts  the  gilded  edge  before. 
He's  up,  he  feuds  the  cover  o'er. 
He  turns,  he  doubles,  there  he  paft. 
And  here  we  have  him,  caught  at  laft^ 

Iniadate  bnite,  whofe  teeth  abufe 
The  fweeteft  fervants  of  the  Mufc^   • 
(  Nay  never  offer  to  deny, 
Itook  thee  in  the  fa^  to  By.) 


Hisrofcs ni|>t in  cr'rv page. 
My  poor  Anscron  mourns  thy  rage» 
By  thee  my  Ovid  wounded  lies  ; 
By  thee  my  Leibia'a  fparrow  dies  5 
Thy  rabid  teeth  have  half  deftrcy'd 
The  work  of  love  in  Biddy  FJoydi 
They  rent  Belinda^i  locks  away, 
And  rpoird  the  Blouzelind  of  Gay. 
For  all,  fore»*ry  finglc  deed, 
Relentlefs  jufticc  bids  thee  bleed. 
Thcofall  a,vi6tim  to  the  Nine, 
Myfelf  the  Piicft,  my  defk  the  Shrine. 

Bring  Homer,  Virgil,  TalTonear, 
To  pile  a  facred  altar  here ; 
Hold,  boy,  thy  hind  out-rans  thy  wit. 
You  reach'd  the  plays  that  P      »       <  writ ; 
You  reachM  me  Ph— — s  ruftic  ftrami . 


Pfay  take  your  mortal  bards  again. 

Coroe  birjd  the  viftiro,^— there  be  TiiCL, 
And  here  between  his  numerous  eyes 
This  venerable  duil  I  lay. 
Prom  manufcripts  juft  fwept  away. 

The  goblet  in  my  hand  I  take, 
(For  the  libation*s  yet  to  make) 
A  health  to  poets  !  all  their  days 
May  they  have  bread,  as  well  as  praife  j 
Senfe  may  they  feek,  and  lefs  engage 
In   papers  fill'd  with  party-rage. 
But  if  their  riches  fpoil  their  veiil. 
Ye  Mufes,  make  them  poor  again. 

Now  briI^g  the  weapon,  yonder  blade. 
With  which  my  tuneful  pens  arc  made. 
1  ftrike  the  fcale  that  arms  thee  round. 
And  twice  and  thrice  1  print  the  wound  $ 
The  facred  altar  floats  with  red, 
And  now  he  dies,  and  now  be*s  dead. 

How  like  the  fon  of  Jove  I  iland. 
This  Hydra  ftretch^d  beneath  my  hand  I 
Lay  bare  the  mender's  entrails  here, 
Tp  fee  what  dangers  threat  the  year : 
Ye  gods !  what  fonnets  on  a  wench  ? 
What  leantranflations  from  the  French  ? 
'Tis  plain,  this  lobe  is  fo  unfound, 
S  prints,  before  the  months  go  round. 

But  hold,  before  1  tlofe  the  fcene, 
The  facred  altar  Aeald  be  clean. 

Oh  had  I  Sh 11%  fecond  bays. 

Or  T-  1  thy  pert  and  humble  lays  ! 

( Ye  fau",  forgive  me,  when  I  vow 
I  aever  mifs'd  your  works  till  now) 
I'd  tear  the  leaves  to  wipe  the^flirioe, 
(That  only  way  you  pleafe  the  Nine) 
But/mce  I  chance  to  want  thefc  two, 
I'JJ  make  the  fooga  of  D— — — y  do. 

Rent  from  the  corps,  on^oaderpin, 
I  hang  the  fcales  that  brac*d  it  in  | 
I  hang  my  ihidious  morning  govm,      \ 
And  write  my  own  infcription  down. 

"  This  trophy  finom  the  Python  woilf 
"  This  robe,  in  which  the  deed  was  dane^ 
***  Thefe,  Pamel,  glorying  in  the  feat, 
**  Hung  on  thefe  flielvesy  the  Mufes  feat; 
<«  Here  Ignorance  and  Hunger  imind 
'<•  Large  realms  of  wit  to  ravage  n>aad  J 
"  Here  Ignorance  and  Hisngerlidl| 
<<  Twof^iaoMlfcnttobdlf 
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^*  Ve  poetiy  ^fao  my  laboort  (ce, 

I»*  Come  fliirc  the  triumph  all  with  me ! 
«*  Ye  Critics  !    t^oro  to  vex  the  Mufe, 
'<  Go  nMum  the  grand  ally  you  Idfe. 


AN  ALLEGORY  ON  MAN. 


A   THOUGHTFUL  being,  long  and  fpare. 
Our  race  ofmortaUcall  him  C^re: 

< Were  Homer  Uving,  well  be  kne^v 

What  name  the  Gods  hav^  call'd  him  too] 

With  fine  mechanic  genius  wrought. 

And  I«v*d  to  work^  tho^  jio  oneyH>ughC* 
This  being  by  a  nwdcl  bred 

Id  Jove*a  eternal  (able  head. 

Contrived  afliape  impower^d  to  breathe^ 

And  be  the  worldling  here  beneath. 
The  Man  roTe  ftaring,  like  a  ft^Ice  j^ 

Wondering  tq  fee  hlmfelf  awake  ! 

Then  look'd  fo  wife,  before  he  knew 

The  bufioeA  He  was  made  to  do  $ 

That  pleasM  to  fee  with  what  a  grac« 

He  gravely  fliewM  his  forward  face, 

Jore  talkM  of  breeding  him  on  high> 

Aauader>(bnitthingof  the  iky. 
But  e'er  he  gave  the  mighty  nod,^ 

Which  ever  binds  a  poet^  God : 

(For  which  Kis  curls  ambrofial  /bakey 
Aod  (nother  Varth*$  obligM  to  quake  t. 
He  faw  dd  mpther  Earth  arife,  , 
She  ftood  confefs'd  before  his  eyes  ; 
But  not  with  whu  we  lead  (he  wore» 
A  cadle  for  a  crown  be^e» 
Mor  with  long  fti-ects  and  longer  road« 
Dangling  behind  her,  likecomgniodcs : 
As  yet  with  wraaths  al^ne  fhe  drcft, 
And  trailM  a  landfcape-painted^  veil. 
Then  thrice'  (he  rai«*d>    (as  Ovid  faid) 
And  thrice  (he  bow*d,  her  weighty  head. 

Her  honours  made,  great  Jove,  ftc  cry*d> 
rhis  chingt  was  fiifhionM  from  my  (ide ) 
fiis  hands>  his  heart,  his  head  are  mine  i 
rhenwhat  haft  thou  to  call  him  thine  ? 

Nay  rather  aJky  the  monarch  faid, 
?bac  boots  his  hand,  his  heart,  his  head, 
l^crc  what  |  gave  rcmov'd  away  ? 
rhy  part's  an  idle  Aapc  of  clay. 

Halves,  more  than  halves  !    cryM  honeft  Care, 
four  pleas  wouM  mike  your  titles  fair, 
rou  claign  the  body,  you  the  foul, 
atl  who  join'd  them,  claim  the  whole* 

Thus  wida  the  gods  debate  began, 
)n  fuch  a  trivial  caufe,  ai  man. 
nd  cao  celeftial  tempers  rag?  * 
^oth  Virgil  in  a  latter  age.) 

Ai  thus  they  wrangled.     Time  came  by  j 
rhere's  none  that  pabt  him  fuch  as  1, 
3r  what  chftftbliof  Ancients  fu  ig 
lakes  Sacuroold,.when  Time  was  youngs.) 
i  yet  his  winters  had  not  (ked 
heir  iilTer  hoDoort  on  hit  head ; 

Voh.   V. 


He  jaft  had  got  his  pinioas  fret 

From  his  olid  fire  Eteroity. 

A  ferpent  girdled  rcwnd  he  wore. 

The  tail  within  the  mouth  before. 

By  whichour  almanacks  are  clear 

That  learned  Egypt  meant  the  year, 

A  ftaff  be  carry'd,  where  on  high 

A  glafs  was  fix*d  to  meafure  by. 

As  amber  boxes  made  a  /how 

For  heads  of  canes  an  age  ago. 

His  vert,  for  day,  and  night,  wasp^M  ; 

A  bending  fickle  arm*d  his  fide ; 

And  fpring's  new  months  his  train  adomj 

The  other  feafons  were  unborn. 

Known  b«  the  Gods,  as  near  he  draws. 
They  make  him  umpire  of  the  caufe. 
0*era  low  trunk  his  arm  he  laid, 
(Where  fince  his  Hours  a  dial  made  j) 
Then  leaning  ^^rd  the  nice  debate. 
And  thus  pronounced  the  word*  of  Fatew 

Since  body  from  t|>e  parent  earth, 
ATid  foul  from  Jove  receivM  a  birth. 
Return  thcy^wherc  they  firft  began  i 
But  fince  their  union  makes  the  man, 
'Till  Jove  and  Earth  (hall  part  thefetv^. 
To  Care  who  joinM  them,  Man  is  due. 

He  faid,  aod  iprung  with  (wift  careo^ 
To  truce  a  circle  for  the  year ; 
Where  ever  fince  ti^  i^fons  wh^l, 
And  tread  en  one  another*s  heel. 

'Tis  well,  faid  Jove,  apd  for  confcn; 
ThundYmg  he  (koolf.  the  firmament. 
Our  ompireTime  (hall  have  h«fi  way,. 
With  Care  I  let  the  creature  ftays       , 
Let  bus'i^if  vex  him,  avVice  blind. 
Let  doubt  and  knowledge  rack  hiamindit 
Let  enor  z£k,  opinion  ,fped Ic , 
And  want  afRi£l,  and  ficknefs  break. 
And  angar  bum,  dejedlion  chill. 
And  joy  diftraft,  and  forrow  kill, 
*Till  arm**d  by  C^,  and  taught  to  mow^ 
Time  draws  the  long  deftru^livc  blowj 
And  wafted  man,  whofe  quick  decay 
Comes  hurrying  on  befiire  the  day, 
Shall  only  find,  by  this  decree. 
The  foul  flies  fooner  back  to  nie« 


AN  IMITATION  OF  SOME  FRENCFC 

VERSES. 
« 

JJ^^LENTLESS   Time!    dcftroying  pow% 

Whom  {kme  and  brafs  obey. 
Who  giv'ft  to  evVy  flying  hour 

To  work  fome  new  decay ; 
Unhenrd,  unheeded,  and  unfi:^^ 

Thy  fecret  faps  prevail. 
And  ruin  man,  a  nice  machioe. 

By  nature  fprm'd  to  fiil. 
My  ch  mge  arrives  }  the  change  X  xnect^ 

Before  I  thougiit  it  nigh  j 
My  Spring,  my  yeJrsof  pleafucc  flcet^ 

And  all  their  beauties  die. 
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lo  afe  I  fearcb»  and  only  find 

A  poor  unfruitful  gaiOy 
Grave  wifdom  ftalkin^  flow  behind* 

O^TcisM  with  loads  of  pain. 
My  igoorance  am*d  once  beguile* 

And  hacj^A  jors  infpite  $ 
My  erran  chen&M  hope  to  fmile 

Oonewly-boro  defire. 
Bnt  now  experience  ihews*  the  blift 

For  which  1  fondly  fought. 
Not  worth  the  long  impatient  wtih* 

And  ardour  of  the  thought. 
My  youth  ooet  Fortune  fair  array*d* 

(loall  her  poQip  (be /hone) 
And  mighty  perhaps,  have  well  effiy^ 

To  inake  her  gift  my  own :  * 
But  when  1  (aw  the  blefl|n£s  ihow*r 

On  fame  unworthy  mind, 
I  leftthc  cha^,  and  own*d  the  powV 

Waa  jufUy  painted  blind. 
I  pafs*d  the  glories  which  adorn 

The  fplendifl  courts  of  kio^, 
And  while  the  perlhns  rooT*d  my  toMa^ 
■    I  rofe  to  (com  the  things. 
Jtfy  manhood  felt  a  TK*rous  fire 

By  loT^  iDcreasM  th^  more  \ 
But  years  with  coning  years  cQofpire 

Tobreak  tl^  chains  I  wore. 
In  weakne(s  fafe,   the  fex  1  (ce 

With  idle  lufire  (hine  } 
for  what  are  all  their  ,|oys  to  me* 

Which  cannot  now  be  oune  ? 
Bvt  hold  —  I  feel  toy  gout  decreaf^i 

My  troubles  laid  to  reft. 
And  truUis  which  would  diftufb  my  peaoe^ 

Are  paintal  truths  at  heft. 
Vainly  the  time  \  have  to  roll 

In  Ad  refie€Hon  fiies  4 
Ye  fbndl'tag  paflioos  of  my  (bul  \ 

Ye  fweec  deceits !  arife. 
I  wi(ely  diange  the  fcene  widiin^ 

To  things  that  os*d  to  pleafc  j| 
lopain,  philofophyisfp]ten* 

inhesdcl^  'tisoOly  eafe. 


A  NIGHT-PIECE  ON  DEATH. 

]Q  Y  the  blue  taper's  trembruig  light. 

No  morel  wafte the  wakeful nightj^ 
Intent  with  endlefs  view  to  pore 
The  fthoolmin  and  the  fages  o>r  x 
Their  books  from  wifdom  widely  ftray^ 
Or  point  at  beft  the  k>ngefk  way. 
ril  feek  a' readier  path,  and  go 
Where  wi(dom*s  luraly  uoght  bek»w. 
How  deep  yon  asure  dies  the  iky  ! 
Where  orbs  of  gold  uanurober'd  iy«. 
While  thro*  their  ^^anks  iolUiier  prido 
The  nether  crtfcent  leen»  to  glide. 
Theflumb^ringbreexeforgecs^breithe^  - 
The  lake  is  fmeoth  and  cle4r  beneath^ 
Where  once  again  the  (pang  le  (nam 
Pcf<;cods  to  &)ect  our  e^  bdow^ 


The  grounds  whichron  the  right  af^y  '     ' 

In  dimnefs  from  the  view  rAire : 

The  left  prefeots  a  place  of  graves, 

Whofe  wall  the  fileot  water  laves. 

That  fteeple  guides  thy  doubtful  fight 

Anooog  the  livid  gleams  of  night. 

There  pafs  with  melancholy'  ftate. 

By  all  the  folemn  heaps  of  fate. 

And  think,  as  foftly-fid  you  tread 

Above  the  venerable  dead, 

«  Time  was,  like  thee  they  life  pofleft, 

<<  And  tinoe  (hall  be,  that  thou  Aalt  reft.^* 

Thofe  graves,  with  bending  ofiers  bound. 
That  namelefs  heave  the  crumbled  groondp 
Quick  to  the  glancing  thought  difdofe 
WLere  toil  and  poverty  repo(e. 

The  flat  fnoooth  ftonos  that  bear  a  name, 
Thechiflels  (lender  help  to  fame, 
(Which  e*er  our  fet  of  friends  decay 
Their  frequent  (bps  nuy  wear  away.) 
A  middle  race  of  mortals  own. 
Men,  half  ambitious «  all  unknown. 

The  marble  tombs  that  rife  on  high, 
Whofe  dead  fai  vaulted  arches  lye, 
Whofe  pillars  fwell  with  fculptur'd  ftoOetj 
Arms,  angels,  epitaphs,  and  bones, 
Thefe  (all  the  poor  remains  of  ftate) 
Adorn  the  rich>  or  praife  <he  grot ; 
Who  live  00  earth  in  fame  they  Uvea. 
Ate  fenfelefs  of  the  fiune  they  give. 

Ha  I  while  I  gaze,  pale  Cynthia  Moh 
The  burfting  earth  unvdls  the  (hades ! 
All  flow,  and  wan,  and  wrap*d  with,  ftrottdsy 
They  rife  in  vifionary  crouds. 
And  all  with  fober  accent  cry, 
«  Think,  mortal,  what  it  is  to  dye^** 

Now  from  yon  black  and  fun^riaj  yew, 
That  bathes  the  chamel  houfe  widi  dew^ 
Methinks  1  hear  a  voice  begin} 
(Ye  ravens,  ceafe  your  croaking  din* 
Ye  tolling  clocks,  no  time  refound 
0*er  the  long  lake  and-  midnight  grooiid) 
It  fends  a  poal  of  hollow  groans. 
Thus  futJdng  from  among  the  booet. 

When  men  my  fcythe  and  darts  fupply. 
How  great  a  king  of  fears  am  I  \ 
They  view  me  like  the  laft  of  things  t 
They  voakfi*  and  then  theydread,  my  ftiagk 
Fools  !  if  you  lefsprovok'd  yourfottf. 
No  more  my  fpedre-fbrm  appears. 
Death^s  but  a  path  thatmuft  be  txoi^ 
If  |nan  wou*d  ever  pa(sto  God : 
A  port  of  calpns,  a  ftate  of  ea(e 
From  the  rough  rage  of  fvreUing  feas. 

Why  then  ihy  flowing  fable  ftolea. 
Deep  pendent  cypreft,    mourning  polei» 
Loofeicarfs  to  h\\  athwart  thy  weeds,  * 

Long  palU>  draym  herfes,  coverM  ftoeds. 
And  plumes  of  black,  that  as  tbey  treatf) 
Nod  o*qr  the  fcntcheons  of  the  dead  } 

Nor  can  the  parted  body  know. 
Nor  wants  the  fool,  thefe  forms  of  wot  I 
As  men  wfio  long  in  prifon  dwell. 
With  lamps  that  glimmer  round  the  edit 
When  e'er  their  fufitring  yeara  are  ran^  ^fifc 

^i\^  forth  Co  greet  the  glict*nog  fuai    .,*!  1  V 
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Sach  joy,  tho*  far  trdnfceodiog  fenTe* 
Have  pknis  fouh  at  partiof  hence* 
On  earthy  and  in  the  body  plac'dy 
A  few,  and  evil  yeari)  they  wafte  i 
But  when  their  chains  are  caft  afidt» 
See  the  glad  fcene  unlbUing  wide> 
Clap  the  glad  wing  and  tnwV  away^ 
And  jnifl^e  with  the  blafe  of  day. 


A  HYMN  TO  CONTENTMENT. 


IpVELY,  hfting  peace  of  mind  I 

Sweet  delight  of  human  kind  I 
Heavenly  born,  and  bred  on  high 9 
To  crown  the  fav Vices  of  the  iky» 
With  more  of  happioeis  belo^^, 
Than  vi^iors  in  a  triumph  kno^  ! 
Whither»  O  whither  arc  thou  M, 
To  Ia)L  thy  mcek>  contented  head  f 
What  happy  icgioa  doft  thou  pleafe 
To  make  the  (cat  of  calmi  and  eafc  ? 

Ambition  fearches  all  iu  fphere 
Of  pomp  and  ftate»  tomeet  thee  there. 
£ncrea(ing  anrarice  would  find 
Thy  prefence  in  itt  gold  enihrtn*d. 
The  bold  adventurer  ploughs  his  way^ 
Thro*  rocks  aimidft  the  foaming  fea» 
To  gain  thy  kwe »  and  then  perceives 
ThoB  wert  not  in  the  rocks  and  waves. 
The  filcnt  heart  with  grief  aflails. 
Treads  foft  and  lonefome  oV  the  vales^ 
Sees  djjfies  opeof  rivers  ruo» 
And  (eeks  (as  I  have  vainly  done) 
Amuiing  thought  j  but  learns  to  know 
That  (blitude^s  thenurfe  of  woe. 
Vo  real  happinefs  is  found» 
In  trailing  purple  o*er  the  ground  t 
Or  in  a  foul  exalted  high> 
To  range  the  circuit  of  the  iky> 
Converfe  with  ftare  above,  and  know 
All  nature  in  its  form  below  ; 
The  reft  it  fceks,   in  feeking  dies* 
And  doubts  at  hft  for  knowledge  rife* 

Ohf  lovely,  lafting  peace  appear  I 
This  world  itfclf,  if  thou  art  here» 
Is  once  again  with  Eden  blels*dy 
lUid  oun  contains  it  in  his  breaft. 

'Twas  thos,  as  under  ihade  I  ftood» 
I  fong  mv  wiihes  to  the  wood, 
find  loft  lA  thought,  no  more  perceiv*d 
rhe  branches  whifper  as  they  wav*d : 
[t  fiQimM,  as  all  the  quiet  place 
;>>nftrs*d  the  pretence  of  the  grace. 
NChen thus  ihe  fpoke— «- Go  rule  thy  will^ 
ftid  thy  wild  paffions  all  be  ftill, 
Cnow  Ood  •  aid  bring  thy  heart  to  know 

rbe  joys  which  from  religion  flow : 
then  eT*ry  grace  ihaU  prove  its  gueft^ 
izid  1*U  be  there  to  crown  the  reft. 

Oh  1   by  yonder  mofly  feat» 
[a  my  hours  of  fweec  retreat ; 
Mifhc  1  thus  my  foul  employ, 
Brithi«Bl«pf  jF^ti^jcaadjoyi  ^     ^ 


Raised  as  ancient  prophetsweref 
In  heavenly  vifion,  praife,  aodpfiyVl 
Pleafing  all  men,  hurting  none, 
Pleas*d  and  blefs'd  with  Ood^ooe  : 
Then  while  the  gardens  take  my  fight» 
With  all  the  colours  of  delight } 
While  filver  waters  glide  aTong, 
To  pleaft  my  ear,  and  court  my  fong  i 
rU  lift  my  voice,  and  tune  my  ftring. 
And  thee,  great  fource  of  nature,  fing * 

The  fun  that  walks  his  airy  way. 
To  light  the  world,  and  give  die  day  : 
The  muoo  that  fliines  with  borrowed  light  ^ 
The  Itars  that  gild  the  gloomy  night  i 
The  ieas  that  roll  unnumber*d  waves  ; 
The  wood  that  fpreads  its  ihady  leaves  { 
Tb6  held  whofe  earsconceal  the  graiaf 
The  yellow  treafure  of  the  plain  j 
AU  of  thefe,  and  all  I  fee> 
Shou*d  be  fung,  and  fung  by  me: 
They  fpeak  their  Maker  as  they  cin, 
"But  ¥vant  and  aik  the  tongue  of  man. 

Go  fearch  among  your  idle  dreamSf 
Your  bufy,  or  your  vain  extremes  { 
And  find  a  liie  of  equal  blifs. 
Or  own  the  next  begun  in  this. 


ri^^  HERMIT. 

pARlna^d,  unknown  to  publick  View  r 

From  youth  to  age  a  rev*iend  hermit  grew| 
The  mofs  his  bed,  tfaa  cave  his  humble  cell. 
His  /bod  the  fruits,  his  drink  the  cryftal  well : 
Remote  from  man,  with  Ood  he  pais'd  the  days^ 
Pray*r  all  his  bus*neis,  all  his  plealufe  praife. 

A  life  fo  (acred,  fuch  ierene  repofe, 
Seem*d  heav*n  icfelf,  'till  one  faggeftbn  rofe  | 
That  vice  Ibould  triumph,  virtue  vice  obey. 
This  fprung  fome  doubt  of  Providence's  hnj  t 
His  hopes  no  more  a  certain  profpe£t  boaft» 
And  all  the  tenor  of  his  foul  is  loft  t 
So  when  a  (inooth  expanfe  receives  impreft 
Calm  nature^s  image  on  its  watry  breaft, 
Down  bend  the  banks,  the  trees  depending  groWf 
And  fkies  beneath  with  anfw^^g  colours  glow  t 
But  if  aftone  the  gentle  fscne  divide. 
Swift  ruffiing  Circles  curl  on  ev*ry  fide, 
_  And  glimmering  firagmcnts  of  a  broken  fun. 
Banks,  trees,  and  ikies,  in  thick  dilbrder  jHO. 
To  clear  this   doubt,    to  know    thf'  world  hf 
fight. 

To  find  if  books,  or  fwams,  report  itiight  f       ' 
(For  yet  by  fwains  alone  the  wodd  he  knew, 
Whofe    feet   came    wand'ring  o*er    the    nightly 

dew)  ' 
He  quits  his  cell  $  the  pilgiim-ftafF  he  bOfv» 
And  fix'd  the  fcallop  ioiiis  hat  before  ; 
Then  with  the  fun  a  ti£hg  journey  went, 
Sedate  to  think,  and  ifatching  each  event. 

The  morn  was  wafted  in  the  pathlefs  gnCs^^ 
And  long  and  lopefbme  was  the  wild  to  pafs  ; 
But  when  the  firtithem  fun  had  warm*d  the  day^ 
A,f9^^f/^  poftiqg  o*«ff  acroffing  way 
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His  raihient  decent,  Krs  complexion  fair, 
And  (oft  ir  ^M-acehil  ringlets  w-iv'd  ius  hair  : 
Then  near  .ippT<ut1iIng,  father,  Juil !   hecryM, 
And  hail,  n.y  Ton,  the  rcv'rcnd  6re  reply M  j 
Words     follrnv'd     woids,    from   ({ueiUon    anfwer 

flow'd, 
And  talk  of  various  kind  deccivM  the  road  ; 
'Till  each  with  other  plcasM,    and  loth  to  part> 
"While  in  t  licit    ag';  they    differ,  join  in  heart  : 
Thus  ftznds  an  aged  elm  in  ivy  bound >. 
Thus  youihful  ivy  chips  an  elm  around. 

Now  ituk  the  lun  }  the  cloGng   hour  of  day 
Came  onward,  nun  tied  o'er  with  fober  grey  j 
Nature  in  fi!cnce  bio  the  woild  repufc  : 
"When  near  theroad  ait  jtely  palace   rofe: 
There    hy     the   nroon    thro'  ranks  of  trees  they 

pals, 
Whofc     VLudurc    crown 'd    their    floping    fides    of 

gr  afs . 
It  cbanc'd  the  n©ble  mafter  of  the  dome, 
Still    made    his     houfe    the    wandering  llranger^i 

home  :  > 
Yetftill  the  kiiidnefa,    from  a  thirft  of  praifc, 
Prov*d  the  Tai;i  flouriHi  of  expenfive  cale.  - 
The  pair  arrive  ,  the  liv  rj'd  fervants  wait  ; 
Their  lord  receives  them  ac  the  pompous  gate, 
The  table  j^roans  with  colt  ly  piK  s  of  food. 
And  all  is  mortf  than  hufpttaWy  good, 
Then  led  lo  reft,   the  day 's  long  toil  they  drown, 
Deep    funk  in    flcep,    and   filifr,     and    heaps    of 

down.'  *    /!^^ 

At  length   'tis   morn,   and  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
A l«ig  the  wide  canals  the  zephyrs  play  f 
FreOi  p'er  the  gay  parterres  the  bre«es  creep, 
And  ihake  the  neighboring  wood  to  baniih  Heep, 
Up  rifc  the  guefts,  obcdieat  to  the  c^Il, 
An  ^ariy  bau'-iuct  dedw'd  the  fplendid  hall ; 
Rich  laicjoiis  wine  a  golden  goblet  grac'd. 
Which  tht;  kind  mafter  forced  the  gucils   to  tafte. 
Then  pleas 'd   and   tha.ikfulj    from    thfe   porch  they 

And,  i^t  the  landlord,  none   had  caufe  of  woe; 
His  cup  wasvaniih'd  j    for  in  fecrct  guife 
The  younger  guert  purlolnM  the  gUttcring  prize. 

As  one  wlio  Vpics  a  ferpent  in  tjis  way, 
Clift'ning  and  bafking  in  the  fummer  ray, 
I>\iiprdex*d  (tops  to  iliun  the  danger  near, 
Thea  walks    ^icU    falntncfs  ofit   and  looks  with 

fear  j 
SoicemM  the  fire  j  when  far  upon  the  road. 
The  fljining  fpoil  his  vviicly  partner  ftiow^d. 
He  ftopf'd  with    filencc,    walk'd  with  trembling 

And  much  he  wifKM,  but  durft  not  aik  to  part : 
WJrm'ringheJifts  his  eyes,  and  thinks  ic  hard, 
That  generous  a€ii»ns  m«ct  a  bafc  reward. 

While  thus  they  pafs,  the   fun  his  «;l"*'y  fhrouds, 
The  changing  fkics,  h-mg  out  their  f-Me  clouds  : 
A  roun4  in  air  prcfa^*d  jpfyroaching  rain, 
And  hearts  to  covert  feud  acrofs  the  plain. 
Warn'd  by  the  figns,    tlie  vv^nd'ring  pair  retreat, 
To  feek  for  flieJter  at  a  ncigbb'Ting  Icat. 
•Twvbutlt   with  turrers>   on  a  rifing  ground, 
And  Arong,   and  large,  and  unimprovM  aroucd  ! 
Its  0|nicr*s  temper,  tim'rousand  fevtre. 
Unkind  and  gtipipf ,  ^cau^^d  a.ivfi^i  l^it^  -     - 


As  near  the  Mifcr's  heavy  doofs  they  Irrr 
Fierce  rifmg  guftswith  fudden  fury  blew  i 
The  nimble  lightening  m'txVJ  with  iham'n  bet 
And  o'er  their  heads  loud  rDlliog  thotsder  rx: 
Here   long   they    knock,    but   knock   or    c:- 

vain, 
Driv'n  by  the  wind,  and  battered  by  tHc  nie. 
At  length  fome  piry  warm*d  the  mi/l^r'shiirf, 
("r  was  then,  his  threfhold  foil  recev'd  a  gaet^ 
Slow  creaking  turns  the  door  with  jeaftVEa  csr. 
And  hilf  he  welcomes  in  tlie  Hiireiixis  pair  j 
One  frugal  faggot  tights  the  naked  waJlSy 
And  nature's  /enror  thro'  their  limbs  recalls  ; 
Bread  of  the  coarfcll  fort,  with  meagre  wiac, 
(Each    hardly  |rantcd)   fcrv'd  them  both  to  fea 
And  when  the  tcmpcft  firil  appcar'd  to  ccafe, 
A  ready  warning  bid  them  part  in  peace. 

With  f^ill  remark  the  pondering  Hemtft  fievV 
In  one  fo  rich,  a  life  To  poor  and  rude  } 
And  why  Hiou'd  fuch,  (within  himfelf  hecr? 
Lock  the  loft  wealth  a  thoufand  want  befik  ^ 
But  what  new  marks  of  wonder  fooa  rookpbce, 
la  ev'ry  fettling  feature  of  his  face  I 
When   from  his  veft  the  young  compankm  kr 
That  cup,    the  generous  landlord  o«n*d  bebe, 
And  paid  profufely  with  the  preckwis  bowl 
1  he  ftinted  kinduefs  of  this  chnrliifa  fooL 

But  now  the  clouds  in  airj-  tumuU  flr. 
The  fuf)  emergiffg  opes  an  asure  iky  } 
A  frcflier  green  the  fmelling  leaves    difp^ay. 
And  glitL'ring  as  they  tremble,  cheer  riie  diy  • 
The  weather  courts   them  from  the  poor  ittrt- 
And  the  glad  mailer  bolts  the  wary  gate. 
Whila  hence    they  walk,  the    Pilgrim's  b 
wrought, 
With  all  the  travel  of  urKert^in  thoofht  ; 
f-Iis  partner's  3£ii  wi.hout  their  caufe  appear, 
*Twas    there     a     vice,    and     feemM    M 

here  : 

Dctefting  that,  and'  pitying  this  he  goes. 
Loft  and  confounded  with  the  various  i^owf. 

Now  night's   dim  (hades  again  involve  the  flc> 
Again  the  wanAVers  want  a  place  to  lye. 
Again  they  fcarch,  and  find  a  lodging  nigh. 
The  foil  improvM  around*  the  man/kw  seat, 
And  neither  po«r]y  low,  nor  idly  great  : 
It  feem'd  to  fpcak  its  mafter's  turn     "    "   ' 
Content,  and  nut  for  praile,   bnt  vi:: 

Hither  the  walkers  t«rn  their  we.:.-.  .>..., 
Then  blefs  the  manlion,  and  the  maikr  greef : 
Their  greetings 'fair  beibow'd,  with  modeftfiziff, 
The  courteous  mafter  hears,  and  thusrepfio: 
Without  a  taio,  without  a  grudging  helrt. 
To  him  who  givoi  us  all,  I  yield  a  part ; 
From  him  you  come,  from   him  accept k  tef 
A  frank  and  fober,   more  than  coftlychew. 
He  fpoke,   and  bid  the  welcome  UWe  (prtd, 
Then  tal!c'd  of  virtue  till  the  time  of  bed, 
Wh6n  the  grave  hou (hold  round  hds  hall  itp»t 
Warn'd  by  a  bell,    and  clofc  the  hours  wkhffaj'r 

At  length  tha  world  renewed  the  cnimnftlk. 
Was  ilrong  for  tolly-  tht  dapple  morio  tnikj 
Before  the  pilgrims  part,  the  younger  crept, 
Near  the  clos'd  cradle  where  an  int'ar.t  fi«pt, 
And    writh'dhis  neck  :  the   landlord's  litlJe  prisff, 
0  ilrange  K{^U^ !  grivt  blacky  iQ|d  |4^'d^  ^^'i- 
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r  of  horrors  !  wbat  I  his  only  fon ! 

looked    our    hermit    whea   the    £aft    was 

?n,  tho'  helps  bUck  jaws  in  funder  pvt, 
breathe    blue    fire>    couM  more  afiault  his 

heart. 
i^*d,  and  fhnick  with  filence  at  the  deed, 
es,  but  trembling  fails  tp  Ry  with  Cpced, 
^ps  the  youth  purfues  j  the  country  lay 
:x'd  with  roads>   a  fcnrant  (hew*d  the  way  : 
«r  crofsM  the  path  ;  the  paflage  o'er 
nice  to  find  ;    the  fervaat  trod  before  | 
arms  of  oaks  an  open  bridge  fupply^dy 
ieep  the  waves  beneath  the  bending  glide. 
)routh  who  CcemM  to  yritch  a  time  tu  fin, , 
oach*d    the   cuu-elefs  goidei    and    thruft  him 

in  J 
{tng  he   fallS)  and  riling  lifb  his  heady 
I  flaihing  tUrosy  and  finks  among  the  dead. 
ild»  (parlding  rage  inflames  the  father^s  eyes> 
Msrib  th^  bands  of  fear>  and  madly  cries> 
ftcd  wretch  But  fcarce  his  fpeech  began» 

SI  the  flrange  partner  fj^emM  no  longer  man  : 
jroQthfuI  face  grew  mpre  fereneiy  fweet ; 
robe  tum*d  white,  and  flowed  upon  his  feet » 
rounds  of  radiant  points  inveft  bis  hair  ; 
:ftial  odours  breathe  thro"  purpled  air  i 
wings,,  whole  cdourSvglitterM  00  the  day, 
e  at  bis  back  their  gradual  plumes  difplzy. 
'form  etberial   bnrfts  upon  bis  fight, 
I  moves  in  all  the  majelly  of  light, 
'bd*  loud  at  fird  the  pilgrim^s  pailions  grew> 
<ico  he  gas^d^    and  wift  not  what  to  do  ; 
pfife  in  fecret  chains  his  words  fufpends, 
1  bi  a  calm  his  fettling  temper  ends. 

fi^ence  here  the  beauteous  angel  broke, 
w  Toice  of  miidck  raviih'i  as  he  fppke.) 
Cby  ^ay>,   thy  praife^    thy  life   to  ▼ice  un- 
known, 
fveet  membrial  rife  before  the  throne : 
cle  charms,  fuccefs  in  our  bright  regions  fiod^ 
d  force  an  angel  down,  to  calm  thy  mind  j 

this  commiflion'd,  I  forfook  theflcy, 

y,ccafe  Co  kneel Thy  fellow  fervant  I. 

Then  know  the  truth  of  government  divine, 
d  let  thefe  fcruples  be  no  longer  thine, 
^be  Maker  julUy  claims  that    world  he  made, 
^«  the  right  of  Providence  is  laid  ; 

fscred  majefty  through  3II  depends 
I  u&ag  fecond  means  to  work  his  ends  : 
a  thus,  i^ithdrawn  in  ftate  from  human  eye^ 
w  powV  exerts  his  attributes  on  high, 
*^^  aAtoos  ufes,  not  controuls  yoi|c  will, 
Bd  bids  the  doubtwg  ions  of  ngen  be  hilU 
What   ftrange    events    can    ftrike  with    more 

ftttptife, 
baa  tboie  which  lately  ftruck  thy  wond'ring  eyes  ? 
«  taoght  by  thefe,  con/iefs  tb*  Ahnighty  juft> 
^jj  wbei«  you  can't  unriddle,  learn  t»  truft  I 

*^  great,    vain  man,    who    far*d    on  coftly 

JWe  Ufc  was  too  luxurious  to  be  good  $ 

Vho  made  bis  iv'ry  Hands  with  goblets  Ihinc, 

^  fotcM   his  guefts    to  moDUog  draughts  of 

»5»  with  thc'ciip,  the  gracelefs  cuftom  loft, 
«*ftiU  be  w^cQiacf,  bH(  wiOj  kft  tf  wft. 


The    mean,  fufpidous  wretch,    whofe    bolted 
door 
Ne*er  movM  In  duty  to  the  wandering  poor  ) 
With  him  1  left  the  cup,  to  teach  his  mind 
That  heav*'n  can  blefs,  if  mokals  will  be  kind. 
Confcious  of  wanting  worth,  he  viewi  the  bo«rI, 
And  feels  compailioa  touch  his  gratcfsl  foul. 
Thus  artifts  melt  the  fullen  ore  of  lead. 
With  heaping  coals  of  fire  upon  its  head  ; 
In  the  kind  Mrarmth  the  metal  learns  to  glow. 
And  loQfe  from  drofs,  the  fiivcr  iwis  below. 

Long  had  our  pious  friend  in  virtue  trod. 
But  now    the  child  half  weanM  his  heart  fronl 

God} 
(ChDd  of  his  age)  for  him  he  liv'd  in  pain. 
And  meafur*d  back  his  fteps  to,carth  again. 
T«  what  exccifes  had  his  dotage  run  f 
But  God,  to  fave  the  parent,  took  th:  ion. 
To  all  but  thee,  in  fits  he  fcein'd  to  go, 
(And  'twas*  my  miniftry  to  deal  tho  blow) 
Thejxxn-fond  parent  humbled  in  the  duft. 
Now  owns  in  tears  the  punilhment  was^  ]u^.  | 

But  now  had  all  his  fortune  felt  a  wreck. 
Had  that  falfe  fervant  fped  in  fafety  back  ? 
This  night  his  treafur'd  heaps  he  meant  to  deal  ! 
And  what  a  fund  of  charity  wouM  fail ! 

Thus   Hcav'n  jnftru£l$  thy  mind  :     This  trial 
o*er. 
Depart  in  peace,  rcfign,   and  fin  no  more. 

On  AHindIng  pinions  here  the  youth  withdrew. 
The  fage  ftood  wondering  as  the  feraph  flew. 
Thus  look'd  EliHia,  when  to  mount  on  high. 
His  mafter  took   the  chariot  of  the  iky; 
The   fiery  pomp  afccndiog  left  the  view  ; 
The  prophet  gae*d,  and  wiih'd  to  follow  too. 

The  bending  hermit  here  a  pray'r  begun. 
Lord  !  as  in  heaven,  on  earth  thy  wiil  be  don«4 
Then  gladly  turning,  fought  his  ancient  place. 
And  pafsM  a  life  of  piety  and  peace. 


AN  ESSAY 

ON   TMt 

DIFFERENT  STYLES  OF  POETRV, 

TO 

MENRXt  Lord  t^ifcouMt   SOLINCSROKJS. 

T  HATE  the  vulgar  with  untumful  mind,      ^ 

Heart  uninfpIrM,  and  fenfes  unrefined* 
Hence,  ye  profane,  I  raife  the  founding  flryig. 
And  BoLiNGBROKX  defcends  to  hear  me  fmg. 
When  Greece  €ou*d  truth  in  mylHck  fiible  ihroudji 
And  with  delight  inftru^  the  riil*ning  crowd. 
An  antient  poet  (time  has  loft  his  name) 
PeKverV  ftrains  in  verfe  to  fbture  fame. 
Still  as  he  fung  he  touch*d  the  trembling  lyre^ 
And  felt  the  notes  a  rifing  warmth  in^ire. 
Ye  fweet'ning  graces  in  the  muikk  throngs 
Affift    my  genius,  and  retrieve  the  fong 
i^'rom  dark  oblivion,  fee,  my  genius  goes 
to  call  U  ^ith.    *Twa8  thus  the  poem  rofe. 
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Wit  IS  the  mufes  horfe,    and  bears  on  high    . 
The  daring  rider  to  the  mufes  (ky : 
Who,    while  his    ftrength    to    mount   aloft    be 

tries, 
By  regions  varying  in  their  nature,  flies. 

At  fnfk  he  rifeth  o*er  a  land  of  toU» 
A  banen,  hard,  and  undeferring  foil. 
Where  only  weeds  from  heavy  labours  grow, 
Which  yet  the  nation  prune,  and  keep  for  (how. 
When  couplets  jingling  on  their  accent  run, 
Whofe  point  of  epigram  is  funk  to  pun. 
Where  wings  •  by  fancy  never  feather'd  fly  ; 
Where  lines  by  meafure  formed  in  hatches  lie : 
Where  altars  ftand,  ereAed  porches  gape, 
And  fenfe  is  cramp'd  while  words  are   parM  to 

fliape; 
Where  mean  acrofticks  laboor*d  in  a  frame. 
On  fcatterM  letters  raife  a  p4inful  (bheme ; 

And  by  confinement  in  thdr  work  controul 

The  great  enlargings  of  the  boundleft  foul. 

Where  if  a  warrior's  elevated  fire 

Wou'd  all  the  brighteft  ftrokes  of  verfc  require. 

Then  (height  in  Anagram  a  wretched  crew 

Will  pay  dfieir  undeferving  praifes  too ; 

While  on  the  rack  his  poor  disjointed  name 

Muft  tell  its  ma(^cr's  chara£^er  to  ftimc. 

And  {if  my  Are  and  fears  aright  pn^gt) 

The  lab*ring  writers  of  a  future  age 

Shall  clear  new  ground,  and  grots,  and  caves  re- 
pair. 

To  civilize  the  babbling  echoes  there. 

Then  while  a  lover  treads  a  lonely  walk. 

His  voke  ihall  with  its  own  refledion  ulk. 

The  dofing  founds  of  all  the  vain  device, 

Seled  by  trouble,  fHvoloufly  nice,     * 

Reiband  through    verfe,    and   with  a   falie  pre- 
tence 

Support  the  dialogue,  and  pafs  for  fen(e. 

Can  things  like  thefe  to  lairing  praife  pretend  ? 

Can  any  mufe  the  worthlefs  toil  befriend  ? 

Ye  facred  virgins,  in  my  thoughts  ador*d. 

Ah,  be  for  ever  in  my  lines  deplored  ! 

If  tricks  and  words  acquire  an  endlefs  namcf 

And  trifles  merit  in  the  court  of  fanoe. 

**  At  this  the  poet  flood  concerned  a  while, 

*'  And  view'd  his  obje^witfi  afcomfiil  fmile: 

*'  Then  other  images  of  different  kind, 

**  With  diflf*rent  workings  enter'd  on  his  mind  j 

•*  At  whofe  approach  he  felt  the  former  gone, 

**  And  fliiver*d  in  conceit,  and  thus  went  on*** 
By  a  cold  region  next  the  rider  goes. 

Where  all  lies  coverM  in  eternal  fnows ; 

Where     no     bright   genius    drives    the    thariot 
high, 

To  glitter  on  the  ground,  and  gild  the  iky. 
Bleak  level  realm,  where  frigid  fUles  abound, 

Wher^  never  yet  a  daring  thought  was  found. 

But  counted  feet  in  poetry  definM  : 

Aftd  ftarv*d  conceits  that  chill  the  readft*s  mind. 

A  little  fenfe  in  many  vrords  imply. 

And  drag  with  loit'ring  numbers  (lowly  by. 

*  Thefe,  nd  the  like  conceits,  of  potCiiig  poemt 
into  fevei»l  ihapet  by  the  difrrent  lengths  ^  Hoes, 
arefixquent  in  ^d  poeH  of  noft  UDgtt^8« 


.  Jlat  dry  fententious  fpeeches  hslfadcept 
j  ProlongMin  lines,  o'er  many  pages  creep  ; 
Nor  ever  (hew  the  pafliotls  well  cxpreft. 
Nor  r^fe  like  paifions  in  another*s  breaft. 
Here  flat  narrations  ^r  exploits  debafe. 
In  meafures  void  of  ev*ry  (hislng  grace ; 
Which  never  arm  their  hero  for  the  field. 
Nor  with  prcphctick  (lory  pahit  the  (hield. 
Nor  fix  the  c reft,  or  make  the  feathers  wave. 
Or  with  their  charadcrs  reward  the  brave  ;       * 
Undeck*d  they  (^and,  and  unadom*d  with  praife, 
And  ^1  to  profit  while  they  fail  to  plcafe. 
Here  fbrc'd  defcription  is  fo  (Irangely  wrought. 
It  never  (hmps  its  image  on  the  thought  j 
Thelifelefs  trees  may  (land  forever  bare. 
And  rivers  fh>p,  for  aught  the  readers  care  : 
They  fee  no  branches  trembling  in  the  wonds. 
Nor  hear  the  murmurs  of  eocreafing  floods, 
Which  near  the  roots  with  ruffled  waters  flow. 
And  thake  diefhadows  of  the  boughs  below. 
Ah  facred  verfe,  replete  with  heavenly  flame, 
Such  cold  endeavours  wou^d  invade  thy  name  ! 
The  writer  fondly  %roa*d  in  thefb  furvlve. 
Which  wanting  fpirit  never  feem^d  alive : 
But  if  applaufe  or  ^une  attend  his  pen. 
Let  breathlefs  flatues  pafs  for  breattJng  men. 
**  Here  feeni*d  the  finger  touched  at  what  bt 
fung, 
"  And  grief  a  while  dehyM  his  hand  and  tongue  i 
"  But  iboB  he  checked  his  fingers,  chofe  a  ftrain, 
"  And  floorifli*d  Ihrill,  and  thus  arofc  again.'* 
Pafs  the  next  region,  which  appears  to  fliow, 
'  ris  very  open,  unimpnov'd  and  low ; 
No  noble  flights  of  elevated  thought. 
No  nervous  (bength  of  fenfe  maturely  wrou^ 
Poflefs  this  realm,  but  common  turns  are  there* 
Which  idly  fportive  move  with  childUh  air. 
On  callow  wmgs,  and  like  a  plague  of  flies» 
The  little  Ancie*  in  a  poem  rife. 
The  jaded  leader  every  where  to  ftrike. 
And  move  his  paffions  ev'ry  where  aCke. 
There  all  the  graceful  nymphs  arc  fbrc'd  to  play 
Where  any  water  bubbles  in  the  way  ; 
There  fliaggy  fatyrs  are  oblig*d  to  rove 
In  all  the  fields,  and  over  all  the  grove  r 
There  ev'ry  ftar  is  fummon'd  from  its  fphere# 
To  dfefa4)ne  face,  and  make  Clarinda  fair  : 
There  Cupids  fling  their  darts  in  ev'ry  fi>ng» 
While  nature  ftands  negleOed  all  aUmg  : 
'Till  the  teax'd  hearer,  vex'd  at  laft  to  find 
One  conitant  objeft  iHIl  aflault  the  mind. 
Admires  no  more  at  what's  no  longer  new. 
And  haftet  tofliun  the  pcrfecuting  view. 
There  bright  fuiprifes  of  poetick  rage, 
(Whofe   fbength  and  ^ty  more  tonfinaM   m 

«gc 
For  having  lafled,   laft  the  longbr  fKll) 
By  weak  attempts  are  imitated  ill. 
Or  carry'd  on  beyond  their  proper  light. 
Or  with  refinement  flouriih'd  out  of  fi^ 
There  metaphors  on  metaphors  abound. 
And  fenfe  by  diflf^ring  images  confound  : 
Strange  hijudicioos  management  of  dioQ^H^ 
Not  bom  to  range,  nor  into  method  btoi^bL 
Ah,  faered  mufe  I  from  fuch  a  realm  scot^ 
Nor  idly  wafts  the  ii^Mncc  of  thy  1^ 
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On  fallow  foHsy  where  quick  produAiom  nfe»   ^    .  I 
Aad  wither  as  the  warmth  that    rais*d  them  diet. 

**  Here  o'er  hit  breaft  a  fort  of  pity  n>ird» 
^  Which  fomechiog    laboring    in   \tic  ixnai  con- 

troul*d, 
«  And    made   him  touch    the   loud    refouodiog 

ftrings, 
«  While  thus    with    mufick^s  ftrooger   tones  he 

fings." 
Mount  higher  ftilU  ftill   keep  thy  faithful  (eat» 
Mind  tb^  firm  reins,  ind  curb  thy  courfer^s  heat  i 
Nor  let  him  touch  the  realms  that  neat  appear^ 
Whofe  hanging  turrets  feem  a  fall*to  fear. 
And  ftrangely  Hand  along  the  tra^s  of  airy 
Where  thunder  rolls,   aod  bearded  comets  glare. 
The  thoughts  that  moll  extravagantly  foar, 
The  words  that  found  as  if  they  meant  to  roar  y 
For  rant  and  noife  are  ofipi*d  here  to  choicey 
And  ftand  elected  by  the  publick  voice. 
AU  fchemes  are  flighted  which  attempt  to  ihine 
At  once  with  ftrange  and  probable  defign  i 
*Tis  here  a  mean  conceit,  a  vulgar  view. 
That  bears  the  leall  refpc^  to  feemiog  true  j 
While  ev'ry  trifling  turn  of  things  is  feen 
To  move  by  Gods  descending  in  machine. 
Herefwelling  lines  with  (UUcing  ftruts  proceed* 
'*  And  in  the  clouds  terrific  rumblings  breed : 
<*  Here  fingle  heroes  deal  grim  deaths  areundy 
*<  And  annies  periib  in  tremendous  found : 
««  Here  fearful  roonftcrs  arepreferv*d  to  die* 
"  In  fuph  a  tumult  as  affrights  the  iky  ; 
*<  For    which  the   golden    fun   (ball  hide    with 

drpad* 
**  And  Neptune  lift  his  fedgy  matted  headf 
*'  Adm're  the  roar,  and  dive  with  dire  difmay^ 
^  "  And  feck  his  deeped  chambers  in  the&a.*^ 
^  Toraife  their  fubjed  thus  the  lines  devife. 
And  falfe  extravagance  would  fain  furprife; 
Yet  fUll,  ye  Gods,  ye  live  untouch'd  by  fear. 
And  undifturb'd  at  bellowing  iponfters  here  : 
fidt  with  compailion  guard  the  brain  of  men» 
If  diusthey  bellow  through  the  poet*8peo  ; 
So  will  the  r^er*s  eyes  difcem  aright 
The  raihcft  f^Uy  from  the  nohleft  flighty 
And  find  that  only  boaft  and  found  agree   ^ 
To  feem  the  life  and  voice  of  majeftyy 
When  writers  rampant  on  Apollo  call 
And  bid  him  enter  and  poflefs  them  all. 
And  make  bis  flames  afford  a  wild  pretence 
To  keep  them  unreftrain*d  by  common  fenfey 
Ah,  lacred  veife  !  left  reafqn  qqit  thy  featy 
Give  none  to  fuch,  or  give  a  gentle  heat. 
<f    *Twas     here    the     finger     felt    his    temper 

wrought 
«  By  fairer  profpe^S  which  arofe  to  thought  i 
«  iVnd   ^  himfelf  a  while  colleded  fat, 
<*  Aod  in|icbadn)ir'd  at  this,  and  much  at  that} 
€i  •Xill  all  die  beauteous  fi>rms  b  order  ran, 
«  J^   then  he  took  their  tracky  and   thus  b€- 

gan. 
Above  the  beauties,  hr  above  the  fliowy 
In  which  weak  Nature  dreffes  here  below. 
Stands  the  great  palace  of  the  bright  and  fioe^ 
Where  fair  ideas  ip  full  glory  ihioey 
Eternal  models  of  exalted  parts. 
The  pd4c  ofmiadsi  ao4  conquerors  of  he«ti» 


Upon  the  ftrft  arrival  hezey  are  feen 
]tang*d  walks  of  Bay,  the  muies  ever-green. 
Each  fweetly  fpringing  from  (bme  facred  boagb» 
Whofe  circling  fliade  adom*d  a  poet*s  brow. 
While  dirougbthe  leaves,  in  unMoIefted  fkies> 
The  gentle  breathings  of  applaufes  flies. 
And  flattering  founds  are  heard  within  the  breexet 
And  pleafing  murmur  runs  among  the  trees. 
And  falls  of  water  join  the  flatt'ring  ibuodsy 
And  murmur  foft*ning  fbm  the  ihore  rebonnds. 
The  warbled  melody,  the  lovely  flghtsy 
The  calmsof  fblitude  infpiie  deUghts* 
The  daszled  eyes,  the  ravj{h*d  ears,  are  caughty 
The  paoting  heart  unites  to  purer  thought, 
And  grateful  ihiverings  wander  o*er  the  lkin> 
And  wond*ruus  extafies  arife  withiny 
Whence  admiration  overflows  the  mind. 
And  leaves  the  pleafure  felt  but  undefinM. 
Stayy  daring  rider,  now  00  longer  rove  > 
Now  pafs  to  find  the  palace  thvough  the  grove  y 
Whatc*er  you  fee,  whate'er  you  feel,  difplay 
The  realm  you  fought  for,  daring  rider  ftay. 

Here  various  fancy  fpreads  a  vary*d  (cent. 
And  judgment  likes  the  fight,  and  loolu  ierenef 
And  can  be  pleased  itielf,  and  helps  to  plealby 
And  joins  the  work,  and  regulates  the  lays. 
Thus  on  a  plan,  defign*d  by  double  carey 
The  building  rifes  in  the  glitt*ring  air, 
Withjuft  agreement  fi[am*d  in  ev*ry  party 
And  fmoothly  paliii*d  with  the  niceftart. 

Here  laurel    booghsy     which    aodent    heron 


Now  not  fo  fading  as  they  provM  before* 

Wreath  round  the  pillars  which  the  poets  rear^ 

And  Hope  their  points  to  make  a  foliage  there. 

Here  chaplets  pullM  in  gently-breathing  windy 

And  wrought  by  lovers  innocently  kind, 

Hui^   o'er  the  porch,  their  fragrant  odours  glfef 

And  fidh  in  lafting  fong,  for  ever  live. 

The  fhades,   for  whom  with  fuch  indulgent  carey 

Fame  wreaths  the  boughsy  or  hangs  the   chapleu' 

there. 
To  deMhlefs  honours  thus  preferv*d  above* 
For  ages  conquer,  or  for  ages  love. 
Here  bold  defcription  paints  the  walls  witlnny 
Her  pencil  touches,  and  the  world  is  ieen : 
The  fields  look  beauteous  inr  their  fluw*ry  pridty 
The  mountains  rear  aloft,  the  vales  fubfidey 
Thedties  rife,  the  rivers  feem  to  play. 
And  hanging  rocks  repel  the  foaming  feay 
The  foaming  feas  their  angry  billows  fliowy 
C'lrrd  white  abovcy  aod  darkly  rollM  beliw* 
Or  ceafe  their  rage,  and  as  they  calmly  liey 
Return  the  pleafing  piduresof  thefl^y.j 
The  fkies  extended  in  an  open  view, 
Appev  a    lofty  diftant  arch  of  bluoy 
In  which  defcription  ftains  the  painted  bowy 
Or  thickens  clouds,  and  feathers  out  the  foow^ 
Or  m'mgles  bluihcs  in  the  momiog  rayy 
Or  gilds  the  noon,  or  turns  an  evening  grey. 

Here  on  the  pedeftals  o(  war  and  peace» 
In  different  rows,  and  with  a  different  grace* 
Fine  ftatues  proudly  ride,  or  nobly  ftandy 
To  which  narration  with  a  pointing  hand 
D\tc€tt  the  fighty  and  makes  examples  (leafti* 
By  boldly  Ycot'riqg  to  dilute  in  priifcj 
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While  chofea  beauties  lengthen  oat  the  fimgi 
Yet  nuke  her  bearers  never  think  it  long. 
Or  if  with  clofer  art,  with  fprightly  inicn» 
Scarce  like  herfelfy  and  more  like  a^ion  Ceenj 
She  bitis  their  fads  in  images  arife, 
Atid  Cctma  to  paTs  before  the  reader's  eyes. 
The  words  like  charms  enchanted  motion  give^ 
Aod  ail  the  ftacues  of  the  palace  live. 
*rheo  hofts  embattled  ftretch  the  lines  afar» 
1'hree  leaders  fpecches  animate  ihc  war> 
The  trurapett  iound,  the  featherM  arrows  fly, 
The    fword    is   drawn,    the   lance    is^to(k*d   on 

high. 
The  brare  prefs  on,  the  fainter  forces  yield. 
And  death  in  diiTring  ihapes  deforms  the  field. 
Or  ihou'd  die  fhepherds  be  difposM  to  play> 
Amintor's  juUy  pipe  beguiles  the  dtiy, 
And  jocund  echoes  dally  with  theiound. 
And  nymphs  in  meafures  trip  along  the  groonds 
And  f *er  the  dews  hate  wet  the  gra(s  bdow. 
Turn  homewaids  finging  all  the  way  they  go. 

Here,  as  on  circumftance  narrations  dwells 
Aniftell  what  moves,  and  hardly  feem  to  teU« 
The  toils  of  heroes  in  the  dufty  plainsy 
Or  on  .the  green  the  merriment  of  fwalns. 
Reflection  fpealcs,  then  all  the  forms  that  roTe 
In  life's  enchanted  fcenes  themfelves  compose ; 
"Whilft  the  grave  v(Hce,  cootrouling  all  the  fpcUs 
With  folemn  utterance,  thus  the  moral  telli  i 
So  public  worth  its  enemies  deftroyty 
Or  private  Innocence  itielf  enjoys. 

Here  all  the  pafllons,  for  their  greater  f«»yx 
3n  all  the  pow'r  ot  wbrds  them£elv«s  array  i 
And  hence  the  foft  pathetick  gently  charms. 
And  hence  the  bolder  fills  the  breaft  with  arms. 
Sweet  love  in  numbers  hnds  a  world  of  daits> 
And  with  defirin^  wounds  the  tender  hearts, 
fair  hope  difplays  its  pinions  to  the  wind, 
Atid  flutters^  mth'e  Imes,  and  lifts  the  ndnd. 
Brjflc  joy  with  tranfport  fills  the  rifiog  ftrain» 
Brealcs  in  the  notes,  and  bounds  in  ev*ry  veim 
Stem  courage,  glittering  in  the  fparks  of  ire| 
£nflames  xhok  lays  that  ftt  the  breaft  on  fire* 
Averflon  learns  to  fly  with  •  fwifter  will. 
In  nunabers  ubght  to  reprefent  an  ill. 
By  frightful  accents  fear  produces  fean} 
hf  (^  eipreflion  forrow  melts  to  tears. 
And  dire  amatement  and  defpair  are  brou^. 
By    words    of   hornar,   through     the    wilds    of 

thought. 
""Tis  thus  tumultuous  paflions  leam  to  roll  > 
Thus  aftnM  widi  poetry  they  win  the  (bul. 
Pafs  further  through  the  donoe,  another  view 
Wou*d  now  the  pleofurcs  of.  thy  mind  renew. 
Where  oft,  defcription  for  the  colours  goes. 
Which  nife  and  animate  its  native  ihows ; 
Whereof  narration  fecks  a  florid  grace 
To  keep  from  finking  e'er  'tis  time  to  ceafe| 
Where  cafy  turns  refledtioo  looks  to  find. 
When  morals  aim  at  drefs  to  pleafe  the  mind  ; 
Where  lively  figures  are  for  ufe  array'd. 
And  thefe  an  action,  thofe  a  pafiion,  aid. 

There  modeft  metaphors  in  order  fit. 
With  unafleded  undifguifing  wit, 
That  leave  their  own,    and  fcek  another*!  pkce^ 
^'oCl"yrc*d,  batchargmg  withaBCafy  pa<«. 


To  deck  t  notion  faintly  fees  Mha$ 
And  truth     prefeives   her  (hape,    and  fhiaet  tke 
more. 

By  ihefe  the  beauteous  fimilies  refide. 
In  look  tnore  open,  in  dcfign  ally'd. 
Who,  fond  of  likenefs,  from  anotherV  fiice 
Bring  ev'ry  feature's  correfponding  grace. 
With  new  approaches  in  exprcffion  flow. 
And  take  the  turn  their  pattern  loves  to  ihow  ] 
As  in  a  gjafs  the  fkadows  meet  the  fiiii. 
And  drefs  and  pra^fe  with  veiembKiig  air : 
Thus  truth  by  pleafure  does  her  ainf  porfoe, 
Look«  bright,  af#  fixes  on  thedouble^d  ^iew. 

Three  repetitions  one  another  meet, 
Exprtfly  {Iroug  or  languiilungly  fweet. 
And  raite  the  fott  of  fentiment  thay  pleale  » 
And  urge  the  fort  of  (endooent  diey  raife. 

There  dofe    in  order   are  the  queftioot  pbc'd. 
Which    march  with    fit   ceoceal'd   ia  i»wi  «f 

hafte, 
And  work  ^  reader  till  hit  nund  be  broiMiC 
To  mike  its  anfwen  in  the  Wfiter'a  thoo^ 
For  th«ls  the  moving  paffions  (eem  to  diroag. 
And  with  their  quicknefs  force  the  foul  aJoag; 
And  thus  the  foul  grows  fbad  they  fliao*d    ftenfli 
When  ev'ry  qaeftions  feems  a  Air  appeal  i 
And  if  by  juft  degrees  of  flrength  thqr  fiMr» 
In  fteps  at  equal  each  afie^  ue  more. 

There  fbaoge  coamotioQ  natnraliy  fhew^y 
Speaks  oa  regardlefsthat  we  fpeak  alone. 
Nor  minds  if  they  to  whom  (he  talks  he  oeac, 
Kor  aiitt  If  that  to  which  (he  talks  can  beac 
The  warmth  of  anger  dares  an  abfent  foe  ) 
The  words  of  pity  fpeak  to  tears  of  woe  5 
The    love  that    hopes,   oo   errandt     icnda    tfat 

breece ; 
And  love  defpairing  moans  to  naked  treea. 

There  f^and  the  new  creations  of  the  mofe^ 
Poetic  perfons,  whom  the  writers  ufe, 
When'er  a  caufe  magnificently  great, 
Wou'd  fix  attention  with  peculiar  wagfat. 
*Tis  hence  that  humbled  provinces  are  fieeis 
Transform'd  to  matrons  with  n^le£ted  akiv 
Who  call  their  warriors  in  a  moumfiil  toonl. 
And     (hew    dieir     crowna    of   tnireta   Oft   tk 

grotmd. 
While  over  urns  redining  iWert  moan 
They  (hou'd    enrich  a  nation  not  their  OMb 
'Tis  hence  the  virtues  are  no  more  confined 
To  be  but  rules  0f  reafon    in  the  miad  j 
Their  heav'nly    fornM    ftart    forth,    *ffm  9 

breathe. 
And  in    bright   fh^et  converfe    wirK  adi   Ve* 

neath, 
Aiid,  as  a  God,  in  combat  valour  leads. 
In  council  prudence  as  a  goddefs  aids. 

There  exclamations  all  the  voice  C2iq>loy 
Infudden  fluihes  of  concern  or  joy  1 
Then  ieem  the  fkices  which  the  paffioos  boiia4# 
To  burll  afundet  with  a  fpeechle^  found  { 
And  then  with  tumult  and  furprife  they  rrilt 
And  fliew  the  cafe  important  in  the  fooL 

There  rifing  fentences  attempt  to  fpeak. 
Which  wonder,  forrow,  flume,  or  acger  break  | 
But  fo  the  part  direds  to  find  the  reft. 
That  whit|rciBaias  ^chiod  is  laon  thaagocft'^; 
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bus  fiira  with  eafe,  yet  left  unfinifli'd  too, 

be  (efiU  looks  large  within  the  reader's  view  l 

e  freely  gathers  all  the  pafllon  means, 

nd  artful  tilcnce  more  than  words  explains.        •  S 

Methinki  a  thoufand  graces  nwre  I  fee,  •    1 

nd  I  cou*d  dwell — but  when  woa*d  thought  beiree? 

igaging  method  ranges  all  the  band,  «. 

nd  fmooth  tranfitlon  joins  them  hand  h\  hand  : 

round  the  muiick  of  my  lays  they  throng, 

h  too  deferving  objedls  of  my  fong ! 

ivc,  wondVous  palace,  live  lecure  of  time 

o  fenfea  harmony,  to  fouls  fublime, 

nd  juft  proportion  all,  and  great  defign, 

nd  lively  colours,  and  an  air  divine.  . 

Tis  here,  that  guided  by  the  mufes  fire, 
nd  fiU'd  with  facred  thought,  her  friends  retirCf 
nbent  to  care,  and  unconcern^  with  nuife> 
o  tafte  rcpofe  and  elevafed  joys, 
irhich  in  a  deep  untroubled  leifurc  meet, 
crenely  ravlihing,  politely  fwc^t. 

From  hence  the  charms  that  moft  engage  they 
choofe, 
ind  as  they  pleafc  the  glittering  objffls  ufe  ; 
iVhile  to  their  genius  more  than  art  they  truft, 
I'et  art  acknowledges  their  labours  juft. 
rom  hence  they  look,  from  this  exalted  fhcWj 
To  choofe  tlicir  fubjeft  in  the  world  below, 
Ind  where  an  hero  well  dcferves  a  name. 
They  confccrate  his  afts  in  fong  to  fame  J 
3r  if  a  fcience  unadorned  they  find, 
They  fmooth  its  look  to  pleafe  and  teach  the  mind  ; 
And  where  a  friendfliip's  gencropjfly  ftrong-, 
rhey  celebrate  the  knot  of  fouls  in  fong  } 
Dr  if  the  verfes  muft  enflamc  dcfire, 
The  thoughts  are  melted,  and  the  vtrords  on  fire  : 
but  when  the  temples  decked  with  glory  ftand. 
And  hymns  of  gratitude  the  Gods  demand. 
Their  bofoms  kindle  with  celcftial  love, 
And  then  alone  they  caft  their  eyes  above. 
Hail,  facred  vetfel  ye  facrrd  mufes,  hail ! 
Cou*d  1  your  plcafures  with  your  fire  reveal, 
'^'•e  world  might  then  be  taught  to  know  your  right, 

^d  court  )our  rage,  and  envy  my  delight : 

I  u  whilft  I  follow  where  your  pointed  beamij 
<*lycourfe  directing,  fliootin  golden  llreami. 
The  bright  appearance  dazzles  fancy's  eyes. 
And  wcary'd  out  the  fix*d  attention  lies. 
Enough  my  verfes  have  you  work*d  my  breafty 
I'll  feek  the  facred  grove,  and  fiftk  to  left. 
**  No  longer  now  the  raviftiM  poet  fung, 

•*  His  voice  in  eafy  cadence  left  the  tongue  ; 

**  Nor  o'er  the  mufick  did  his  fingers  fly, 

•*  The  founds  ran  tingling  and  they  fccni'd  to  die.'* 
O  BoLiNGBROKK  !  O  fav'rite  of  the  (kies, 

O  born  to  gifts  by  which  the  noblf  tl  rife  ! 
jTTjprovM  in  arts  by  which  the  brightcft  pleafe, 

Inr^-nt  to  bufmefs,  and  polite  for  eafe  ; 

Sublime  in  eloquence,  where  loud  applaufe 

Hath  ftird  thee  patron  of  a  njtion's  cjufe. 

*Twas  there  the  world   perceiv'd  and  own'd  thee 

Thence  ANNA  call'd  thee^o  the  reins  of  ftate  j 
Go,  faid  the  greateft  queen,  with  Oxford  go. 
And  ftill  the  tumults  of  the  world  below, 
txext  thy  powers,  and  profper  }  he  that  knovri 
To  move  with  Ozpor  d  never  fliould  repofc 

VfL.  V.  /  \ 


She  fpoke  :  The  patriot  overfprcad  thy  mind> 

And  all  thy  days  to  public  good  refign'd. 

Elfe  might  thy  foul  fo  wonderfully  wrought 

For  ev'ry  depth  and  turn  of  curious  thought^ 

To  this  the  poet's  fwect  recefs  retreat. 

And  thence  report  the  pleafures  of  the  feat» 

Deftribe  the  raptures  whioh  a  writer  knowt» 

When  in  his  bread  a  vein  of  fancy  gluws, 

Defcribe  his  bofinefs  while  he  works  the  minef 

Defcribe  his  temper  when  he  fees  it  (hine. 

Or  fay  when  readers  eafy  verfe  enfnare s. 

How  much  the  writer's  mind  can  z&  on  theirs  |   . 

Whence  images  in  charming  numbers  fet, 

A  fort  of  likenefs  in  the  foul  beget. 

And  what  fair  vifions  oft  we  fancy  nigh 

By  fond  delufions  of  the  fvi^mming  eye. 

Or  further  pierce  through  nature's  maae  to  find 

How  paffions  drawn  give  paflions  to  the  mind. 

Oh  what  a  fweet  conhifion  1  what  furprife  i 
How  quick  the  ihifting  views  of  picafurc  rife  f 
While  lightly  flcimming,  with  a  tranfient  wing> 
I  touch  the  beauties  which  1  wifli  to  fing. 
Is  verfe  a  fov'reign  regent  of  the  foul. 
And  fitted  all  its  motions  to  controul  ?  -• 
Or  are  they  fifters,  tun'd  at  once  above^ 
And  Hiake  like  imifons  if  either  move  ? 
For  when  the  numbers  fing  an  eager  fight, 
I've  heard  a  foldier's  voice cxprefs  delight ; 
I've  (een  hie  eye^  with  crouding  fpirits  ihine^' 
And  round  his  hilt  his  hand  unthinking  twine* 
When  from  the  fliore  the  fickle  Trojan  flics. 
And  in  fweet  meafures  poor  £.Iiza  dies, 
I've  fecn  the  book  forfake  the  virgin's  handj 
And  in  her  eyes  the  tears  but  hardly  ftand. 
Tve  known  her  blu(h  at  foft  Corinna's  name. 
And  in  red  characters  confefs  a  flame : 
Or  wiOi  fuccefs  had  more  adorn'd  his  artns 
Who  gave  the  world  for  Cleopatra's  charms. 

Ye  fons  of  glory,  by  my  firft  appeal. 
If  here  the  power  of  lines  thefe  lines  reteal. 
When  fome  great  youth  has  with  impetuous  thoughC 
Read  o'er  atchievements  which  another  wrougbty 
And  feen  his  courage  and  his  honour  go 
Through  crouding  nations  in  triumphant  {how> 
His  foul  enchanted  by  the  words  he  reads. 
Shines  all  impregnated  with  fpirkling  feeds. 
And  courage  here,  and  honour  tiiere,  appearif 
in  brave  defign,  that  foars  beyond  his  years. 
And  this  a  fpc  ir,  and  that  a  chariot  lends. 
And  war  and  triumph  h^  by  turns  attends : 
Thus  gallant  plcafures  are  his  waking  dream,         ' 
Till  fome  fair  caufe  hath  call'd  him  tbrth  to  fame^ 
Then  form'd  to  lifi:  on  what  the  poet  made. 
And  breathing  flaughter,  and  inarmi  array 'J, 
He  marches  forward  on  the  daring  foe. 
And  emulation  u^h  in  ev'ry  blow. 
Grert  ilctWs  Ihadein  tancy  lialks  along. 
From  rank  to  rank  amongll  the  martial  throngs 
While  from  his  acts  he  learns  a  noble  rage. 
And  ihines  like  He^or  in  the  prefent  age. 
Thus  verfe  will  raife  him  co  rhe  vigor's  bays, 
And  verfe,  that  rais'd  him,  (hall  refound  his  praifc* 

Ye  tender  beautici,  be  my  witnefs  too. 
If  fong  can  charm,  and  if  my  fong  be  true. 
With  fweet  experience  oft  a  fair  may  find 
Her  paflions  mov'd,  by  paflivins  well  defigo'd ' 
S  f  f 
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And  then  fht  longs  to  floeet  a  gentle  Cvtrua, 
And  longs  to  love,  and  to  be  lov*d  again. 
And  if  by  chance  an  amorous  youth  appears^ 
^ith  panes  and  blulhes  ihe  the  courtihip  hears  j 
And  finds  a  ule  that  muft  with  theirs  agree> 
And  be*s  Septimhis,  and  his  Acme  flie : 
Thus  loft  in  thought  her  melted  heart  ihe  giYes* 
And  the  raised  lover  by  the  poet  lives. 


P      I      E      T 


N. 


*npWAS  wheii  the  night  in  filcnt  fable  fled, 

When  chearful  morning  fprung  with  rifing  red» 
When  dreams  and  vapours  leave  to  croud  the  brain> 
And  bcft  the  vifion  draws  its  heavenly  fccne } 
Twas  then,  as  flumbVing  on  ray  couch  1  lay, 
A  fudden  fplendor  feem'd  to  kindle  day, 
A  hrecte  c  me  breathing  in  a  fweet  perfume. 
Blown  from  eternal  gardens,  fiU'd  the  room  § 
And  in  a  voia  of  blue,  that  clouds  inveft, 
Appear'd  a  daughter  of  the  realms  of  reft  $ 
Her  head  a  ring  of  golden  glory  wore. 
Her  honoured  hand  the  facrcd  volume  bore. 
Her  raiment  glittering  feem'd  a  filvcr  white. 
And  all  her  fweet  cumpanions  fons  of  light. 

Straight  as  I  gaz'd,  my  fear  and  wonder  grew. 
Fear  barr'd  my  voice,  and  wonder  6x*d  my  view  i 
"When  lo  1  a  cherub  of  the  fliining  croud 
That  faird  as  guardian  in  her  azure  cloud, 
Fan*d  the  foft  air,  and  downwards  feem  to  glide. 
And  to  my  lips  a  living  coal  apply 'd. 
Then  while  the  warmth  o*cr  all  my  pulfes  ran 
Diffufing  comfort,  thbs  the  maid  began. 
'      •  Where  glorious  manfions  are  prepared  above, 

*  The  feats  of  mufic,  and  the  fcauof  love, 

*  Thence  1  defcen4,  and  Piety  my  name, 
«  To  warm  thy  bo(bm  with  celeltijl  flame, 

*  To  teach  thee  praifes  mix'd  with  bumble  pray  *rs, 

*  And  tunc  thy  foul  to  ling  feraphic  airs. 

*  Be  thou  my  Bard.*     A  vial  here  flie  caught. 
An  Angel's  hand  the  cryftal  vial  brought. 
And  as  with  awful  found  the  word  was  faid, 
JBhe  p#ur*d  a  facrcd  undion  on  my  head  ; 
•Then  thus  proceeded :  «  Be  thy  mufe  thy  seal, 

*  iDare  to  be  good,  and  all  my  joys  reveal. 

<  While  orficr  pencils  flattering  forms  create, 

<  And  paint  the  gaudy  pli|mes  that  deck  the  Creat  i 
«  While  other  pens  exalt  the  vain  delight, 

*  Whofe  waftefiil  revel  wakes  the  depth  of  night  | 
«  Or  others  foftly  fing  in  idle  lines 

<  How  Damon  courts,  or  Amaryllis  ihines ; 
«  More  wifely  thou  felcd  a  theme  divine, 

<  Fame  is  their  recompence,  'tis  heav'n  is  thine* 
,    «  Defpife  the  rapfures  of  difcorded  fire, 

5  Where  wine,  or  paftion,  or  applaufe  infpire 
5  Low  reftlefs  life,  and  ravings  born  of  earth, 

*  Whofe  iDcaocr  fubjeds  fpeak  thcii  bumble  birth. 


'  Like  working  feas,  that  when  lood  winlvi  Uaw, 

<  Not  made  for  rifuig,  only  rage  below. 

*  Mine  is  a  warm  and  yet  a  lambent  heat, 

<  MoK  lafting  ftill,  as  more  intenfely  great, 

*  Produc*d  where  pray'r,  and  praife,  and  pleafore 

■    breathe, 

<  And  ever  mounting  whence  it  fliot  beneath . 
'  Unpaint  the  love,  that  hov*ring  over  beds, 

*  From  glittering  pinions  guilty  pleafure  fheds; 

*  Reftorc  the  colour  to  the  golden  mines 

*  With  which  behind  the  feathered  idol  fhmes  ; 

'  To  flowVing  greens  give  back  tbdr  nadvecare, 

*  The  rofe  and  lily,  never  his  to  wear; 

*  To  fweet  Arabia  fend  the  balmy  breath ; 

<  Strip  the  fair  fleih,  and  call  the  phantom.  Death  } 

*  His  bow  be  fabled  oV,  his  (hafts  the  fime, 
'  And  fork  and  point  them  with  eternal  flame. 

*  But  urge  thy  pow'rs,  thine  utmoft  voice  advance, 

*  Make  the  loud  fbings  againft  thy  fingers  dance : 

<  'Tis  love  that  Angels  praife  and  men  adore, 

*  *Tis  love  divine  that  aflu  it  al^and  more. 

'  Fling  back  the  gates  of  ever-biasing  day, 
'  Four  floods  of  liquid  light  to  gild  the  way  ; 
'  And  all  in  glory  wrapt,  thro*  paths  ontrod 
'  Purfue  the  great  onfeen  defcent  of  God. 

<  Hail  the  meek  virgin,  bid  the  child  appear, 

*  The  child  is  God,  and  call  him  Jcsut  bae. 

*  He  comes,  but  where  to  reft  ?  A  manger*s  ni^h, 

*  Make  the  great  Being  in  a  manger  lie  | 

*  Fill  the  wide  fky  with  Angels  on  the  wi  og, 

*  Make  thonfands  gase,  and  make  ten  thouCand  fiag; 
'  Let  men  afllid  him,  men  he  came  to  fave, 

<  And  ftill  afflia  him  till  he  reach  the  grave; 

*  Make  him  refign'd,  his  loads  of  forrow  ro  eec, 
'  And  me,  like  Mary,  weep  beneath  bit  feet ; 

<  ru  bathe  my  trefles  there,  my  pray're  rehearit, 

<  And  glide  in  flames  of  love  along  thy  verfe. 

<  Ah  !  while  1  fpeak,  I  feel  my  bofom  (well, 

<  My  raptures  fmother  what  I  long  to  tell. 

*  'Tit  God!  aprefentGonl  Thro*  clcavinj  air ' 

*  I  fee  the  throne,  and  fee  the  Jxsui  these 

*  PlK*d  on  the  right.   He  (hews  the  wounds  be bor^ 

<  My  fervours  oft  have  won  him  thus  before, 

*  Howpleas'd  he  looks!  my  words  have  reacfllhts 

earj 

*  He  bids  the  gates  unbar,  and  calls  me  near.* 
She  ceaa*d.  The  cloud  on  whic  h  flie  ieesQ*4  to  b«a^ 

It's  curls  unfolded,  and  around  her  fpread  f 
Bright  Angels  waft  their  wings  to  raife  the  clond. 
And  fweep  their  ivory  lutes,  and  (iog  aloud  ; 
The  fcene  moves  ofl^  while  all  itsaxobienc  if 
Is  tum'd  to  wond'rous  mi^  as  they  fly  ; 
And  foft  the  fwelltng  founds  of  mn(ic  grow. 
And  funt  their  (bfbnefs,  till  they  faii  below. 

My  downy  (leep  the  warmth  o(  Phcebus  btvke. 
And  while  my  thoughts  were  fettling,  thus  1  fpake* 
Thou  beauteous  Vifion  i  on  my  fool  imprefsed. 
When  nwft  my  reafba  would  appear  to  reft, 
*TwM  fure  with  pencils  dipt  in  various  lights 
Some  curious  Angel  ltmn*d  thy  facred  fights  ; 
From  blazing  funs  his  radiant  gold  he  drew. 
White  moons  the  filver  gave,  and  air  the  blue^ 
1*11  mount  the  roving  winds  expanded  wing,  * 
And  feck  the  facred  hill,  and  light  to  (ingi 
Tis  known  in  Jewry  well,  I'll  make  my  layt 
Obcdicac  to  thy  fumiiioaS|  fovod  with  praifi:^ 
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Bttt  ftill  I  ioTf  unwarm^d  with  holy  flanie> 
I  take  for  truth  the  flact'riet  of  a  dream  i 
And  barely  wifli  the  wondrous  gift  1  boafty 
And  faintly  pra^ife  what  dcfcrvcs  it  moft. 

Indulgent  Lord  I  whofe  gracious  love'dlfplays 
Joy  in  the  light,  and  hlis  the  dark  with  eafe  t 
i>e  thb»  to  bleft  my  days»  no  dream  of  blifs  ; 
Or  bcy  to  blcfs  the*n)ghti,  my  dreams  like  this. 


B 


C      C     H     U      S. 


^S  Bacchus  ranging  at  his  leifurei 

Jolly  Bacchus,  king  of  pleafure  ! 
CharmM  the  wide  world  with  drink  and  dances^ 
And  all  his  thoufand  airy  fancies^ 
Alas !  he  quite  forgot  the  while 
His  fav'rite  vines  in  Lefbos  ifle. 

The  God,  returning  ere  they  dy*d. 
Ah  1  iee  my  jolly  Fauns  he  cry'd, 
Ihe  leaves  but  hardly  bom  are  red. 
And  the  bare  arms  for  pity  fpread : 
The  beads  zfford  a  rich  manure ; 
Fly,  my  boys,  to  bring  the  cure  | 
Up  the  mountains,  •'er  the  Talcs, 
Thro*  the  woods,  and  down  the  dales  ; 
For  this,  if  full  the  clufter  grow. 
Your  bowls  fhall  d'mbly  overflow. 

So  cheer 'd  with  more  officious  hafte 
They  bring  the  dung  of  ev*ry  beaft  $ 
The  loads  they  wheel,  the  roou  they  bare,. 
They  lay  the  rich  manure  with  care  , 
While  ofc  he  calls  to  labour  hard. 
And  names  as  oft  the  red  reward. 

The  planes  refreih'd,  new  leaves  appear^-. 
The  thick*ning  dufters  load  the  year  j 
The  feafon  fwit'tly  purple  grew. 
The  grapes  hung  dangling  deep  witlvblue. 

A  vineyard  ripe,  a  day  ferene 
Now  calls  them  all  to  work  again. 
The  Fauns  thro'  every  furrow  (hoot 
To  load  their  flafkets  with  the  fruit  i 
And- now  the  vintage  early  trod. 
The  winea  invite  the  jovial  God. 

Strew,  the  rodes,  rai(e  the  fong^ 
Sfte  the  roafter  comes  along ; 
Lufty  Revel  join'd  with  Laughter^ 
M^him  and  Frolic  follow  after : 
The  Fauns  a6de  the  vats  remiin 
Toflujw  the  work|  aod  reap  the  gauv 


All  around,  and  all  around 
They  fit  to  riot  on  the  ground  $ 
A  veflcl  ftands  amid  It  the  ring. 
And  here  they  laugh,  and  there  they  fif^; 
Or  rife  a  jolly  jolly  band. 
And  dance  about  it  hand  in  hand  j 
Dance  about,  and  ihout  amain. 
Then  (it  to  laugh  and  fing  again. 
Thus  they  drink,  and  thus  they  play 
The  fun,  and  all  their  wits  away. 
But  as  an  ancient  Author  fung. 
The  vine  manured  with  ev*ry  dungy 
From  evry  creature  ftrangcly  drew 
A  twang  of  brutal  nature  too  $ 
'Twas  hence  in  drinking  on  the  lawns 
New  turns  of  humour  feizM  the  Fauna* 

Here  one  was  crying  out,  by  Jovel, 
Another,  fight  me  in  dbe  grove  i 
This  wounds  a  friend,  and  that  the  tre^i  \ 
The  lion's  temper  reign'd  in  thefe. 

Another  grins,  and  leaps  about* 
And  keeps  a  merry  world  of  rout. 
And  talks  impertinently  free, 
And  twenty  talk  the  fame  as  he  t 
Chatt'flng,  idle,  airy,  kind: 
Theft  take  the  monkeys  turn  of  nund. 

Here  one,  that  faw  the  Nymphs  which  ftoou. 
To  peep  upon  them  from  the  woodf> 
Steals  off  to  try  if  any  maid 
Be  lagging  hte  beneath  the  (tUtde : 
\Vhile  loofe  difcourfe  another  raifea 
in  naked  nature's  plaineft  phrafes. 
And  every  glafs  he  drinks  enjoys. 
With  change  of  nonfenfe,  luftandooUe 
Mad  and  carelefi,  hot  and  vain  s 
Such  as  thefe  the  goat  reuin. 

Another  drinks  and  cafts  it  up. 
And  drinks,  and  wants  another  cup| 
Solemn,  filent,  and  fedate» 
Ever  long,  and  ever  late. 
Full  of  meats,  and  full  of  wine: 
This  takes  his  temper  from  the  fwine. 

'Here  fome  who  hardly  fecm  to  brcatL 
Drinky  and  hang  the  jaw  beneath. 
Gaping,  tender,  apt  to  weep : 
Their  natures  alter'd  by  the  fbeep. 

'Twas  thus  one  autumn  all  the  crew. 
If  what  the  Poets  fay  be  true. 
While  Bacchus  made  the  merry  feaft, 
Inclin'd  to  one,  or  other  beafl : 
Ami  fince,  'ds  faid,  for  many  a  milft 
,  He  fpread  the  vines  of  Leibos  ifle* 
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LANSDOWNE'S     POEMS. 


TO  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  on  his  happy  ac-  1  Song  to  Myrty 
complifhinent  of  the  marriage  between  his  {  Myra  finging, 
Koyal  tlighnefs  and  the  Princcfs  Mary  D'Efte,  of    "  ' 
Modena.  Wrb^en  feveral  years  after,  inimiutJon  ^ 
of  the  ftyle  of  Mr.  WaUtr  .         Page  3 

Spoken  by  the  author,  being  then  not  twelve  years 
of  age,  to,  her  Royal  Highnefs  the   Duchefs  of 
York,  at  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge,         ibid 
To  the  King  in  thefirft  year  of  his  majeiiy^s  reign,  4 
To  the  king,  •  -  ibid 

To  the  kingy  -  -  ibid , 

To  the  author  on  his  foregoing  TerCes  to  the  king. 
By  Mr.  Edmund  Waller,  -  ibid 

Unfvver  to  Mr.  Waller,  -  -  ibid 

lo  the  immortal  memory  of  Mr.  Edmund  Waller, 
upon  bis  death,  -  •  ibid 

loMyra,  loving  at  firft  fighCy  -  5 

lo  Myra,  -  •  -  ibid 

kmg  to  Myra,  •  -  .  ibid 

lo  imitation  of  the  fecond  chorus  in  the  fecond  aA 
of  Seneca*s  Thyeftes,  •  ibid 

\.  loyal  exhortation.     Written  in  the  year  1688,    6 
ferfcs  f<pnt  to  the  author  in  his  retirement.  Written 
by  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Higgons,  -  ibid 

)ccjfioned  by  the  foiegoing  veries*    Written  in  the 
year  16909  -  -  ibid 

^ng,  -  -  -  7 

teauty  and  law  $   a  poetieal  pleadiogy  ibid 

ady  Hyde^  -  -  ^ 

having  the  fmall  pox,  (bon   after  the 
recovery  of  Mrs.  Mohun,  -  ibid 

'he  Duchefs  of         ,  unfeafooab^y  furprifed  in  the 
embraces  of  her  lord^  -  ibid 


o  Flavia.  Written  on  har  garden  in  the  north,  ibid 
'o  the  fame.       Her  gardens  having  efcaped  a  flood 

that  had  laid  all  the  country  round  under  water,  10 
'oirjy  friend  Dr.  Gaith.     In  his  ficknefs,  ibid 

'o  my  dear  Jciofman,  Charles  Lord  i^anrdowne,  upon 

the  bombardment  of   the   town  of  Granville  in 

Normandy >  by  the  Engliih  fleet,  ibid 

ady  Hyde,    fitting  at  Sir   Godfrey  Knelier*s  for 

her  picture,  -  -  ibid 

o  Mrs.   Granville,    of  Wotton  in  Budungham- 

(hire;   afterwards  Lady  Conwagry  •        ibid 

y  Mrs.  Afra  Bchn,  -  11 

)e  defertiony  «  -  ibid 

ng,  •  •  ibid 

praiic  of  Myra;  «  •  ibid 


Page  ift 

_^ ^..^,  ibid 

Myra  at  a  review  of  the  Guards  in  Hyde-pork,  ibid 

To  Myra,  -  -  ibi* 

The  progre(s  of  Beauty,  -  ibid 

To  the  Countefs  of  Newbourg,  infiftlngeameftly  to 

be  told  who  I  meant  by  Myra,  -  15 

To  Myra,  -  -  ibid 

-      -  -  ibid 

•  •  ibid 

ibid 

ibid 

16 

27 

m  .  ibid 

In  ioiitation  of  Theocritus,,  ibid 

iZ 

ibid 

19 

ibid 

ibid 

ibid 


To  Myra, 

To  Myra, 

Song  to  Myray 

To  Myra, 

To  Myra, 

Phillis  drinking. 

To  Myra, 

The  enchantment. 

The  Vifion, 

Song  to  Myra, 

Adieu  L^Amour^  ' 

Love, 

Meditation  on  death, 

EiTay  upon  unnatural  flights  in  poetry, 

Explanatory  annotations  on  the  foregoing  poefflj 


Epigrams  and  charaders,  &c. 
Clcora,  -  -  S5 

Chloe,  -  -  a4 

Mrs.  Clavering,  finging,  -  ibid 

Sung,  -  -  ibid 

The  wild  boards  defence,  -  ibid 

For  Liberality,  -  -  ibid 

Carinna,  -  -  ibid 

Chloe,  .  -  ibid 

A  receipt  for  vapours,  -  ibid 

On  an  ill-favoured  lord,  •  *  ibid 

Chloe,  -  -  z$ 

On  the  fame,  -  ibid 

Corinna,  •  -  -  ibia 

Chloe  perfuming  herfelf,  •  ibid 

Belinda,  -  -  ibid 

Impromptu.       Written    under  a  phfture    of    the 
Countefs  of  SanAvich,  drawn  in  man'*s  habit,  ibid 
To  my  friend  Mr.  John  Dryden,  on  the  feverat  ex- 
cellent tranflations  of  the  ancient  poets,  ibid 
A  morning  hymn  to  the  Duchefs  of  Hamilton,    ibid 
Drinking  fong  to  fleep,                 -  ibid 
Written  under  Mrs.   Hare*s  name  upon  a  drinkio^ 
glafs,                      -     ^                    -  16 
III  uader  the  Duchefi  of  BdUon*s»           ibid 
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Written  tinder  the  Lady  Harper^s  namey      Page  %6 
■   ■  under  the  Lady  Mary  Villiera*  Dame*     ibid 

Cupid  difanned.    To  the  Princefs  D*A«vergne,  ibid 
Bxplicatioo  in  French    Cnpid  difanne.   FaUepour 
Jkfadame  laPrincefle  D*Auvergiie>  ibid 

Bacchus  dirarmed.  To  JMrs.  Laura  DilloO)  now 
Lady  Fallcland,  -  •  »7 

Thyrfis  and  Delia.    A  fbng  in  Dia]ogiic»  ibid 

A  Latin  infcriptiooon  a  medal  for  Lewia  XIV.  of 
France,  -  -  ibid 

En^lt/hed  and  apph'ed  to  Queen  Anne»  ibid 

¥rgpnda*a  prophecy.  Spoken  by  fray  of  epilogue 
at  the  firft  reprcfentation  of  the  Britiih  £n«kan- 
tert,  -  .  ibid 

Prologue  to  die  BritiihIEnchaoterty  -  ibid 

Another  Epilogue,  defigned  fbrihe  fame,  iS 

Pfologue  to  Mr.  Bevii  Higgona*  excellmt  tragedy, 
called  the  Geoerous  Conquerory  -         ibid 

XpDogue  to  the  Jew  of  Venice.  •  ibid 

Prologue  to  the  She-gallaoti  |  «»  the  once  a  Lover 
and  always  a  Lover,  -  29 

Ode  on  the  present  corrupdoa  of  manldnd.  Iniieribed 
to  the  Lord  Falkland,  ibid 

Fortune.     Epigram.  «  ibid 

Chara^er  of  Mr.  Wycherley,  -  30 

Verfcs  written  in  a  leaf  of  the  author*8  poemsy  pre- 
fentcd  to  the  queen.  The  Mu(e*s  laft^  dying 
fong,  -  .  ibid 

Written  in  a  feaf  ^^  the  fame  poemsy  prefeoted  to 
the  Princefs  Royal,  ibid 

Written  on  a  wicdow  in  the  Tower,  where  Sir  Ko^ 
bat  Walpole  had  been  confined,         -  ibid 

Peleus  and  Thetia    A  Mafque.    Set  to  ibuiic,    3 1 
The  Britidi  Enchanters  :    or.  No  Magic  like  LoTe. 
A  dramatic  poem.  With  fcenet,  machioet,  mufic, 
and  decorations,  35*59 

Ipiiogue.    By  Jofcph  AddUboy  £%•  59 

YALDBN'S   POEMS. 

AGAINST  immodeiate  Grief.  To  a  young  Lady 
weeping.     An  ode    in  Imitation    ot   Cafimire, 

Page  61 
Hymn  to  the  Morning,  ia  Praife  of  Light,  ibid 
Hymn  to  Darknefs,  -  62 

Human  Lifie,  fuppofed  to  be  fpoken  by  an  Epicure. 
In  imitation  of  the  fecond  Chapter  of  the  Wifdom 


of  Solomon,  -  63 

Againft  Enjoyment,  •  64 

The  Curfe  of  Babylon.     If^iah,  Chaptenuii.  pa- 

raphrafcd  -  ibid 

To^ff.  Congreve.    An  Epiftolary  Ode,  1693.  Oc- 

cafioned  by  the  Old  Bachelor  •>  66 

The  Infctt ;  againft  Bulk,  ^  67 

To  his  Friend  Captain  Chamberlain,  in  Love  ^th  a 

Lady  he  hao  taken  in  an  Algerinc  Prize  at  Sea. 

In  alluTion  to  Horace,  Ode  ii.  4.  ibid 

To  Mr.  Watfon,  on  his  'Ephem^ris  of  the  celeftial 

Motions,  prefented  to  her  Majefty,  ibid 

The  Rape  of  Thcutilla.     Imitated  from  the  Latin 

of  Famianus  Strada,  -  68 

Ode  for  St.  Cecilia's  Day,  1693.  •  69. 

The  force  of  Jealoufy.     To  a  Lady  a/king  if  her 

Sex  was  as  fenfible  of  that  PaflioQ  as  Mtti,     ibid 
To  his  perjured  Mifticfs,  71 


Imitatioa  of  Horace,  Book  f .  Ode  su.         Pafr^ 
PatrocluiHReaueft  to  AchiUo  ftr  his  ana 

tated  horn  the  beginniog  ef  the  i6tiil&id 

mer. 
On  the  reprinting  of  Milton's  Pnk  Wrnkt,  « 

his  Poems ;  wntteo  in  his  ParadM^I^, 
To  Sir  Humphry  Macknwctb,  00  the 

Sir  Carbery  Prices 
OvidYArtofLove.     Book  IK 
EflayoDthediaraaerofStrWilSoa^tbyAftoo  J 
To  the  memory  of  a  fair  young  Lady,  1697. 

TICKELL'S     POEMSL 

ON  Queen  Caroline's  rebuilding  the  f  TntJ^  ifi 

Black   Prince,  and  Henry   V.   at  <^Bi*iCh( 

lege,  Oxford,  p^| 

To  the  fuppofed  Audior  of  the  Spcdator, 
A  Poem  00  thefiofpear  of  Peace, 
To  Mr.  Addifeo  on  his  Opera  of 
JTothe  fame  ess  his  tragedy  of  Caco, 
The  Royal  Progrefs, 
ImitattoA  of  the  Prophecy  of  Ner«M 
Aa  Epiftle  from  a  Lady  in  Ej^UndtB  a 

ac^Avignon, 
An  Ode,  occafionad  by  his  ExceUfency  Ihrlli 

Stanhope*s  Voyage  to  France 
Prologue  to  the  Univerfitf  of  Oxiwd, 
Thoughts  occaiioned  by  the  fight  of  »« 

ture  of  King   Charles  1.  taken  ac^W 

trial, 
A  fhignaent  of  a  Poem  on  himtxag. 
To  Apollo  making  love.     From  "" 
The  Fatal  Curiofity, 

To  a  Lady  With  a  defcriptioQ  of'  cfae  fhmht  J 
A  defcription  of  the  Phenix,  from  Claadl 
Verfes  to  Mrs.  Lowther  on  bcrMaaiage,  . 
To  a  Lady  with  a  prefent  of  tUbm^ 
On  a  Lady*s  Piaure  :  To  Gilded  f  aafmnlHl 
Part  ofthe  Fourth  Book  of  J^ean  irabQHw^i 
To  the  Earl'of  WarWick,  op  ^  ^wIFtf  V 

Addifon,.  •  jr 

Colin  and- Lucy,  a  Ballad^ 

To  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller  athia  t rij  M' 

On  the  death  of  the  Earl  of  Cadma^  ~ 
An   Ode  infcribed  c»  the  Eaiyw 

Windfor, 
Kenfihgton  Garden,  •. 

To  a  Lady  before  Marriage, 
On  the  horo-book, 
Therfitcs  -  ' 

Oxford:  a  Poem,  lafoib'dto  hotd 

HAMMOND'S  POBMa 
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ON  his  fiillbg  in  love  with  Nesni» 
XLaoT  II.  Unable  to  fatisfy  the 

of  Necra,  he  ii 

campaign,  and  tiy,  Jf 

forget  her, 
HI.  Ht  upbraids  and 

rice  of  NcKF^ 

*er,        N 
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IV.  To  his  Friendy  written  tinder  the 
coofineioent  of  a  long  mdirpo- 
fition,  -         12X 

V.  The  lover  is  at  firft  introduced 
fpeaking  to  his .  Servant,  he  af- 
terwards addrefles  hinnfelf  to 
his  Miftrefs^  and  at  laft  there  is 
a  fuppofed  interview  between 
them»  -  ibid 

VI.  He  adjures  Delia  to  pltf  him,  by 
their  iriendfliip  with  Cxlia»  who 
was  lately  dead,  123 

Vil.  Oik  Delia's  being  in  the  country, 
where  he  fuppofes  ihe  ftays  to 
fee  the  harve^,  -        ibid 

VIII.  He  defpairs  that  he  ihall  ever  pof- 
fefs  Delia,  -  ibid 

IX.  He  has  loft  Delia,  -         ibid 

X.  On  Delia's  birth-day»         -      124 
XI.  Againft  lovers  going  to  war,  in 
which    he  philofophically    pre* 
fers  Love  and  Delia  to  the  more 
feri<»us  vanities  of  the  world,  ibid 
XII.  To  Delia,  -  ibid 

Xlil.  He  imagines  himfeU  married  to 
Delia,  and  that  content  with 
each  other,  they  are  retired  into 
the  country,  •>       125 

XIV.  To  Delia,  -  ibid 

XV.  ToMr.  GeorgeGrenville,         126 
XVI.  To  Mifs  Da(h%iruod,  ibid 

fralogoe  to  Lillo*8  Elmerick,  -  Ibid 


SOMERVILLE'S    POEMS. 

THEChace,  ^  -  Page  127 

Hobbinol,         '  -  145 

Field  Sports,  -  15^ 

Allan  Ramfay  to  Mr.  Somerville,  -         159 

Aq  Ode,  humbly  infcribed  to  his  Grace  the  Duke 
of  Marlborough,  upon  his  removal  from  all  his 
places,  -  160 

An  ode,  occafiooed  by  the  Doke  of  Marlborough's 
embarking  ^r  Oliend,  an.   171 2,  ]6i 

To  Mr.  Addifon,  occafianed  by  his  purdbifing  an 
eftateifi  Warwickfliire,  -  163 

An  imitation  of  the  Ninth  Ode  of  the  Fourth  Book 
r  of  Horace.    Infcribed  to  the  Right  Honourable 
James  Stanhope,  Efq.  one  of  his  Majefty*8  Prin- 
cipal Secretaries  of  Stare,  afterwards  Earl  Stan- 
hope, iH 
ToDoaorMackenxie,                   -  166 
The  Wife,                     •  ibid 
In  memory  of  the  Rev.   Mr.  Moore,              167 
Epitaph  upon  Hugh  Lumber,  Hulbandmao,       ibid 
The  Hip.  To  William  Colmorc,  tfq.  the  day  after 
the  great  Meteor,  in  March  17 1 5,         -         ibid 
To  a  lady,  who  made  me  a    prefent   of  a  filver 
pen,                                  -                             ibid 
Prrfenting  to  a  lady  a  white  rofe  and  a  red,  on  the 
teodiof  June,'             -         •                          168 
The  Bowling- Green,                          -               ibid 
The  lamentation  of  David  over  Saul  and  Jona- 
Ihao^                                 *                           J  70 


To  a  young  lady^  w!th  the  Iliad  of  Homer  tranf- 
lated,  ,   -    .  ibid 

An  epiftle  to  Allan  Ramfay,  -  171 

Ramfay*!  Anfwer,  •  17* 

To  Allan  Ramfay,  upon  his  publiihing  his  fecond^ 
volume  of  pooms,  -         173 

To  the  author  of  the   Eilay  on  Man,         -       174 
Epiftle  to  Mr.  Thomfon  on  the  firft  ediiSon  of  hit 
Seafont,  -  ibid 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady  Anne  Coventry  i 
upon  viewing  her  fine  Cbimney-Piece  of  Shell 
■    Work,  -  ibid 

Addrefsto  his  elbow-chair,  newcloathed^  175 

Song,  .        -  ibid 

Paraphrafe  upon  a  French  fong,  «  ibid 

'Hudibrai  and  Milton  recoocifed.  To  Sir  Adolphua 
Oughton,  -  176 

Upon  Miraada*s  leaving  the  country^  ibid 

To  Phyllis,  -  177 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  HalUfax,  with 
the  fable  of  the  Two  Springs,  ••  ibid 

Song  for  the  lute,  -  ibid 

The  Coquet,  •  ibid 

The  Superannuated  Lover,  -  X7S 

Advice  to  the  ladies,  -  ibid 

Anacreontic,  to  Chloe  drinking,  -  ibid 

Toadilcarded  tnaft,  .  ibi^ 

The  Perjured  Miitrefs.  From  Horace,  Epod.  xv. 
ad  Neaeram,  -  '  ibid 

To  a  young  lady,  who  fpent  the  night  in  tears,  upoa 
the  report  that  her  brother  was  to  fight  a  duel  the 
next  R'.orning,  -  179 

To  Dr.  M— —  reading  Mathematicks,     •         ibid 
From  Martial.     Epig.  xlvii.  •  ibid 

To  a  gentleman  who  married  his  caft  miftrefs.  From 
Horace.     Ode  ix.  Book  HI.  -  ibid 

A  dainty  new  Ballad  ;  occafioned  by  a  clergyman's 
widow  of  feventy  years  ot  a^e,  being  married  (o  a 
young  excifeman,  -^  I  So 

Canidia*s  Eplthalamium,  upon  the  fame,  iuid 

Hunting  Song,  -  iSt 

A  tranUation  of  the  Tenth  Epiftle  in  Horace.  Ho- 
race recommends  a  country  life,  and  dilTaaUes 
his  friend  from  ambition  and  avarice,  -     ibid 

The  Mifcr*s  Speech.  Ftom  tiie  Second  Epode  of 
Horace,  Book  V.  -  -  182 

Fable  J.  The  Captive  Trumpeter,  183 

Fable  II.  The  bild-pited  Welshman  and  the 
Fly,.  -  ibid 

Fable  HL  The  Ant  and  the  Fly,  -  184 

Fable  IV.     The  Wolf,  the  Fox,  and  the  Ape,  ibid 
Fable  V.    The  Dog  and  the  Bear,  -         ibid 

Fable  VI.  The  Wounded  Man  and  tlie  Swarm 
of  Flies,  -  1S5 

Fable  Vll.    The  Wolf  and  the  Dog,  icid 

Fable  VUL     The  Oyllcr,  -  ibid 

Fabl.- IX.   The  Sheep  and  the  Buih,  -     1S6 

Fable  X.   The  Frogs  Choice,  -  ibid 

Fable  XI.  Liberty  and  Love ;  or,  tliC  two  Spar- 
rows, '  -  1S7 
Fable  XIL  The  Two  Springs,  -  ib-U 
Fable  XIII.  The  Bald  Bachelor.  -  ibiU 
Fable  XIV.  The  fortune-hunter,  -  199 
The  Devil  outwitted.  A  Mie,  -  '  199 
The  Officious  Meffenger,  -  2c<» 
The  Intiuilitivc  Bridegroom.     A  tale,                  202 
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Btcchus  Tnumpbant.     A  talc  -    Page  202 

1  he  Nigiit-walker  rcclaJmed.     A   tale,  aoj 

The  Hippy  Difappointmenc.     A  talc,  206 

A  Pad  lock  for  the  .Month.    A  talc,  -         107 

The  Wife  BuilJcr,     A  tale,  *  20S 

Ti>e  true  ufe  o^  the  looking-glafs.     A  tale,         ibid 
XUhoijict  All  Be^ ;    or,  the  faithful   Miniiler  of 

The  fweet-fccntcd  Mifcr,  ^          -  an 

The  incurious  Bencher,                      •  212 

The  bufy  Indolent.     A  tale,             -  .^213 

The  Veomanof  Kent.     A  talc,  -           214 

The'Happy  Lunatick:  to  Dr.  M  ■■    ■.  A  tale,  215 

SAVAGE'S  POEMS- 


THE  Wakperer, 

The  Bastard, 

On  Lady  Tyrconnel, 

TjSirR.  Walpole, 

Volunt  er  Laareats, 

Of  Public  Spirit, 

To  Mr.  John  Dyer, 

Verfcs  to  Aaron  Hill, 

Prologue  tn  bhalccJpeare's  Henry  the  Sixth, 

The  Arimalcufc, 

To  Mrs.  Hsywa^  d. 

Apology  to  Brillance, 

EpifHetaMrs.  Cldfield, 

On  Mr.  Hill's  Gideon, 

To  Lady  Rochfbrd, 

To  Minnd3,Confort  of  Aaron  Hill, 

Verfcs  ton  young  Lady, 

The  Gentleman,  • 

Chiiajf^cr  of  fvlr.  Fofter,' 

Thcl'oet's  Dcpendancc, 

K-i'.lk»oD.«mon  and  Delia, 

To  Ml  KM.  H,  with  Mr.  Pope's  Works, 

On  a  L'dy's  rccoiary. 

The  Friend, 

T..\iUc  roMr.  Pyer, 


Page  215 
23/t 

235 
236 
239 
242 

»45 
ibid 
ibid 
246 
jbii 
247 
ibid 
ibid 
248 
ibid 
249 
ibid 
ibid 
250 
ibid 

ibid 
ibid 
252 


On  the  Vice-Prin:ipal  of  St.  Mary's  Hall,  Oxford, 

pre fcntcd  to  a  living,              -  253 

Fiilvi,?,                              -  ibid 

Epitaph  on  a  young  Lady,                   -  ibid 

Ccniiis  of  Liberfy,                    -  ^              ibid 

Li-^ts  of  B«chinnn  p^raphr^fcd,  -              254 

The  crr^ployrr.cnt  of  i^caury,  -          •    *5S 

To  Mts.  j»-icr,                   -  'bid 

O-iFr-Jfc  Hi{^orians,                    -  •      ibid 

A  C harsher,                    -  256 

Ii/K-nj-.h  on  Mrs.  Jones,                 -  ibid 

Vrtlt*n'ine*s  Day,                         -  257 

Tn  J.Jin-Powtl],   Efq.                   -  ibid 

|-uniJo;i?nd  Biillol  delineated.  -             ibid 

SWIFT'S   POEMS. 

Ode  to    the  Hen.    Sir  William   Temple,    1689, 
^  Pige  260 
.             to  King  William,   on  his  fucccfTcs  in  Ire- 
land,                                  -  262 
de  to  the  AthcmAfl  Society,  1691,  263 


L'net    written   in    a    Lady*s    tory     t«Mc-V>o!ci 

1699,  -  Pagc26J 

Mrs.  Frances  Harris's  Petition,  -         ii;i^ 

Ballad  on  thcg^mtc  of  Traific,  «  i6J 

Another  Ballad,  pccafiooeSA  by  the  preceding «oe,  'u\ 
The  Difcovcry,  -  -  il^ 

The  Problem,  that  my  Lord  Berkeley  ftinkt  «^ 

be  is  in  love,  -  •  ^^ 

Dcfcription  of  a  Salamander,  1 706,  ih  3 

To  the  Earl  of  PeteriKirough,  who  commanded  x\i 

Britifb  Forces  Jn  Spain,  •  27^ 

On  the  Union,  *  .2^1 

On  Mrs.  Biddy  Floyd,  -  ifclj 

Apollo  outwitted      To  the  Hononrai^e  Hn-  Finch 

afterwards  Countefs  of  WincbcJ(«%'^  lij 

ya4ibrugh'8  Houfe,  built  firym  the  RMtof  Wiiiczj 

27: 


hV.l, 
Riddle  on  a  Fan, 

Anfwcr,  -  • 

Riddle  on  a  Beau, 
Anfwer,  by  Mr,  F— r, 
ThcHi[h>ry  of  Vanbrugh's  *Ioufe, 
Baucis  and  Philemon,  1708, 
Eleey  on  the  fuppofed  death    of  Partridge  thf  Al^ 

manack-maktr,  -  3-j 

Merlin's  Prophecy,  1709,  -  *     t'i 

A  Dcfcription  of  the  Morning,-  -  ib( 

a  City-fhcwcr,  1710, 


On  the  little  Houfe  by  the  Church-yard  of  Cafllci 
knock,  -  -  27 

The  Virtues  of  Sid  Hametthc  Magician's  Rod,  ib 

Atlas  ;   or,   the  Miniftcr  of  Sute, 

A  Town  Eclogue,  -  iii 

Epitaph,  infcribed  on  a  Marble  Tablet,  in  Berkd< 
Church,  -  .         '       2J 

The  Fable  of  Midas,  i^ii.  -  aJ 

An  excellent  new  Song  ;  being  the  intended  Spet: 
of  a  famous  Orator  againft  Peace, 

The  Wiadfor  Prophecy, 

Epigram  Extemp<jre,  by  Dr.  Swift, 

Epigram,  1712, 

Corinna, 

Toland's    Invitation  to  DIfmal,  to   dine  wiUi 


Calves-head  Club, 
Peace  and  Dunkirk,  an  excellent  new  Soog, 
Horace,  Book  L  Ep.  VH.  1713, 
Book  IL  Sat.  VL 


The  Author  upoa  himfelf. 

The  Faggot, 

Catullus  de  Lcfbia,  * 

Epigram,  from  the  French, 

On  a  Curate's  complaint  of  hard  duty, ' 

A  true  and  faithful  mventory  of  the  goods 
ing  to  Dr.  Swift,  Vicar  of  Laracnr  5  opoi  \ 
lending  his  houfe  to  the  Biihop  of  Meath  dn  I 
paUce  was  re-built,  -  i 

Cat^enus  and  Vanefla,  -  •     1 

To  Love, 

Od  tto  Spring,  by  a  Lady, 

»-^  to  wifdom,  by  the  famCy  • 

A  Rebus,  by  Vaneffa, 

The    Dean's  Anfwer, 

Horace,  Book  11.  Ode  L  paraphrafed» 

Horace,  Book  L  Ep.  V.  John  Dcnoi*  ti* 
ir.g  Pocfs  inviucioQ  to  Kichard  Steek;*  ikt  I 
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kh6td  Party-writer,  and  Member,  to  come  and 

live  with  him  in  the  Mint.  Pjge  296 

To  Lord  Harlcy,  on  his  Marriage,  171 3.  298 

in  Sick/ielS)  written  in  Ireland,  Cftobcr,  1714.  ib 
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To  Dr.  Sheridan.  ib. 
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Dr.  Sheridan  to  Dr.  Swift,  1719.  ib. 
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Stclla-s  Birth-day,  1720.  ib. 
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Ipiraph  on  a  Mifcr.  ^  ib. 
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Vtrfci  written  on  a  Window,  at    thcDeanry  Houfe, 

St.  Patrick's.  3^7 
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*rhe  Dog  and  Shadow.  ^     3 '4 
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The  Prologue.  -  -,  il>' 

Ipigram.  -  %     *  .     ^\    ^^^ 

prologue   to  a  Play  for  the  Benefit  of  the  Dif- 

treHed  Weavers.     By  Dr,  bheridjn.  ib. 

Epilogue,  by  the  Dean.     •  ib. 

A  Poem,  by  Dr.  Delany,  on  the  preceding  Pro- 
logue and  tpilogue  3'^ 
On  Oaulftown-Houlc,   by  Dr.  Dchny.  ib. 
The  Country-Life.     Part  of  a  Summer  fpent 

at  Gawlftowii-Houfe.  ib. 

rhomas  Sheridan,  Clerk,  to  Gcorge^Nim-Dan- 

Dcan,  Efq.   July  15,  3'8 

[Jcorijc-Nim-Dan-Dean's  Anfwer.  -     319 

Dcorge-N»m-Dan-D«an's  Invitation  to  Thomas  Shfc- 

ridan,  Anguft  1.  ^.       ,,         ,.     /**' 

ro    George- Miro -Dan-Dean,  Efq.     Upon  his   m- 

comparaBlc   VcrfeS,    &c.     By  Dr.   Dclany,    in 

Sh€T\d2t)!%  name.  >b. 

ro  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan,  upon  his  Vcrfei  written 
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^n  EH'-  Shsriiau's  Circulaf  Vcjrftl.  By  Mr.  George 
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On  Danjackfon's  Pi£lure,  i*t  i«Silk«ld  Paper  320 
On  the  fame  Pi£turc.  ib» 

On  the  fartie  Pifture.  ib. 

On  the  fame  Pifturc.    ,  -  -        321 

Dan  J.:ckJ".n'fi  Defence.       •      •  •  jb. 

Mi.  JCodifort's  Reply.  -  -         -     ib. 

Dr.  Dclany 's  Reply.  -  -  -    j2Jt 

Sheridjj<*&  Reply.  '•  -  -    ibb. 
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Sheridan's  SabmiHion,  by  the  Dean.  ib^ 

To  the  Rfev.  Dinicl  Javkfon;   to  be  humbly  prc'w 

fented  by   Nir.  Sheridan  in  peifon,  with  relpe^» 

care,  and  fpeed.  .     324. 

To  Dr.  Sheridan,  on  his  "  Art  of  Punning."  ib- 
Stella  to  Dr.  Swift,  on  his  Birrh-day,  Nov.  30.  ib« 
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On  the  Great  Burled  Bottle,  by  Dr.  Delany.  ib- 
Epitaph,  by  the  Lme.  ib. 

Sttlla*s  Birth-day  j   a  great  Bottle  of  Wine,  long 
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A  Satirical    Elegy   on  the  Death  of  a  late  famoua 

General.  32$ 

Dean  Smedley's  Petition  to  the  Duke  ^Graifton.  ib., 
The  Doke's  Ajiiwtr,  by  Dr.  Swifc  32^ 

Verfes  by  Stella.  32$ 

Jealoofy,'  by  the  fame.  ib« 

Dr.  Delany's  villa.  ib^ 

On  one  of  tlic  Windows  at  DelviUe.  Ib^ 
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Bilhop    of  Rochcftcr's    French  Dog.     HiaDii- 

logue  between  a  Whig  and  Tory.  jk^ 

Stella  at   Wood-park,   a   Hoafe  of  Charles  Ford^ 

Efq.   near  Dublin.  330 

Copy  of  the  Birth-day  Vcrfcs  on  Mrs.  Ford.  33 1 
J>hn  cudgels  Nerf.  23^ 

,  A  Quibbling  Elegy  on  Judge  Boat.  ib- 

'  The  Epitaph.  ib. 

Pethox  the  Great.        .  ib^ 
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Carteret.  ib. 
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On  the  fame  33$ 

On  the  fame,  ib. 
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;  Strlla*s  Birth-day.  ib. 
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Way  to  remedy  it.     J725«  ii 
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The  Widowed  J|^MfcSiften,  belQg  a  Letter  to 

the  WldoJT  mA4K  Pr'jeibd 

On  tbf  Dcitka/'ily  dear  Frieod  Mr.  Elj^h  Fcnton. 

173c,       ^  -  '  ibid 

A  Pot mflo  Death.  To  Thomas  Marrio:,  £fq.  471 
Courafc-^illevc,  -  475 

The  Ctinplain:.     Caelia  to  Cam6r,  -  ibi^ 
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&c.  -  475 

The  Lvcof'Jafon  and  Medea  ;  from  the  third  Book. 
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Ipiftola  ad  Am/cum  HuHicantcm.     Scripta  Vcrc  in- 
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Sixteen  Odes  of  Arwcreoo,  -        479-4^^ 

PARNELUS  POI-MS- 
IIESrOD,  or  thc..Rifc  of  Woman,  Page  483 
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A  f  aifytale,!n  the  ancient  EngUfc  ftylc,  -  4^J 

rtfe  Vigil  Of  Venus,                      -  4^9 
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To  Mr.  Pope,                    -  4V4 
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Health  ;  aaBcIogu^ 
i  he  Flics  J  aft  Eclogue, 
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\n  Allegory  on  Man, 
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